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The Beginning 


You don't know how it happened, but it was something you now had 
no choice but to admit as you fell through an endless dark void. You 
had died. It wasn't exactly something that you enjoyed accepting, but 
there was no other explanation for it, you left your house to get your 
weekly groceries and then there was a loud honking of a car's horn 
moments before your world became nothing but this black space. 


"Damn, so... is this purgatory, or what?" You quipped as you fell 
through the pitch black void, trying to rationalize your situation in 
any way that you knew how, while you certainly didn't want to have 
ended up in purgatory, you didn't really want to accept that this was 
all that the afterlife had to offer people either, an eternity drifting 
forever in nothingness. 


"Not quite." A digital sounding voice suddenly rang out in your skull 
as you started to look around for just who was speaking, though your 
answer came in the form of a box of text that simply repeated the 
same thing you had just heard in a written format. 


"SO... are you supposed to be God, then? I was expecting something a 
little more... godly." Despite your situation, you still maintained a 
level of optimism and humor, the relief that you weren't completely 
alone in this black void had been enough to raise your spirits at least 
a little too. 


"God? Not exactly, but what I am shouldn't really matter to somebody 
in your position, should it?" Now that the voice had confimed that it 
wasn't in fact God, you found yourself feeling a little more 
courageous about the whole situation, after all, the idea of literally 
conversing with a supreme being was far too much for anybody to 
take in, no matter who they had been when they were alive. 


"And what's that supposed to mean? I know that I'm... dead, but what 
exactly are you getting at here?" You pushed the voice for 
information, hoping that it could offer you a way out of the 
purgatory you had found yourself in. 


"I'm here to offer you a deal. One which will get you out of this 


empty afterlife and into a new life to do with as you please." A deal? 
While you were immediately suspicious of the voice, you were 
somewhat tempted by the idea of a new life, but there was something 
that you couldn't quite shake as to the appearance of the voice. 


"Let me guess, the catch is that you get my soul, right?" You felt like 
you might as well go ahead and say it, if this being wasn't God, then 
the chances were far more likely that it was some sort of demon or 
devil that was trying to tempt you for your soul, you never really 
considered yourself much of a religious man, but you knew for a fact 
that you needed to tread very carefully if something started offering 
you a deal like this. 


"Ha! You're quite a perceptive one, aren't you? But... if you believe 
me to be some variety of demon after your soul, you're quite 
mistaken. I am not here to prevent you from entering whatever 
afterlife you believe exists beyond this place, I am merely an... 
observer, who wishes to document the changes that somebody like 
yourself can exert upon a world!" The digital sounding voice that 
echoed in your mind sounded excited as it explained its purpose, and 
you frowned. If it was speaking the truth, then saying 'no' to 
whatever it was offering you would likely just end with you falling 
through this dark void forever. 


"Alright, then... tell me what your offer is." You realized that you 
didn't really have much of a choice, but you still didn't want to accept 
the offer of the voice prematurely in case it ended up somehow being 
worse than floating through the void for eternity could be, as unlikely 
as that sounded. 


"Ah, excellent, I believe it's one that you'll enjoy, in fact, I know you'll 
enjoy it!" The voice spoke cryptically and you frowned again, you 
didn't enjoy the idea that this mysterious being somehow knew 
enough about you to know what you liked, but you supposed you'd 
just have to accept the one-sided conversation as it was, at least you 
weren't speaking with God, where it would be so much more one- 
sided you doubted you'd even be able to speak. "My proposition for 
you is as such... you'll be reincarnated into another world with all 
your memories intact and a special boon from yours truly with the 
goal for... well, just to not be too boring!" 


"That's about as vague as you could possibly be, huh?" You sighed, 
you were obviously going to accept the offer that was being laid out 
before you, but at the same time you really wanted to know more 
about the world you were going to be reincarnated to... so you 
decided that it couldn't hurt to ask, right? "And the world? Can you 
tell me anything about it?" 


":)" You looked directly at the screen as it simply showed a plaintext 
smiley face, and you continued to look at the smiley face until it 
vanished and was replaced by the text that accompanied the voice. 
"How would you like the chance to play a key role in the world of 
Dragon Ball?" 


Your jaw nearly dropped as your mind began to race at what you had 
just been told. "You're joking." That didn't even make any sense! 
When you had heard talk of another world, you had been expecting it 
to be some sort of generic fantasy world for... some reason, but... 
Dragon Ball? "How does that even make sense?!" 


"I figured you'd be surprised, most are when they find themselves 
confronted with the realities of the truly infinite nature of existence. 
But... I won't bore you with a lesson about the complexities of the 
Omniverse, and I'll simply offer you the choice now. Yes... or no?" 
The jovial tone of the voice disappeared as it finally offered you the 
choice through two boxes in front of you on the display it was using, 
one for 'yes' and one for 'no' , and you hesitated for only a moment 
before nodding your head and pressing 'yes'. 


"Alright. I accept." You couldn't exactly say no to an offer like that 
now, could you? You felt like you should've asked for more 
information from the strange entity, but you didn't really want to 
push your luck either, so you simply held out hope that you'd be 
given more information upon your arrival into the world. 


Immediately after pushing the button for yes, the world around you 
began to shift away from that of darkness and into one of vibrant, 
almost psychedelic color, with the only thing that you could focus on 
being the text box in front of you, no longer was there a voice in your 
head, but the text box was still there, and you quickly read it. 


"Congratulations on your decision! You will be arriving in your new 


world in a matter of moments... but first, a few things need to be 
sorted out, chief amongst them being your race. Will you choose to 
remain a human, or become something... else?" You read the text box 
before being startled by the fact that such a thing was even possible! 
"Unfortunately, due to certain limitations, your new form must 
somewhat be able to match your current physiology and the time 
period you are being sent to. Races: Majin, Namekian, Freeza Race, 
Hybrid and Android are unavailable." 


Saiyan: The classic powerhouses, their natural ability to grow 
stronger after near death makes them a force to be reckoned with, 
and their ability to transform is legendary. 


Human: The oft overlooked defenders of Earth, humans on the 
surface may not appear to have as much potential as Saiyans, but 
what they lack in the ability to transform, they make up for in the 
sheer creativity and versatility of their abilities. Skill and technique 
shall prevail over brute strength. 


Tuffle: The practically extinct race that used to exist on the same 
planet as the Saiyans, a typically physically frail race, their 
knowledge of technology and science is unparalled throughout the 
entire multiverse, though their once love of peace meant they were 
too weak to defend themselves from the Saiyans. 


Core Person: The race of the gods that overlook the world below, 
born with the ability to use God Ki and with overflowing magic 
power, they are only hampered by their slower rate of growth. 
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After a moment of consideration, you finally made up your mind, and 
despite the promises or advantages that being another race might 
bring, you decide to stick to your guns and remain what you 
currently were. A human. It might've been a foolish decision given 
what you knew about how the human Z-fighters were totally eclipsed 
by the Saiyans, but... you knew that you could do things differently, 
you had too much knowledge to let yourself be eclipsed like that! 


So, without any more hesitation, you pressed the button for 'human' 
and you felt... well, you didn't feel any change at all. You figured 
that was probably just thanks to the fact that you weren't technically 
going to change except for being able to wield Ki and other esoteric 
abilities, but you quickly noticed the error you had made when you 
saw that the box in front of you had updated. 


"Choice: Human. Are you sure about your decision?" Another box 
popped up for you to confirm either yes or no, and you sighed before 
pressing the yes confirmation button, but... even then, there was no 
sudden change and you didn't find yourself being thrown into a 
brand new familiar yet not world, instead there was yet another box 
of text. 


"Selection confirmed: Human. Age after choices will be accelerated to 
ten. Please select racial perk before continuing." 


"Wild Child: You don't remember much of your infancy, your earliest 
memories being wandering lost through a forest at age four and 
killing wildlife to feed yourself, but you know that a strange power 
flows through you, granting you immediate access to magic and the 


ability to manipulate arcane powers limited normally only to gods, 
demons and certain species of alien. You have a natural affinity 
towards magic that renders you immune to most forms of hostile 
magic." 


"Secret Village: Born to a secluded village of humans that hid itself 
away from the rest of the Earth after a choice meeting with a 
powerful being millions of years ago, you and your fellow villagers 
were entrusted with an important duty to protect a magical seal from 
releasing the monster it held. You have an innate potential to wield 
an immense power, though without proper training, it will remain 
dormant." 


"Genius Prodigy: You are the heir to a company that rivals even 
CapsuleCorp in size and power, tutored from a young age to make 
better use of your already burgeoning intellect, at age 8 after getting 
into the spare parts you had already managed to create a functioning 
energy beam projector with enough power to explode a small house." 


"Genetically Modified: Born in a secretive lab, you were infused with 
all sorts of chemicals and modifications while you were still 
developing as a fetus, your body is naturally resistant to damage, you 
are stronger than people twice your size without even needing to use 
Ki and your wounds will regenerate at a relatively rapid pace." 


"Nothing: No perk whatsoever, just a baseline human." 
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You looked at the perks for a good long while, trying to figure out 


just which one of them would be best for you, you knew you were 
already going to in for a more difficult time than you would 
otherwise be thanks to your choice of race, so you'd need to be 
careful with just what you picked here. You didn't want to end up as 
the next farmer with a shotgun, did you? 


Being immune to most forms of magic did sound useful, but at the 
same time it was practically useless in the early game considering 
that barely anybody even uses it, and what, was being immune to the 
majin mind control really that big a deal? Of course, being able to 
use magic would be a boon, but you weren't sure how useful magic 
really was in a universe where people could just delete the moon 
with a swipe of their hand. 


Then there was the choice to be a genius, though you weren't really 
sure how much you enjoyed the idea of suddenly becoming so much 
more intelligent than you currently were, from what you gathered 
you would be born and then your age would be accelerated to a point 
where you had at least some form of indivuduality... or something, 
though it would still be you making the decisions? You weren't really 
sure on that, but you figured it would be best not to think about it 
too much, so you moved onto the next choice. 


Being genetically modified like that... well, it kind of just made you 
sound like you were going to be a crappier version of Android 17 and 
18, and you also didn't like the sound of being some lab rat who was 
probably connected to the Red Ribbon Army anyway, so... maybe the 
last option then? It was vague, but it sounded like it could be 
immensely rewarding if you figured out how to use it properly. 


You grit your teeth as you brought your finger close to one of the 
perk buttons. Eventually, you decided that you'd have to go for Wild 
Child, magic sounded too interesting to pass up. 


But, just as you were about to press the button, you somehow 
managed to scroll the choice selection box, and instead of giving you 
wild child like you wanted, you instead selected 'nothing'. 


"FUCK" You yelled as you watched the box light up, and you held 
your breath waiting for the confirmation screen to appear... only for 
your hopes to be dashed on the rocks. 


"Selection confirmed! You have chosen: Nothing!" You simply stared 
at the text in front of you as were forced to come to terms with the 
reality you had put yourself in. You were going to be a completely 
run of the mill human in a world where anybody worth a damn could 
turn you into a pink mist with the wave of their hand. 


"Wait! No! Undo! Go back! Please?" You frantically pressed at the 
screen over and over again before it disappeared, and you found 
yourself face to face with another screen. 


"As you have chosen such a... difficult path, you will be given an 
item to help you along your way at the start of your journey." 


Senzu Bean Bonsai: A magical plant that is small enough to be 
carrried in a pot that grows a single senzu bean every day so long as 
it is watered and kept within favorable conditions. 


Scouter: An eye mounted computer that can scan for multiple forms 
of energy as well as determine other factors such as tragectory, for 
those who need it. 


A Single Dragon Ball: One of the seven legendary wish granting orbs, 
be warned that holding onto this ball makes you a target to those 
who are seeking them. 


Dragon Radar: A perfect copy of Bulma's invention, the Dragon 
Radar, by using this device, you'll be able to track the energy 
signature released by the Dragon Balls across the world. 


Gravity Chamber (up to 10x): A lower quality gravity chamber kept 
within a Capsule that can be used to train in up to ten times the 
normal gravity of the Earth, without a solid grasp of Ki however, 
using this machine even at double gravity will prove extremely 
painful. 
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Ha! There's an obvious choice here, and it's the Senzu Beans, just a 
couple of them are enough to completely turn the tide of most 
battles, so you could only imagine what you'd be able to do with a 
massive stockpile of them. Of course, it would be far better if you 
were a Saiyan who could exploit such a thing through the use of 
Saiyan Power by growing in power every time you were near death, 
but... well, if you were a Saiyan, you definitely wouldn't have been 
given the opportunity to have the tree in the first place. 


Without even skipping a beat, you pressed the button for the bean 
tree, and then the screen disappered once more before being replaced 
by yet another screen, this one seemingly being just how you had 
spent the past years of your completely mundane childhood... or 
rather, how you were going to. Sadly, it didn't seem like you'd be 
given your Senzu Bean tree or other perks that came from the system 
until you were ten. 


Power Seeker: Ever since you could walk, you've been trying to train, 
to grow your power in any way you could, lifting heavy objects or at 
least trying to and other forms of exercise lead to your family signing 
you up for a martial arts dojo with the majority of their income. Of 
course, you were truly looking for somebody who could teach you Ki, 
and one night, you fled from the dojo seeking exactly that. 


Knowledge Seeker: You were born into a relatively well off family, 
and you hungered for knowledge, while you weren't born a genius or 
into great wealth, you still had the ability to learn all you could, both 
about the world, about the technology it used and sorts of other 
pieces of miscellenous knowledge. While you certainly weren't the 
next Dr. Gero or Bulma, the depth of knowledge you had available to 
you from a young age was impressive nonetheless, but you wouldn't 
be making any laser guns any time soon. 


Street Urchin: Your parents abandoned you at the young age of 5, 
leaving you to fend for yourself on the streets, fortunately, you were 
taken in by a group of criminals who used you to distract marks 


while they picked their pockets. This of course has made it far easier 
to distract and fool people, knowing all sorts of tricks to lead people 
into making mistakes. 


Farmer (With a shotgun): You were born on a farm outside of the 
city, your parents both having been farmers for their entire lives, 
even at a young age you were given lessons in marksmanship with a 
BB Gun, and even at age 10, the toils of farm life had given you a 
strong if unskilled body, along with a crack shot with a rifle. 
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You selected the choice to be a farmer (with a shotgun) there was 
just something so irresitible about the title, and the benefits didn't 
sound that bad either, while you wouldn't have the strongest body 
possible, you'd still be plenty strong, especially when you remember 
that a lot of Roshi's early training was somewhat similar to the sort of 
stuff you'd be getting up to by working on a farm, and accuracy was 
somewhat underrated as well. If you could become something like a 
sniper, not unlike Granolah, you'd be able to deal with people far 
stronger than you by attacking from a great distance when their 
guard was down! In theory, anyway. 


Of course, with all that figured out, your journey was finally about to 
begin, but there was just one last thing that you needed to figure out 
as one final box opened up in front of you showing the silhoutte of a 
child... just what did you look like? 


(I maintain my right to veto any choices that are too memey for 


appearance.) 
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Lookalike 


Well, considering that you were a farmer and everything, you figured 
you'd have a little bit of fun with just what you were going to look 
like when you were an adult, and you purposely chose the 
appearance of a certain superhero from rural Kansas. You didn't 
exactly have a massive amount going for you after all, so you decided 
that you might as well look the part if nothing else. 


Finally, with that last choice done, it was time. Time to begin your 


new life in another world. You closed your eyes as you pressed the 
final confirmation button and you felt a rush of color around you as 
you were transported away from bizarre floating stasis and onto solid 
ground... into your body. 


You were then immediately forced to catch up on ten years of 
memories, but it wasn't too much of a shock considering that they 
were technically your memories, but it was still odd to experience 
such rapid information transmission, as you learned all that you had 
found out in your past ten years as the son of a farmer. 


You were in your room right now, and you quickly got up out of bed 
to examine yourself in a mirror, you... looked like Clark Kent 
alright... or at least, you looked like how Clark would've when he 
was ten years old, not too broadly built, but certainly not skinny 
either, and also somewhat taller than your average ten year old 
would be too! 


Of course, your new appearance aside, there was something else that 
you were interested that had popped up in your vision in the form of 
another update from the system, which it turns out you weren't 
exactly free from even after you had created your new life... though 
you didn't mind, given what you were presented with. 


"You have gained the perk Body of a Gamer, You have gained the 
perk, Mind of a Gamer, you have gained the perk, Gift Inventory." 
You quickly read the names of the perks before you read exactly what 
it was that each of them did. "Body of a Gamer: This perk allows for 
the user's body to behave as if they were a character in a game, 
starting at level 1 and gaining in strength by gaining experience 
independently of their natural growth. In addition, the user will 
usually not be hindered in combat by basic damage to their body so 
long as they have at least one hit point remaining, though the loss of 
a limb or the depletion of stamina points to 0 will render them 
weakened or incapable of fighting at all, respectively. Finally, HP can 
be recovered fully and most negative debuffs can be erased by 
sleeping in a bed." It was an incredible ability that you realized might 
actually allow you to keep up with Goku if you used it properly, but 
that apparently wasn't all that you had available to you as you looked 
at the next perk. 


"Mind of a Gamer: This perks allows the user's mind to behave as if 
they were controlling a character in a game, this ability makes it 
practically impossible for any mental debuff to affect them, and has 
their mind appear totally blank to anybody trying to read their 
thoughts to either predict their moves or gather information about 
them. Additionally, this perk allows the user to keep calm even in the 
most dire of situations in order to come up with a suitable plan of 
action." It was also incredibly useful... but less than its companion, it 
gave you immunity to the magic of somebody like Babadi taking 
control of you, but that would really only be a problem if you acted 
like a total bastard, and you felt like there wasn't really much of a 
point in acting like that when it would inevitably just end with you 
not being allowed to train under anybody other than the Crane 
School. 


Finally, you had one last perk to look through. "Gift Inventory: A 
special place in which the user can store items that are granted to 
him by the System through Quest Rewards or Boons where they are 
placed in a timeless stasis." It was a simple perk, but one that would 
allow you to carry your Senzu Bean tree with you wherever you went 
without the worry of it dying in bad weather. You were left 
pondering as to what to do next until you heard a call from 
downstairs. 


"Kenzou! Come down and help me make breakfast already!" It was 
your mother, and you supposed that it would be wise to heed her 
calls. 
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yourself first. 


You quickly came to the conclusion that it would absolutely be best if 
you actually followed the instructions of your mother, you were still 


only ten after all, and a sudden streak of disobedience wasn't exactly 
something that you thought would be a good idea, just because Goku 
was 11 years old or so when he first went off on his adventures, it 
didn't mean that this world ran on the Pokemon rules of kicking ten 
year olds to the curb and sending them off to go on some grand 
adventure to become the greatest there ever was, Goku was an 
orphan at the time... twice, actually. Bulma meanwhile was 16, 
though you couldn't really help but feel like she ought to have been 
prohibited from going out on her own either, especially in a world 
where there are just gigantic tyrannosaurus rex just roaming the wild. 


But where did that leave you? You of course wanted to get involved 
in the actual story of Dragon Ball, it was just about the only way you 
could be guaranteed at least some growth in your power beyond the 
power that you'd be able to gain from the system, but you didn't just 
want to abandon your parents either... it was kind of troublesome, 
and you also somehow doubted that your parents would be alright 
with you just going off on an adventure too. Of course, a quick look 
at the calendar to refresh your memory as to the date told you that it 
was... May the 8th, Age 749? That gave you at least a few months 
before Goku would end up meeting Bulma... and maybe it would also 
give you the time you'd need to catch up with the monkey-tailed boy 
too. 


Deciding that you didn't want to waste any more time dallying in 
your room, you got dressed in a simple checkered shirt and a pair of 
rugged work trousers and headed downstairs to see your mother, you 
had kept her waiting long enough and you didn't want to risk 
incurring her wrath by not helping out with a chore as simple as 
helping her make breakfast, especially when you weren't exactly old 
enough in her mind to do much more than just fetch and return the 
ingredients she needs from around the house. Descending the stairs, 
you got a good look at your mother, the blue eyed and blonde haired 
woman was leaning over a counter and you were surprised to see 
that above her head there was... information. 


:Ame: 
:Power Level 4: 


There wasn't a great deal of information, but you'd be more surprised 
if there was, as far as you knew, only you were able to function like a 


character from a videogame, so it wouldn't make much sense if the 
system started to assign just about everyone a character level. Of 
course, you were disappointed that meant that you wouldn't have the 
means to observe people beyond their basic power level, though you 
were curious to see how it would interact with people who were 
capable of hiding their power levels, would it give you their disguised 
level of strength or their full power? How would it apply to 
transformations? It was probably best to wait until transformations 
actually became a thing before worrying about them like that though, 
aside from Oozaru, nobody was going to be transforming in a fashion 
like that until the Namek Saga. Also, it didn't really mean all that 
much since you knew almost exactly how powerful that everyone was 
meant to be anyway, at least until Power Levels ceased being used in 
series, then you were more limited to strength tier based knowledge, 
like Super Saiyan 2 Gohan being superior to Perfect Cell or Super 
Saiyan 3 Goku being theoretically superior to Fat Buu and what have 
you. 


As you mused about the state of the world, what will come in the 
future, and your abilities, you noticed something pop up in your field 
of vision. 


"New quest unlocked! Repeatable Quest: Help Mom Make Breakfast! 
Quest Requirements: Help your mother make breakfast. Quest 
Reward: 20xp, +1 Cooking Skill, +3 Hearty Breakfasts delivered to 
Gift Inventory." 


So this was it, your first quest. You didn't have any context as to just 
how much 20xp was supposed to be, but you supposed that it 
couldn't hurt to find out, and you were going to be rewarded for what 
you were doing anyway! It was really a win win situation, you were 
not only going to be rewarded for something you were already doing, 
but the information you would find out about your abilities from 
completing the quest was an added bonus that was likely even 
greater than the rewards by themselves! Of course, if quest rewards 
in the forms of items were common, then it also meant that your 
inventory wasn't nearly as limited as you had first imagined it to be. 
You found yourself wondering if it might even be possible to be 
granted a weapon through your quests, something like Goku's Power 
Pole would be ideal. Of course, you never really understood why the 


saiyan stopped using the staff for combat in the first place given how 
versatile a weapon that could expand to any size actually was, 
though... Goku wasn't exactly the most pragmatic fighter either, not 
like say, Future Trunks was, so maybe he just preferred using his 
fists? It was Goku after all. 


Your mind was mostly occupied by such thoughts as you carried out 
the relatively mindless work of fetching the ingredients your mother 
needed, the house you lived in was a fairly large farmhouse after all, 
and the pantry was slightly too far from the kitchen for it to really be 
convenient to head back and forth to and from it over and over 
again, though a part of you felt like your mother was just bad at 
organization, why did she keep getting you to get the ingredients one 
a time? Wouldn't it make much more sense for her to just... ask you 
to get everything all at once? Of course, you supposed you were only 
ten, and she might've just not wanted to overload you with too much 
information, but it wasn't like you were stupid or anything, in fact, 
despite having never made your far more complex intelligence 
known, you hadn't given off the impression that you were a dull or 
dense child either. You supposed that it didn't really matter at the 
end of the day, and you continued the busywork, eventually leading 
to your mother finishing up with the breakfast preparations and you 
helping her set the food out on the table. 


A few minutes after she called your father to the table, he appeared, 
having just finished his own morning routine. You quickly glanced at 
his power level, and you had to force yourself not to smirk at the 
number that appeared above his head. 


:Kenta: 
:Power Level 5: 


Exactly as you had expected, though you supposed that this put the 
idea that the fact that the farmer was holding a shotgun somehow 
increased his power level to rest once and for all, considering that 
your father... well he wasn't holding anything right now. 


"Ah, there's my beloved wife!" Your father strolled into the house 
after taking off his filthy work boots, and leaving them near the door, 
patting you on the head as he walked past you and smiled at his wife 
before sitting down at the table, an action that you and your mother 


quickly mimicked before you all set about actually eating your 
breakfast. 


"Quest complete: Help Mom Make Breakfast! Quest Complete: 1 time! 
Rewards gained, 20exp, +1 cooking skill, +3 Hearty Breakfasts 
delivered to your gift inventory. Would you like to check your status 
now?" 
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Yes *7/11 
—No-—-- SS Si QB 


Easy choice, you quickly pressed the button for 'yes' as it appeared in 
your vision, though you did of course try to be at least a little bit 
discrete about things, you didn't want your parents to start asking 
questions about why you were randomly pressing invisible buttons in 
the air, but they were both too preoccupied with each other to be 
paying too much attention to you right now, so you didn't have much 
difficulty in hiding your actions from them. 


A few moments after the yes button was pushed, the screen in front 
of you disappeared before being replaced by a much larger selection 
of three screens in an array. To your left was what appeared to be 
your quest log, populated with only a single repeatable quest right 
now, that being your quest to help your mother with breakfast. Of 
course, there wasn't much to see there, you so quickly moved your 
attention to the center screen, and to the inventory that you were 
looking at, within it, there was of course your Senzu Bean Tree, safe 
and sound, along with the three breakfasts you had been given as a 
reward from the quest. Of course, this sort of stuff was less important, 
and the real prize that you were waiting for was of course to your 
right. 


The status screen, the screen that told you all that you needed to 
know about your current self, and... well, it didn't exactly look good 
for you right about now. 


:Name: Kenzou: 

:Title: None: 

:Level 1: :Power Level 3: 

‘XP: 20/50: 

:Health Points: 10: :Mana Points: 0: :Energy Points: 10: 
:Strength: 3: 

‘Agility: 3: 

‘Toughness: 2: 

:Charisma: 4: 

‘Intelligence: 10: 

:Wisdom: 8: 

‘Unspent points: 0: 

:Perks: Body of the Gamer, Mind of the Gamer: 
:Skills: Cooking 1: 


Hmmph, it looked like despite your relatively energetic upbringing, 
your mental stats were still superior to your physical ones... though 
it's only to be expected really, you were still only a ten year old child, 
and you also only just gained access to this system... hopefully, a few 
choice selections will allow you to catch up to Goku at this point... 
you did sort of want to be able to meet with the main cast as quickly 
as you possibly could, even if you were only ten years old, something 
like the ability to level up like you were a video game character 
meant that catching up to even somebody like Goku wasn't 
impossible... especially when you could remember the early parts of 
Goku and Krillin's training just being incredibly mundane exercises 
that seemed to have a great effect on the two boys... if you could 
somehow replicate such things, you'd be able to surpass Goku! Or... 
at least for a little while, anyway. You knew that actually keeping up 
with Goku would be a monumentally difficult task thanks to Zenkai 
Boosts being total bullshit, not to mention Super Saiyan. 'What's that? 
You trained for years and years to reach this level of strength? Well 
too bad, I just got my ass kicked.' 


You sighed as you contemplated the general unfairness of the world 
you had chosen to exist as a completely normal human in, if not for 
the Gamer system, you realized that you'd probably have no shot at 
ever even hoping to catch up to the main cast, even if you exploited 
as much meta knowledge as you were realistically able to, you had 
proof through 'That Time I was Reincarnated as Yamcha' that you'd 


still barely end up being a spec on the radar of power. Though it did 
have to be said that version of Yamcha probably didn't make as an 
effective use of metaknowledge as he was able to. 


Your parents were still conversing with one another about the next 
harvest or something as your mind raced with possibilities, you 
needed to become stronger, and as a basic human, it was obvious that 
you couldn't even rely on something like Guru's potential unlock to 
make you a genuine contender... but you did have a few months 
before everything truly started to begin, it was quite clear to you 
even at this point that in terms of raw power, actually keeping up 
with Saiyans was going to be difficult, especially when they were 
typically only one temper tantrum or asskicking away from 
surpassing their current level of strength. But what could you do...? 


You started to come up with theories as to just how you should 
approach the next few months, should you try to figure out Ki all by 
yourself? Or perhaps you should just try to exploit the Gamer System 
you had been granted to gain as much raw strength as you were able 
to through physically exertion? But... at the same time, you were also 
drawn to the idea of using magic. It might've been locked off to you 
right now thanks to that unfortunate 'MP: 0' but you figured that 
enough focus would unlock even that for you. The novelty of being 
an actual magic user in the world of Dragon Ball did have merits too, 
especially with how much more esoteric techniques tend to be able to 
mess with people. Buu's Candy Beam, Dabura's Stone Spit, Babadi's 
Control... all examples of magic that doesn't really even seem to care 
how powerful the target is... unless the target's name is Vegito at 
least, but special allowances need to be made for that overpowered 
flamboyant asshole. 


Still, you were left with a choice of how you wanted to spend your 
next few months, you didn't feel the need to run away from home or 
anything right now, especially because you were totally just going to 
get yourself killed, and you could grow a whole bunch of Senzu 
Beans without having to worry about the conditions for the plant 
getting too poor. You were after all, on a farm right now. That didn't 
mean you wanted your role to be reduced to being the Senzu Bean 
factory though. It was definitely selfish, but the idea of Goku being 
able to abuse his Zenkai Boosts to an effectively unlimited degree 


wasn't something you wanted to allow. You were actually trying not 
to get surpassed here, after all. 


But what path should you take? Trying to learn Ki? Pure physical 
power? Trying to figure out magic? Or maybe something else? 
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Trying to figure out Ki *5/8 
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Poyo~ 


You quickly come to the conclusion that if you want to gain power, 
then you're going to need to try to get a headstart on Ki, you didn't 
exactly know what the best method to learn how to wield Ki was 
right no, but you figured that if you just tried hard enough, you'd be 
able to eventually figure something out, progress was of course going 
to be slow, but... you had enough time to figure things out, and 
though it wasn't a priority, you also made sure to exercise as much as 
you were physically able to, without ignoring trying to figure out 
how to use Ki of course. The process was a long and slow one, but... 
you definitely saw a good amount of growth over the slow days and 
weeks of training and life on the farm, though celebrating your 
eleventh birthday party was something you considered more getting 
in the way than anything else, but you didn't dare voice those 
feelings. 


Still, you felt like you had managed to make considerable gains, and 
you quickly managed to surpass the power level of both your mother 
and father in the span of a few weeks, and though you didn't gain any 
experience from the training of your body, you were still receiving 
boosts to your attributes as you continued to train, soon your 
strength was in the double digits, and it didn't take long for your 
toughness or agility to follow. Your continued training made you a 
force to be reckoned with, at least compared to the average person, 


but aside from that, your true goal had been to gain access to Ki. You 
hadn't made nearly as many gains in your physical prowess as you 
would have if you had focused on it, but you were a man with a 
plan... or rather, a boy with a plan. 


It wasn't exactly easy, and you spent many a long night trying to 
access your Ki, without a true tutor, it was almost impossible to 
figure out by yourself, but... one night in mid august, you finally had 
a breakthrough, weeks upon weeks of focusing and training had led 
to this. A tiny blue ball that you had managed to emanate from your 
palm. By itself, it wasn't at all impressive, but... it was the foundation 
for your future. Of course, then you got an alert for a new perk that 
you had managed to unlock. 


:Perk Acquired: Self-Made Master: 

‘Through natural hard work and determination, you have managed to 
uncover the power of Ki, thanks to having been forced to nurture an 
understanding of Ki rather than simply being taught it or born with a 
natural affinity for it, you are more skillful with the manipulation of 
your body's natural energy: :All Ki attacks cost 33% less Ki to use for 
the same effect as if you had used the normal amount of Ki: :You 
have a ten percent chance to be able to copy and learn any Ki 
technique that you witness being used.: :The creation of new 
techniques is far easier: 

:Title Acquired: Ki Novice: 

‘You have stepped onto the path of using Ki, this title grants you a 
25% faster recovery and charging speed for your Ki.] 


It was an amazing development, and one that had made the months 
of effort attempting to figure out Ki totally worth it. Of course, 
looking at your current character sheet was a completely different 
experience from what it had been when you had first arrived into this 
world, and you had actually started to feel confident about your 
chances of becoming powerful enough to compete in the future. What 
you wouldn't be able to make up for in bullshit transformations and 
sheer monke strength, you'd make up for in the sheer versatility that 
your perks would grant you. You smiled as you looked at your status 
page, ignoring the 90 or so Senzu Beans you had managed to stock 
up in your inventory still, as well as the 300 odd breakfasts you were 
carrying around. You hadn't missed out once on the free XP that was 


given to you by helping your mother make breakfast after all. Which 
meant that your character sheet was looking far stronger than before. 


:Kenzou: 

:Title: Ki Novice: 

:Level 9: :Power Level 26: 

:XP: 260/450: 

‘Health Points: 98: :Mana Points: 0: :Energy Points: 300: 
‘Strength: 14: 

‘Agility: 13: 

‘Toughness: 11: 

:Charisma: 4: 

‘Intelligence: 13: 

:Wisdom: 17: 

:Unspent points: 18 

:Perks: Body of the Gamer, Mind of the Gamer, Self-Made Master: 
‘Ki Techniques: Ki Orb: 


You had been saving up your unspent points until you finally made a 
break through, but now you felt like you could really celebrate by 
spending them. But the question was... how exactly did you want to 
spend them? 
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doing things like reading and 
studying 


You decided that at least for now it would be better if you saved your 
points, while you could probably allocate the points you had amassed 
somewhat wisely, you couldn't shake the feeling that it would be 
better to hold onto them, y'know, just in case of a rainy day or 
something. Besides, from what you could remember about the start of 
Dragonball, your level of power had already managed to surpass 
Goku's at this point... of course, that wouldn't really be able to last 
considering that Goku's power level would explode in growth the 
moment he actually started to train and fight. Still, you had already 
managed to become somebody who ought to have a fairly decent shot 
at defeating anybody not practiced with martial arts, and you were 
only eleven! 


Of course, your newfound ability to manipulate your ki was 
something that you knew would come in useful, even if right now it 
was good for little more than serving as a nightlight. It would do 
little more than trying to throw a balloon at somebody if you tried to 
use such a basic technique for an offensive purpose, but... that wasn't 
the point. The very fact that you had managed to craft such a 
technique in the first place meant that it wouldn't be too long until 
you figured out things like Ki blasts and waves. Or at least you hoped 
as such, it shouldn't be anywhere close to as difficult as trying to 
figure out the technique to manipulate Ki all by yourself at the very 
least. 


You marveled at your own power as you wandered through a 
woodland close to the farm, there weren't really many animals that 
were dangerous in this woodland, they were mostly dissuaded from 
coming into the area thanks to the large fence around your family's 
plot of land, as well as your father's relatively overzealous hunting of 
anything that stepped foot into his territory. You always found 
yourself relieved that you didn't live anywhere close to the places in 
the world where dinosaurs roamed freely, and that they were usually 
either hunted down or lured away if they came too close to larger 
human settlements such as the one your home was close to, on the 
outskirts of Central City. Fortunately, this meant that you were only a 
few days worth of driving out from reaching West City. Of course, 
there were a few problems with driving to west city, considering that 


you were eleven years old and also didn't even own a car... and it's 
like like you could just steal one that an eleven year old could drive 
either. 


Then there was another problem you had managed to overlook, 
Mount Paozu was a hell of a lot further away from Central City than 
West City was, and by looking at the map, you realized that you'd 
have a hell of a journey ahead of you if you wanted to somehow get 
to the meeting between Bulma and Goku. That wasn't to say it was 
completely impossible though, either. You'd just need to act fast if 
you wanted to involve yourself in the story at an early point... you'd 
have to write a letter to your parents if you wanted to leave, and 
while the idea of hurting them like that did wound you a little, you 
did long for adventure. 


But how would you get involved? 
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You'd try to get to Bulma in her home in West City before she went 
looking for the Dragon Balls, worst case scenario, you'd just have to 
miss the Pilaf Saga, and while that was a shame, it wasn't too much 
of a problem if you were to miss it. Sure, you'd be missing out on 
being able to meet Goku, Roshi and Bulma at the earliest point, as 
well as the possibility of snagging a wish for yourself on the Dragon 
Balls rather than letting Oolong wish for panties, but... well, there 
was nothing really that important that you'd lose out on if you didn't 
show up at the very earliest moment. 


Still, it would be a good start to your own adventure if you managed 
to actually get things, well... started while you were still stronger 
than Goku. You might've managed to get to a fairly respectable 
power level of 26 with a few months of your own training, but if 
memory served, Goku after his half a year of training with Roshi was 
at least going to be around four times that! Of course, you had been 
more focused on the unlocking of Ki, but it was still somewhat 
disheartening to know that you'd never be able to relax out of fear 
that you'd end up being surpassed, but... well that was just Dragon 
Ball, but as far as you were concerned, right now, you were the top 
dog, at least compared to Goku anyway, of course that was only 
while he wasn't a Great Ape. The Great Ape form... the first division 
between the power that you as a typical baseline human held and the 
power that Goku had within him as a Saiyan... and annoyingly, the 
transformations would only get more and more powerful. You'd have 
to think of a means to close that gap, at least if you didn't want to be 
relegated to a side character because your hair can't change color! 


With that in mind, you started to make your preparations to leave, 
you didn't have much time considering that Bulma may well have 
already set off, but that was no excuse for you to take any longer 
than you had already, you had managed to unlock your ability to use 
your Ki, so it wasn't like there was much that was going to be able to 
stop you from simply trying to refine your use of Ki while you were 
traveling, the one issue that you had was that you'd need to figure 
out a way to actually get to West City, you supposed that you could 
probably attempt to run there, but not only did you not enjoy the 
idea of trying to run all the way to a city that was a few hundred 
miles away from yo, you also weren't exactly that fast right now 
either. Sure, you were fast, but not faster than a car. Your maximum 
speed through running right now was more like what you'd be able to 
get by going full power with a bicycle. It just wasn't feasible to try to 
travel hundreds of miles in such a manner, even with Senzu beans. 


You continued to think of ways that you could potentially get to West 
City in time, and briefly considered hitchhiking as a solution, if you 
weren't mistaken, that was exactly what Goku Jr. did in A Hero's 
Legacy... wasn't it? Or well, it would be what he would do in this 
case, considering that you were technically in the distant past 
compared to that event, how confusing. Of course, you started to 
write out a note for your parents about your plans as you considered 
the options that you had. 


‘Mom and Dad 


I've decided I want to see the world, I found something strange about 
myself, I could manipulate a strange energy from within myself, so I want 
to find somebody who can train me or tell me more about it in case it's 
dangerous. I'll be back as soon as I can, don't worry. I can defend myself. 


Kenzou' 


It was a simple letter, but one that you put at least some truth into, 
now that you had access to Ki, you did want to find somebody who 
could properly train you to use it without needing to rely on your 
own ability to learn. Of course, you likely could create your own 
techniques, but Dragon Ball has made it abundantly clear that 
characters always grow the most when they are given the 
opportunity to train with or under somebody else, not to mention 


being able to pick up their techniques and fighting styles as well, 
because... despite your level of strength, you had pretty much no 
experience in actually fighting people, and were sort of hoping to just 
be able to power through any fights you got yourself into with pure 
strength alone. It wasn't ideal, but at the same time, it wasn't like you 
could actually train fighting techniques at the farm either, especially 
not when you were so focused on learning how to use Ki, anyway. 


With the letter written, you gathered a bunch of your things 
including a few spare clothing changes into a backpack and you set 
off. It sure would've been useful to have some Capsule Tech to store 
your stuff in, but it turns out that the magical science that was 
Capsule Technology was actually fairly cost prohibitive, and 
considering that your family didn't exactly have much of a need for 
them due to the farm's abundance of space, they hadn't actually 
purchased any of Doctor Briefs wonder tech that gave CapsuleCorp 
its name. 


Slinging the backpack around your shoulders, you left the letter on 
your bed before opening your window and jumping out, landing on 
the floor a story below without any harm whatsoever. Doing 
something that certainly would've broken your leg had you done it 
before your training was something that was just... easy for you right 
now. You hadn't really been focusing too much on the changes to 
your body in your time growing stronger, but it really was 
remarkable just how much you had changed without really noticing. 
You remembered from the starting scenes of Dragonball that Goku 
was completely immune to the pistol that Bulma shot him with, but... 
considering that Bulma was only in her mid teens at the time, it was 
possible that the gun that she shot Goku with was more like an air 
rifle than an actual lethal weapon. It would make sense if it was more 
like something to dissuade wild animals from attacking than it was a 
lethal weapon considering that Goku at the very start of the series 
wasn't really very strong at all. Though... you supposed that you'd 
just have to ask Bulma about the gun when you met her. 


Doing a few stretches before running, you set your sights on the 
nearby woodland, taking off into a sprint and quickly escaping the 
bounds of the farm, vaulting the perimeter fence and, for the first 
time, finding yourself out in the world beyond the farm. This... this 


was the true start of your adventure! You were getting excited 
already, though your excitement was interrupted by a quest alert. 


New Quest Unlocked! Pilafs Ambition! Put a stop to the ambitions of 
the evil(?) Emperor Pilaf! Quest Rewards: 1000xp + Ending 
Dependent Reward 


Well, finally! Your first actual quest! You had been looking for 
another quest for a while, hoping to be able to get something like 
helping prepare breakfast again that would allow you to be given a 
reward for not really even needing to put much effort in at all, it was 
thanks to that quest entirely that you had managed to up your level 
after all. Though unfortunately, despite being asked to do other 
things by your parents, said things were never actually registered by 
the system as quests. It was probably the system's way of getting you 
to get a move on, it was probably for the best, as fun as it might 
sound to just lie back and live a relaxing life, not only was that not 
what the entity that got you into this situation wanted, but you really 
didn't want to be too weak to defend yourself when enemies who 
casually detonated entire cities just to prove a point showed up 
either. 


Of course, now that you were on the road, you swiftly realized that 
you'd need to figure out a way to West City. But how? 
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Or... did you have to use a vehicle to get there? Sure, your body 
would definitely hate you for it, but you did have access to a great 
number of Senzu Beans that you could exploit every time that you 
got low on Stamina, so there wasn't really anything stopping you 
from just sprinting to West City at maximum speed and popping a 
Senzu every single time you got tired! You might not have confidence 
in your current maximum speed, but the truth was that you could 
actually treat this as a sort of training! Rapid growth in a short period 
of time has always been something that had occured often in Dragon 
Ball, just take Goku's training with Korin, he managed to gain in 
strength rapidly with this same sort of strenuous activity in just 3 
days! 


There was probably some mystical nonsense going on with Korin 
though, considering that his training was actually teaching the person 
attempting to grab the water from him the reflexes and skill they 
would need to tag quick opponents in battle. You on the other hand 
were just going to sprint as quickly as you could from the outskirts of 
Central City to West City, which when you actually looked at a map 


you realized was... about 3200 miles away? It was a daunting 
number, but... you started to do some calculations in your head. If 
you could maintain an average speed of 20 miles every hour, then.... 
it would only take one hundred and sixty hours of non stop running! 
Of course, even with Senzu Beans, you knew that you'd have to take 
breaks, but considering that you were fairly certain you could sprint 
at least twice as fast as that, it wasn't quite as impossible as it first 
sounded. 


Unfortunately because you were still the height of an eleven year old, 
it meant that you'd effectively have to put twice as much effort into 
the run as somebody the size of an adult for the same distance, but... 
there was no sense in worrying about your size right now, you just 
needed to run. 


So run you did, breaking out into first a jog, and then a run at full 
pace, keeping a careful eye on your energy points as you continued to 
exert yourself, it seemed like they were going down at a relatively 
slow rate, but... they were still going down. Of course, you'd end up 
regenerating all of your energy points in a matter of hours, but... you 
didn't want to have to wait around at all, not when you didn't know if 
you'd be able to even catch Bulma at all! 


Your first hour was fairly calm, and it seemed like running was 
costing you about 100 energy points every hour. Though you had 
seen an increase in the form of a popup telling you that you had 
received +1 to your agility, you felt like you could probably go a 
little bit faster, but you didn't want to push things. Eventually 
though, your Energy Points finally hit 0/300 at the same time you 
received +1 toughness, and you immediately felt yourself going from 
full of vigor and energy to collapsing face down on the dirt path you 
had been racing along, skidding across the ground as you realized 
that O energy meant exactly that. You could barely move a muscle! 
You were hoping that your energy regeneration would mean that 
you'd be able to get back up in less than a minute, but... 


"Oh dear, you have run out of Energy. Natural Energy Regeneration 
has turned off for 14:53" 


D-damn it! It was a limitation that you neither expected or prepared 
for! But... even as you waited for the fifteen minutes you just realized 


that you could still just use a Senzu Bean when you got low, and 
you'd instantly refresh yourself! But... that did unfortunately mean 
that you'd end up using up almost your entire stock of Senzu Beans if 
you wanted to run the entire length of your journey in a single 
stretch... though when you thought about it, it wasn't really like you 
were expecting to fight any sort of enemy that you'd actually need 
the beans for any time soon either! 


Screw it, better you actually used the beans rather than stockpiling 
hundreds and hundreds of them. You couldn't keep them in your Gift 
Inventory anyway, and the last thing that you needed to be was the 
Senzu Bean delivery man, not least because it would mean that you'd 
absolutely one hundred percent become a target for people in fights. 
Anybody with any sense of strategy will always go after the White 
Mage first so that they can ensure that the people they defeat don't 
just spring back up to their feet after all. 


So, with that new mindset, you ran. Eating a Senzu bean every time 
you got low, you ran for a solid two days. Not even once stopping to 
catch your breath thanks to the wonders that were Senzu Beans, 
refilling both your energy as well as preventing you from needing to 
eat. You at first worried that eating so many Senzu Beans would have 
a negative effect on your body, but it seemed like running like you 
were was causing you to not only burn off any caloric gain that they 
were giving, but also developing your body too! 


Around four days into your run, you finally allowed yourself to stop. 
You were now over halfway through your run, and you had taken 
note of the total gains you had received from your run, not to 
mention the perk from your non-stop running. 


"Marathon: For running for 2000 miles non-stop, energy use from all 
movement and movement based techniques is halved." 


It was another incredibly useful perk, and you celebrated. Though the 
perk alone wasn't all that you had gained, your stat growth had been 
pretty impressive too, in total, you had managed to gain +3 to your 
strength and +8 to both your toughness and agility. Taking your 
total power level up to 31! Though as you were silently celebrating 
your growth in strength, you started to hear... growling around you, 
and you looked about, taking note of the surroundings you were in 


that you had previously just mindlessly been running through. You 
were on a forest path, and it looked like it wasn't really one that was 
well trodden either. 


You prepared yourself for a fight as a group of 5 saber-toothed cats 
slinked out of the forest and on to the path, apparently having seen 
you as easy prey. You clenched your fists as you looked at the 
animals, time to decide whether to fight or to run! 


Choices — Voting closed — 24 voters 


Launch yourself at the beasts * 12/17 
without warning. 

—Use—your—air—tifle—te—try _te——_—_——_—_—_—_————_————-k678-- 
disorient them and _ attack 

physically afterwards. 

—Just run away-from the-creatttress—£§$_2-—_—_——————————-#e}/1- 
—t-eat-altanimals-that-youkitt—_—_——_————#43- 
—t+—cook-then-eat-alt-animats—that—_—_—_————*3/6- 
you kill 
—t+eapture-one-and keep it-as-a-pet— #4 3- 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100 
37 = 37 


Dice: 1d100 
72=72 


Dice: 1d100 
38 = 38 


Dice: 1d100 
14 = 14 


Surrounded by Saber-tooth cats, you felt like you should be terrified, 
but you quickly realized that Gamer's Mind was preventing you from 
panicking, of course, thanks to not panicking, you rationalized that 
these beasts wouldn't actually be much of a threat to you at all, now 
that you had a better handle on the situation, you realized that even 
the largest of the beasts only had a power level of 8, with the rest of 
them having only 7! 


You smiled confidently as you realized that you had momentarily 
overestimated your foes, but now that you knew their actual power, 
your confidence was soaring, and you dashed into the fight without 
hesitating any further, smashing your fist right into the face of one of 
the cats and sending it flying backwards to smash against a tree, 
dead. You looked at your fist for a moment as you were amazed by 
the amount of power that you held in your small body. 


The rest of the creatures hesitated as they saw how quickly you had 
managed to dispatch one of them, but a quick smirk and a gesture for 
the rest of them to attack you managed to enrage the beasts into 
attacking you, though you were much too fast for them to strike you, 
and you easily ducked under their clumsy swipes, before managing to 
respond by springing upwards with a clenched fist, thumping directly 
into the underside of the creature and piercing its skin, leaving your 
fist bloody as you pulled it loose of the now dead cat's torso. 


Of course, now that you had dispatched two of the creatures, the rest 
of them were far more cautious of you, and they even seemed to be 
preparing to possibly run away from you, but you didn't want to 
allow them to escape after they had already attempted to attack you, 
the fact was that they had targeted a harmless looking human child, 
and they would certainly attempt to do so again if they were given 
the opportunity to do so. But that wasn't going to happen. 


You quickly rushed at the leader of the pack, delivering a kick square 
to the creature's forehead and resulting in a sickening crunch as you 
felt the animal's skull give way underneath your foot, killing the 
beast instantly, splattering gore around as well as launching one of 
the creature's eye-balls a few feet away from the corpse of the animal. 


With the leader dead, the final remaining two beasts were frozen in 
fear, clearly unable to decide what they were supposed to do, 


seemingly leaving themselves entirely at your mercy. It was up to you 
how you were going to deal with the animals though... 
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After looking at the two beasts for a while and how they were clearly 
too terrified to even make a move now that they had watched you 
dispatch the rest of their pack with almost complete and total ease, 
you... were feeling merciful. It was actually pretty difficult to bring 
yourself to kill the two animals, even if you knew that they would've 
had absolutely no issue with killing you even a few seconds ago. In 
the end though, you decided to not only try to show the two animals 
some mercy, but also to actually go a step beyond and attempt to 
tame the two animals. 


You didn't really know the first thing about how to tame animals, 
but... you figure that it couldn't be that hard, right? You continued to 
approach the animals, trying to look as non-threatening as possible to 
prevent them from bolting. Closer inspection of the two cats quickly 
revealed that they were unlike the others, they might've both had 
similar levels of strength, but the difference in physical condition was 
obvious. The two remaining cats were clearly at least a little bit 
malnourished compared to the others, and were smaller too! Could it 
be that these two were considered runts by the others and not 
allowed to eat as much? 


This did however give you an idea as to how you could possibly 
befriend the creatures, so you reached into your gift inventory and 
retrieved ten of the breakfasts that you had found yourself with a 
stockpile of, they were identical to your mother's typical meal of 
bacon, eggs, tomato and sausages. You laid them out in front of you 
and took a step backwards, and the two animals seemed to overcome 
their fear of you for a moment, and it was obvious that they were 
confused at what was happening now. Given their physical states, 
you were hopeful that they didn't actually care for their fellow 
sabertooths that you had struck down. 


After a few minutes of examining you, the cats eventually seemed to 
accept that you weren't their enemy any longer, and the two of them 
quickly started to wolf down the food that you had left for them, the 
two of them together finishing the plates of food in a matter of 
minutes. You then started to approach them again, slowly and 
calmly, before you reached out and put your hands on both of their 
heads, the two animals didn't flinch away from your touch as you 
remained there with your hands on their heads. It looks like you had 


managed to successfully tame the two of the animals! 


"Congratulations! Combat complete! You have gained 150 XP! You 
have gained 10000 Zeni! You have gained Sabertooth A and 
Sabertooth B!" 

"Pets: As you have managed to tame a creature and make it 
subservient to you, you have unlocked the Pet tab, this tab allows 
you to keep up to three animals as pets, as well as train them to grow 
stronger with special perks and abilities through the application of 
Pet Points, gained through spending time training with them! The Pet 
Tab also allows you to keep track of your pets current position and 
communicate orders with them if you are away." 


You were happy with the development, though... you knew that the 
two animals wouldn't be able to keep up with you at your current 
pace, and you did want to actually make it to West City still. So, you 
left the two animals behind after giving them instructions not to 
target people for food, you'd have to leave them behind if you 
wanted to make good pace. Of course there was nothing stopping you 
from just coming back to pick them up after you had finished up with 
the Pilaf stuff. You didn't really like having to leave the animals 
behind, but it simply wasn't feasible for you to take them with you, 
and while you could've maybe carried one of the cats, it would've 
slowed you down a fair amount. 


With your current conundrum solved, you set off again, racing 
towards West City with reckless abandon once more, you spared a 
thought to your parents back home for a moment before shaking your 
head and trying to forget about them for the moment. You did care 
for them, but it was exactly because you cared for them that you 
needed to get powerful enough to stop the threats that would 
inevitably appear in the future, and there was no guarantee that the 
only threats would be those that were faced by the Z-fighters either, 
there was always the possibility of some dick with a power that 
would've been considered minuscule by the Z-fighters being able to 
wreck havoc, especially when compared to their usual enemies. Hell, 
even people who just used guns like Van Zant could be a threat to a 
normal person! 


You continued to justify your choice to yourself as you ran, now only 
needing to take a bean once every six hours, and making far greater 


pace than before too, it was only two days and a half until you found 
yourself staring at the distant visage of West City on the horizon, and 
you celebrated the moment that you could make the city out in the 
distance. "I... I did it!" You yelled happily as you realized you had 
finally managed to get to the city, and you'd really only need to run 
about an hour more to get to the city! Of course your gains hadn't 
been nearly as impressive for the second leg of your journey, but you 
still happily took the +2 to your Agility and Toughness. 


You narrowed your eyes with determination as you began to sprint 
the rest of the way to West City, hitting speeds of at least fifty miles 
per hour as you barreled down the road to the city, surpassing even 
some vehicles along the way as you went at your maximum speed 
towards your target! 


Soon enough you found yourself strolling through the streets of West 
City, and your target was of course the largest building in the town, 
the gigantic CapsuleCorp building. The building was really 
ridiculously large when you thought about it, but that didn't stop you 
from approaching, but... just as you were about to enter the colossal 
corporate HQ, you realized that if you wanted to meet Bulma, you'd 
need a convincing excuse! 
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Well... maybe you could ask for a meeting with Dr. Briefs? He was a 
man of science after all, and you were sure that his interest would be 
piqued by the premise of a child who could generate a ball of light 
from their hand with seemingly no technological assistance. It was 
worth a shot at the very least, so you walked into the building with 
confidence, walking straight up to the receptionist desk and staring 
up at the bored black haired woman sitting behind the desk, 
unfortunately, you were almost shorter than the counter so the 
woman didn't even seem to notice you, too focused on tapping away 
at the computer console she was using. 


"Ah... ahem? Excuse me?" You coughed into your hand to try to get 
the woman's attention, and immediately she jumped in surprise, 
looking around for a moment until she realized that the person who 
was talking to her was a child standing in front of the desk. 


"What do you want, kid? If you lost your parents, CapsuleCorp can't 
help... you'll probably want the police for that. Or maybe the City 
Hall." The woman seemed to not believe that you had official 
business with the company, but you shook your head. 


"Actually, I've come looking for a scientist, and I heard that the 
scientist here was the best in the world!" Of course that was 
debatable considering Briefs' peers at the very minimum included 
Gero and also possibly Wheelo, not to mention the stuff going on at 
Penguin Village but you wanted to try flattery. Briefs was the best 
scientist in the world who was actually not an evil bastard or a gag 
character at this point, especially with Bulma being young still. 


"Really? You're looking for a scientist? What for? If you want 
something repaired, then we've got a department for that you 
should've visited instead." The woman once again seemed to try to 
shoo you off, but once again you shook your head. 


"No, that's not right either. I want to talk to a scientist about what I 
discovered I could do!" You then raised your hand above your head 
and with a small amount of focus, generated an inert ball of Ki above 
your hand, and the woman almost fell out of her chair at your 


demonstration before she scanned the rest of you for some sort of 
hidden technological device that would've allowed you to create the 
sphere, but it was pretty impossible for her to argue with what you 
had just done. 


"I... see. Well, I'll send the Doctor a priority message. He's busy 
working on the vehicle designs for CapsuleCorp's upcoming entrance 
into the automobile market, but... I feel like he'll definitely want to 
get a better look at this." The woman seemed to have been convinced 
by your little demonstration, and gestured for you to take a seat at 
the side of the room. 


"Thank you, ma'am." You bowed politely as you strolled over to the 
chairs, this wasn't immediately helpful in meeting Bulma, but getting 
to know Dr. Briefs wasn't a bad idea at all, even if you knew he'd be 
just as stumped by the existence of Ki as anybody else who wasn't 
practiced in the use of the energy right now. Of course, he was a 
genius, so if you could just motivate him into learning about the 
energy, he might be able to make incredible breakthroughs about it! 


You waited a few minutes until the woman looked at you and spoke 
once more. "Hey, kid. Doctor is free to meet you, just head down the 
hall and go down the stairway to the right and you'll be in his lab... 
please try not to break anything." You nodded at the woman as you 
hopped off the chair and walked straight past her, following her 
instructions until you reached a set of downward stairs and quickly 
heading down them and into the lab. 


Upon entering the lab, you were struck by the smell of machine oil 
and petrol, likely from the design work that the doctor was getting on 
with right now, he must've been in the process of building some of 
those vehicles as you had been told... or at least the prototype designs 
of them anyway. You looked over at the man as he studied a design 
blueprint on the table, taking note of his Power level of 4, though 
that was to be expected given his academic nature. Of course... the 
biggest stroke of luck came in the form of the girl who was sitting at 
the other end of the lab, tinkering with a device on the table. You 
didn't need the system to let you know her name, though learning 
that she had a power level of only 3 was amusing. 


In the end, you had arrived on the 19th of August, and it looks like 


that had been just enough time to catch Bulma before she set off on 
her adventures! Of course, she was busy tinkering with what you 
could only assume to be the Dragon Radar right now, so you didn't 
know if it would be wise to introduce yourself to her, especially 
without having a good reason to... 
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As tempted as you were to ignore the doctor and go immediately 
over to Bulma, you decided that it would be a lot more sensible for 
you to speak with the scientist first. Meeting him was the reason you 
had given for coming down into the lab, and while you obviously 
wanted to talk with Bulma too, you did genuinely want to talk to the 
genius. While he was no Master Roshi, you figured that he might be 
able to give you some scientific insight into the workings of Ki. It 
wasn't really something that the series itself ever really went into 
after all. 


"Uhm! Excuse me!" You walked straight up to the doctor, who quickly 
turned to look at you, the cat that was nearly permanently attached 
to him peeking at you from above his shoulder as you strode right up 
to the man. 


"Ah! Yes, you must be the boy with the strange power that my 
secretary mentioned to me..." He was the absolute image of a scientist 


as he approached you with an amused but interested expression. 
"Would you mind repeating for me what you showed her?" 


You were happy to oblige the man, so you rose your hand and once 
more generated a small ball of Ki, just above your palm, leading the 
doctor to put his hand on his chin in deep thought. 


"I... don't actually know what you're using, though... I have heard 
rumors that the Red Ribbon Army are genetically modifying their 
soldiers to be capable of psionics... mind powers, I mean. You're 
nothing to do with the ribbons, right?" Despite not having any frame 
of reference, the scientist quickly gave you his first theory on what 
you were actually doing, but you shook your head. 


"No... I don't think it's... Psy Onix, I don't think the power is coming 
from my mind... it's more like I'm drawing it out of my body. Like it's 
some sort of living energy!" You didn't want to give too much of what 
you knew away, but you wanted to get the doctor on the right track 
at the very least. 


"Living energy... living energy... like some variety of life force?" Dr. 
Brief scratched the side of his head as he continued to think about 
what you had shown him. "I recall reading something like that in a 
book discussing such forms of energy once, but... it was neo-religious 
nonsense, so I never really paid the book any serious thought." That 
was... totally fair, actually, without actually knowing that Ki is real 
and being given a demonstration, it actually being described would 
sound absolutely ridiculous to anybody with even half a brain! 


"Well, I'm sorry that I can't be of more use to you in figuring out what 
this energy of yours is, but... if you come back in a few weeks when 
I'm not so swamped with work, I'd be happy to help you try to figure 
out more about this power of yours, to figure out the scientific 
properties of this life-energy and whatnot." The doctor nodded to 
himself, but as you were about to say something else, you suddenly 
noticed that Bulma was standing next to you, and you almost leaped 
into the air in surprise. 


"Dad... did I overhear you saying something about this kid having 
‘power'?" The girl casually asked her father, who nodded at her. 


"Yes, young... I'm sorry my boy, I don't believe we actually exchanged 
names, did we? I'm Dr. Brief, this is my daughter Bulma and you 
are...?" 


"Kenzou... sorry, I'm a little overwhelmed by all this, especially after 
running all the way here from Central City." You revealed how you 
had actually gotten to West City, and a silence fell across the room as 
the two scientific geniuses just stared at you in shocked 
bewilderment, Bulma's jaw hanging open as she stared at you. 


"Y-you did what?" Bulma coughed as she tried to regain her 
composure. 


"Oh right, and I fought off some tigers on the way too, they weren't 
that tough." You told the truth once again, but this time Bulma 
regained her confidence, and a smirk appeared on her face as she 
seemed to decide that you were actually lying to her about things 
now, almost laughing. "H-hey! I'm telling the truth here!" Of course, 
there was a relatively simple way to prove you were exactly as 
impressive as you said you were, so, you walked over to a prototype 
motorcycle that Dr. Brief had been working on and lifted it above 
your head with one hand. It was about as much as you were able to 
lift right now, especially with one hand, but you still knew that it 
would be enough to impress the two scientific geniuses. 


"I... I guess you're not lying at all... huh?" Bulma spoke to herself in a 
completely dumbfounded tone, but Dr. Brief seemed to be more 
interested in your strength than anything else." 


"Hmm, Kenzou, I can see that you're only young, and I know this is a 
lot to ask, but you're clearly incredibly strong, so... would you mind 
accompanying my daughter as a bodyguard on her travels? She has 
some special project she's working on to track the energy signals of 
some 'wish granting orbs' or something, but I don't really want her 
traveling by herself, the world is a dangerous place!" It was a perfect 
situation for you! But... 


"Hey! I'm perfectly fine of looking after myself, dad! I don't need 
some kid to look after me, even if he can lift up motorbikes!" Bulma 
protested for the sake of protesting, but you fortunately quickly came 
up with a way to quell her temper tantrum by appealing to her logic. 


"Well... if you're looking for something that grants wishes, don't you 
think that might mean that there are other people also looking for 
them? A wish is something I can easily see people fighting over." You 
calmly explained your reasoning to Bulma, immediately causing her 
to stop throwing a temper tantrum as she was given no choice but to 
accept your logic as the truth. You had been a little surprised that Dr. 
Brief would be so quick to ask a child to protect his daughter, but at 
the same time, you had shown just how powerful you were, and it 
was a good way for him to guarantee you would be returning to the 
lab as well as ensuring Bulma's safety on her journey. 


"Well said, my boy. But... well, it really does depend on whether you 
want to go or not, I can assure you that you'll be compensated if you 
do go, though, so what do you say?" 
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Seeing as this was exactly what you had wanted in the first place, 
you'd have to be a total idiot to decline the request, this was quite 
literarlly the very best outcome that you could've gotten considering 
that you weren't even the one asking to go with Bulma! "Well, I 
suppose it couldn't hurt if 1 went with Bulma, I'm still trying to figure 
out my abilities, and I might have a breakthrough if I go with her!" 
You told the truth, you knew that if you managed to see the 


Kamehameha, you had a chance of being able to copy it at a single 
glance, just like Goku had been able to. Of course, you never really 
understood just how Goku was able to instantly copy the 
Kamehameha as easily as he did, was it because he was a Saiyan...? 
Or could it have had something to do with his upbringing from 
Grandpa Gohan? 


You didn't really know much at all about Goku's early life aside from 
the fact that Gohan dropped him on his head and Goku later turned 
into a giant monkey and flattened his adoptive parent, but could he 
have had the basics of ki instilled in him from Gohan, making it 
easier for the boy to use it? It would make at least some sense, even if 
Goku did seem to be fairly adept at copying other moves on the fly 
later, he was never really famed for having some ability that allowed 
him to copy any technique upon seeing it be used. Hell, that was 
more Buu's thing than anybody else's. 


"Wonderful, thanks for agreeing to this, lad. I'm sure that somebody 
with power as impressive as yours will be able to keep my girl safe 
from whatever lurks out there beyond West City... here I was just 
thinking that she'd be fine if she took a gun with her!" Ah, this was a 
perfect opportunity to clarify just what Bulma's gun was! 


"A... a gun? You mean like, an air rifle, like mine?" You presented the 
low powered weapon that was currently strapped to your back to the 
man, and he laughed before shaking his head. 


"Ha! That might be good for scaring off wild dogs, but not anything 
bigger than that!" Dr. Brief chuckled as he revealed that Bulma's gun 
was very much real, and that she had actually attempted to shoot 
Goku dead at the start of Dragon Ball... you were a little speechless 
about your theory being destroyed, but... did this mean that you were 
also bulletproof? It wasn't something that you actually wanted to test 
unless you had to though, especially because Goku being a Saiyan 
might mean his natural toughness made him bulletproof. 


"I... see." You didn't really know if you felt like Bulma was the most 
responsible person to own a gun considering she tried to shoot a 
child with it, but... at the end of the day, a basic mundane gun wasn't 
really that powerful a weapon in this world, maybe if Bulma or Dr. 
Brief actually focused on developing weaponry it would be different 


considering that Gero was able to create the fully mechanical 
androids, but... that's just not something that the Brief family ever 
actually bothered with. 


"I guess you really are a kid, huh?" Bulma smirked at you as you 
contemplated her absolutely abhorrent gun safety practice, but you 
didn't say anything, best to just let her be smug right now, Bulma has 
always been a little bit smug, and as a teenager, her smug nature 
could only be worse. "Anyway, check this out!" Bulma called you over 
to a table where you could very clearly see that she had been 
working on the Dragon Radar, and the device now looked complete. 
"This is what I call a Dragon Radar, it locks onto the energy signature 
that is emitted by the Dragon Balls!" Bulma suddenly paused, 
realizing that she wasn't explaining things properly. "The uhh... 
Dragon Balls are a myth I found out about in an old book that I found 
along with this!" The girl reached into one of her pockets and pulled 
out the Two-Star Dragon Ball, and you looked on with interest. 


"Cool... uhhh... what's so special about it." You feigned ignorance 
about it so as not to appear suspicious, and also because you knew 
that Bulma loved to hear herself talk. 


"Well, the book I found mentioned that the Dragon Balls are a group 
of 7 mystic artifacts that when you gather together, will let you make 
a wish! I figured it was probably nonsense, but I was curious enough 
to run a few tests on the thing, and I found that the ball was emitting 
a unique form of energy!" Bulma sounded proud of herself, so you 
didn't interrupt her as she went off on her tangent. "So, after figuring 
that out, I wondered if I could create a device that would allow me to 
track down the other six... and it worked!" She powered the radar on, 
and you saw six blips showing up on the radar map, though all of 
them were pointing to the east. Well, you already knew that they 
would. 


Bulma was clearly expecting you to be impressed by what she had 
done... 
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"Huh, cool." You tried not to act too impressed by the device, but 
even so it was a genuinely impressive creation that you couldn't just 
completely overlook, even if you didn't want to inflate Bulma's ego 
too much... but you supposed that it couldn't hurt to compliment her 
a little bit on it, at least for now. "How did you even know how to 
make something like this?" It was an innocent question, but you were 
actually interested in how she managed it, though somehow you 
doubted she'd give you a technical answer. 


"Heh, it's because I'm a genius, obviously." Being humble was never 
something Bulma excelled at, and she was making that remarkably 
clear as she shamelessly took your praise and boasted about her own 
intelligence. "I could probably make it better too, but... there's no 
sense in wasting too long in building something that might just end 
up being a novelty, is there?" Bulma shrugged as she looked at the 
radar, though it was still plenty effective enough, and you didn't 
really know what sort of extra features she could really think it 


needed. Well, an in built map of the world might be a nice quality of 
life change, but it wasn't really required either. 


"I... I guess. But... somebody as smart as you, you must be planning 
on wishing for something really fantastic if the wish is real, like... 
world peace or something, right?" Bulma blushed as you questioned 
her about her wish, and she sputtered for a second as she seemed to 
realize just how self-centered her wish was, but... it being Bulma, she 
didn't really seem to care that much about the fact that she was 
planning on making it a selfish wish so she soon recovered from the 
question. 


"W-well no, but... World Peace is something that can't just be 
achieved by wishing for it, Kenzou, the reason wars happen in the 
first place because of socio-economic factors that can't just be 
resolved by wishing for things. At least not without resolving 
thousands of generational feuds and being able to ensure that the 
entire planet would have access to both food, water and safety, but... 
I feel like asking for that much goes a little beyond the scope of a 
single wish, don't you?" You weren't surprised that Bulma had an 
answer for your teasing question, and despite everything, it was true 
enough. You couldn't just wish for world peace alone, otherwise who 
knows what sort of horrifying Dystopia might end up resulting. 
Would the entire world just be rendered incapable of violence against 
others through some mental manipulation? However it would work, 
it was probably for the best that you didn't find out. 


"Oh... I see, you really are smart, Bulma... so what are you wishing 
for, if not world peace?" You already knew what she was currently 
planning on wishing for of course, but it would still be quite funny to 
see her reaction to being asked, she told Goku fairly freely, but at the 
same time Goku was also about as savvy as a damp bag of potatoes at 
the time. 


"An endless supply of..." Bulma looked at her father, and then at you, 
and then seemed to decide against telling you the truth, the presence 
of her father had apparently made her feel just a little bit 
embarrassed about what she was planning on wishing for, especially 
when she was really already rich enough to simply buy a lifetime 
supply of strawberries and have them delivered to her! "Actually, it 
doesn't matter right now, I mean... do we even know if the wish is 


real? Haha..." Bulma laughed nervously as she changed the topic, 
while Dr. Brief was unlikely to stop her from doing whatever she 
wanted, you imagined that the man would still be disappointed in his 
daughter having such an idiotic wish. 


"Right, I guess it doesn't matter right now." You nodded, and Bulma 
seemed to breathe a sigh of relief as you did. "But... when exactly are 
you planning on heading off?" You did kind of want to get some 
supplies from the city, but... you didn't really have much money, and 
really you didn't really need any supplies at all considering your stash 
of Senzu Beans, though if you abused them too much, you'd swiftly 
run out. Still, if you weren't pushing yourself to your limits, they 
could serve as sustenance for over a week each! 


"Right now!" Bulma smiled as she turned on her heel after snatching 
up the dragon radar and swiftly ascended the stairs out of the lab, 
leaving you speechless. 


"You better go after her, Kenzou. As much as I love my daughter, 
she's the sort of person who gets herself into trouble. I was planning 
on hiring a bodyguard to watch over her, but the man I had been 
planning to hire seemed to be under the impression that I wanted 
somebody killed!" Hmm... could he possibly be talking about a 
certain ponytailed mercenary...? Food for thought, but you did have 
to catch up with Bulma right about now. 


"Alright! Thanks Dr. Brief!" You bowed politely at the man before you 
took after after Bulma, fortunately you were a lot faster than she was, 
so it didn't take long for you to catch up to her as she stood outside 
the Capsule Corp building next to an odd looking car. 


"Hey, have you ever flown in a plane before?" Bulma greeted you as 
you approached, and you just scratched your head at her question. 


"Uh... no?" You'd never actually flown on a plane, not in this life or 
otherwise, you didn't really fear flying, you just never really got the 
chance to use one before. 


"Alright then. Get in, we're heading to the Airport." Bulma pointed to 
the passenger side of the car and you obliged her, hopping into the 
car and putting your belt on. You didn't really know why you 


bothered considering that you were fairly certain that you'd not 
really take any damage from a car crash at this point, but hey, it was 
good for appearances, and it was also technically illegal not to wear 
it. 


Bulma got in after you and after starting the car, started to drive, she 
was actually pretty decent at driving the vehicle, especially for 
somebody who had only just turned 16 years old. Then again, this 
was Bulma you were talking about, so her being talented at just 
about anything she attempted was something that you ought to 
expect. Of course, talented at just about anything with the exception 
of fighting anyway... despite her prodigal intelligence, she never 
really seemed to want to learn how to fight. A pity, but... you didn't 
really know how you felt about the idea of Bulma becoming a fighter 
in her own right. 


Soon enough, the two of you were arriving at the airport, and Bulma 
threw a capsule on the floor, releasing a fairly large aircraft in a puff 
of smoke. It seemed to be large enough to fit at least about ten people 
comfortably, and you were reminded just how rich she was once 
again. "We'll only be able to take this to North City, then we'll have to 
head east on the ground, there aren't exactly any airfields out in the 
wild after all." Oh, that made sense. "It should be about 6 hours of 
flight until we reach North City, alright?" You were surprised that the 
girl was actually asking your opinion on things, but then again, you 
hadn't done anything that would lead her to believe you were stupid 
like Goku did, not to mention that she was still probably recovering 
from the demonstration of your enormous strength you gave down in 
the lab. 


"Alright, sounds good." You entered the plane and sat on one of the 
seats, pondering how you should spend the next few hours before 
arriving. 
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If you had a few hours to spare where you could just sit about and 
relax,it was an excellent opportunity for you to learn to do more with 
your Ki, while you had made a significant breakthrough in being able 
to manipulate it at all, you still wanted to actually be able to attack 


witth Ki rather than be limited to just having to use your body 
whenever you needed to fight somebody. Being able to use Ki to 
defeat people just seemed like it would be much easier, especially if 
you were up against a group of people. 


So, while Bulma started her pre-flight checks on the plane, you sat 
there with your eyes fixed on an orb of Ki that you had generated in 
your hand, it was totally inert right now, but... maybe if you just 
pumped more of your Ki into it...? You felt your energy transferring 
into the orb of white light, swelling it for a moment before it popped 
like a balloon, creating a small burst of air but nothing else. "Damn 
it." You cursed to yourself at your first failed attempt to actually 
develop an attack while Bulma got into her chair. 


"So What are you up to, Kenzou? You've been popping those energy 
balloons for a while now." Bulma looked back at you from the pilot 
seat as you once again made the orb of Ki pop like a balloon, about 
five hours into the flight. 


"I'm trying to figure out if I can use this ball of energy like a weapon, 
I'm thinking that if I can concentrate enough of that energy into a 


ball and then release my control over it, I'll be able to create an 
explosion of energy!" It sounded ambitious when you said it, and 
Bulma just giggled as she turned back around, still treating you like a 
child despite your literal superpowers. "What's so funny?" You asked 
the girl with a stern face, and she turned to face you once again. 


"It's just... you get the ability to create a strange ball of energy, and 
the first thing you think of using it for is making an explosion! It's... 
well, it's just funny is all." Bulma shrugged before returning her 
attention to the skies, and you couldn't help but smile. When she put 
it like that, it would appear quite funny, hell it was actually funny 
even for you considering just how much that you knew Ki could be 
used for aside from just attacking, but you'd never admit it. Even if Ki 
could be used for all kinds of different effects, you'd need to be able 
to actually use it to attack before you tried using it for more creative 
things. Sure, you could probably also try to learn how to fly, but not 
only would that probably not be cost effective right now, you 
doubted it would even be that fast either. 


"I guess it's sort of funny... but I don't think that this is an ability 
unique to me... I don't know how much mysticism you've looked into, 
but... I actually unlocked this ability after I found an old book that 
taught me how to unlock the power!" It was actually kind of a half 
truth depending on if you considered Dragon Ball to be something 
you could class as an old book or not. 


"Really...2 That is interesting." Bulma sounded as interested as 
somebody who was trying not to distract herself by turning around 
could sound. "People sure seem to like just leaving ancient mystical 
books laying around, huh?" If she was doubting what you were 
telling her, then she could screw off considering that she gave you 
the exact same story as to how she found out about the damn dragon 
balls! 


"I guess... but anyway, the book said something about 'Ki' a natural 
energy that is inherent to every living thing, and that those who 
practice hard enough can draw it out of themselves and use it to do 
incredible things with your energy!" You sounded excited as you 
explained Ki to Bulma, but she just shrugged. 


"If by incredible things the book meant 'make magical air balloons’, I 


guess that's accurate." You furrowed your brow at Bulma's dismissive 
nature towards Ki, she had quite literally seen you lift a motorbike, 
how was she even able to act like this? Then you remembered that 
this was teenage Bulma, of course she was going to act like this. "Give 
me a gun any day of the week, I'd rather not put my life in the hands 
of something I read about in an ancient manuscript." 


"Then... why are you going on a quest to find the Dragon Balls?" You 
stopped practicing with your Ki for a moment as you questioned 
Bulma as to her motives, what's the point on going on a journey like 
this if you didn't even buy the story in the first place? 


"Because it sounded fun, duh. I don't really believe that these things 
are going to be able to grant wishes... I mean, there's a small part of 
me that is keeping an open mind, but... it just sounds too far fetched 
to really be true." Bulma gave her honest thoughts on the Dragon 
Balls, and you could accept that the idea of the Dragon Balls wasn't 
easy for her to truly believe. 


"I mean, sure, I guess that makes sense." You frowned. You didn't 
really agree with Bulma's motives, but what else could you say to her 
without sounding suspicious about the Dragon Balls. "I think you 
should be a little more optimistic about things though, just because 
the source of information is old doesn't mean it's inaccurate. I mean... 
just look what I was able to accomplish by figuring out how to use 
Ki!" To punctuate your point, you summoned another orb of energy 
in your hand, and this time instead of being meticulous and careful, 
you jolted a burst of energy into the ball, immediately causing it to 
become volatile and explode in your hand and sending a shockwave 
outwards that caused the entire plane to shake! 


:-18hp: 
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"What the hell was that?!" Bulma looked back at you as she struggled 
to keep the plane steady, and you smirked at her. You had burned 
your hand pretty badly from what you had just done, but you were 
more satisfied as the other alert that you had received in your vision. 


‘New Ki Technique: :Ki Blast: :A quick concentrated ball of Ki that 
explodes on contact with a solid object. Energy Cost 20 (30-10): 


Yes! You had actually managed to create a technique that could be 
used in a fight! Sure, it was the most basic attack possible right now, 
but you were certain that you'd be able to develop yourself even 
further, and you started wondering just how powerful you'd end up 
becoming before even meeting Goku! 


"Uh... that was what I call a success." You smiled as you dusted 
yourself off before walking over to a nearby medical station to wrap 
your burned hand in gauze. "I just need to be more careful in the 
future, but I'll be able to throw explosions at people!" It was your 
turn to sound proud of yourself, and Bulma was clearly once again 
shocked at just what you were capable of doing. "Say... isn't that 
North City?" You pointed to the city you could see in the distance as 


you approached the front of the plane, and Bulma nodded. 


"Yeah, we're almost here. The area around North City can get pretty 
cold, so you should probably thing about getting some warm clothing 
in your size before we go traveling around looking for the Dragon 
Ball!" 


(Vote for your clothing choice in a cold area.) 
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In the end, you decided on buying a jacket that while warm, wouldn't 
constrict your movements too, you'd be able to afford at least 
something with the ten thousand zeni you received from defeating 
the sabertooth cats the other day. While it wouldn't be a jacket of the 


highest possible quality, it still ought to buy you something that was 
reasonably warm. "Alright, do you mind if we go into town so I can 
buy something? I've got a little bit of money on me." 


"Oho? Are you asking a girl to go clothes shopping with you?" Bulma 
smirked at you, and you just frowned in response. What was she even 
insinuating here, anyway? She might've been attractive, but her 
attitude made her genuinely fairly unappealing to be around... at 
least her current attitude, she'd end up mellowing out at least a little 
as she matured. Of course, while you did think that Bulma was 
attractive... you found your thoughts turning to Future Trunks and 
Vegeta. You were too young anyway, so it didn't matter either way 
really, you didn't really know a great deal about how your presence 
would effect the future in the first place, so you figured that until you 
got more solid information on that matter, you'd at least try not to 
Back to the Future Trunks out of existence, though that would lead to 
the pain in the ass that is keeping Vegeta alive and generally being a 
nuisance and continually allowing arc villains to reach their full 
power. 


Ah well, it wasn't like you were losing too much really, so long as you 
were Bulma's friend it was probably fine... probably. Of course, the 
problem laid in actually befriending Bulma, though it should come 
relatively naturally if you just spend enough time with her while 
protecting her from any threats, not unlike how she ended up 
becoming friendly with Goku... though with less sexual harassment 
on your part. 


After Bulma successfully landed the plane at the airport and turned 
the vehicle back into a capsule, the two of you walked into town 
together, pushing your way through a large crowd of pedestrians on 
the sidewalks, though you were having a little bit of difficulty in 
regulating your strength so that you didn't accidentally just barge 
people over. Eventually though, the two of you managed to get to a 
shop that was stocking the sort of warm clothing you'd need. Of 
course Bulma had everything she already needed thanks to having all 
of her belongings stored in capsules. You were fairly certain that she 
was hiding a walk-in wardrobe in at least one of the many capsules 
she had taken with her. 


You browsed through the selection of clothes they had on offer until 
you found a fairly heavy purple jacket that despite being well 
padded, wouldn't constrain your movements very much at all! It cost 
you just over nine thousand of your Zeni, but it was well worth it, 
and you quickly started wearing it, immediately feeling the difference 
between baring the cold air of North City with just a shirt and 
actually having the proper clothing for the situation. You had 
considered maybe using your Ki to try to warm yourself instead of 
wearing clothing, but you dismissed the idea, you'd need a far greater 


mastery over the energy before you could start using it for something 
like that, and you got the feeling that at your current level, you'd just 
end up wasting a whole bunch of your Ki. 


With your new outfit, you were ready to continue on to finding the 
first Dragon Ball. 


"Don't you think that's a little big for you?" Bulma threw a capsule on 
the road, releasing the car held within, and you shrugged. 


"I don't think so, it's comfortable, warm, and most crucially, it doesn't 
constrict my movements whatsoever!" You did a backflip and then a 
cartwheel to prove your point about the flexibility you had available 
despite the apparent thickness of the coat. 


"Well, if you say so... anyway, get in, the Dragon Ball is further east 
from here, looks like we're heading out into the mountains!" Bulma 
said with optimism, so you did as you were told, and the two of you 
were soon heading along a snowy road to the east, climbing further 
up into the mountains. 


"Man, why does the North have to be so cold? It's August, isn't it?" 
You complained a little as Bulma kept driving, and the blue haired 
girl just shrugged. 


"Why do you think everyone with half a brain lives in any of the 
other cities? I'll pass on living in any place where the best you can 
hope the weather to get is cloudy." Clearly Bulma wasn't much of a 
fan of the cold weather of the North either, so... you had that in 
common, you supposed. The worst part of it all was that it was 
definitely too cold in the North to be able to use your Senzu Bonsai to 
grow any more of the magic beans. 


The journey ended up taking up almost the entire day of driving, and 
you hadn't even arrived at the damn Dragon Ball! Of course, Bulma 
was feeling tired, so she used one of her capsules to create a compact 
dome house to sleep in. You were supposed to be guarding her, but... 
the truth was, you hadn't actually slept in a couple of days now, and 
you didn't really know if there was such a thing as a Senzu Bean 
crash either. 
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As tempted as you were to pull another allnighter after popping yet 
another of your Senzu Beans, you decided that it would probably be 
best to start conserving the beans, especially considering how many 
of them you had torn through when you ran to West City. You could 
also just tell that the current temperature was probably too low for 
you to grow any more beans, you wondered about trying to grow it 
indoors but you decided against that as well, it wouldn't get the 
natural sunlight it needed if you did that either. Of course, you still 
had like thirty of the damn beans as a reserve, so you were prepared 
for pretty much any sort of situation where you needed to heal 
somebody or even a group of people! 


Of course, there wasn't really much else for you to do, it was late, and 
you needed to at least get some sleep. It probably wasn't great for 
you to use your Senzu Beans in a way that meant you'd skip out on 
sleep, because if you remembered correctly, sleeping was a vital part 
of the body's cycles, even if you did have magic beans that made it 
unnecessary, theoretically. 


The dome house that Bulma had created was fairly small really, only 
having a living room, a kitchen, a bathroom and a single bedroom. 
Though you didn't really care too much, and the sofa would be plenty 
comfortable enough for you to get some rest on. You spent the next 
few minutes looking around the house for some spare blankets before 
you hunkered down for the night to sleep, rapidly drifting off into a 
slumber only a few minutes after putting your head down. 


You had a calm restful sleep, and when you woke up, you felt 
completely energized thanks to your ability to heal yourself from just 
sleeping in a bed. It seemed like that had also managed to allow you 
to dodge any build up of fatigue that might've been coming your way 
from not having slept for about a week too! It was an unexpected 
bonus, but one that you were happy for. Of course, it looked like 
Bulma had yet to wake up herself, meaning that you had a bit of time 
to yourself. 


Though, just as you started to do some early exercises, there was a 
loud pounding at the door to the house, somebody was outside, and 
they were striking the door fairly hard. Odd... you were basically in 
the middle of nowhere, so... what could this be about? You quickly 
finished up your morning exercises and walked towards the door, 


opening it cautiously as your eyes slowly adjusted to the bright light 
of a snowy morning. 


You were however confronted by a group of four men, each armed 
with rifles and warm looking coats... and all of them were pointing 
their guns directly at you! 


"Damn it, it's the kid. What do we do?" One of them men in the back 
called out to the others, and you just stared at them, feigning a state 
of fear as you contemplated things. 


"We get the kid to get the mark, obviously! Do you not know who 
that girl was?" Oh. Oh! Things were starting to become a little clearer 
to you now, these people were probably kidnappers who had been 
following Bulma since you entered into North City! After all, in the 
original story, it wasn't exactly like Bulma would've needed to visit 
the city for anything herself considering she prepared everything she 
thought she'd need. 


The man lowered his gun and smiled at you before pointing deeper 
into the house you were in. "Hey, would you mind fetching your 
friend, the blue haired girl? I'd like to talk to her about some 
important business." He was trying his hardest to sound official, but 
you just frowned, none of the men had a Power Level beyond even 5, 
and you didn't even bother to remember their names. You were asked 
to be Bulma's bodyguard, so... how should you go about this 
situation? 
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"Aaah... buddies... pals... you're trying to kidnap the wrong girl here 
today." You smiled calmly at the men as you started to plan out your 
plan of attack. "Tell you what, you drag your sorry asses back on to 
whatever you followed us here with, and none of you get broken 
arms." You spoke to the men like they were little more than a 
nuisance to you, because that was exactly what they were. 


Of course, none of them took your threat seriously, instead choosing 
to laugh at your bold words before they all stopped laughing at once. 
"Great joke, kid, now get the girl, or you'll be sorry." The man 
suddenly raised his gun to point it directly at you, and you frowned. 


"Me? I'll be sorry? Right now, the only thing I'm sorry for is giving 
you chumps a chance to back off." You quickly dashed forwards with 
incredibly speed, grabbing the gun right out of the man's hands and 
using it as a club to batter him round the head with, instantly 
knocking him unconscious and causing the cheap quality rifle to fall 
apart as you did. Good thing you held back because otherwise you 
probably would've knocked his head clean off his body! 


The other three men barely had the chance to raise their own guns 
before you were upon them, a single punch to the gut sent one of 
them falling to the ground and writhing in pain as he clutched his 
stomach, while a spinning kick to the arm of another led way to a 
sickening crunch indicating the complete obliteration of the bones in 
his arm. 


"M-monster!" The last man raised his gun at you to try to shoot you, 
but you were faster, dashing forwards and tearing the gun out of his 
hands to discard it on the floor. 


"Some people are trying to sleep!" You finished your point off by 
sweeping the man's legs out from under him before coming down on 
one of his legs when he was on the ground with an elbow drop, 
shattering the bones inside of the man's leg and leaving him stuck on 
the ground, incapable of getting up. "There." You made a symbolic 
display of dusting off your hands as you went back inside to find 
something useful to tie the men up, fortunately finding a long coil of 
rope in what seemed to be some sort of survival trunk that was 
within the house. 


You spent a few minutes gathering the men into a circle and tying 
them all together with the rope, but the men were either far too hurt 
or just not conscious at all, so it wasn't like they were able to do 
anything to stop you. Though to be fair, even if they weren't injured 
at all there wasn't really like there was anything they could've done 
to have stopped what just occurred to them here anyway. You 
frowned again as you looked at the four defeated men, then smiled at 
the alerts on your screen. 


:Gained 300xp!: :Level Up!: :gained 20000 Zeni!: :Four Rifles (Low 
Quality) have been temporarily stored in your battle reward 
inventory!: 

‘As you have reached level 10, you will receive an additional 
attribute point from every level up: 

‘Battle Reward Inventory: A temporary inventory that rewards for 
defeating opponents are stored in, items must be retrieved from this 
inventory within a week otherwise they are deleted. This inventory 
cannot be used to store anything, even items that were taken from it.: 


You were happy with the outcome, and turned around to go back 


inside, leaving the men to chill out for a while in the cold. 
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Rather than wake Bulma up right now, you decided that you'd do 
some cooking instead, she was still sleeping right now, you had 
managed to dispatch the men outside quickly and quietly enough that 
there wasn't enough of a commotion for the girl to be woken up at 
all. So... you considered that a huge success for you and a testament 
to just how effective that you were as a bodyguard. Of course, you 
were expecting to be paid at the end of all of this as well, you 
might've been a kid, but that didn't mean that you were going to 
allow Dr. Brief to just take you for granted. Of course, considering 
that the man was both incredibly rich and never really shown as 
greedy, you didn't think that would be an issue. 


You started to rifle through the fridge, your cooking skill had been 
refined through helping your mother with breakfast about a hundred 
times, and while you were still no master chef who'd be able to easily 
get his own TV show, you were still good enough that with your level 


of skill you could easily work in a high class restaurant! Despite 
having only really helped your mother cook a single type of dish, 
your own repertoire of dishes that you could cook was pretty 
immense. 


Of course, your large repertoire was important because Bulma would 
probably have expensive tastes, so you started to gather the 
ingredients that you'd need to make Eggs Benedict, of course you'd 
have to create your own Hollandaise Sauce, but that wasn't too much 
of an issue for you either. Cooking came naturally to you, even if you 
had to struggle to really use the counters in the house's kitchen, you 
knew that you'd eventually grow a lot taller, but right now you were 
getting quite tired of being short. You wondered if Goku ever felt this 
way... probably not, it's not like Goku ever really did much that being 
short would've gotten in the way of when he was a kid. 


About forty minutes later, you were just about finishing up with the 
dish, and you smiled as you noticed that you had received an 
additional point to your cooking skill simply for cooking a dish you 
hadn't made before. You didn't really know what the cooking skill 
was good for right now, but you did wonder if there were other non- 
combat focused skills like that. You had heard Bulma wake up about 
10 minutes ago and go for a shower, so she'd probably take about 
another 5 minutes before she dressed herself, giving you more than 
enough time to plate the food. 


As you looked at the dish, a lightbulb went off in your head, and one 
that made you feel quite foolish after having the thought. If you were 
like a videogame character... wouldn't that mean you'd have some 
sort of examine ability? At least for non-living beings you should, 
right? You stared at the two plates of high quality breakfast that you 
had just made and tried thinking about examining them as hard as 
you could... and to your delight, a window popped up just above 
them! 


‘Eggs Benedict: :A relatively high class breakfast prepared by you 
consisting of two toasted muffins topped with grilled bacon, poached 
eggs and covered with Hollandaise Sauce.: :Effects +2 Cha for 6 
hours, +25 Energy Points, + 10% Energy Regeneration for 6 hours.: 


Amazing! This had revealed two vital pieces of information that you 
had been missing before! Not only was cooking able to grant you 
temporary boosts to your stats, but... you also had the ability to 
examine items to understand their effects better! You quickly 
retrieved a Senzu Bean from your bag and examined it as well, just to 
determine what sort of mechanical effect each of the beans actually 
had. 


:Senzu Bean: :A magical bean usually only able to be grown by a 
certain god, harvested from a special tree, though bland and crunchy, 
they provide enough sustenance for ten days along with completely 
restoring health and energy: :Effects +100% HP, +100% EP, 50% 
Chance to regenerate lost limbs.: 


Ah, yeah that was about what you expected, honestly, utterly broken 
things as they were. You had of course wondered what would happen 
if you tried to use them in your cooking, but you both didn't want to 
waste them right now, and you knew that if it was possible to cook 
anything with them, you'd need a far greater skill than what you had 
right now, you were skilled, there was no doubt about that, but... to 
cook something with actual genuine magical ingredients? You'd need 
to be a lot more skilled. Though you did start to think that if a 
relatively simple dish like an Eggs Benedict was capable of granting a 
boost to your stats, what would happen if you started to use higher 
quality ingredients? 


It was something you noted to explore in the future, though it would 


obviously have to wait until you had access to higher quality or more 
difficult to acquire ingredients, and... well, Bulma had finally gotten 
herself dressed and was walking into the main room of the capsule 
house now, and was... genuinely surprised by you having created 
breakfast for her and yourself. Though before she could say anything, 
you spoke first. 


"Good morning, Bulma, I... decided to make the two of us breakfast, I 
hope you don't mind. It's Eggs Benedict." Bulma looked clearly 
shocked at the level of skill that you had shown in the presentation of 
the dish, and... you were glad that somebody noticed, having to try to 
cook while dealing with the tall counters was a genuine pain in the 
butt. 


"You... you made this?" Bulma sounded baffled as she looked at the 
food on the table, and you just shrugged. 


"I had a little bit of time after I woke up, so I figured... why not? It's 
been a while since I've been able to do some cooking with an actual 
kitchen after all." Technically speaking, this was your first real go at 
cooking anything by yourself, so you were glad that it came out 
looking good... but you still needed to see how it tasted. 


You and Bulma both started eating at the same time, and Bulma's 
eyes lit up as she took her first mouthful, she probably wasn't 
actually expecting it to taste good, which was fair considering your 
age. Eating a freshly cooked high quality breakfast would definitely 
win over eating whatever survival rations that she might've prepared 
herself... or maybe she was planning on cooking something herself? 
You couldn't imagine that would go that well either considering that 
she was very much a spoiled teenager right now, and in terms of 
actual life skills, you doubted she had practiced her skill with 
cooking. 


As the two of you ate breakfast, you turned you attention back to the 
men you had tied up and left outside about an hour ago, should 
you... say something? 
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"I took care of some pests that were trying to get into the house 
earlier." You spoke casually before you took another bite of food, 
playing down the threat that the men had actually represented to 
Bulma, though compared to you they were effectively nothing at all, 
you were glad that you didn't have to test out just how bulletproof 
you were though, you knew that Goku was able to shrug off Bulma's 
pistol fire... which did use real bullets, but the difference in power 
between a pistol round and a rifle round was pretty tremendous. 


"Oh... well good, you're... proving to be a far more effective tag-a- 
long than I was thinking you were going to be..." Bulma surprisingly 
seemed to admit that she might've been in the wrong about how she 
was thinking about you prior to this morning, of course she already 
knew about your power, but she was probably just thinking of you as 
some sort of super powered brat than anything else... though that 
really wasn't that far off from what you actually were. 


"Thanks, Bulma, yeah... they were kind of persistent, so I had to hurt 
them a bit." You smirked and Bulma's expression turned into a frown 
as she got the wrong impression about what you had done, she had 
obviously believed that all you had done was scare off a bunch of 
wild scavenging animals curious as to what the house was doing in a 
place where there had previously been nothing, but you just tilted 
your head at her in response to her frown. "What's wrong?" 


"You... you shouldn't just randomly go about hurting animals like 
that, especially if you could've just scared them off! Couldn't you use 
that rifle to have scared them off?" Bulma pointed at the air rifle on 
your back, and you were surprised by how merciful the girl sounded 
about random wild animals. Was this really the same girl who tried 


to gun down a child just because she got spooked? Then again, her 
being spooked like that by Goku may have been because she had 
reason to be jumpy when she had met Goku! If she went off all by 
herself, she would've had to have dealt with danger all by herself! 


"Hurting animals? What are you talking about Bulma? I said I had to 
take care of some pests, I never mentioned that they were animals." 
You smiled as you finished your breakfast, and now it was Bulma's 
turn to look confused as you got up and started to walk towards the 
door. "Here, follow me. I want to show you something." Bulma had 
finished eating too, and so she obliged your request, not really 
understanding what you were really implying until you opened the 
front door and revealed the four men, all of them were conscious 
now, but they were wisely remaining quiet. 


"Oh. That's..." Bulma could barely find the words to talk, so you spoke 
instead. 


"These four tried to kidnap you I think, they saw you while we were 
in North City and figured that they'd be able to ransom you off or 
something, so... I dealt with them." You turned to the men to glare at 
them, and they froze under your gaze, the four of them considering 
you as some sort of demon in human skin based on their reactions 
alone. "I personally don't care what you want done with them, they're 
the scum of the Earth anyway, so it's not like anybody would miss 
them if they disappeared." You generated a ball of Ki in your hand, 
and the men seemed even more terrified of you, even if they didn't 
know what the ball was actually capable of. 


Bulma's eyes went wide as you implied that you were fine with 
killing the four men. "Ah... that won't be necessary." Bulma shook her 
head, reaching into her pocket to retrieve a mobile phone... though at 
first you weren't sure if she'd even have reception out here in the 
mountainous part of the world, but she quickly pulled up an 
antennae on the device that seemed to magnify the signal she was 
able to receive. She dialed a number quickly and waited for about a 
second before somebody picked up. "Hello? Is that the North 
Mountain Rangers? Yes, I'd like to report a crime, I've managed to 
subdue a group of kidnappers, do you have my coordinates?" She 
waited for a moment. "Alright, great. If you can send a team out to 
pick them up, I've left them tied up." She waited again. "Alright, 


you'll be there within two hours? That's fine. I'll be gone by then 
though. Destroy their vehicle? Will do." Bulma looked towards you 
and nodded towards a van that was parked a few hundred meters 
away from where you were. 


You nodded back at her as you approached the van, forming a ball of 
Ki in your hand and launching it at the vehicle, immediately causing 
the van to explode into a ball of flames as it makes contact with the 
side of the kidnapper's vehicle. You smirked as you turned back 
towards Bulma, who was busy packing away the house you had slept 
in back into a capsule, before releasing the car from one of the 
devices once again. You were a little disappointed that she didn't 
watch you blow up the van, but you didn't let it bother you as you 
walked back. 


"Ready to start looking again?" Bulma asked with a smile, and you 
nodded. 


"Yup! Now let's get going!" 


The two of you continued on the road towards the Dragon Ball until 
Bulma turned off the properly tarmacked road and down a dirt path, 
you were getting close to the Dragon Ball now, you could feel it, you 
remembered something about her finding the first ball in a cave or 
something, so you were looking out for any openings as you and 
Bulma drove up an upwards pathway that lead deeper into the 
mountains. Eventually though, you spotted something... 


"Wait... Bulma... do you see that?" You pointed upwards to an 
opening in the mountain, and Bulma nodded. 


"Aha! You're right! That's gotta be where the Dragon Ball is!" She 
stopped the car immediately and the two of you got out. The problem 
was that the cave was actually a fair distance up in the air, so it 
wouldn't be easy to get up there. 
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"Hey... how about I climb up there to get the dragon ball?" You did 
some stretching as you gauged the distance, it was at least a couple 
hundred meters up from where you were, but you didn't really feel 
like that was much of a challenge for you at all with how strong you 
currently were. Hell, you were pretty confident that if you exerted 
enough force on the rock face that you'd be able to make your own 
handholds! 


"I mean... if you're confident? I was just gonna use this grappling 
gun." Bulma revealed a hook firing gun from a holster and showed it 


off for a moment before holstering it. "But if you don't mind climbing, 
I certainly won't object." Bulma seemed satisfied at your decision to 
climb up the mountain. "With you helping me out, getting the dragon 
balls is going to be way easier than I thought it was going to be!" 
Bulma sounded happy as you started to look around for a suitable 
weight that you could carry up the mountain. 


A boulder...? No, too heavy and way too unwieldy to carry up the 
mountain? The car? You'd probably have to use both of your hands to 
lift it, so that wasn't really feasible either... then... what could you 
use? Your gaze eventually settled on Bulma, who raised an eyebrow 
at you. "What are you looking at me for, weren't you going to climb?" 
Your neutral expression slowly morphed into a smirk. 


A few minutes later, you were about halfway up the mountain, and 
the blue haired girl currently slung over your shoulder was making 
things just hard enough for the ascent to be worth it for your 
training. "What the hell are you doing?! Put me down!" The blue 
haired girl demanded you let her go, though it was obvious that was 
an absolutely dreadful idea. 


"If I put you down now, you'd fall to your death, Bulma... besides, 
this is useful for the both of us!" You tried to convince the girl that 
you were doing her a favor by carrying her up the mountain and 
weren't just using her added weight as extra training for yourself. She 
wasn't really all that heavy, but she was heavy enough that she was 
actually useful to your training. "Besides, think about it? What if 
more kidnappers showed up while you were down below? You'd 
never be able to fend them off by yourself!" 


"Well, if that's the reason, why didn't you just ask me to come with 
you?!" Bulma roared into your ear and you flinched a little bit as you 
continued rapidly climbing upwards. She could really be loud when 
she wanted to be. 


"I guess I just don't trust something like a grapple gun to be able to 
safely get you all the way to the top. What if the line slipped and you 
started to fall?" It was unlikely, but it wasn't impossible, this was the 
safest way to get Bulma to the cave after all. Though it would've just 
been safer for her to remain at the car, she did want to go off on an 
adventure, didn't she? 


"Gah! Whatever... just... get us to the top, alright?" Bulma seemed to 
decide that arguing with you was impossible, and it was only a few 
more minutes until you finished your ascent, having gained an 
additional two points to your strength and toughness as a result of 
the climb! Sadly, it didn't have any change to your power level, but 
you were still trying to figure out just how your stats affected your 
power level. The system hadn't given you any sort of explanation as 
to how it was calculated, but at the same time... power levels were 
always kind of bull shit. 


You quickly finished your ascent and put Bulma back on solid 
ground, where the girl adjusted her clothing. She was wearing a 
fairly thick set of winter clothing, so it didn't take her too long to 
adjust herself. "Alright. See, we're at the top, and it didn't even take 
that long! Aren't I just the greatest?" You pointed to yourself with 
your thumb... and then immediately regretted having done so as you 
remembered the usual outcome after just about anybody pointed to 
themselves in such a fashion. Fortunately, you weren't actually 
fighting anybody right now, so... it probably didn't matter? 


"Yeah... right, let's just get going." Bulma fine-tuned the Radar for a 
moment in order to give a more precise reading. "It's straight ahead." 
She noted as you two of you started to walk up a smooth slope that 
lead deeper into the cave. It was almost as if the stone had been 
polished, as strange as that sounded! "Alright... we should be seeing 
it..." As you finally reached close to the top of the slope, the room 
opened out into a large chamber with a slightly glowing orange orb 
sitting atop a pedestal. "Now! Haha! There it is!" Bulma sounded 
pleased with herself as she started quickly moving forwards to grab 
the artifact. 
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You decided it would be best to remain on guard, not wanting to act 
prematurely in case you were just being paranoid, but... there was 
something about this whole set-up that just screamed 'Raiders of the 
Lost Ark' to you, and so you remained ready to leap into action the 
moment anything happened. You weren't terribly worried considering 
that Bulma had managed to retrieve this dragon ball all by herself in 
canon, but... that didn't mean there was no danger at all, it could've 
just meant that Bulma managed to escape from whatever danger 
there was all by herself! 


"I... have a bad feeling about this." You couldn't help but quip as 
Bulma approached the orb on the pedestal, and your eyes darted 
around the room for any sign of danger as she lifted the orb up and 
examined it. 


Click. 


A low rumbling could be felt throughout the cave a few seconds after 
you heard the click, and you sighed. How did you know that 
something like this was going to happen? This is just about the most 
classic trap that you could set up! Just as you had that thought, you 
saw a stone wall on the opposite side of the wall quickly drop down, 
sending a massive slamming noise echoing in your ears as the 
rumbling grew closer and closer. 


"Bulma? You might want to get a damn move on!" You yelled at the 
girl to stop gawking at the dragon ball as the rumbling sound grew 
closer and closer. "Now! If you don't mind!" You snapped at her and 
she snapped out of her momentary daze and looked up, only to see 
exactly what you were worried about. A massive boulder was rolling 
directly towards you and the blue-haired girl! No fair, it was way 
bigger than the one in Raiders too, like 3 times as wide! 


"Oh boy." Bulma didn't spend long gawking at the colossal boulder 
trundling towards her and she quickly acted to run, sprinting as 
quickly as she could back to you, with you matching her pace as the 
two of you fled from the colossal boulder. "Run! Run! Run!" The girl 
repeated in a panicked tone as she tried her hardest to flee from the 
cave, all the while the boulder was slowly gaining on the two of you 
as you raced back down the smooth stone tunnel! 
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Well... you weren't panicked, while Bulma might not be able to 
outpace the boulder all by herself, that wasn't a problem! You could 
just pick her up again and get out of the cave all by yourself! But... 
there was a problem, the end of the cave was a sheer drop! You 
might've been able to survive something like that, but the fall would 
definitely prove to be fatal to somebody like Bulma! 


Damn it, it wasn't like you had much of a choice in the matter! You 
scooped the girl up and slung her over a shoulder, once again 
thanking that you weren't too short to accomplish such a thing before 
you picked up speed and sprinted the rest of the way down the slope 
with tremendous speed! Bulma screamed something that you couldn't 
make out as you ran, but it probably wasn't important anyway, all 
that mattered was not getting flattened by the boulder! 


When you were once again at the mouth to the cave, you realized 
that you'd need to think fast, you couldn't just jump down, otherwise 
you'd end up hurting Bulma... and you probably couldn't just climb 
down either, because you'd risk being flattened by the boulder! Of 
course, the solution to the problem was tremendously simple and you 
were just overthinking things! "Alright Bulma, hold on!" You yelled to 
the girl before you ran to the side of the cave's mouth, finding 
purchase on a rocky outcropping and climbing to the side of the cave 
instead of just directly down. It was the most effective solution! 


An so, you waited for a few seconds hanging to the left of the cave's 
entrance before the rumbling of the boulder increased to a peak and 
the massive sphere of rocky death was flung loose from the cave, 
plummeting downwards at massive speeds to make a massive 
crashing noise down below! You let out a sigh of relief as you 
realized you were in the clear, and started to climb back down. "Next 
time... let's have an escape route planned out from the start, OK?" 
Bulma was clearly shaken, though you agreed, it was idiotic that you 
hadn't planned for anything going wrong just because you knew that 
Bulma would've theoretically been able to get out of this situation by 
herself. 


"Sorry, that was stupid of me, I should've seen that we were walking 
into a trap and stopped you." You admitted your failure as you 
continued to climb down the cliff face. "Next time though, when you 
see something that's probably a trap... would you mind at least 


waiting a little before going ahead and triggering it?" You scolded 
Bulma a little for her foolishness, and the girl groaned. 


"Come on, how was I supposed to know that somebody would've left 
a booby trap on their dragon ball? Who'd even do something like that 
anyway?" Bulma sounded annoyed at how she was completely in the 
wrong, and so just grumbled about the boobytrap existing in the first 
place. 


"If I had to guess, I'd say somebody who wanted to kill people who 
were searching for Dragon Balls... possibly to steal the ones they had 
collected." You spoke calmly as you analyzed things, this may just 
have been bait from somebody who wanted to lure in other people 
with dragon balls!" Of course, you had a good idea of just who was 
actually behind this trap too! "Which means that-" 


"Somebody else must've created a means to track down dragon balls 
and made this trap as a way to lure in other people with their own 
ways to track them down!" You didn't know if you were correct in 
your theory, but it was certainly possible that was the case. Of 
course, Bulma being able to come to that conclusion with just a 
nudge was testament to just how intelligent that she actually was. Of 
course, you didn't know if the Red Ribbon Army even knew about the 
dragon balls yet, which would mean that this trap would've had to be 
Pilaf's work? It does sound like something that he'd make, he's kind of 
cliche like that, as well as somewhat fond of death traps that are 
hideously ineffective. 


"Uh, yeah. Exactly that." You simply agreed with the girl as you 
neared the bottom of the cliff. Your descent had been much faster 
than your ascent thanks to being able to work with gravity rather 
than against it, of course this had meant you hadn't received any 
gains, but you didn't mind too much. Soon enough you were at the 
bottom of the cliff once again and you returned to the car. Good 
thing Bulma hadn't parked too close! 


"Well, that's our second Dragon Ball!" Bulma showed you the orange 
ball with a smile on her face. "Do you know what this means?" 


"Huh? What's that?" You actually didn't know what she was talking 
about, and she laughed. 


"It means that my genius self was able to perfectly create something 
that could pick up on the energy emissions released by these things 
on a global scale, and that my first prototype actually works 
perfectly!" This time she was the one who used her thumb to point to 
herself as she boasted, and you felt yourself cringe internally at the 
sight of the legendary pose. While it was never a guarantee that 
pointing to yourself in such a fashion always preceded you getting 
the shit kicked out of you, it made it a great deal more likely. 


"Ah, I see. Well, I always had faith that it worked!" You smiled at 
Bulma and she smiled back, you could tell that you had really started 
to get in her good books now. Hell, if even Goku could manage it 
after all the shit he put her through, it meant that you'd be able to 
manage the same sort of friendship with relative ease! "But... where 
to next?" 


"According to the radar... it looks like we've got a pretty long journey 
ahead of us, we need to head south for the next Dragon Ball, which... 
while I'm glad for being able to leave the North... still means that 
we're gonna be on the road for like a week!" You already knew the 
location of the next ball of course, and knew that you were soon 
going to meet Goku. You were actually getting excited at the prospect 
of meeting the young Saiyan! 


While Bulma griped about having to drive for such a distance, you 
resisted the urge to tell her that you ran for a similar length of time 
without taking any breaks whatsoever. You were more preoccupied 
with thinking of what you'd do in your free time as you traveled to 
Mt. Paozu anyway. 
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Over the next day, you spent most of the time you had in the car with 
Bulma attempting to meditate in order to try to figure out the source 
of magic somehow, you knew that it was both possible an different 
from basic Ki, but... it was proving to be even more difficult to make 
anything happen than it was for when you were learning Ki! While 
you knew that magic should be possible, you were trying to figure 
something out that was nebulous and hard to grasp even at the best 
of times, and you were trying to do so while the roar of a car's engine 
continually interrupted your inner harmony. 


Of course, you ended up failing at unlocking magic for almost the 
entire day as you kept having your sense of inner focus disrupted, 
you simply couldn't find the right focus with the roar of the car's 
engine distracting you and destroying any sense of zen you might've 
otherwise had. It was unfortunate, but it wasn't like you really 
needed to use magic, at least not right now, you'd have plenty of time 
to figure out how to use magic later anyway, it was just unfortunate 


that you wouldn't be able to learn it right now. Of course, it's not like 
it would really be too useful just yet. Or at least that was what you 
thought, there wasn't really any way to tell just how useful magic 
could end up being to you right about now. 


After your first day of failure, you didn't really find yourself in the 
mood to continue trying to meditate with the roar of the engine, but 
you did however decide that you'd try to hone your cooking skills 
even further while you were traveling, it was a pretty excellent 
opportunity for you to become a better chef after all, especially with 
the amount of ingredients you'd be able to forage out here, though 
Bulma's fridge was relatively well stocked with food as well, so you 
could always use that if there was something that you couldn't forage 
or hunt for yourself. 


As for your hunting, it went surprisingly well, on the first day, you 
ended up taking down a deer, and though skinning it and butchering 
it for meat was fairly gruesome work, doing so helped raise your 
cooking skill by a whole five points! Of course, you preserved as 
much of the animal as you were able to, but the space in Bulma's 
fridge wasn't limitless, so you ended up just having to leave a great 
deal of the meat behind with the knowledge that it would likely end 
up being eaten by some random scavenger. You ended up using the 
deer to make some fairly delicious honey glazed venison too, which 
ended up giving you another point in your cooking skill! 


Yr 


‘Honey Glazed Venison: :A fairly extravagant cut of meat glazed with 
honey that is incredibly filling: +2 to Strength and Toughness for 6 
hours, +25EP, + 10HP: 


Of course, hunting wasn't all that you got up too either, and you were 
more than capable of using your ability to examine items in order to 
pick out nutritous mushrooms that wouldn't poison you for when you 
made a salad with them, even better was that for every mushroom 
you identified as edible with your ability to examine objects, your 
cooking skill went up by a point! In the end, you managed to find 7 
varieties of edible mushrooms in the wild and brought them back to 
make a salad with them. 


‘Mushroom Salad: :Quite a strange dish consisting of both foraged 
greens as well as mushrooms, despite the initial oddness, it is quite 
delicious: :+5 Int for 6 hours, +15% Energy Regeneration for 6 
hours.: 


Then, the next day, you weren't really feeling up to going out hunting 
or foraging after the long drive, so you just used what you could find 
in the fridge and cupboards in order to whip up a pizza, it was just a 
simple Margherita pizza really, you didn't want to experiment too 
much with different toppings, and you had only just eaten 
mushrooms the day before. Needless to say, while it didn't provide 
any stat buffs, it was one of the most incredible pieces of food you 
had made so far thanks to something else! 


:Margherita Pizza: :A certified classic: :+5hp and +20EP per slice, 
can be cut into eight slices.: 


Of course, you took a few days break in between that and the last of 
your hunts, because the last of your hunts... well it was going to be 
something extra special, and you knew that you only had one more 
day until you went to meet Goku so you knew what you wanted to 
do, you had spied a relatively large carnivorous dinosaur roaming 
about in the area while Bulma was driving, so... you wanted to not 
only test your skills against such a large creature, but you also 
wanted to see how a dinosaur's ingredients would affect your 
cooking. It had a power level of about 22, so you were probably more 
powerful than it was, but you were still a little worried about things. 


This would be your first time fighting something that had a power 
level above ten, even if it was just a dumb animal. Of course, with 
access to your Ki, you didn't think that you'd have much difficulty 
taking the thing down, even if it could pose a threat to you at close 
range, being able to generate explosions at will was something that 
would obviously give you a massive advantage over the beast. So you 
went into the fight with confidence. 


In the end you ended up being very much disappointed by just what 
the Dinosaur was capable of. Sure, it wasn't the large dinosaur you'd 
ever seen by a long shot, but... you had still been expecting it to pose 
more of a threat to you than going down within being struck in the 
head by three of your Ki blasts. You supposed that your years of 
having honed your accuracy actually meant something after all. You 
ended up getting 40000 Zeni from killing the beast, as well as 300XP, 
you were starting to really wonder why animals for some reason 
always carried money, but you weren't going to complain about the 
free source of income. 


(Just imagine Gohan is you) 


Of course, even for you the dinosaur's body was too large to carry, so 
you had no choice but to take a few choice cuts of meat from the now 
dead lizard creature and return to the house that Bulma had set up 
with just that much, though it was still a massive amount of meat by 
anybody's estimate, and you actually ended up having to create a 
bonfire just so that you could cook the steaks, but... the resulting 
meal was well worth it. 


:Dino Steaks: :The best cut of meat from a carnivorous dinosaur, 
infuses the eater with the strength of a dinosaur.: :+9 Strength and 
Toughness for 6 hours + 1 Strength and Toughness permanently: 


Of course, with the possibility of permanently being able to become 
stronger with food alone, you quickly used the remaining dinosaur 
meat that you had in order to make some more food, this time using 
the meat to create burgers, though... unfortunately, the burgers while 
good didn't offer the same possibility of permanent growth that 
dinosaur steaks did. Did it have something to do with the steaks 
having been the best part of the dinosaur? Still, the burgers weren't 
anything to turn your nose up either. 


:TyranoBurger: :A burger made using the meat from a dinosaur, how 
novel!: :+5 Strength and Toughness for 6 Hours, Incoming Damage 
reduced by 2 for 6 hours: 


Of course, you had actually yet to really take any damage in a fight, 
so you didn't really know how useful being able to reduce incoming 
damage like that was, but... considering that it doubled your natural 
resistance to damage, you remained quite confident that it was useful 
as you went to sleep for the night. 


But... when you woke, you understood that today was the day where 
dragon ball was set to truly begin, your first encounter with Goku 
would be today, so you found yourself wondering whether you 
wanted to assign your spare attribute points now. While you doubted 
you'd need any against Goku, there was a part of you that wanted to 
show off to Goku just how powerful he could end up becoming 
early... 


Level up now? 
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You had something of a struggle in deciding how you'd spend your 


attribute points, but you eventually ended up deciding that you'd 
raise your Charisma, it was kind of dismal right now, especially when 
compared to your other stats, so you raised it up to 10, as for your 
other points, you decided you'd put the rest of your points into your 
regeneration abilities, both regenerating your HP and Energy quicker 
sounded like it could be useful, and though the HP regen change 
wasn't really that great considering that you'd be able to regenerate 
any time you slept in a bed. You wondered if you could get a perk for 
it at some point that would allow it to be far more effective. Having 
some sort of high speed regeneration without even needing to use 
Senzu Beans would be busted! 


With the points spent, you only had one thing left to do... and that 
was wait for you and Bulma to get to Mount Paozu. 


The drive was a relatively peaceful one, and you found yourself 
talking to Bulma about a good deal of unimportant small talk, but 
you couldn't hide the spark of excitement that was beginning to shine 
within you as you got closer and closer to Goku. If meeting Bulma 
had been amazing, then meeting Goku was something that could only 
be called incredible. Bulma was an important character of course, 
and you had grown to actually like her as a person, but Goku was... 
well he was Goku. The boy who would grow up to become the Super 
Saiyan, the man who defeated Majin Buu. You could pour dozens of 
accolades onto Goku, but you tried not to fanboy too much. 


"So... what were you planning on wishing for anyway? You never 
really told me after I asked in the lab." You decided to ask Bulma the 
same question that she had deliberately avoided giving you the 
answer to when you first asked, and the girl blushed a little before 
answering you. 


"Strawberries." You could tell that she was a little embarrassed to be 
telling you her wish, which could only mean that she had at least a 
little bit of respect for you. Considering that she felt no such shame 
about telling Goku what she wanted, of course. 


"Strawberries?" You repeated, and the girl frowned before she told 
you the full details of her wish. 


"I wanted to wish for an endless supply of strawberries, so that I'd 


never run out. I figure that the wish might not even be real, so... why 
place my hopes on using it for something important?" She explained 
her motives while trying to make her wish sound a little less selfish 
than it actually was, but you just nodded. 


"That makes sense, going on a great quest for some noble cause only 
to find that the whole 'wish' was a dud in the end would be 
tremendously crushing. So... if you set your expectations low from 
the start, you'll be able to avoid the crushing disappointment, right?" 
Having grown to like Bulma, you happily offered her an out, and the 
girl took it without question, you couldn't tell if she had grown more 
mature already, or if you had just adapted to her behavior already. 


"Yeah! That's exactly my thinking, besides... it's not like the world 
really needs wishes in order to become a better place anyway, my 
family's company is managing that all on their own!" Bulma sounded 
proud of CapsuleCorp's accomplishments, and... you couldn't argue. 
The dragon balls were typically only used to overturn a bunch of 
deaths anyway, and not actually used to better the world beyond 
reverting what some lunatic super powered dickhead had decided to 
enact upon the innocent peoples of Earth. 


"Yeah, wishes do sound kind of silly!" You laughed and Bulma 
laughed along with you, though your laughter was interrupted as you 
opened your eyes and noticed a figure standing in the road, dragging 
what looked like a giant fish. "Oh shit, look out!" You pointed to the 
figure and Bulma screamed loudly as she tried to break in time, but 
in the end she only managed to side swipe the boy at high speed 
instead! 


"Oh! Oh no! I hit him!" Bulma sounded distraught at the prospect of 
having just hit a child, but... as your were expecting, Goku easily 
bounced back to his feet with a first confused, and then angry look on 
his face. His power level was only ten... but damn was he durable! 
"H-he's alive?! Is he... like you, Kenzou?!" 


*Destiny Point Earned: Witness the beginning* 


"What sort of evil beast are you, trying to steal my food?!" Goku 
quickly decided to take his anger out on Bulma's car, and started to 
approach, and you remembered... not only was he durable as all hell, 
but... he was able to lift up a car as well! Of course, you weren't 
going to risk letting Bulma's car get ruined, so you quickly hopped 
out of the car through one of the windows. "H-huh? You... how did 
you escape from that beast, did it eat you?" Goku seemed confused 
again, but you just smiled. 


"It's not a beast, it's a car. It's a vehicle that people use to get around." 
You smiled at Goku as you explained the situation to him, you were 
fortunate that you had access to Ki, because... well, Goku might've 
only had a power level of 10, but he was still able to lift an entire 


car! Well... you could do the same if you used both hands, so it wasn't 
really that big a deal. 


"Vee...hickle? So you're saying that you're the one who tried to steal 
my food?!" Goku quickly got angry at you again as he once more 
came to the wrong conclusion about things, of course, unlike Bulma, 
who looked like... well a girl, the boy immediately understood that 
you were a boy like him, and going off that logic, he seemed to 
believe that you liked fighting too! Which... well it wasn't really 
wrong. 


"What...? No, that's not-" Still, you didn't really want things to come 
to blows with Goku, so you tried to defuse his temper, but he came 
charging at you regardless. You had forgotten just how childish Goku 
could act sometimes when he was still just a kid, looks like you're 
going to have to fight. 


:New Quest Unlocked: Defeat Son Goku!: Rewards: 2000xp, **Special 
Reward**, Rival System Unlocked: 


Oh. Well then. 
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"Alright then. We'll do it your way!" You roared as you assumed a 
fighting position, easily dodging aside from Goku's first punch before 
responding to his clumsy attack with a spinning kick, sending him 
flying backwards once again. Goku might be strong right now, but... 
all that power he has is raw and untrained, he's no threat to you, not 
as he exists right now. You weren't even a very good fighter yourself, 
but... your blows were far more precise and effective than the clumsy 
swings that he was throwing out. 


"Gu-guh...?" Goku sounded more surprised than anything else as he 
got back to his feet, apparently not expecting to have been so easily 
trounced in the first exchange of the fight. "So! You can fight, huh?" 
Instead of being surprised for long, Goku's face turned into that of a 
happy smile, excitement at his first ever true battle. Of course, he was 
a saiyan, he lived for battle! 


"Sorry, wildboy, but you're going to need to try a little harder than 
that to take me down." You smirked at Goku as his eyes burned, and 
he sprinted towards you again before jumping into the air and trying 
to strike you with a kick of his own, but once again, you managed to 
dodge aside his blow, leaping backwards to put some distance 
between the two of you again. It seemed that despite his incredible 
strength and durability, Goku as he was right now was just too slow 
to be a threat to you. You could tell that he was about as physically 
capable as you were just based on how he had taken your first kick, 
but... that didn't mean much if he wasn't able to strike you at all! 


"Heh... I'm getting excited." The smile on Goku's face hadn't dropped 
for a single moment since he realized that you were a genuine 
challenge, and despite him not being able to land a single blow on 


you so far, his spirits were still incredibly high. 


"You know what, me too." You smiled back at Goku as he came in for 
yet another strike, but this time you grabbed his arm and used his 
own momentum against him, pulling him forwards as you drove your 
fist into his face, once more sending him reeling backwards and 
slamming into a tree, but of course, that much alone wasn't enough 
to put the boy down, and he got up yet again! 


"Alright... I can tell that you're strong, so I'm going to give it 
everything I've got!" Goku drew the power pole from his back, and 
you narrowed your eyes just a little, wary of the weapon's magical 
properties. It was an incredibly potent weapon that didn't get nearly 
as much credit as it deserved. "Here I go!" Goku charged forwards, 
raising the staff above his head and making it look like he was 
planning on getting into close range before stopping short of you and 
instead swinging the staff downwards at a distance that made it 
appear as if he'd miss, only changing the length of the staff mid swing 
so that it would take you by surprise! 


Of course you were well aware of just what the Power Pole was 
capable of, so you were very much ready for the stealthy attempt to 
strike you, so you raised a hand and grabbed it just as it was about to 
strike you, and Goku opened his eyes wide in shock at seeing you 
catch his strike. "Nice try, but... you're going to need more than 
trickery to beat me!" You yanked the staff hard, pulling it out of 
Goku's hands and watching as it transformed back to its normal 
length before you tossed it over your shoulder. 


Goku was still smiling, but you saw there was a hint of desperation 
behind his eyes, as if he was trying his hardest to think of a way to 
overcome an opponent like you, but unfortunately for him, you were 
just too strong for what he was currently capable of. "Don't think I'm 
going to give up just because you took my Power Pole!" He prepared 
himself for another charge, but you just sighed. 


"Come on, don't you have anything else you can do other than charge 
in and get beaten away?" You frowned at Goku as he tilted his head, 
before you continued. "You're strong, I'll give you that, but compared 
to me...? You're a complete and total amateur!" You decided to ham 
things up a little as you generated a ball of Ki in your hand. "Now let 


me show you what I can do!" You launched the ball of energy at the 
boy, and his eyes seemed to sparkle with understanding as he 
narrowly managed to jump out of the way of the attack, you saw his 
power level shoot upwards, going from 10 to 20 in an instant as he 
rapidly learned how to wield Ki, but... that wasn't going to be enough 
to save him! You launched a second blast of Ki at Goku while he was 
still in the air, and he had no way to dodge aside from your second 
blast! 


The explosive ball hit him dead on and sent him soaring to the 
ground, smoke pluming off of his body. For a moment you were 
worried that you had overdone it, but... there was still a name-tag 
above him showcasing his current level of power. 


:Combat Complete! You have gained 1000xp!: 

:Quest Complete: Defeat Son Goku! You have gained 2000 xp! You 
have received Rare Item: Kamehameha Skillbook! You have received 
access to the Rival System!: 

Level Up! 

Level Up! 

Level Up! 


Level Up! 


Level 

‘Rival System: You have the ability to set a single person as your 
rival. You can set your current rival once a year. When fighting or 
training with your rival, you will both see double the gains of what 
you would normally receive. 


"Phew." You panted just a little now that the fight was over before 
you walked over to the defeated Goku. He was in a pretty bad way, 
the explosion had done a good amount of damage to him, so... 
without hesitating for even a moment, you retrieved a bean from 
your pouch and fed one to the boy, helping him to chew as Bulma 
approached. 


"Oh my god! Is he OK? I... I didn't think you'd have to go that far!" 
Bulma looked mortified by the fact that you had just exploded the 
boy, and you felt a little annoyed by the fact that NOW it was a 
problem, but if she was alone, shooting him in the face was a 
perfectly tolerable and understandable thing to do. 


"He's fine, better than fine, actually." Goku finally swallowed the 
bean before he sprang back up to his feet, his Power Level now 
showing a respectable 28! Jeez... he'd almost closed the gap that 
existed between you already? 


"H-huh? What was that? I'm sure that... I was really hurt, but I'm OK 
now?" Goku looked at his hands in confusion, before he looked at you 
and Bulma, backing away at the sight of Bulma, still not used to the 
sight of a woman at all. "W-who are you two, and... how am I OK?" 
Goku was obviously smart enough to realize that he'd been fully 
healed. 


"I'd... like to know that as well, Kenzou." Even Bulma sounded 
interested in Goku's recovery. "How did he recover so quickly? Don't 
think I didn't spot you feeding him something!" You frowned, was 
there any harm in telling Goku and Bulma about the Senzu Beans? 
Bulma definitely not, but... well, with how Goku is, it's very much 
possible that he'd relentlessly pester you to fight him if he knew that 
you had a means to heal yourself! 
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"Alright, Bulma, you deserve to know the truth at least. These are 
what are called Senzu Beans. I found out about them in the same 
book I learned about Ki from. They're a special bean that can heal 
any wound and keep you fed for ten days after eating just one! Before 
I met you, I managed to find a tree that grew the beans too!" You 
acted proud of your ability to heal just about anybody with the 
magical beans. "Course... they can't cure disease and stuff, so... they 


aren't perfect." It was a genuine fact that the Senzu Beans when used 
against a virus were completely incapable of doing anything, in fact... 
it was almost like they made diseases and viruses even worse! 


Q 


"Wow, that's... incredible! Why haven't you told me about these until 
now, Kenzou?" Bulma sounded a little disappointed that you had 
waited until now to reveal that you were hiding something as 
incredible as the Senzu Beans, but... you just shrugged and looked at 
her casually, not allowing her to make you feel guilty. 


"I never felt like it was super important, and I doubted you'd have 
believed me if I started saying that I had a bunch of magic beans that 
could cure any wound." It was the genuine truth here, there was 
almost no way that Bulma would've believed you about the Senzu 
Beans without you giving her an explanation of them actually 
working, and well... that would've wasted one! "Of course I would've 
used one of them on you if you ever got hurt, but... fortunately, that's 
never been an issue!" You smiled at Bulma and she smiled back. 


"Thanks, Kenzou... you really are a dependable kid, aren't you?" 
Bulma seemed to trust you a lot now, the time you had spent 
traveling together had worked quite well for getting the girl to 
actually trust you, though of course it would, you had saved her life 
twice already, and aside from that you'd almost acted like some sort 
of butler with how often you cooked high quality food. 


"Huh..." Goku seemed to be interested in the idea of the magic beans 


that had just brought him back from the brink. "I guess I owe you one 
too, though the way I'm feeling right now... I'd like to fight you all 
over again!" The boy gave you a confident smile, and while one could 
say that this was just him being a sore loser, he had grown powerful 
enough from having been defeated once already that he may well 
have had the strength to defeat you if he got lucky! 


"I'd rather not fight you over and over for no good reason. We 
batttled due to a misunderstanding, and... I don't have an unlimited 
supply of these beans either. I can't really afford to waste them by 
fighting you again." You smiled at Goku regardless. "Besides, we 
haven't even told you who we are yet, have we?" You held out a hand 
for Goku to shake, but he just looked it it awkwardly, so you 
rescinded the offer to shake hands. "I'm Kenzou, I joined Bulma here 
on her quest to... well I'll let her explain things, but I'm here as a 
bodyguard... and I also figured that going on this adventure might let 
me discover more about my Ki!" You created a ball of energy in your 
hand and quickly dissipated it give Goku a better idea of what you 
were talking about. 


"Oh! Is that what those explosions that you were throwing at me 
were called? Ki?" Goku laughed before he raised his hand and 
focused, his power into his palm, and a small white ball of Ki swiftly 
appeared atop his hand that he threw at a nearby tree, causing an 
explosion! Bulma next to you had a mouth agape in shock, but you 
just continued your happy smiling, unbothered by Goku's potential 
for massive growth. 


"Ha! So you can use it too?" You didn't sound too impressed by Goku 
being able to immediately grasp your technique. "I'm impressed! It 
took me a few weeks of meditation just to figure out how to unlock 
my Ki! But... well, I never had a visual guide like you did." You 
congratulated Goku, but still tried to remind him that the only reason 
he had been able to unlock his Ki at all was because he had seen you 
use it. Not to mention all the training that he had received from 
Grandpa Gohan that was almost certainly the foundation of how 
easily he managed to learn the Kamehameha, of course, speaking of 
that training, had Goku forgotten the majority of it? His attacks 
earlier... well they weren't incredibly clumsy, but it was clear that he 
had been fighting you with the intent of overwhelming you with his 


brute strength rather than any sort of martial skill, likely just a result 
of him being angry and not training with somebody for about a year 
though. 


"Woah, you really are strong..." Goku sounded impressed before he 
pointed to Bulma. "What about... ummm... what are you?" 


You sighed as Goku's true nature as the ultimate country bumpkin 
shone through. "Bulma here is a girl, I don't know how you've never 
seen a girl before, but... she's not as powerful as I am... in fact, I've 
never met anybody stronger than me! You though... well you're the 
first to come close." You complimented Goku on his strength, and it 
was clear that the boy appreciated the compliment, though as 
interested as he was in your power, it was clear that he was curious 
about Bulma too. 


"A girl...2 My grandpa always told me that I should be nice to girls if I 
ever met one." It was amazing just how much Grandpa Gohan 
skimped out on Goku's upbringing... but actually, it might've been 
more a utilitarian decision, especially because the old coot had 
manage to survive Goku's first transformation into a Great Ape in 
order to warn him off of looking at the moon. Of course, that does 
beg the question of why he wasn't able to survive his second 
transformation. If he figured out that Goku's tail was the source of his 
transformation, then he'd still be alive right now, and the story of 
Dragon Ball would be that much different! 


"See? That means you've got to be nice to me, hee-hee!" Bulma 
giggled as she spoke with Goku, and you just allowed the exchange to 
unfold. Not bothering to intervene as the two of them spoke with 
each other. 


Goku quickly looked at both you and Bulma's backs with a frown as 
he waggled his tail. ", so... why don't you two have tails like me? 
Hmm... interestin'’. Actually... come to think of it, Grandpa didn't 
have a tail either..." With more than just Bulma as his reference, 
Goku had managed to put together that neither boys or girls were 
supposed to have tails! Turns out that he wasn't completely useless 
when it came to his smarts... you wondered if the Senzu Bean you 
had fed him at a younger point might've actually managed to repair 
any residual damage that remained from his... well his brain damage. 


Of course, having been properly raised by Grandpa Gohan now, it's 
not like recovering from that damage would change his nature. 


Bulma giggled as she obviously thought that the tail was fake, but 
you kept a straight face, even if you didn't know what you knew right 
now, the movements of Goku's tails were far too natural and realistic 
for it to have been any sort of fake or prop. His tail was genuinely the 
real deal! 


"By the way, that... that's a car, right?" Goku pointed to the vehicle 
that had thankfully not been upturned, and you and Bulma both 
nodded. "Then... does that mean you came from the city?" It was 
obvious that Grandpa Gohan had actually told Goku a great deal 
about the world when you thought about it, but... Goku was very 
much the sort of person who learned by experiencing things and not 
by just being taught, so Grandpa Gohan never actually taking him to 
the city, perhaps out of fear of Goku's transformation, meant he was 
woefully unprepared for some things. 


"That's right. A city that is far to the west of this place. But... you 
have my name, and you've got Kenzou's name, but... you didn't give 
your own name!" Bulma suddenly reminded the boy, and he looked 
apologetic, as if he had remembered something. 


"O-oh! Sorry, my Grandpa really wouldn't like it if he knew about 
this..." Goku laughed as he awkwardly scratched the back of his head, 
obviously, Gohan had tried to give the boy lessons in manners as well 
as everything else. "I'm Goku! Son Goku!" Well, that's a relief, now 
you could actually interact with the boy without accidentally risking 
using his name before he told you it. "Anyway, come with me! You're 
a girl and you're... well you're strong, so I want to give you some 
food!" Goku picked up the large fish that he was dragging by the tail 
again and pointed to a small house with a pointed roof in the 
distance. 


"Hmm... alright then!" Bulma didn't feel the need to warn Goku off 
from trying anything weird, at least this time, of course she didn't she 
did have you with her after all, so she was probably feeling a lot 
better about her whole situation. She had just seen you defeat the 
wild child who had shrugged off being hit by a car like it was 
nothing! The three of you were soon walking towards the house in 


the distance, and you decided you'd get to know Goku better, even 
though right now, you probably knew him better than he knew 
himself! 


"You know Goku, you're really strong, especially for somebody who's 
around my age. I wasn't expecting I'd ever meet somebody like you 
on my travels!" You once again praised the boy for his strength, you 
didn't want him to be disheartened or anything after having lost your 
first match, but you ought to have known better, this was Son Goku, 
he wasn't the sort of person to ever give up! Ok, except against Cell, 
but... well he had a plan that would've worked perfectly if he knew 
about the sadistic tendencies that Super Saiyan 2 would unleash upon 
Gohan. 


"Hehe! I was trained by my Grandpa... but you were still stronger! 
You managed to predict all of my moves!" Of course you weren't a 
fantastic martial artist either, and had truly barely trained your body 
in that fashion right now, but you had an advantage in having 
unlocked your Ki, not just for the fact that it allowed you to lob 
exploding balls of energy, but because the sense of inner balance it 
enabled you naturally made you a more capable fighter than you 


would otherwise be. Now that Goku also had that sense of inner 
balance available to him, you somehow doubted that the fight would 
be as easy. Well, that and his Power Level having nearly reached 
your level after a single defeat! 


You couldn't tell what exactly Bulma was thinking right now by the 
serene looking smile on her face as she followed Goku to the small 
house on the hill, as much as you wanted to know how she was 
taking her first meeting with Goku, if you remembered correctly, she 
ought to have been thinking about how useful Goku's strength could 
be, but... well, she had you helping her out already. 


Soon enough, the three of you arrived at the house, and Goku turned 
around. "Alright! You two wait here just a minute!" Goku turned 
around again to go inside the house, and Bulma looked at the 
building with an unimpressed stare. 


"Huh, what a shabby looking place." Bulma let her thoughts be made 
clear on the pointy building, and while you did agree a little bit, it 
was still rude for her to voice her thoughts like that, how exactly was 
Goku supposed to do the upkeep on the house anyway? You 


imagined he wouldn't know mortar from cake batter! 


"Bulma, that's rude. This kid lives out in the middle of nowhere. Do 
you think he's gonna live in a palace?" You crossed your arms as you 
scolded the girl for her callous behaviour in an odd looking scene of a 
child lecturing his elder. 


"I guess." Bulma grumbled as she crossed her arms and peaked inside 
of the house, her eyes lighting up with sparkles as she spotted 
something within the house while Goku recited a prayer to the ball. 


"There it is! The Dragon Ball!" She pointed directly at the orb on the 
cushion as she started to move forwards to grab the ball. You'd have 
thought she'd have learned her lesson about picking up Dragon Balls 
immediately after seeing them after what happened in the cave... but 
apparently not. 
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"Bulma? Are you sure you should just keep doing stuff like this? Don't 
you remember what happened back at the cave?" You grabbed 
Bulma's hand to stop her this time before she could walk into Goku's 
house to grab the legendary glowing orb, and she froze in her tracks. 
Of course, it couldn't have possibly been booby trapped this time, 
but... it technically belonged to somebody else right now. 


"Oh. Right, silly me." Bulma clearly realized that she was about to do 
something idiotic, even if she was confident that you could probably 
just beat Goku to a pulp again and then steal the four star ball if you 
had to, it was still dumb to anger the other obviously superhuman 
boy. "So, Goku... that orb... is it important to you?" Bulma pulled 
forwards again, but this time actually asked Goku about the dragon 
ball instead of just trying to take it. 


"Of course it is! That's grandpa! It's what I use to remember him by!" 
Goku explained proudly what the ball was to him, and Bulma looked 
at the boy with a small amount of sympathy as she realized that the 
boy actually lived out here on his own. 


"Well, I guess I can explain it to you. Look!" Bulma retrieved the two 


dragon balls that you had already gathered together from a pouch at 
her side and showed them off to Goku, who was understandably 
shocked by the presence of more of the glowing orange orbs, Goku 
had probably thought that Grandpa Gohan's dragon ball was 
something unique, though you didn't know what the old man had 
said to his adoptive son about the ball. 


"Woah! You have two grandpas!" Goku said something silly, and 
Bulma snorted a little before she gave an explanation. 


"Hehehehe, well, not quite, these are called Dragon Balls! This is the 
two-star ball and this is the five-star ball! You have the four-star ball! 
I found one in the cellar of my home and I wondered just what it 
was, so I did a whole bunch of research and in the end I ended up 
finding a really old document that told me exactly what they were... 
or at least what they were rumored to be, anyway!" Bulma put the 
two balls on a table as she started to recite what she had actually 
uncovered from her research. 


"These things are called Dragon Balls, and they are seven magical 
artifacts that are scattered out among the entire world. They each 
have stars on them numbering them one through seven." Bulma 
pointed to the balls that were currently on the table and Goku stared 
at his own dragon ball in response, quickly realizing that Bulma was 
correct. 


"Woah! You're right, it really does have four stars in it!" Goku 
sounded impressed, and you just sighed. 


"And you only just noticed that?" You always wondered how he was 
so impressed by being told something so simple about his own 
possession, but Goku just shrugged as you asked 


"Sorry... I'm not very good at counting." Oh, right, that made sense. In 
terms of education, he was totally lacking, but... at the same time he 
should at least be able to use his fingers to count! You silently tried 
to make sense of Goku's tremendously poor observation skill towards 
his own belongings, but decided to let it go as Bulma continued her 
story. 


"Anyway, as I was saying, you've got the four-star ball, and me and 


Kenzou found the five-star ball about ten or so days ago in a cave to 
the north!" Bulma explained how she had gotten the other ball in her 
possession, and Goku just looked like he was concentrating really 
hard on things as he tried to figure out just why Bulma was gathering 
the balls. 


"And... you're lookin' for the rest of 'em? Why? Are ya planning on 
makin' some sorta rosary with em?" Goku gave it his best as he tried 
to guess what the balls were used for, but to be fair to the boy, 'they 
grant wishes' isn't something that anybody would go for with their 
first guess about the dragon balls. 


"Well no, gathering them all is going to be a challenge of course, 
but... I'm not collecting them for the challenge or to make a rosary! 
The legend I found said that if you gather all seven of them together 
and saying the magic words, a massive dragon god called Shenron is 
summoned and he will grant any wish, no matter what it is!" Well, 
you could attest to the opposite, Shenron is actually decently limited 
in what he can actually do thanks to his upper limits being based on 
Kami's power, but he was still able to restore planets and resurrect all 
of humanity if he was asked to. Though he wasn't going to be causing 
Freeza to explode into a fine mist any time soon. Of course, you kept 
your mouth shut about what you knew and let Bulma keep talking 
without interruption, unlike Goku. 


"Woah!" Goku was amazed by the truth behind his grandfather's 
memento, but you just remained silent for now. You were going to 
question Bulma why she was only just bringing up Shenron now a 
little later, but you supposed that it did make the story sound even 
more unbelievable than it already sounded that you understood why 
she was only telling it to the boy she thought (correctly) to be a total 
country bumpkin. Hilariously though, considering you were a farm 
boy, you and Goku were both country bumpkins, though you were 
far too intelligent for somebody to really be able to assign that title to 
you. 


"Anyway, that's about all of it!" Bulma finished up with her 
explanation. "As for my wish... I was originally going to ask Shenron 
to give me an everlasting strawberry, but... I've given it some more 
thought and changed my mind!" Bulma had obviously realized that 
being one of the world's richest people would mean that something 


like that was wasting her wish completely, so... she revealed her idea 
for her second wish! "Now I'm going to wish for the perfect 
boyfriend!" You always wondered what would've actually happened if 
she got that wish, would Vegeta have just been teleported to Earth or 
what? That was something you felt could really only end poorly for 
just about every single person involved. Best not to let Bulma get the 
wish, just in case. 


"Now, hand over the dragon ball." Bulma smiled at Goku with her 
arm outstretched, as if expecting the boy to just oblige her request, 
but Goku pulled back, holding he four-star ball protectively. 


"No! No way! This is Grandpa's memento!" Bulma's smile became 
incredibly strained as anger built up. 


"Why?! Why not?! It's not like you're using it for anything! Don't be 
stingy and hand it over!" She pointed at the boy and you just sighed. 
"Oh! I know! Kenzou! Beat him up again and we can take it!" Damn, 
that's pretty cold, Bulma. 


"I am not... doing that." You shook your head. "Look, we might be 
after the dragon balls, but... I don't feel good just beating somebody 
up to steal something that belongs to them... besides, how about we 
just take Goku with us instead? I'd appreciate having somebody to 
spar against that's close to my level, and... well, I'm sure Goku would 
appreciate being able to go on an adventure too!" You knew that 
there was no chance in hell that Goku would agree to just let the 
four-star ball go without at least accompanying it, and if you fought 
him again for it, even if you won, it wouldn't really be a win. It 
would just mean you'd start to be pursued by a vengeful Goku, and 
that wasn't something you wanted to deal with at all. 


"Hmm... well, alright! But I'm holding onto the ball! Fighting you was 
fun, Kenzou, so I'm not going to pass up on the opportunity to fight 
you again!" Well... that was way easier than you were expecting it to 
be, but then again, you had probably managed to cement yourself as 
a friend forever in Goku's eyes just by having a fight with him and 
not only being gracious in victory, but also healing him after the 
battle. Befriending him was incredibly easy after all, especially if you 
knew how to handle yourself in a fight like you did. Also... that was 
fun for him? He just got his ass kicked. 


"Well that settles it then! Goku will come with us, and we'll gather 
the dragon balls as a group of three! Together, I'm sure that Goku and 
I will be able to defeat anybody in our way!" You posed somewhat 
dramatically as you made your declaration, but Bulma didn't seem 
too impressed by your flair for the dramatic, and just nodded. 


"Alright, I guess that makes sense! Having two bodyguards rather 
than one can only be a plus for me!" Bulma seemed smug with her 
chances of collecting all the balls, and the three of you piled back 
into her car, Goku only being a little bit weirded out by the vehicle. 
Of course, with the car only being a two-seater and all, you and Goku 
ended up cramped together in a single seat while Bulma drove the 
car, fortunately enough, you were both small enough that it hardly 
mattered. 


"So... tell me about yourself Goku. What are you doing out here, so 
far in the middle of nowhere?" You decided to ask Goku questions 
that you already knew the answers to, but still wanted to give 
yourself a reason to know the answers. 


"I've lived here for as long as I can remember, Grandpa said that he 
found me one day in the middle of the woods and that he brought me 
home! I think my parents must've abandoned me out there." Goku 
crossed his arms as he recalled his past, and you frowned a little. The 
very opposite was true, Goku's parents actually did care about him, 
and while his origin stories conflicted a little bit, you were certain 
that Gine at the very least cared about her sons no matter what. It 
was a real shame that he'd go through most of his life under the 
impression that his birth parents had abandoned him out in the 
middle of nowhere and weren't vaporized by a space tyrant after they 
managed to ensure his survival. 


"Huh, are you sure that your parents abandoned you? Usually if 
people don't want a kid, they just put them up for adoption or 
something, traveling for hundreds of miles just to abandon their kid 
in the middle of the forest is... well, it doesn't make sense, at least to 
me." You decided to sow the seeds of family in Goku's head. 
Something that he had shockingly little grasp of aside from his 
relationship with his adoptive parent. 


"Hmm... I guess... maybe? But what else could it have been?" Goku 


frowned as he tried to make sense of why his biological parents 
weren't around. 


"Maybe they got lost in the woods and were attacked by somebody? 
Or you were the only survivor of some sort of accident? If your 
grandpa didn't want to tell you the truth about what happened, he 
must've been trying to spare you from something!" It was a decent 
way to get Goku to actually start to think more about his origins. Of 
course, the real reason that Grandpa Gohan never told Goku the truth 
was that... well, Goku was an alien, and he was probably waiting 
until the boy was properly of age until revealing such a critical thing 
to him! 


"Hmm, I guess... do you think that means they might still be around 
somewhere?" Goku seemed to be somewhat interested at the concept 
of finding his family now, and you just shook your head. 


"How old are you? Eleven? Twelve? If they got lost, they're probably 
long gone by now, where too... I can't really say." You couldn't tell 
him the whole truth, but this is almost certainly the most Goku has 
actually been interested in the affairs of his Saiyan family, the only 
time he'd have been more interested would've been when Raditz 
appeared out of nowhere one day and kidnapped his son, and he saw 
Raditz as more of an enemy than a friend anyway. 


"I'm... uh.... what comes after ten?" Goku struggled to count again, 
and you had to admit that you found his behavior quite charming, it 
was incredibly easy to befriend the boy, there was just something 
about him. 


"Eleven." You spoke bluntly. 
"And after that?" 


"That would be twelve." You once again answered the boy, and he 
nodded. 


"That's it! I'm twelve!" He was probably right, but his conflicting 
origin stories meant that he might just be fourteen in actuality, but... 
whatever, it didn't really matter, him being a Saiyan meant he aged 
in a completely ridiculous way anyway. 


"Huh, I'm eleven, so I guess that makes you a year older than I am!" 
You smiled happily before the car suddenly plummeted downwards, 
and you heard Bulma scream in surprise at the sheer road that she 
had just started to drive down! You had no idea why she was 
panicked so much as the car got air time, but you weren't really too 
bothered by it. Hell, even Goku didn't seem that bothered, even if he 
was surprised that the car was faster than he was able to run. 


The car slammed onto the ground, and fortunately the suspension 
was apparently decent enough that it wasn't absolutely destroyed by 
the impact, but Bulma stilled stopped the car for a moment. "Phew..." 
The girl was relieved that she had managed to get the car to stop, but 
you really don't know what she was expecting, driving down hilly 
mountain roads at high speeds. 


"That was cool! We were flying in the sky for a second there!" Goku 
seemed to have been amused by the fact that you had received air 
time, but Bulma was less excited about things. 


"Haha... uh... yeah." She then blinked for a second and looked around 
for a moment, before leaving the car. 


"Bulma... what are you doing?" You asked the girl, and she turned to 
face you. 


'T'll be right back! Just... wait a minute, OK?" Bulma was clearly 
trying to get some distance, and you sighed. 


Oh, right, she needed to go and pee or something. Usually she took 
care of that sort of stuff before you set off, but... well, you didn't 
really want to make any guesses as to why that was, but... should you 
let her go off by herself? 
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"Ahem! Bulma!" You shouted the name of the girl as she started to 
back away to find a place to relieve herself in peace, and she froze in 
place as you called her name before turning around to face you 
again. "Capsules." You smiled at her as you reminded her that there 
was nothing at all to stop her from just using the capsule house for 
stuff like that, and she slapped herself on the face with her bare hand 
as she realized how idiotic she was being. 


"Ahahaha... yeah, you're right! I guess I was just a little frazzled from 
that drop, huh?" The girl reached into her pocket to retrieve her 
capsule case and threw the one containing the house and the floor, 
and Goku leapt up in surprise as a house appeared as if out of thin 
air!" 


"T-those things can have whole houses inside them?!" The boy yelled 
in astonishment as Bulma quickly headed inside, and you nodded. 


"Of course, technology is really incredible you know? Trust me, 
within thirty years, I'm betting that there's gonna be space ships and 
time machines!" You smirked to yourself at the idea, and if there was 
a camera around anywhere, you'd have probably winked at it too. 
"Besides, you probably don't really know how important a person 


Bulma is, she's actually the daughter of the man who owns the 
world's largest company!" You can't believe that you were the one 
making Bulma of all people appear more impressive, but... well Goku 
deserved to know the truth. 


"A... company? What's that?" Goku's lack of any real formal education 
however was making itself painfully obvious to you. But you didn't 
mind explaining things to him, somebody had to. 


"A company is like a big group of people who all work together in 
order to achieve something! Usually they're doing it for money." It 
was the most basic explanation possible, and Goku nodded along, he 
seemed to understand what money was at the very least, so maybe 
Grandpa Gohan hadn't been completely negligent about the boy's 
formal education. Of course, you also imagined that the man was still 
in the process of teaching Goku all the way up until a giant monkey 
stepped on him. "Bulma's father owns the biggest company in the 
world... so really, when you think about it, we're kinda lucky that 
she's not even more stuck-up than she already is." 


"I see...". Goku held a hand to his chin as he processed the 
information, and you waited a moment for Bulma to come outside of 
the house again. 


"Hey, Bulma, do you mind if we took a break to eat something? We 
got so wrapped up in the story about the dragon balls that we left the 
fish behind!" You wanted to do a little more cooking, especially 
because you kind of wanted to see just how much it would be able to 
take effect on somebody like Goku. You might've had a limit to just 
how much you can eat, but Goku...? Well, Saiyans were practically 
bottomless pits in that regard. 


"Oh! So we did..." Bulma frowned, before shrugging, its not like she 
really cared at all about the fish, though you doubted she'd take 
umbrage with stopping for a break for a few hours, and it also gave 
you the opportunity to see just what sort of an effect that your 
cooking could have on other people. For somebody like Bulma it was 
pointless trying to observe the effects, but for Goku...? Well, Goku 
was in an entirely different wheelhouse. He could eat far more than 
was logical, so... then that could only mean that he would be able to 
majorly abuse the buffs that your cooking could provide. Say he was 


able to eat 10 TyranoBurgers, his Strength and Toughness would 
increase by 50 for 6 hours, not to mention the 20 damage that would 
be subtracted from any incoming damage! He'd end up being 
monstrously powerful! Well, at least for this stage of Dragon Ball 
anyway, you weren't so stupid that you believed that those numbers 
would remain impressive for long, especially with how your attribute 
points seemed to be ramping up. If you got 2 points for the levels 
between 1-10, and now you're getting 3 points for every level after 
10, it would make sense that you'd find yourself receiving 4 points 
every level when you hit 20, right? 


"Come on Goku, you haven't eaten anything recently either, right?" 
You were just about to go inside the house, when a large pterodactyl 
man swooped out of the air and looked down on the two of you. 


"Hahaha! You think that I'm just going to let people build their 
houses on my territory? Think again, humans! I'll feast on your meat, 
you little runts!" You just frowned at the beast as it threatened you. 


"Oh great! I was just looking for lunch!" As you smiled serenely at the 
beast, you just generated a ball of Ki in your palm, destroying the 
dinosaur's head with a single explosive blast, though to your surprise, 
there were two explosions! 


You looked over to see that Goku had mirrored your technique, 
having launched his own attack at the dinosaur without hesitation, 
obviously, he had had the exact same response as you to the dinosaur 
threatening to eat the two of you, even if the dinosaur was a beast 
that was capable of actual speech, you didn't really care. Oddly 
enough though, you didn't seem to receive any experience for 
defeating the beast, it was so far below your level that the system 
didn't even seem to recognize it as a fight! Which... was probably fair, 
really. You couldn't exactly expect to get experience from scrub 
stomping after all. Just meant that you'd have to keep finding people 
on your level to fight, or just find quests to complete if you wanted to 
keep leveling up, as unfortunate as it was, you weren't going to be 
able to grind on the weakest enemy for 20 years to become the 
strongest. 


"Well, that was anti-climactic." You just crossed your arms as the now 
headless dinosaur's carcass dropped off the top of the house and onto 


the floor in front of you. "Can't really say the stupid thing didn't 
deserve it though." Really, you were fairly certain that Goku killed 
the beast in the normal story anyway, you can't really imagine being 
struck so hard your horn shatters before falling hundreds of meters to 
the ground was something that was all too survivable for an 
otherwise mundane creature. 


"Yup! Grandpa told me that it was OK to deal with nasty animals like 
that!" Honestly, you didn't really know whether what you did was 
immoral or not considering the pterodactyl's obvious sapience... but 
after a few seconds of contemplation, you realized you didn't actually 
care, like, at all. That pterodactyl was an asshole, and he's just getting 
what was coming to him at the very least. 


"Man am I glad I used the house..." Bulma just let out a sigh of relief 
as she looked at the giant pterodactyl, clearly having realized that 
she very likely may have been the target of the dinosaur creature if 
she had ended up wandering off on her own in order to pee. Of 
course, you knew that would've happened, but Bulma was smart 
enough to figure out that the dinosaur probably would've targeted 
her if she was alone and isolated. 


"Welp... hey Goku, you ever had grilled dino steaks before?" Goku 
shook his head, and you smirked as you grabbed the dinosaur's body 
by the tail and began to drag it aside the house so that you could 
butcher it in peace, recovering a cleaver from inside of the house as 
you turned the body of the beast into little more than slabs of meat, 
perfect for cooking with. Goku watched you the entire time, his eyes 
burning with expectation as he watched you at work. He seemed to 
be watching with maybe a little too much excitement, even for... 
well, Goku. But you quickly disregarded it as just typical Saiyan 
behavior, he was probably just hungry after all. 


"You know... normally when I cook something, I just cook it above a 
fire! I haven't had food cooked like that since... well since my 
grandpa still cooked for me!" You were well aware that Goku's idea of 
cooking was just to drive a long stick through something and then 
cook it above a large roaring fire, which... well it was just what Goku 
did. You were a lot more refined with how you prepared your food 
though, Goku basically cooked his food like a god damn barbarian. 
Not that he knew any better. 


"Trust me, I've been working on my cooking skills for quite a while 
now, Goku, and you're going to be surprised by just what I can turn 
this idiot lizard bird thing's body into!" With that, you properly set to 
work, moving the meat into the house and priming it to be turned 
into steaks, though of course, you only used the prime cuts of meat 
from the monster's body for that, you still managed to get at least 
three steaks from it, and you wanted to at least let Goku and Bulma 
have a share of it, permanently being able to increase Bulma's 
strength and toughness would be incredibly useful, not least because 
it would mean that Bulma would be easier to protect because she'd 
actually be able to deal with some situations by herself! 


Of course, you were well aware that you were the only person who 
actually had their stats conceptualized by the system in such a way, 
but at the same time, you were fairly certain that you'd be able to 
permanently grow their strength with your cooking, which was 
actually a pretty fantastic way to get Bulma to become stronger 
without actually having her train. She simply wasn't the sort of 
person who would train at all, but if you could get her to a mildly 
superhuman level just by abusing the powers of the system that you 
had, then it might not be impossible to get her to a level where it was 
possible that she'd actually want to train herself. It was a total long 
shot of course, it being Bulma and all, but... well, it would make 
things a hell of a lot easier if she was an official Z-Fighter, at least 
early on. 


You wondered just how useful Bulma would be if she had a power 
level of even somebody like Krillin, she'd be a genuine genius level 
fighter, of course... it didn't deserve much thought right now, at least 
while Bulma wasn't even contemplating the possibility that she'd 
actually learn how to use Ki for herself. Still, it was a fun thought at 
the very least. 


You spent the next half an hour of so making a veritable banquet, 
mostly for Goku, Bulma was a little bit surprised by just how much 
you were making, using up almost her entire stockpile of potatoes in 
order to make as many french fries as you possibly could for Goku, 
while they weren't really anything special, and were more a garnish, 
so it didn't seem like they counted as a meal all by themselves for the 
sake of your recipe book, but you didn't really mind. 


Eventually, the feast was done, and you served up the meal, you were 
incredibly pleased with your efforts as you served the meal to 
everyone, and you could tell that Bulma wasn't entirely certain how 
to feel about the idea of eating something that was actually capable 
of human speech, but eventually she just shrugged and started to eat 
the steak, quickening in speed as she realized that the steak was 
actually genuinely delicious. Of course, you ate your own steak, but it 
was Goku who impressed you the most, eating a grand total of his 
steak, the vast majority of the fries that you had prepared, and all ten 
of the burgers. You were actually fairly worried about how much 
stronger he was right now, +60 Strength and Toughness should 
make Goku immensely powerful, the fact that his Power Level was 
currently 36 was genuinely terrifying. That wasn't even mentioning 
the damage resistance that the burgers would grant him either! You 
quickly realize just how powerful somebody like a Saiyan could be 
with this system, it was... it was totally busted beyond belief! 


Eventually, you were finished with the meal, Goku had managed to 
eat all of his food just as quickly as you had managed to eat one 
serving, the terrifying appetite of Saiyans was something that you 
really weren't prepared for. Still, now that everyone had had their fill 
of food, you all piled back into the car and were once again on your 
way. 


The rest of the day was one full of traveling, though at the end of the 
day, you decided to instead give the boy a few valuable lessons in 
both the anatomy of women and how they differed from men, as well 
as general lessons in etiquette, and how Bulma would really hate it if 
he uhh... well, if he did what he would've done if he were left to his 
own devices. He was honestly quite an avid listener, at least when it 
came to you, it was clear that between your fighting skill and your 
cooking skill, Goku had already come to consider you something like 
his best friend. It really felt too easy, but... at the same time, this was 
Goku. Of course, you didn't really want to take Krillin's place all that 
much, being levitated into the air and detonated into a cloud of pink 
mist and smoke in order to ensure that Goku could become a Super 
Saiyan was something that you would really... rather avoid. 


Still, having so much respect from Goku was something that you 
enjoyed quite a lot, the fact that he was almost enraptured by your 


words whenever you taught him something almost made you feel like 
you were something like the boy's older brother, even though you 
were physically younger than he was! Being able to prevent Goku 
from being a total clueless idiot when it came to some aspects of life 
was something that you might actually be able to accomplish! 


In the end, Bulma ended up thankfully unmolested as she slept, as 
you and Goku just stayed up for most of the night training against 
one another, you were glad that his buffs had expired by that point at 
least, because otherwise you would've definitely found yourself at a 
loss against the boy. Still, the small amount of training you had 
managed to get in with Goku managed to make you a little bit 
stronger than you were before, and by the time you had gone to 
sleep, you had found your Strength, Agility and Toughness had each 
increased by 5 points! Was this how powerful that training with your 
rival was going to be?! Hell, you even ended up getting a few level 
ups in! 


You knew that the rival system was going to be busted when 
combined with how much people tended to grow when training with 
somebody near their level... but this was insane! If you could keep 
gaining strength like this... then you'd be able to sweep past most of 
the enemies that showed up before Raditz! Of course... a part of you 
told you that power levels weren't actually additive at all, and was 
likely some sort of logarithmic scale. There was no way that like, 15 
Bulmas working together would be able to take you out after all. 
Power Levels were really hard to measure, honestly, especially at a 
lower scale. 


The next morning, you and Goku woke up early, you actually ended 
up drinking a coffee, but Goku deemed the drink far too bitter for his 
liking. "Yuck, I can't believe you can drink that stuff!" Goku made his 
distaste for the drink clear, and you just shrugged. 


"It's got a lot of caffeine in it, so it helps with energy... also I just like 
the taste... it's something you adapt to." You shrugged as you sipped 
the steaming liquid. "But... it's up to you if don't like it, I'm not gonna 
force you into drinking it or anything." You shrugged as you relaxed 
against a wall as you spoke with the monkey tailed boy. You had 
heard the commotion last night when Bulma had forced Goku last 
night to take a bath where she was left completely bewildered that 


Goku's tail was genuinely real and wasn't a prosthetic as she had 
believed it to be. "Anyway, you wanna do a little bit of training? 
There's some boulders outside, why don't we compete to see who can 
smash the most?" 


"Alright!" Goku zipped out of the house and started to try to get a 
head start, picking up a rock that was as large as he was and crushing 
it in between his arms with ease. You'd have been impressed by his 
display of strength if you weren't capable of doing the exact same 
thing. He was still a little bit weaker than you were after all, and 
nowhere near as fast. Of course, the second rock that Goku picked up 
just happened to end up being the shell of a giant turtle! Woah! Who 
could've seen that one coming? Oh right. 


"Wah?!" The turtle made a noise of surprise thatt caused Goku to 
drop it back on the floor, Goku also jumping back in surprise as he 
went around the turtle in order to look at the animal. "Haaah... 
Haaah... that was scaaary..." The Turtle spoke slowly as he looked at 
you and Goku, and Goku was quick to apologize. 


"S-sorry, Mr. Turtle... Grandpa told me that I should always be nice to 
your kind..." What, you mean like with girls...2 Oh! Right, because of 
the Turtle School! That makes sense. 


"Oh, it's... no big deal..." The turtle seemed quick to forgive, though 
he looked at the two of you. "Would you be able to... get me some 
salt water...? And maybe some sea-weed?" Of course you nodded at 
the turtle and quickly returned to the house, getting him a bucket of 
salt water as well as some Sea Weed, thank goodness Bulma had 
some stocked. 


"You're a fair distance from the ocean, huh?" You frowned as you 
looked at the animal, wondering if you should be the one to offer to 
take the animal back, or if you should let Goku make the offer. 


Choices — Voting closed — 29 voters 


Let Goku offer to take the Turtle * 17/20 
to the Ocean. 

Offer to take the Turtle to the = = = #24 
ocean yourself. 


—Go—wake—Bulma—tp—andtet—her———_————4t5/6- 


take part in the conversation. 
—+if goku offer-to-help-as-w elle 5/19- 
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anything about ki 
~+—Goku carries Turtle, we defend #* 373 
them from any threats that show 
up. 


Wake up Bulma and have her come with you? — Voting closed — 
21 voters 


Yes *11/18 


"Yeah... I got lost about a year ago... I was looking for mushrooms... 
but I got all turned around, and... well, I've been struggling to find 
my way back ever since..." The turtle answered you, speaking in a 
slow and meticulous voice. Well, it was a turtle after all, so expecting 
anything else would've just been silly. 


"Hmm..." Goku looked at the turtle for a good long time until he 
spoke again. "Why don't we take you back to the ocean? I'm sure that 
me and Kenzou will be able to get you there in a flash!" Goku soon 
decided to help the Turtle, just as you already knew he would, of 
course you had no problem with helping the turtle either. Especially 
knowing where it would lead. 


"Right! But... it's gonna look silly if we both carry him... so, do you 
want to take it in turns? Or...?" Really, the two of you were both 


more than physically strong enough to lift the turtle up with relative 
ease, and Goku looked deep in concentration as he tried to figure out 
how to solve the conundrum that the two of you faced. 


"Mmm..." He was thinking really hard, and you thought about telling 
him that you'd just leave it up to him what he wanted to do, but 
before you could, you could almost see a light bulb appear above the 
boy's head! "I know! Let's play Rock Scissors Paper to decide who 
carries the turtle!" It was an incredibly simple solution to the 
problem, but... you didn't want to rain on Goku's parade, he 
obviously had to think very hard to come up with the idea. 


"Great idea, Goku!" You instead encouraged the boy, and he smiled 
happily at you before you quickly started to play a game of Rock 
Paper Scissors, but... a problem swiftly managed to arise. 


Paper!" ™Rock!" Scissors!" Scissors!" ™Rock!" Paper!" 
™'Scissors!"" "Alright, well try this... Scissors! Huh?!" 


Despite everything, the two of you kept going for the exact same 
choices every single time, in an almost bizarre display of the laws of 
probability twisting themselves in knots as you and Goku continued 
to draw in Rock Paper Scissors to an unbelievable degree, you 
genuinely had no idea what the hell was going on. Was reality 
broken? Oh god! You were in a gag! This was a gag! 


Paper ! mn 


A bead of sweat dripped from your forehead as you desperately 
attempted to find a solution to the gag, some sort of funny solution... 
you couldn't think of any funny way to end the gag, but at the same 
time, you really didn't want to just stop playing either! 


Scissors!" 


Come on, there had to be some way out of this! You didn't want to be 
here all day! 


Rock, Paper, Scissors!"" Just as you were about to once again choose 
what would almost certainly turn out to be the same as Goku's choice 
again, you heard a noise from within the house. 


"What the hell are you two doing?!" An annoyed Bulma kicked the 
door open and wandered out, clearly annoyed. "Can you two stop 
shouting for 10 minutes?! Some people are trying to sleep here!" The 
grumpy teenager just looked at the two of you, and Goku turned 
away to face Bulma for a split second, so you quickly changed your 
paper to rock, so that Goku would win. 


"Oh... uh, sorry Bulma, we were trying to decide who would carry 
this turtle with a game of Rock Paper Scissors, but we kept drawing, 
so..." You suddenly looked back to the hands of both you and Goku 
before smiling. "Oh, huh, look at that Goku, you won!" You let out a 
sigh of relief, thank you Bulma... thank you so much. If the girl hadn't 
intervened in your contest like that, you imagined that you'd still be 
constantly drawing with Goku in Rock Paper Scissors until the sun set 
in the sky. "We were planning on helping this talking turtle get back 
to the sea, the ocean is... 120km south right, so we just go in that 
direction?" You pointed in a literal random direction, and Bulma held 
her head, apparently still grumpy from having just woken up. 


"No, Kenzou, that's north, which would lead you to a desert, which is 
the opposite of the ocean." Bulma quickly corrected you, and you just 
shrugged. "Though other than that... yeah, I guess we are about that 
far from the ocean, but... is helping that turtle really so important?" 


"I don't know, I just know that Goku wants to help him, and I agree... 
how would you feel if you were alone in the wild away from your 
home for a year... with no capsules?" Bulma actually looked fairly 
smug about things until you added on the last part as a little 
addendum, and the thought made her pale with fright. The very idea 
of sleeping rough for somebody as pampered as her was obviously 
something that she couldn't even bare to imagine... and for a year? 


"A... alright, you've convinced me, we'll go together. I don't want to 
be without my bodyguards!" You couldn't really blame Bulma for not 
wanting to be alone, especially after what had happened with that 
pterodactyl yesterday. "But I do warn you, I don't think the car will 
be able to hold you, Goku, and the Turtle!" 


"Oh, that's not a worry, me and Goku are just going to run!" You 
shrugged as you gloated about just how superhuman you already 
were, and Bulma's mouth twitched downwards ever so slightly, was 


she perhaps a little bit jealous about the power that you and Goku 
possessed? Well, you couldn't exactly blame her, it was only natural 
for somebody to get jealous about seeing two brats who effectively 
had superpowers that she could barely even comprehend. 


"I... yeah, sure, of course you are, silly me." Bulma looked as if she 
was just about to give up on her previous understanding of just how 
reality worked at seeing you and Goku blatantly break the limits of 
what humans ought to be capable of, and she just packed the house 
away into a capsule and released her motorbike. "Well, aren't you two 
going to get going?" Bulma revved up her engine, and you and Goku 
nodded, with you picking up the turtle and the three of you taking 
off, matching each other's speed, you were all blasting along at at 
least eighty kilometers per hour! Of course, the turtle was having the 
time of his life, traveling at such speeds too, but eventually the 
enemy you were expecting showed up, jumping down in front of your 
little convoy. 


The hulking bear man crashed downwards from a nearby mountain, 
landing on the floor nearby with a thump and pointing his blade at 
the three of you, spittle dripped from his savage mouth as he eyed 
the three of you, but... his eyes were set on the turtle you were 
carrying. "Hur hur hur! You three, you look like you're carrying some 
good stuff, but... I'm feeling pretty peckish and turtle is my favorite, 
so just hand over the sea turtle and I'll let you pass!" 


Choices — Voting closed — 29 voters 


Let Goku fight the Bear Thief. 0 


Take care of the Bear Thief *9/15 
yourself. 
—Fhrow—tike-30-plates—of-breakfast —_— 4 10 A 
at the Bear Thief and confuse 

everyone. 


—Rurrhinr ever-and-keep-going!——___—_—_—__———————rtyt- 


Considering you experrienced your first 'gag' earlier, you were 
actually feeling a little bit emboldened about trying something 
yourself as you looked at the bear thief, obviously, Goku was clearly 
prepping himself up to take out the colossal Bear Man all by himself, 
but you shook your head as you looked at him. "Hey! Goku, would 
you mind if I dealt with this guy? I have a special technique I want to 
try out on him!" You quickly put Turtle back down on the floor, once 
again acquiring the full usage of your body as you were no longer 
burdened by the turtle on your back. 


"A special technique...? Hmm... alright then!" Goku clearly wanted to 
fight the bear thief himself, but what you were planning was 
definitely going to be more effective than Goku just using Janken to 
take the ursine bandit out. Of course, with Goku so much stronger 
right now than he was originally, you somehow doubted that Goku 
would even need to use the technique at all, the truth was that the 
two of you were both probably strong enough to kill the bear thief 
with a single half-hearted punch if you cared to. Of course, while the 
bear thief was a bastard for trying to rob you, that didn't really mean 
that he deserved death, not like that talking pterodactyl anyway. 


There was also the fact that there were a bunch of animal-type 
Earthlings who were originally human that just ended up taking a 
drug that turned them into animal humans, though you were almost 
certain that the pterodactyl that threatened to eat you wasn't 
originally a human at all, and was just a talking animal. Though at 
the end of the day, it probably didn't matter, the animal drug thing 
was just an attempt at a retcon from one of the games, so it might not 
even be canon for all you knew, though the idea that like ten percent 
of the planet's population were secretly furries and they took such a 
drug was as hilarious as it was disturbing, at the very least though, 
both Puar and Oolong were born as animal-types, so... you really had 


no idea how any of it was supposed to work. 


"Heh! What's that kid? You think you can take me out with this 
technique of yours?" The bear thief laughed loudly at you, his 
guttural laughter echoing throughout the mountainous region as you 
just stared at him with a bored expression on your face, waiting for 
him to stop his idiotic boasting and braggartry before you said 
anything more. 


"Oh... I don't just think I can defeat you with this technique, bear... I 
know that I can!" Goku and Bulma watched on with expectation in 
their eyes as you and the bear thief faced each other, his power level 
was actually about 8, which meant that he was actually genuinely 
kinda strong! Of course, the vast majority of that power was merely 
as a result of his prodigious size, of course the system did reveal he 
actually had a name too, but... 'Urcy?', you'd prefer to just keep 
calling him ‘bear thief. "Alright, here I go! Prepare to meet with the 
wrath of the technique I spent 100 days mastering!" You suddenly got 
into an all too familiar pose as you prepared yourself for your attack. 


"Ok! Here goes! The secret art of the butler school, refined and 
cooked to perfection, with the guidance of a loving mother!" You just 
started to spew as much bullshit as you could, but it looked like it 
was actually having a genuine effect on the bear thief's psyche as you 
continued to speak. "Prepare yourself for the true power I possess! 
Chef Style: Breakfasto Dish!" With that, you willed one of the 
breakfasts within your inventory to appear positioned atop your open 
palm before you launched it at the large bear man! 


"W-wha...?" Bulma just looked at you with her jaw hanging wide 
open as you fired a plate of breakfast at the bear, and the ceramic 
shattered into pieces as it collided with the bear. 


"Yeah! Get him, Kenzou!" Goku meanwhile was just enthusiastic at 
witnessing your unusual technique, and the bear thief? Well the bear 
thief had no idea what to do against such wasteful behavior as you 
continued to fire plates of freshly cooked breakfast at him without a 
single care in the world, clearly, nothing about the situation made 
any sense whatsoever, but... well, you were in a gag manga, and... 
when in Rome! 


"Gah!" The bear thief was staggered back as plate after plate of 
breakfast hit him. "S-such wasteful behavior! D-don't you know how 
many people could've eaten all that breakfast, you little bra-?!?!?" As 
the bear thief tried to berate you for wasting food, you managed to 
frisbee one of the plates directly into his mouth as he brought his 
teeth down, crunching into the ceramic of the plate and being totally 
stunned by the pain of biting down as hard as he could on a solid 
object that shattered in his mouth. "Ow! Ow! Ow!" 


You weren't done yet though, as you suddenly raised your other hand 
into the air. "Now lets see how you deal... against my two-for-one 
breakfast special!" You summoned a breakfast in each of your hands, 
twirling your body around as you pitched them towards the bear 
thief, the first plate smashing into his forehead while the second 
crashed into his throat, and the combined assault of plates of 
breakfast sent the colossal bear giant falling to his knees, 
unconscious. 


A long moment of silence passed before Goku walked over to one of 
the plates of breakfast that had managed to remain relatively intact 


despite having been lobbed and picked it up, pouring the contents of 
the plate directly down his throat. Typical Goku. Bulma and the 
Turtle however were just completely speechless at the utterly 
ridiculous way that you had defeated the Bear Thief. But... still no 
XP? It was a pity, but at the same time, you couldn't really argue that 
you deserved XP for that utterly ridiculous gag. 


"Well, that takes care of that, I think! Hihi!" You chuckled a bit as you 
picked the turtle back up and carried on your way, and Goku was 
quick to follow along after you, while Bulma just sat there on her 
motorcycle, as if trying to piece together her shattered image of 
reality. Of course, she'd quickly recover after just summing up your 
ridiculous abilities as you being... well, you, and you soon noticed 
her taking off after you and Goku on her bike. You left the Bear Thief 
alive, despite being a bandit, he wasn't really a terrible person, and if 
you killed people for just being bandits...? Well, you'd end up being 
down a certain scar-faced desert bandit, and as useless as Yamcha 
was oft touted as being he... well... he... wh... 


Hmm... 


You decided to think about something else as you and Goku kept 
running, the boy turning the run into a sort of race. Of course you 
held the advantage over him as you were clearly faster, even while 
carrying the turtle, but that just seemed to make Goku want to try 
even harder! The two of you started to try to go faster and faster as 
you sprinted to the ocean, the two of you each reaching up to speeds 
of 130kmph as you tested your full speeds against one another, while 
Bulma had to go at ridiculous speed on her motorbike just to keep up 
with the two of you! 


Of course, by the time you had reached the beach, you saw that your 
agility had raised by five points! Training with Goku was clearly an 
immensely effective way to continue growing your strength, if just a 
day worth of training with him was able to grow your attributes by 
such a massive amount! You had originally thought that your ability 
to permanently increase your strength through cooking was 
something absolutely and utterly broken, but... while it might've been 
able to reach a point where it was truly broken, it seemed like, at 
least at your current level of cooking, training might just be more 
effective! Of course, you didn't really know what you were expecting. 


Cooking could definitely get to a level where it was more effective 
that training, but... you did need to remember that not only were you 
in Dragon Ball, but you were currently receiving double the growth 
from training with Goku! 


But... just as you were about to write cooking off as potentially 
useless, you saw something pop up in your field of vision and your 
eyes went wide with excitement! 


:New Quest!: :Bronze Chef: :Defeat and cook a Ferocisaurus!: 
‘Rewards: 1500xp: :+100 Cooking Skill: :Cooked meals will have 
double their stated effect!: 


That! That was more like it! That's exactly the sort of thing that you 
needed to make cooking absolutely worthwhile! But uhhh... what as a 
Ferocisaurus...? You felt like the name was familiar, and it was 
obviously some sort of dinosaur... was it maybe like the dinosaur that 
chased Gohan during his training? If that was the case, you'd 
definitely have to go hunting for one later! Maybe you could even 
train up your sabertooths while you were at it? You hadn't forgotten 
about the two animals that you had to leave behind, and you fully 
intended to train them when you had the time, but... well, gathering 
the dragon balls obviously took priority. 


Of course, now that you were at the beach, you had let the turtle 
down so that he could swim in the water. "Woah... so this is the 
ocean? I never thought I'd see a river this big!" Goku uttered a stupid 
sentence in awe of the size of the ocean, and you for a moment felt 
like correcting him before you decided against it, you didn't need to 
correct him on every little mistake, god knows you'd spent long 
enough already trying to give him a list of 'dos and dont's' about 
people's personal space, and how it was bad if he figured out if 
people were boys or girls by patting them on the crotch. Fortunately, 
he had been receptive to your lessons, and eventually you managed 
to tell him that people who looked more like Bulma were typically 
going to be girls, while people who looked more like you or his 
grandpa were boys, and that girls tended to have higher pitched 
voices. 


At the end of the day, as far as you were concerned, the faster that 
you teach Goku how to be more than just a typical bumpkin who 


constantly made a fool out of yourself, the more likely you could 
dodge him transforming into the legendary 'Retardku' of Dragon Ball 
Super, the man who constantly puts everyone in danger by 
interacting with the impetuous Zeno, the man who has somehow 
never kissed his wife despite having two children, and the man who 
hired an assassin to murder him so he could have a good fight. 
Yeah... just so long as you could avoid that future, you'd be satisfied. 


"Oh! Thank you so much for getting me back here! You really saved 
me!" The turtle nodded at you and Goku, and you gave the 
amphibian a thumbs up, a gesture that Goku repeated. "Hmm... wait 
here, OK? I want to give you something as thanks for helping me!" 
The turtle quickly dove into the ocean and started to swim away at 
high speed. 


"Huh... guess that the turtle is really pretty speedy in his natural 
environment, huh?" You crossed your arms as you looked at the turtle 
race away from the three of you, but unfortunately your two 
companions weren't paying any attention to you whatsoever. 


"Yuck! Who put so much salt in the water?!" Goku made a grossed 
out face as he attempted to quench his thirst with literal seawater, 
while Bulma just frowned as she dipped a toe in the water. 


"Darn... if I knew that we were coming to a beach, I would've brought 
my swimwear!" You were fine with Goku not knowing that the ocean 
water was naturally undrinkable, but... really Bulma? Did you hit 
your head or something? You were literally told that the destination 
was the ocean! Not to mention that you also packed away the house 
so you should have all your clothing with you anyway! How the hell 
could you have possibly forgotten that?! 


As you were about to unleash hell on Bulma for forgetting about her 
capsules, AGAIN, you spotted the turtle coming back with a man 
standing on his back while Bulma and Goku just played with the 
sand. "Hey... who's that?" You pointed at the figure in the distance 
coming towards you, and you already knew who it was, it was the 
one and only legendary Turtle Hermit, it was none other than- 
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"Hello!" The bald, bearded sunglasses wearing man greeted the three 
of you while the turtle came onto land once again, and you looked at 
Master Roshi carefully, he might've appeared to be a frail bumbling 
old man to people who weren't paying attention, but... you could tell 
just from the way that he carried himself that he was immensely 
powerful. Of course, the fact that he had the numbers '139' next to 
his power level was also another reason you were cautious. Even if 
you and Goku fought together, you'd have absolutely no chance of 
defeating Roshi. 


"Thanks for waiting!" the turtle looked happy as he looked at you and 
Goku again. 


"Good afternoon!" The sunglasses wearing man cheerfully looked at 
the three of you. "It seems like you helped out my turtle here!" It was 
really amazing just how strong Master Roshi was right now compared 
to pretty much anybody else on the planet, and yet he acted like a 
total buffoon for the majority of time. 


"Huh...? Who are you, Grandpa?" Goku looked up at the turtle hermit 
as he petted the turtle itself, and the man raised his staff into the air 
as he gave himself an introduction. 


"I am... the Turtle Hermit!" Or he could just tell you his actual name, 
but... yeah whatever. It was Master Roshi, expecting him to act 
normally was like expecting Vegeta to win a fight that mattered, it 
just wasn't going to happen. "Now, which one of you three helped 
you, Turtle? 


"The two boys... they both wanted to help me, but it was the spiky 
haired, tail having one there who had the idea first." The turtle used 
his flipper to point at Goku, and Roshi nodded. "But his friend was 
the one who carried me and defeated the man who wanted to eat 
me..." The turtle also pointed at you. 


"Allow me to commend you two boys for your excellent work! You 
really helped me out after all... can't really be a Turtle Hermit 
without a turtle, ehehehe!" Roshi seemed deep in thought as he tried 
to decide on a good enough reward for the two of you, before he 
seemed to have an idea! "Oh! I know a wonderful present for you two 
boys!" 


"Present?" Goku just looked at Roshi in confusion, and the turtle 
hermit raised his staff to the sky and roared loudly. 


"Come to me, Immortal Phoenix!" You, Goku and Bulma all waited 
for something to happen, but... well, there was nothing coming, and 
the turtle suddenly spoke up. 


"Uhm... the Immortal Phoenix died of food poisoning, remember?" 
The turtle reminded that the Phoenix was long since deceased, and 


the hermit just started to laugh as he awkwardly stroked his beard. 


"Oh right, silly me! I was planning on giving you two boys eternal life 
with the phoenix... but I guess now that's off the table, I'll have to 
think of something else..." Roshi started to think once again, and you 
couldn't help but find yourself being amused by the antics of the 
crazy old man. 


"It died even though it was immortal...?" Bulma had seen enough 
nonsense in this day alone to last her entire life, you could tell, 
though seeing her try to make sense of all the nonsense going on 
around her was still also funny. You had just learned to roll with the 
punches, and Goku...? Well, it was never an issue for him in the first 
place. 


"Hmm! Oh, I know! For you, spiky boy... I grant you...!" The Turtle 
Hermit raised his staff to the sky as he yelled the name of the reward 
he was granting the boy. "The Flying Nimbus!" The yellow magical 
cloud suddenly came piercing out of the sky, hovering directly next 
to Goku, before Roshi turned to you, as for you... hmm... 


You could actually use this as the opportunity to ask Roshi for 
something! Or... you could just let him decide on a boon by himself. 


Choices — Voting closed — 19 voters 


Ask the Turtle Hermit to give you *1/3 

a demonstration of all of his 

incredible techniques. 
—Ask—for—the—Dragon—Ball—tied———_—_#k2.2.- 

around his neck. 

Skillbook in front of him while he 

decides on a gift. 


—Just-wait-patiently-to-see-what-he——__—_—_—_—_——_————7/8- 


comes up with. 
eee ishted ; 4 


shells to train with. 


Or... perhaps...? A devilish little smile made its way to your face as 
Master Roshi tried to figure out just what sort of reward would be the 
best for the other helpful kid, he only had one Flying Nimbus, but.. 
well, this was Master Roshi, so he should totally have some other 
cool artifact to hand out to you. In the meantime however, you had a 
fun idea to play a prank on the man. 


While he continued trying to think of a good reward for you, you just 
pulled the skill-book for the Kamehameha out of your inventory and 
started to leisurely read through the pages, absorbing the information 
held within as you did so, all the while Roshi was simply too 
distracted to even notice what exactly it was that you were even 
reading. 


Of course, the book contained all the instructions that you needed to 
not only use the Kamehameha, but also the method to utilizing the 
Original Kamehameha as used by Roshi himself! You were lucky you 
were such a quick reader though, because Roshi had seemingly 
grown curious as to just what the book you were reading actually 
was... 


Kamehameha Wave: The legendary signature technique of the Turtle 
School of Martial Arts, can be used instantly to deal damage suitable 
to deal heavy damage to somebody at your level of strength, or 
charged to deal damage even to foes beyond you! 

(Cost: 200 Energy Points) (300-100) (+20 a second for additional 
charge-up) (30-10) 


The Original Kamehameha: The true Kamehameha as invented by the 
Turtle Hermit after 50 years of practice, though it requires large 
sweeping arm movements, this variant of the Kamehameha is over 
twice as powerful as a standard Kamehameha and can be 
overcharged to go beyond even that level. 

(Cost: 400 Energy Points) (600-200) (+20 a second for additional 
charge-up) (30-10) 


"H-hey! Kid... where did you find that book?" Roshi, finally having 
realized just what exactly it was that you were reading, had quickly 
moved forwards to grab the skillbook out of your hands, slightly too 
late to prevent you from extracting all of the useful knowledge that 
was held within. "This... this sort of thing shouldn't be owned by a 


kid like you! 


"Hey, that's mine!" You crossed your arms. "I bought it in a store for 
500 zeni! If you want it, you're gonna have to give me something 
extra good back!" You narrowed your eyes at the turtle hermit as you 
pretended to desperately want to retrieve the book, but Roshi shook 
his head. 


"Sorry son, but this book is far too dangerous to let anybody have it... 
I... hmm... was that bastard Shen behind this...?" Roshi stroked his 
beard as he looked at the book for a moment before putting it in one 
of his pockets. "Still, I suppose that I need to give you an extra special 
reward for bringing this to me!" Roshi obviously had no idea just how 
the hell a book that could teach anybody his signature technique 
could exist in tthe first place, and well... you certainly weren't going 
to tell the truth. "Alright, sit tight for a moment, I'll be right back! 
Oh... and spiky kid! That's the Flying Nimbus, it's a vehicle from 
Kami-sama himself! If you're pure of heart, you'll be able to ride it!" 
Roshi swiftly gave Goku the rundown on the Nimbus, and while you 
also wondered if you counted as pure of heart for the sake of the 
cloud, you decided that could wait. Goku was having fun zipping 
around on the flying cloud anyway. 


Roshi disappeared off into the distance while you stood there, 
tapping your foot against the ground and checking a watch that you 
didn't even have, waiting for the old man's return. You were really 
hoping that he hadn't planned on just bailing on you, but... well he 
did have a dragon ball tied around his neck so it's not like he 
would've been able to hide from you for long, especially not if you 
just rode on the Flying Nimbus with Goku, or... depending on if that 
was even possible, were carried by Goku. 


However, your fears turned out to be for nothing, as soon enough the 
turtle hermit had returned, carrying what looked like a large green 
frond fan that had a red edge around it! Your eyes widened, that... 
that was the Bansho Fan! Of course... you must've caught Roshi just 
before he used the Bansho Fan as soup plate, spilled food on it and 
threw it out! But this time... this time he still had the damn thing! 


The old man was soon on the beach once again, and you examined 
the Bansho Fan before he even gave it to you. 


:The Bansho Fan: :A legendary fan designed to stoke and control the 
fires of the Furnace of Eight Divisions: :Though not intended to be 
used as a weapon, it can create tremendous gusts of winds with one 


wave, a cloudy day with two, and a torrential downpour with three 
waves in quick succession! In addition, it has been enchanted to be 
supernaturally durable.: 


"This here is the Bansho fan... I figured that you deserved to have 
something too, considering the Power Pole your friend there has..." 
Roshi frowned as he looked at the staff on Goku's back, but didn't go 
any further into it, you were fairly certain that he had originally 
given the extending staff to Grandpa Gohan, so Goku having it... well, 
Roshi could probably figure out that there was at least some sort of 
connection between the short boy with a tail and his former #1 
disciple, even if he didn't bring it up. 


"Wow... thanks gramps!" You happily took the fan off of Roshi before 
immediately swinging it once and being amazed by the the gale force 
winds that displaced the water in front of you, creating a massive 
gorge in the ocean before the water came crashing down upon it once 
more. It was a pretty useful weapon, in fact, it was incredibly useful 
right now! Even if you used a Kamehameha and all of your strength, 
there was no way you'd have been able to generate such powerful 
gusts of wind! 
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"T-that's nuts!" Bulma was once again bewildered by the powers that 
the two brats she traveled with possessed. Meanwhile Goku seemed 
to be having the time of his life, surfing on the gust of wind that you 
had created using his newly acquired Flying Nimbus. "But!" Bulma 


quickly stood straight, puffing her chest out and appearing as 
dignified as she possibly could. Who were you trying to fool, Bulma? 
"I think I deserve something as well, right...? I did accompany these 
two after all!" 


"Well... Turtle? Did she help?" 


"Not at all, she only came along because these two boys are her 
bodyguards and she didn't want to lose their protection." 


"Why you!" Bulma snarled at the Turtle, and the great Turtle Hermit 
shook his head. 


"Then... I'm afraid that I have nothing I can give you... unless perhaps 
you were to..." A blush appeared on Roshi's face as he stared directly 
at Bulma. "Show me your panties?" Both you and the turtle looked at 
Roshi with disgust, and the old man laughed like a maniac as he tried 
to hide from his own undignified behavior. You were going to tell 
Bulma that she could've just used a loophole to avoid having to bare 
herself at all, but... well, Bulma was quicker on the draw than you 
were. 


"Ha? Is that all you want? In that case!" Bulma quickly bared herself 
to the old man, though fortunately, given what you had explained to 
Goku already, she didn't have to experience the utmost shame of 
what she would normally have gone through. Though if she didn't 
think that you weren't going to tell her father about this behavior, 
she really had another thing coming. Of course, shortly after her brief 
act of exposure, she noticed the peculiar piece of jewelry strung 
around Roshi's neck. "Wait! That's a dragon ball!" 


"Huh...2. You wanna see my-" Roshi was fortunately interrupted 
before he could finish that sentence, but sadly, the thought would 
remain with you for the rest of your life. 


"NO! I mean, the thing strung around your neck! I'll take that as 
payment for what I just did!" Bulma quickly tried to clarify, but it 
was clear that she had been greivously wounded by the idea as well. 


"I mean... I've had it for about a hundred years, so..." Roshi began to 
make excuses, but you could feel a terrible rage building within 


Bulma as the old man tried to worm his way out of giving her 
anything. Bulma was technically still wearing her panties, so... it 
might actually be harder to convince Roshi to give up the dragon ball 
than it had been for her in the original story! 


Choices — Voting closed — 43 voters 


Offer to trade Roshi a Senzu Bean *14/21 
in exchange for the Dragon Ball 
—Just-allow Bulma-to-handiethings—£ ———————————*9/143- 
herself. 
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impress Roshi into giving you the 
ball. 
—Ask—Roshi—what—Master—Mutaite—£ H+ ————*#4/6- 
would've thought about his 
disciple acting in such a shameless 
manner, use Roshi's fame against 
him! 
—+ offer-roshi-senzu-beans-any way 4/6 
it'll be funny 


bastard at the store did that 

gliding trick before trying to fly ( 

further shen blame) 
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magazine 

Mister. ih ; b3.46 

you her panties, please don't ask 

for more, you are already a 

criminal. 

—+sing-dan-dan kekere—58$- AAO }- 

—+sing-dragon-seut—£-£§£ WA} /2- 
Fxplai f b4/3 


and its effects. 


"Actually! Turtle Hermit, sir... how about I trade you something in 
exchange for that ball? I think I've got something that you might find 
interesting!" Roshi raised an eyebrow at you, though it was barely 
visible through his black tinted sunglasses. 


"It better be something good, kid!" Master Roshi was probably 
intending to deny anything you possibly could've given him, but... 
well you had an idea of just what would stop him in his tracks, as far 
as you could remember, Roshi had actually climbed Korin Tower by 
himself before, so he should know exactly what you were about to 
launch at him! 


You reached into the pouch at your side, retrieving a single Senzu 
Bean and throwing it at Master Roshi! "Eh? What?" The bean zoomed 
right past the old man and directly into the ocean, being washed 
away without a trace before you could even think to dive in after it! 


"Damn it! Shit!" You cursed loudly as you realized you had just 
wasted one of the beans, but you soon got over the loss of one of the 
beans. Sure, they were valuable and you hated losing them, but... 
with enough time, you'd easily be able to grow more of them. 
"Alright, you're lucky that I have a spare... actually catch this one!" 
You launched another bean at the old man, and this time he quickly 
snatched it out of the air, and he seemed to freeze when he realized 
what you were actually throwing at him. 


"N-no! There's no way... then... that must mean... alright kid, where'd 
you find the bean?!" Roshi managed to identify the bean in an 
instant, of course he was familiar with them already. 


"Oh? Yeah, I found a sprout that was growing them, so I've kept it 
safe for a while, it grows those beans for me, and they help me heal 
any wound! I looked them up in a bunch of books until I found they 
were actually called Senzu Beans!" Roshi quickly pocketed the bean, 
he may have been an old martial artist who rarely fought, but even 
he wasn't so callous as to not treat the Senzu Beans like the precious 
things they were. 


"Could it be... Master Korin... are you trying to give me a sign...?" 
Roshi looked up to the sky and you just waited for the old man to 
hurry up and decide, though soon enough he took the dragon ball off 


of his neck and threw it at you! "Alright, you earned it, kid!" 


"Wow! Good work, Kenzou! But... I think I had it covered myself, that 
time." Bulma thanked you, but she did let it be known that she felt 
like she would've been able to get the ball without any of your 
assistance, but you really didn't want to see Bulma continually flaunt 
her body just for... for what? The wish for the perfect boyfriend? You 
were technically her bodyguard, and that also meant attempting to 
protect her dignity too, no matter how much of a harlot she could act 
like at this age. 


"Thanks, old man... now I wanna try doing that... gliding on air thing 
that store attendant did." You jumped into the air and tried to use 
your Ki as footholds to allow you to hover, but... well, it was only a 
half-hearted attempt really, you didn't really have enough Ki to 
properly make use of sustained flight anyway, but... the reaction that 
Roshi had to what you had just done was priceless. 


"No... it really was him... wasn't it?" Roshi backed away as if in deep 
shock before falling to his knees and raising his fist high into the sky, 
you, the turtle, Bulma and Goku all stopped in place to look at the 
man before he let loose a roaring scream that shook the very ground 
that you were standing on. "SHHHEEEENNNNNNNNNNMNN!!!" Roshi 
had exploded into his musculur form and was... well Roshi was 
actually pissed. You wondered if this would have any consequences 
for the future. The word 'Shen' seemed to echo multiple times as you 
all just stared at Roshi. "YOU THINK YOU CAN JUST GET AWAY 
WITH STEALING MY TECHNIQUES AND SELLING THEM OFF?" Man, 
he was mad. It was actually weird to see Roshi actually get angry, 
like... really really weird. It just wasn't the sort of thing you had 
EVER expected to see, but you had just implied that his arch rival 
had not only stolen his techniques, but was selling them off cheaply. 


"OK! Thanks for the cool stuff, Turtle Hermit!" With Roshi apparently 
in the midst of swearing bloody revenge on his counterpart in the 
crane school, you decided you had seen enough, and that it was now 
time to go. "Hey! Goku! Lemme see if I can ride on Nimbus!" It was a 
long shot, and you didn't really feel like you were a pure-hearted 
individual yourself, but... when Goku hovered next to you to give you 
a chance to jump on, you did so... half expecting to just sink straight 
through. 


Of course, that didn't end up happening, be it from the fact that you 
truly did have a Pure Heart... or Mind of the Gamer making it 
impossible for the Flying Nimbus to detect any impure thoughts 
coming from you, you had absolutely no idea... but you were glad 
that you could ride on Nimbus either way. It meant that you'd be able 
to go on more adventures with Goku at the very least without 
needing to master flying as quickly as you could! "Haha! I knew you'd 
be able to fly on Nimbus too, Kenzou!" Roshi was so angry at Shen at 
that moment that he barely even cared about the fact that two people 
who had both shown themselves capable of flying on the Flying 
Nimbus had shown up, and you decided that it would probably just 
be for the best if you let the old man seethe angrily about his old 
rival by himself. Or well, at least with his turtle, who currently had 
his flipper on Roshi's back while trying to calm the old man down. 


The three of you made a hasty getaway from the livid Turtle Hermit, 
and you found something you could use to clip the Bansho Fan to 
your back. You and Goku zoomed away on the Nimbus while Bulma 
sped after you on her motorbike, she was clearly terrified of the 
massive bulkiness that Roshi had suddenly gained, and hell, you had 
noticed his Power Level had shot up by approximately 50 points after 
going MAX power. 


Over the next few days, you and Goku continued your sparring 
against one another, you had yet to show the Kamehameha off to 
Goku, instead, you tried to spent the days you had before you 
approached Aru Village in your quest to find the dragon balls 
teaching Goku how to to properly meditate and focus on his own 
spirit... you had unlocked Ki in much the same way, and you hadn't 
actually had much of an opportunity to do so again, though it ended 
up working out incredible well for you by the end of your quick 
hiatus between important things happening, and you at the very least 
had not only gained 5 points of wisdom, but you'd managed to 
individually gain a whole 150 points of maximum Ki from your 
meditation! The hardest part about it was getting Goku to sit still 
long enough for him to actually learn how to meditate, but... you felt 
like he had some growth too. Of course, you couldn't tell directly, 
and his power level hadn't actually increased, so that wasn't telling 
you much either. 


Still, today was the day that you were supposed to be dealing with 
Oolongs shit, but... did you really need to go through the whole 
rigmarole of trying to catch Oolong off guard? You could totally just 
beat the shit out of him until he gave up after all. 
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Involve yourself in the stuff with * 18/24 
Oolong minimally, it's not like you 
HAD to get involved, and it would 
be kinda boring if you did. 
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range, tell Goku that your instincts 
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him. 
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cannibal, you monsters. 
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when he appears 


As the three of you entered Aru village, you decided to hang back a 
little bit. Letting Bulma and Goku take the lead as they investigated 
the strange seemingly empty village. You knew exactly what had 
happened here, but you couldn't really be bothered to allow yourself 
to intervene too much. This was a completely harmless situation, and 
it was one that Bulma was in very little danger from, the most danger 
she would be in is if she opened one of the doors herself, but... well, 
you doubted that would happen. 


"Hello?!" Bulma yelled at the top of her lungs as she tried to get a 
response from any of the villagers. "Is there anybody here?!" She kept 
yelling before she raised the Dragon Radar with a frown. "Weird... the 
dragon ball should be somewhere around here, but... the town is 
abandoned?" Bulma shrugged before she approached one of the house 
doors, knocking loudly on the door "Hello?! Anybody in?!" There was 
no response, and she turned to Goku, who simply punched directly 
through the door. 


"Ha! Now it'll open!" Goku had no problem with smashing through 
the door, he had however kept talking about how he could sense 
people in the town... and though it was fuzzy and faint, you were 
getting something similar, you weren't able to pick anything out from 
the energy you could feel, but you could definitely feel that there 
were humans around... well, other than Bulma anyway. Of course, 
you remained disinterested, creaking open one eye as Goku opened 
the door and a man with an axe came sprinting towards the boy, 
though Goku just looked at the man as he raced towards him before 
he raised his hand and gabbed the axe, squeezing the metal head of 
the weapon and shattering it in an instant. 


"Hi-hiiii!?" The man handling the axe screamed in surprise as Goku 
narrowed his eyes at him, and he immediately fell to his knees and 
started begging for his life. "It... it didn't work!" It's funny, because 
that desperate charge with an axe totally would've split Oolong in 
half if it actually were him, but you just kept watching from behind 
Bulma, you were more enjoying being able to see just how much 
Goku had changed from your assistance, before, that axe would've 
actually clonked him directly on the head, but now he was more than 


fast and trained enough to catch the weapon in mid air with ease. 


"Please! Spare my daughter Lord Oolong! I'll give you as much money 
and food as I'm able... but please, don't take her from me!" the man 
was begging for mercy, and you did kind of want to kick Oolong's ass 
for forcing these people to live in fear of him. 


"Huh?" Goku just tossed the ruined axe to the floor as he looked at 
the man, and the curious looking girl that was peeking her head out 
from behind the door. "Who's Oolong?" 


One explanation as to who the three of you were later, and the 
villagers were back out and walking around. Of course as you knew, 
Oolong was a shapeshifter, and the townspeople feared his wrath, 
believing him to have some terrifying true form, they gave him their 
food, their possessions, and even their daughters. It was actually kind 
of sickening when you were actually there, present and forced to look 
upon all those people who were forced to live in fear, but... at the 
same time, you knew that Oolong was just genuinely a selfish 
asshole, and wasn't truly evil despite how he acted. Of course, 
eventually, the villagers also explained who the Oolong that they 
were terrified of was, and you took the opportunity to step in and 
give your opinion on the shapeshifter. 


"Hmmph, I don't believe that this Oolong is anything special at all, 
call it a hunch, but... people who are strong don't feel the need to 
flaunt it to others, they are simply strong." You leaned against a wall 
as you addressed Goku, and the boy nodded. 


"You're right, my grandpa was the strongest person I know, and he 
never talked about how strong he was!" You couldn't believe that you 
were continually giving Goku not only life lessons, but also important 
lessons in humility, though for this case, it was more that you wanted 
to guarantee that he'd hold back on Oolong, as he currently was, he'd 
be able to remove Oolong from the world of the living in a single 
strike. 


"You know... if that had been me, I'd be dead right now!" Bulma 
snapped at the balding villager who winced at her scolding words, 
but... well that wasn't quite the case, you were quite confident in 
your speed, and thus you were confident in your ability to intervene 


in a situation like that to prevent the heiress of CapsuleCorp from 
getting an axe wedged in her cranium. 


"Come on, Bulma... do you really think I'd let that happen?" You 
spoke up from behind the girl, really, you simply couldn't allow 
Bulma to die, all sorts of things would just get fucked beyond belief if 
she were to end up dead. Of course, when you thought about it, it 
almost sounded like the genuine Journey to the West when you put it 
like that. Where you had to protect somebody by any means 
necessary otherwise you'd be screwed. 


"I guess not... but do you really think you'd have been able to 
intervene in a situation like that?" Bulma was still uncertain as to just 
how powerful you and Goku were, and you laughed. 


"Bulma, if I wanted to, I could've ran in and stopped that man from 
striking Goku, the only reason I didn't was because... well, it's Goku, I 
knew he'd be able to catch it." Goku smiled at you, pleased to have 
your confidence, and you gave the boy a thumbs up in return. 
"Besides, Goku would've been able to save you as well, you shouldn't 
worry so much." You had found yourself often serving as the voice of 
reason for the party, of course, that didn't mean that you were always 
the reasonable one, sometimes it was just too fun to let loose and 
play around... despite everything, and with all of your memories, 
your brain was still that of a child's. 


"Alright, fine... but that doesn't mean I have to be happy about people 
attacking with axes out of nowhere!" Bulma protested, but you didn't 
bother talking any more than that. Instead you focused your attention 
on Goku, who was busy approaching the scared looking girl who was 
still within the house, and... you waited with baited breath as you 
watched the young boy interact with the girl. 


"You're... a girl... right?" Yes! He was actually following your 
instructions! He was figuring out the difference between boys and 
girls without the need to grope them! 


"I... yes, that's right." The girl blushed a little as Goku asked her in a 
blunt fashion. Of course, he was by no means perfect right now, but 
even just asking bluntly like that rather than going straight for a pat 
was leagues better than what you would've been able to expect from 


him normally. "Oolong has... he chose me to be his next bride." 


"That's right... Oolong seems like a real pervert... he's already 
kidnapped a whole bunch of the village girls." The girl's father 
entered the conversation, and you watched with relative disinterest. 
"But... he says that if we dare to stand against him, he'll eat everyone 
in the village!" 


"Hmm... so I just gotta beat him up?" Goku smiled, and the man 
seemed mortified at Goku's words. 


"That's impossible! Oolong is as big as a house! There's no way you'd 
be able to defeat him!" Of course, it's not like you hadn't fought 
somebody that large a few days ago anyway, hell, you even defeated 
that guy by just throwing a whole bunch of plates at him until he was 
knocked unconscious. Being bigger did not typically mean that you 
were stronger after all, especially not with the precedent that Dragon 
Ball liked to use, where the villain was typically shorter and less 
imposing than you'd expect them to be after all. 


"Heh, he doesn't scare me." Goku smiled with confidence and the man 
paled, unsure of how to deal with Goku at all, of course, he had seen 
Goku effortlessly catch his axe and smash in with just his fingers, so 
he knew that there was far more to the monkey-tailed boy than met 
the eye. 


"Oh! I know!" Bulma suddenly pulled out one of the dragon balls and 
revealed it to the gathering townspeople, who were all coming mostly 
because they were interested in the story of the boy who caught and 
smashed an axe in his bare hands, a lot of them already seeming to 
believe that he was some savior out of the fairy tales that had come 
to liberate them from the wrath of the evil shape shifting demon 
Oolong. "How about we'll help you in exchange for one of these? I 
think one of you ought to have one, right?" Bulma showed the dragon 
ball to the crowd, and though the girl's father shook his head, a 
chubby old woman in the ground suddenly flung her arm up. 


"Oooh! Oooh! I have one of those! It belonged to my great 
grandmother, and it's been in my family for a century, but if it means 
getting rid of that blasted Oolong, I'll happily trade it!" Bulma was 
very happy to make the trade, and she turned to you and Goku. 


"Alright boys, I need one of you to disguise as that girl so that Oolong 
mistakes you and takes you back to his lair!" Bulma pointed at the 
girl in the crowd, and you just glared daggers at the genius girl. 


"I am NOT doing that, Bulma." You immediately denied her request, 
before the two of you turned to look at Goku. 


A few minutes later, Goku was dressed up in a blue dress with an 
apron and a floral pattern headscarf disguising him, and... you 
realized that this plan was absolutely terrible. Goku might've been a 
child, but he looked literally nothing like a girl, and it required 
Oolong to be totally retarded to work in the first place. Still, you 
thought it was kind of funny to see Goku being forced to dress up like 
a girl, so you didn't actually say anything as you just watched with a 
beaming smile on your face. This was god damned hilarious. 


"I can't believe I have to wear all this fluffy stuff... do I really have to 
go along with this plan?" Goku looked at Bulma, and then he looked 
at you, and you found your smile weakening as the boy made a 
genuine request to change the plan. W-what was this... puppy dog 
eyes? 
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him to lead us to wherever he's 
keeping the girls he took so we 
can save them." 


"Ehh..." You really tried your hardest to not have your heart swayed 


by Goku's request to change the plan, but at the end of the day, you 
were just too soft to go through with a plan that you knew had no 
chance of succeeding anyway. Hell, if worst came to worst, you and 
Goku could just scout around for Oolong's little mansion atop the 
Nimbus. It wouldn't take too long to find the place with a birds eye 
view of the entire land beneath you after all. 


"Fine, alright. You don't have to wear the disguise, but... at the same 
time, do try to hold back a little bit against Oolong, I don't think he's 
anywhere close to as powerful as we are and... well, killing is 
something that should only be done against the people who really 
deserve it. Not to mention we need him alive to find the girls." You 
nodded as you gave Goku another lesson, and though you felt like he 
already had the basics of not killing down thanks to the lessons from 
his grandfather, it was still more than possible that he'd not know his 
own strength and go a little too far against somebody that he didn't 
need to attack with such ferocity. Somebody like, well... Oolong. 


"Yippee! Thanks, Kenzou!" Goku grabbed the dress and pulled it off in 
one go, leaving it on the floor. Bulma looked less than pleased that 
her idea had been denied, but you just gave her a completely straight 
face as you decided to give her a valuable bit of critique as to why 
the plan she was hoping was going to work was absolutely trash. 


"Alright, first off, I somehow doubt that Oolong is somebody stupid 
enough to be fooled into believing a boy in a dress is somehow a girl 
for long, especially one like Goku. Second off, do you really think 
that Goku has the acting chops that would allow him to trick 
anybody in the first place like this? Third off, we can just capture 
Oolong after beating him up, and finally... fourth, me and Goku can 
just scour the land looking for his secret hideaway from the sky. It 
can't be more than a few miles from the village." You crossed your 
arms as you finished meticulously pulling Bulma's plan to pieces. 
Genius inventor she may be indeed, but genius tactician? Nope, 
definitely not. She should stick to inventing and let the planning be 
done by the people who actually fight. "So... why did we end up even 
deciding this was a good idea at all?" You had been a little caught up 
in the moment, but it really was a terrible plan. 


"Hah..." Bulma sounded a little bit overwhelmed that the plan she had 
thought up had now been so turn apart so thoroughly by an eleven 


year old boy. You could tell that she'd be protesting right now if you 
had given her room to, but there was no room left for debate after 
what you had just told her, destroying her plan by taking it apart at 
every single level, while even providing a better alternative to what 
she was suggesting you attempt. Hell, the actual intelligent move 
would've just been to leave the actual girl up as bait and them simply 
track down Oolong as he left the village with her. "I... guess I'm sorry 
that the plan was so... bad." Bulma sounded a little disappointed, and 
now you actually felt bad for her sake instead of Goku. 


"Look... it wasn't necessarily a bad plan... but you just over 
complicated things. I mean, I didn't point it out at the time, but why 
didn't we just have Oolong actually receive his target in the form of 
that girl over there and then just have me and Goku stalk him from 
above on the Nimbus? It would've made a bunch more sense than 
trying the ol' switcheroo on him." You now reassured Bulma, telling 
her that sometimes, overcomplicating things when they didn't need 
anything more than the most simple solution was... well it was dumb. 


"Huh.... now that you mention it, that... that really would've been a 
better plan!" Bulma frowned, and despite her words, she was clearly 
at least a little bit irritated by having been lectured on 
overcomplicating her thoughts by an eleven year old of all people. 


"W-watch out everyone! He's here! Oolong is here!" Just as you were 
about to keep talking you heard the panicked scurrying of the towns 
people, so you walked to Goku, who was currently standing in the 
middle of the village square, as if waiting for Oolong to make his 
appearance. 


Of course, the large red suit wearing giant was quick to notice the 
presence of you and Goku, and he just laughed downwards at both of 
you. "What! Did you kids get lost? Run home to your mommies 
before I decide to eat'cha!" Oolong was really trying his hardest to 
put on a scary voice for the red demon, and you and Goku stared 
stared at him, unflinching. 


"You." Goku pointed at Oolong. "Do something impressive, I don't 
think you're very strong." Goku made his thoughts on the 
shapeshifting 'demon' very clear, and Oolong was clearly starting to 
panic as the two unflinching children in front of him stood their 


ground no matter how threatening he tried to make himself seem. 
Really, it felt more like you were staring down a peacock trying to 
desperately ward off predators by showing them a flashy lightshow 
with its feathers more than it felt like a genuinely terrifying demon. 


"W-what do you mean? I'm the great and mighty Oolong! Now, get 
out of my path before you get crushed!" It was clear that Oolong was 
just going to keep trying to threaten you to move until the five 
minutes he could remain transformed for expired, at which point he'd 
try to escape just before his transformation was canceled. While you 
certainly could just wait for Goku to grow tired of waiting for Oolong 
to finish his idiotic bluster, you could just finish things up right now. 
You've been thinking about a cool new non-lethal technique which 
made use of your inert Ki Orbs that Oolong would make the perfect 
target for, after all! 
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you can't see through his disguise. 


"Goku, it's up to you, bud." You took a step back, and Oolong laughed 
as you did, seemingly believing that your decision to let Goku handle 
this foe was because you were scared of him and not because you just 
wanted to use this as an opportunity for Goku to hold back his 
strength on an opponent that he could tell was weak. Right now, 
even though you had yet to truly develop the ability to properly 
sense Ki, you could tell just how weak Oolong was, and that wasn't 
just thanks to the Power Level of 2 floating above his head either. No, 


there was something else, Goku had mentioned it earlier about how 
he could sense people in the town. You didn't really know what it 
was about Earth that allowed people to uncover techniques and 
abilities that nobody else in the universe seemed to be familiar with 
except maybe the Namekians and the... Yardrats...? Yardrattians...? 
Yardrattigans...? 


"Haha! You'd best follow the lead of your friend, boy, unless you 
want to be crushed under the foot of the mighty Oolong!" The suit 
wearing demon cackled loudly as he threatened Goku, though Goku 
wasn't impressed by Oolong, and you could tell that he knew you 
were taking a step back because you were simply bored by the 
shapeshifter. 


"Don't make me laugh, Kenzou could beat somebody like you with 
one punch!" Goku scowled at Oolong as he stepped forwards, and the 
shapeshifting pig took a single step back as Goku seemed to exude an 
aura of menace as he got closer to his opponent, you were stronger 
than Goku so you didn't really feel it, but he really did have a 
different atmosphere about him when he was a kid, didn't he? He 
could go from innocent to fighter in the blink of an eye, must've been 
those latent Saiyan tendencies shining through. 


"B-but aren't you scared of how big I am?" Oolong pointed at Goku 
before transforming again, this time into a colossal building sized 
bull. "T'll really crush you, you know?" He was truly desperate now, 
and Goku was having absolutely none of it. 


"If you're so strong, why don't you try and hit me already? Are you a 
coward or something?" Goku growled at Oolong, and the bull's eyes 
darted to the left as he looked at a clock, and you knew that just like 
you, Goku was able to see the fear in his eyes, of course unlike you, 
Goku had no idea that the reason behind Oolong getting more and 
more worried was thanks to him being genuinely awful at 
shapeshifting to the point where he could only keep his shapeshifted 
form for five minutes. 


"Uh... uhm..." Oolong was clearly looking for an escape route now as 
Goku looked at him with a battle ready gaze. "Legion of Demons! 
Attack him from behind!" Oolong suddenly shouted, and Goku turned 
about to try to find the presence of the apparent demons, only for 


Oolong to have started to run away already. Goku was fast on his tail, 
but Oolong managed to turn a corner just before Goku could catch 
him. 


Of course, you also approached the corner, jumping atop the fence as 
Goku rushed past a now untransformed Oolong who had just given 
him a false lead and standing directly behind the small pig as he 
breathed a sigh of relief. "Thank god I managed to slip away before 
my time ran out... if those villagers ever find out the true form of the 
great Oolong was a cute little pig, I'd be as good as bacon!" You 
crossed your arms as you just looked down on the pig without him 
realizing your presence. 
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"Oh? That so...?" You spoke up and Oolong shrieked like a pig as he 
jumped into the air, surprised by your presence behind him. "You 
wanna tell that to the villagers? I'm sure they'd love to know that 
they're being oppressed by a harmless little piggy." You hopped down 


to land in front of Oolong, and his eyes shifted from side to side. 
"Transformation magic, eh porky? Neat trick, I gotta say... though 
looks like you've got a pretty poor time limit with it." 


"Hehe... y-yeah... a... a pretty poor time limit..." Oolong was clearly 
waiting for the clock before he could transform next to run out, but 
you were having none of it, he was clearly quite terrified of you, 
clearly he hadn't been expecting you to have been able to catch up to 
him so quickly considering the speed at which he ran away from 
Goku. Of course, he probably understands by now that neither you 
nor Goku were anything like ordinary kids. 


"If you try and transform into a fly or something, I'll tear your wings 
off." You warned Oolong in a cold voice, you obviously had no real 
plan to do as such, but sometimes you just needed to scare people 
straight, and Oolong was a bit of a bastard right now. It's not like you 
really liked to threaten people, but... Oolong would absolutely take 
the very first chance that he did to flee from you, and you just 
weren't going to allow him the opportunity. 


"Jeez! Alright! OK, fine! I surrender!" Oolong put his hands up, before 
smirking and transforming into a missile that was shooting upwards! 
"Not!" The pig cackled as a jet of flame was emitted from underneath 
him, but... he soon realized that he wasn't actually moving anywhere 
whatsoever, you had just reached out and grabbed one of the 
missile's fins. To be truthful, it was only about as difficult as 
preventing a helium balloon from floating away into the sky, Oolong 
really was just that weak. 


"You're fast wearing down my patience, Oolong. Now I suggest you 
come quietly and maybe the villagers will show you some mercy, 
though the odds of that happening depends entirely on just what 
you've done with their children." Apparently, your attempt to terrify 
Oolong the first time hadn't been effective... or rather, they might've 
even been too effective given his attempt to run away from you. Of 
course, while you were busy holding on to Oolong, Goku returned, 
tilting his head at you and Oolong before realizing what had 
happened! 


"Hey! You tricked me!" Goku pointed at the pig as Oolong ran out of 
steam and dropped to the floor, apparently exhausted from the effort 


of not only transforming, but using a great deal of power in 
attempting to great enough upward force to escape from your grasp. 


"Eh, I'm sure you would've gotten him in the end, piggy here isn't 
exactly the sharpest cleaver in the drawer." You just shrugged as you 
forced Oolong up to his feet. "Now, you're going to go and apologize 
to those poor towns people." You force marched Oolong to the center 
of the town, and there were many different expressions of surprise, 
that the great and powerful Oolong was little more than a pig. You 
also heard at least a few shouts from the villagers calling for a 
hogroast, but... well you didn't really want Oolong dead. Fortunately, 
neither did Bulma, and he did still have to lead the rest fo the 
townsfolk to their missing children. 


"Dragon ball, please." Bulma approached the old woman with an 
open palm, and the woman nodded, placing the mystical artifact in 
the girls hand happily, just pleased to no longer have to live with the 
fear of there being a demon terrorizing the city. "Yes! Only two more 
to go now!" Bulma laughed merrily as she placed the ball in a satchel 
that all of her other dragon balls were within. Dragon Radars really 
did make the search for the dragon balls a cakewalk, really. Hell, the 
only reason that there was any difficulty at all was because people 
just tended to get in the way or need things done before they'd give 
up the ball. But without a radar, it would take decades if not 
centuries for anybody to find all of the balls! At least on their 
lonesome, anyway. 


"Look! All of your daughters are perfectly fine and OK! There's no 
real need to hurt me or anything!" Oolong led the villagers in a long 
line to his mansion, which was shockingly close to the village, of 
course, he didn't even dare to try to transform to escape from you or 
Goku, as the both of you were already far too wise to his tricks to 
allow him to get away like that. "In fact! They're extremely OK!" 
Oolong opened the doors to the mansion, revealing a whole bunch of 
incredibly pampered looking young girls who were all the model of 
high-class living. 


One of the girls who was tanning in the sun on a reclining chair tilted 
her sunglasses down to see the villagers and yawned. "Could you like, 
come back and rescue us later? We're fine here." 


"Please... take them back... I've had to spend all of my money just 
trying to keep them happy." The only thing that was stopping you 
from bullying Oolong for being a total simp right now was the fact 
that you were only eleven years old, but you really wanted to bully 
him regardless of that. Of course, you held your tongue as the 
mansion was swiftly looted for all of its valuables and then totally 
evacuated of the missing girls, leaving little more than a rickety old 
frame as the villagers took just about everything that could possibly 
be of any value. "I'm ruined..." Oolong fell to his knees and you 
frowned at the sight of the pathetic pig, it was never his money in the 
first place! 


Of course, a few hours later and you were sitting next to Goku on a 
speedboat, though Goku was less than pleased about the extra 
passenger sitting next to him, Bulma had wanted to take him along 
because ‘his powers might be useful!' or something. Honestly, you felt 
like she just felt bad about Oolong and that the villagers may well 
have made good on their threats to eat him if you just left him 
behind. Now that you were on the speedboat though, you knew that 
if you didn't say anything, Bulma would end up dropping her 
capsules into the river. The question was... should you say anything? 
Things would change a hell of a lot if you did and things could end 
up going totally off the rails just from that much. 
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"Hey... Bulma?" The girl turned to look at you as you addressed her, 
and you leaned back. "Make sure you keep a good hold on the dragon 
balls and your capsules, alright? With the way this river is, I'd be 
surprised if none of us ended up losing anything before we're done 
here." Of course you weren't worried about Bulma losing the Dragon 
Balls because so long as you had the radar, you'd be able to grab 
them again easily, but if she lost her capsules, then things would just 
be far more of a nuisance for you, especially because it would mean 
that neither Bulma or Oolong would be able to ride on a vehicle. 


"Oh! Right, good idea!" Bulma looked down to check the satchel 
containing the dragon balls before she gasped in horror as she saw 
that her capsule case was poking out of her pocket and would've 
likely been lost to the river had there been any jostling of the boat. 
The girl quickly grabbed onto her capsules and slipped them into the 
inside pocket of her coat. "Phew, you really saved us with that one 
Kenzou... I can't imagine what we would've done if we lost them!" 
Well, you knew, and it was a long and convoluted process that 
involved Bulma eventually being forced to wear a bunny suit thanks 
to having run out of any other clothing, but... that wasn't going to be 
a problem this time considering just what Bulma had actually 
managed to keep this time, her portable house, her vehicles and all 
sorts of other miscellaneous supplies had been saved from the river. 


"Oh... and Oolong?" Bulma fetched a red candy from her pocket as if 
she had remembered she had it thanks to having readjusted her 
capsule case, unwrapping it before tossing it back to the pig, who 
caught it out of the air. "Here, have a candy." Oolong smirked as he 
looked at the sweet before he popped it into his mouth. 


"Ooh! Ooh! Can I have one?" Goku looked a little upset at having 
missed out on the red sweet that Oolong had happily put in his 
mouth and considering that he was not only a Saiyan, but a Saiyan 
child, it was obvious that the idea of candy was incredibly exciting 
for Goku, and you realized that the odds were that Goku has never 
actually had something like candy before. You'd have to try to fix 
that when you next found yourself in a city with the boy. 


"No." Bulma quickly denied Goku, and you raised your hand slowly 
and awkwardly. "Not for you either, Kenzou." You put your hand 
back down and looked as disappointed as you possibly could by 


Bulma's decision not to give you the candy, but... well, knowing what 
you knew about the red sweet, it was one of the last things that you 
wanted to eat. 


"Heh, sorry chumps, but it looks like I'm just too popular with the 
ladies!" Oolong continued to suck on the jawbreaker as he leaned 
back with his arms behind his back, exuding a smug aura as the three 
of you continued on down the river. You didn't actually say anything 
at all until you were certain that Oolong was finished with his sweet. 


"Hey, Oolong, you can transform, can't you?" You casually asked the 
pig as you looked into the river as it flowed past you, admiring the 
fish as they passed you by. 


"W-what's that supposed to mean? You know I can! What do you 
want?" Oolong wasn't stupid, and he knew you were after something 
from him, he was definitely still at least a little bit scared of you after 
he had attempted to escape from you and you had just caught him 
without giving him a chance to escape. In fact, it was obvious that he 
was a lot more scared of you than he was Goku, he could tell that 
Goku was just an innocent idiot who could be mislead with ease, but 
you...? Well, misleading you wouldn't be nearly as easy for him. 


"Turn into a fishing rod. I want to go fishing." You were pretty sure 
that the boat actually had a fishing rod on it as standard, but... this 
was far more amusing. 


"Are you nuts? That's stupid! When I transform, I don't change to get 
all the properties of an object, I just change my shape and some of 
the easier to change properties. But stuff like my power and 
toughness? They aren't just something I can change!" Oolong tried to 
protest as you demanded he take on the form of a fishing rod, though 
you really didn't care, as far as you were concerned the pig hadn't at 
all redeemed himself for what he was doing to those townsfolk, even 
if he was too stupid to even be able to properly capitalize on having 
an entire town terrified of him and willing to pay him to spare them. 
No, instead of actually using that money wisely, he became a... a 
literal paypig! You snorted as you made the joke in your head, and 
Oolong seemed to believe you were laughing at him... which to be 
fair, you were. 


"And?" In the end, you didn't care much for Oolong's refusal to act as 
a fishing rod, his shapeshifting ability was only theoretically useful at 
the end of the day, it could maybe be kinda cool to learn how its 
done, but at the end of the day shapeshifting like what Oolong was 
capable of probably wasn't that useful a skill. Potentially useful 
against people who couldn't sense Ki, sure... but after that? Well, 
you'd have a very difficult time being able to make any use of the 
shapeshifting magic... at least when it came to how well Oolong 
could utilize it anyway. You supposed that it might be possible to use 
it to grow additional limbs to fight with like what Tien was capable 
of doing if you really wanted to though. 


"A-and?! What do you mean 'and?'?! I can't just act like a fishing rod! 
Some of the fish in this river will just..." Oolong didn't get to finish 
his protest as you commanded he turn into a fishing rod. You felt like 
you were being a little bit cruel to the pig, but at the same time, he 
had definitely earned this treatment for at least a little while, 
regardless of all that, it's not like you intended to make fun of Oolong 
forever. 


"Just do it, Oolong." Oolong's eyes darted back and forth as he looked 
at the water, and then, with a puff of smoke, he transformed! Of 
course, you were far too prepared for any of Oolong's tricks to work 
on you as he transformed into a fish with the clear intent to swim 
away, and you grabbed the pig in mid air instead. "I won't ask you 
again." 


"Ghh- Damnit, alright! Fine!" Oolong finally did as you asked, 
transforming himself into a fishing rod, of course you didn't really 
end up catching all that much by the time the boat ran out of 
gasoline, but Bulma was fortunately able to grab some more from her 
capsules when you went ashore, Goku just ended up pushing the boat 
while on the nimbus while you continued to fish. Oolong kept 
transforming back every five minutes you were fishing, which often 
led to you holding him by his feet as his head was submerged in 
water, and he'd transformed back at least once while you were in the 
middle of catching a fish too! He was spitting fish scales out of his 
mouth for a few minutes after that. In the end, you stored the fish 
that you caught in one of Bulma's capsules that had a fridge. 


Eventually, the four of you ended up at your destination, which just 


so happened to be an actual dock. Of course, you didn't stick around 
the sleepy little dock town, considering that you both had enough 
supplies and that they didn't have a dragon ball for you to collect. 
Besides all that the, your path was going to take you through a desert 
next, and you were actually sort of excited to meet the very first 
actual genuine threat to Goku... or well, you ought to say the actual 
genuine threat to Goku as he was in the original story without having 
massively increased in power as he had here. Oolong of course tried 
to slip away deeper into the town, but a quick whistle from Bulma 
activated the candy she had fed him and he got a terrible case of the 
runs. You weren't sure how exactly Bulma had managed to create 
such a horrible biological weapon, but... there was a small part of 
you that wondered how terrifying that the candy could possibly end 
up being if it was properly weaponized. Of course it was probably for 
the best that you didn't try to convince Bulma to weaponize the 
diarrhea candy, just for you own sanity. 


"So... we gotta get through a desert, eh?" Oolong crossed his arms as 
he looked out among the sandy wasteland. He actually had no idea 
why you and Bulma were even going on the trip anyway, but... well 
you hadn't felt like explaining things to the pig at all, you were 
planning on getting that crucial first wish for yourself after all, it 
might've been a little bad for you to be thinking in such a fashion, 
but it's not like any of the wishes that could possibly be made were 
anything that were worth allowing to happen. Hell, Pilaf wanted to 
dominate the entire world using his wish, Bulma would wish for a 
perfect boyfriend, which had a non-zero chance of somehow bringing 
a 17 year old Vegeta to Earth, which would be a genuine disaster, 
and Oolong's wish that was... well, it was for panties. 


"Mhm!" Bulma was a lot more confident about your chances of 
getting through the desert than she might've been without her 
capsules, and she quickly picked one of her many vehicles from the 
case and threw it on the floor, taking a step backwards as the cloud 
of smoke cleared to reveal a four person dune buggy. "I didn't really 
know what sort of vehicles to pack for the trip, so I ended up taking 
pretty much one of everything I could think of!" Well, that would 
explain it. Of course you and Goku didn't really need the buggy, but... 
well, the Flying Nimbus didn't need to carry people all of the time. 


"Damn, pretty snazzy." Oolong had eventually gotten the lesson about 
trying to run away from Bulma, and though his shapeshifting ability 
was pretty much useless, especially in comparison to somebody like 
Puar, it was clear that it was still quite interesting to Bulma. Of 
course, she probably just figured that she'd be able to make use of 
Oolong's ability to transform into objects, even if temporary, on an 
adventure like this one, it could indeed be very useful. 


"Yup! New CapsuleCorp product, actually. It'll be out next year for 
the public, but I was allowed to borrow this one!" Bulma didn't really 
talk too much about her connections to CapsuleCorp that much, but... 
well, she probably had faith enough in both you and Goku that you'd 
be able to protect her from any bandits or thieves that might try to 
target her for who she was. Really, it was only because you had 
mostly spent your time in total backwaters that the girl wasn't 
recognized more, you imagined, she and her sister were set to inherit 
what... billions of Zeni? Trillions of Zeni? CapsuleCorp was the 
biggest company in the world after all, so it must've had a total net 
worth of at least around that much. Besides, if you recalled correctly, 
Bulma was the one who inherited the intelligence from her father, 
being the super genius capable of building time machines, dragon 


radars and other amazing things. Then again, Tights didn't really get 
to ever do much considering how few and far between her 
appearances were compared to her sister. "Come on everyone, let's 
get going!" 


Everyone obliged Bulma, and you ended up sitting next to her in the 
four person buggy, speeding along the desert at a fairly great speed 
as Bulma occasionally took a glance at the Dragon Radar to ensure 
that she was going in the right direction. You chatted with everyone 
in the car as you sped along about random irrelevant things until you 
saw something out of the corner of your eye. Right on time... or well, 
probably a little bit late considering that you had been traveling for 
some time, but it seemed like the Desert Bandit was planning on 
making his move! 


"Bulma! Do you see that?" You pointed to the speck in the distance 
that was currently growing closer and closer, and Bulma looked 
concerned. "What do you think that could be...? More kidnappers? Or 
maybe bandits?" You knew exactly what it was of course, but... even 
you were confused when the vehicle got close enough that you could 
actually see the people on it, yes, the two sword wielding bandits 
were- wait a second, two? No that definitely wasn't right! Then it 
dawned on you... Puar! But... why was Puar disguised as Yamcha? 


You supposed you'd get your answer soon enough, as despite the 
speed of the Buggy, Yamcha still managed to intercept you and get 
ahead, stopping just in front of your vehicle and forcing you to stop 
just before the Yamcha on the back hopped off. Something was... 
really weird about all this. 


"Y-yo!" Yamcha spoke as you and Bulma got out of the vehicle to see 
just what the man wanted. "You... you three... four better hand over 
your valuables, or else you're gonna get hurt!" Oh! You got it! This 
was Puar, because Yamcha saw you traveling along with Bulma! That 
would explain the crimson red blush that the man on the bike who 
was currently trying his hardest to look away from Bulma had. 


"What, you some sort of bandit? You think I've not had to deal with 
bandits before?" Bulma flicked open her coat to reveal that she had a 
machine pistol strapped to her waistband. You... actually, you were 
kinda surprised that she was still wielding a gun at all, but... well, it 


being Bulma, you supposed that it wasn't entirely ridiculous that she 
was actually armed still, not that she'd have much of a reason to keep 
using a gun. 


"Ha...ha! Don't think that your weapon intimidates me, I'm... I'm one 
of the Yamcha Twins! We're the great desert bandits of Diablo 
Desert!" Man, it was actually kind of sad that Puar was being forced 
to take Yamcha's place here, though you did notice that there was a 
flash of recognition on the shapeshifter's face when they saw Oolong. 
Also... was Puar a boy or a girl...? You genuinely had no idea, and 
you didn't want to assume you knew either. "But... you... uhm... 
Yamcha! I don't think they're buying it!" The shapeshifter turned back 
to the man still turning a shade of crimson red before he took cover 
behind his vehicle. You could only imagine what the hell Yamcha 
was thinking right about now. 


Of course, there was pretty much nothing stopping you from just 
hopping back into the buggy and driving off now, unless you actually 
wanted to fight Yamcha. His power level of only 9 meant that he'd 
basically be a training dummy in comparison to you or Goku though. 
Hmm... decisions descisions... 


Choices — Voting closed — 21 voters 


Just leave, no need to interact * 11/13 
with Yamcha here. He'll probably 
catch up on his own. 

—-Fhreaten-Puar;-see-if-you-ean-help— -p+__1- 
Yamcha overcome his fear of 
women by threatening his friend. 

—Go-over-and punch Yamchabefore-——H———__5- 
leaving. 

—+T pose B85 

—+Give—a—_tong—took—in—Yameha's— #48 


direction before moving on 


deal is. They are supposed to be 
bandits, aren’t they? Why is the 


other one not doing anything? 


uncontrollable urge for a dragons 
big heaving steaming hot balls as 
you drive past 
- 50  their-robbi ; 
method before doing anything else 
Heis-a-bandi lGl-hi K41/2 
idl coe thea ball 1/5 


we leave in order to lure yamcha 


"Alright! Well, me and my friends are a little busy to play pretend, so 
we're just gonna be going now! You two have a great day, me and my 
very rich friends are going to be off now! See ya!" You got back in the 
car, and Bulma just looked at you in surprise. "Come on Bulma, we 
can't afford to stop for every dweeb trying to rob us now, can we? 
Besides, one of them is actually hiding from us!" You laughed at 
Yamcha while he hid behind the car, hearing muffled curses as Bulma 
eventually just shrugged. 


"Well, I guess you're right, we've got a long day of driving ahead of 
us, and we really can't afford wasting our time dealing with any role 
players that get in our way." Bulma obviously didn't detect any real 
hint of threat from the disguised Puar, they were really stuttering far 
too much for that. "He's kinda hot, but..." You frowned at Bulma as 
she started to fantasize about Yamcha's appearance, and you coughed 
loudly. 


"Bulma, please stay focused, we'll just grab the rest of the Dragon 
Balls and you'll... pfft... your wish will make sure you get somebody 
far better than this. Honestly! Look at him! He's quaking at the sight 
of a teenage girl and a child!" You pointed at Puar's shaking legs, and 
Bulma nodded. Your words able to easily convince her that wasting 
any more time with these goofs just wasn't worth the time of either of 
you. You really could have some fun at other people's expense, and 
while it was usually a bad thing to do that, most people weren't 
bandits that robbed travelers. 


"Right, I guess you're right. I want a man who's strong and can sweep 
me off my feet! Not some loser roleplayer making sandcastles in the 


desert!" Bulma accepted that Yamcha was nothing special with a little 
bit of persuasion, Bulma wasn't totally only focused on whether or 
not somebody was good looking after all... or at least, not seriously, 
anyway. She might've been a spoiled teenager, but even she could 
have moments of brilliance shine through at a young age. Hell, she 
did already invent the Dragon Radar. A part of you did feel bad for 
torpedoing Yamcha's chances with Bulma from the very start, but... at 
the same time, you didn't feel bad at all. 


"Y-Yamcha...! She's... She's insulting you... I mean, us! I mean...!" Puar 
was obviously lost, they had just gotten way too flustered to 
continue, and you quickly left them in the dust. Of course, you had 
also strategically mentioned the Dragon Balls, so Yamcha was 
probably going to end up coming after you anyway, hell he was 
probably going to come after you even before overhearing your 
mention of the mythical objects that granted wishes, but whatever, 
no problem in stacking events in your favor anyway, even if Yamcha 
wasn't very strong at all, he could could turn out to be a useful ally at 
least early on. Hell... you might even see if you can help him train up 
to be an actual strong fighter with the Rival System... though really, 
when you thought about things, the Rival System was really just 
encouraging you to do nothing but train with Goku, though maybe it 
was best if you got everyone to a decent level of strength rather than 
just causing Goku's power to explode above everyone even more than 
it did in the original Dragon Ball. 


"Come on lets leave these goobers to it." You smirked at the two 
bandits out of the window as the car drove past them, Puar-Yamcha 
looked like they were on the verge of tears while the true Yamcha 
just looked like he was livid... but also planning something. Of 
course, he managed to catch sight of your smirk and bared his teeth 
in a snarling frown as you disappeared off into the distance. Really, 
why the hell were so many people who Goku met such bastards at 
the start? Though you supposed when you thought about it, you also 
got into a fight with the boy in your first meeting with him, though... 
he was the one who started it in that situation. 


So, with your first meeting with Yamcha over and done with in a 
fashion that couldn't have been any more anti-climactic if the bandit 
had tried, you traveled deeper into the desert, Bulma driving for a 


few hours until you ended up stopping for the night. Of course, you 
ended up cooking up the fish you had caught earlier as the meal for 
the night, and the recipe had quite an interesting effect... 


:Grilled River Fish: Fish from a river, grilled and served with a 
garnish of sauteed potatoes: +20 EP +5 HP +20% speed when 
mostly or totally submerged: 


You were still trying to figure just what cooking was actually able to 
do, but... being able to make you faster in the water, while it might 
not have sounded like much right now... a percentile increase rather 
than a straight numerical increase meant that it scaled exceptionally 
powerfully! Just thinking about what might happen if you were to 
say, give Goku like ten fish on Namek was insane, the moment he 
touched the water he'd actually immediately have a huge advantage 
in speed over Freeza! It was a fun idea, but... you knew that whatever 
future awaited you, whatever knowledge that you had now would 
only marginally apply to what would occur in the future, well. you 
supposed that at the very least, unless he was suddenly taken with 
the urge to train, Freeza's level of strength was thankfully very much 
static. 


Of course, when you saw that Oolong had so graciously decided to 
make drinks for everyone, you stood right next to him the entire 
time, glaring at him as if you were burning into his very soul with 
your eyes, if he were still planning on trying anything against Bulma, 
your presence managed to make him change his mind. Clearly, the 
best way to make people clean up their act was to just generally 
menace them whenever they were planning on doing something 
wrong. Though eventually things quieted down, Bulma retired to her 
room, with Goku sleeping on a blanket within her bedroom too. Of 
course you could've also slept in the room on a blanket, but tonight 
you had decided to stay up. After all, you knew that a certain bandit 
would be trying to steal the dragon balls from you, and... well, 
Yamcha still had all of his teeth. 


Hours into the night, after Oolong had long since fallen asleep, you 
heard movement outside, it was too precise and careful to have been 
an animal. It could only have been Yamcha. Now you just had to 
decide how you wanted to deal with the desert bandit. 


Choices — Voting closed — 8 voters 


Sit on a chair facing the door with *2/6 
another chair opposite you. When 

Yamcha enters, flick the light on. 

"Why don't you take a seat right 

there?" 
—When-yotrhear-that-Yameha-is-ovet H+ 
to enter, barge out of the door at 

maximum speed. 
—mmediatelytaunch-inte-an-attaek———_ —_0-- 
against Yamcha when he tries to 

enter, but take things a little easy, 

don't want to break him. 
—When-Yameha-enters,strike-from—_—_—_—-- 
the shadows, utilizing your 

superior speed and the darkness, 

grab puar and isolate Yamcha. 

Become the Bat. 
—+ €hris-Hanser-voiee—H7”AADPH@2)’|[| 
—t-hold-your-hands-with-a-kiblaste—H——_—_——_-—- 
just in case he tries something 

S fs ia ball 63a. be 3/4 

bouncing it between your hands. 

"I'd move slowly - wouldn't wanna 

spook me or try running off. One 

wrong move and KABOOM. These 

things go off like a grenade. A real 

hellzone." 
top: 2-—> ~ > 
—"What—are—you—doing—here—bett— £-—__—————_}-- 
bandit? The butt —_ bandit 

convention is across the valley 

next week." 

—Wear—bulma's—clothing —and——————_}-— 
disguise yourself as a female to 

trigger yamcha's phobia head on. 


You pulled up a chair and sat down, leaving one of the chairs 
opposite a table for Yamcha to sit in and waited, generating a ball of 
Ki in you palm as you continued to wait for the bandit to try 
trespassing. Of course, it wasn't too long until you heard the 
commotion outside increase in volume until there was a 'puff noise 
followed by a key turning in the lock. How exactly Puar was able to 
immediately and perfectly guess the sort of key that they needed to 
use to get into Bulma's house and transform into a perfect copy of 
such a key, you had no idea. 


The door slowly creaked open, and you watched with a dull glare as 
the green garbed bandit tried to tip-toe his way into the room, not 
having noticed you just yet, as your face was only slightly 
illuminated by the white glow emitted by the orb of Ki as you flicked 
it from hand to hand. Yamcha kept trying to make his way further 
into the room until you lobbed the orb of Ki at the light switch just in 
front of his face, the currently inert ball of Ki hit the switch and 
illuminated the room before bouncing back towards you, and you 
grabbed the ball out of the air again and started to bounce it up and 
down. 


"W-wha?!" Yamcha froze in his tracks as he slowly craned his head to 
face you, and his eyes were wide open as you smirked at him. You 
wondered just what was going through his head right now as he 
realized that he had been immediately caught out in his attempt to 
steal the dragon balls. 


"Why don't you take a seat right over here?" You pointed at the seat 
opposite to you, but Yamcha quickly seemed to grow angry, grabbing 
the hilt of his sword before you waggled your finger at the teenager, 
increasing the size of the ball of Ki in your hand. "I wouldn't do that 
if I were you. I've trained in the art of Ki, and with just one flick of 
my wrist I can direct this towards you to explode... something like a 
grenade, and I assure you that the results would look like quite a hell 
zone." 


"You... you..." Yamcha looked like he really wanted to pull his blade 
anyway before he stopped, sighing and doing as you told, sitting 
opposite you. "I'm not stupid enough to think I can take on somebody 
who can actually use their Ki... I've only heard stories of people able 
to do that, like the Crane and Turtle Hermits and their greatest 


disciples!" Of course, Yamcha did have a pretty fantastic network 
when it came to information, so he was very much aware of the 
existence of Ki. "You... you're more than just some dumb kid, huh?" 


"Well, I have met the Turtle Hermit, he gave me the fan on my back! 
Course I also figured out his technique too!" You smiled at Yamcha as 
what you were telling him clearly terrified him, and you could tell 
that he was very much glad that he was unable to fight you earlier 
thanks to his weakness around women. "Also, dumb? I'm certainly 
smarter than you are. I mean... a desert bandit? Why don't you 
choose an actual well traveled path?" Really, if he was so terrified of 
women, then the best question would've been why he didn't just 
become a monk who lived with other men in isolation from women, 
choosing to instead become a bandit doesn't really speak well of his 
moral code. 


"Well it's..." Yamcha scowled as he realized that he had just been 
insulted, clearly the teenager had no idea how to deal with somebody 
who he could acknowledge was more powerful than he is. He wasn't 
even stupid enough to try to challenge you, he could feel that you 
were just that much stronger than he was it seemed, the way that you 
carried yourself as you spoke to him, the fact that you were quite 
literally able to manifest your Ki at a young age. Yamcha must've 
believed he was up against a true and genuine prodigy here. 


"Well...? I know you're probably here for the dragon balls, that's why 
I spoke about them in the first place, but I'm expecting a good reason 
for you to have just decided to camp out in the desert and be a 
bandit, you're... well you at least seem fairly strong, so why become a 
bandit? 


"A kid like you wouldn't understand!" Yamcha pointed at you angrily, 
and he just got a petulant smirk and shrug as his response, of course, 
Yamcha wasn't alone, and the small blue cat creature that was at his 
side hopped onto the table. 


"It's because Yamcha is... he's scared of women! He hates talking 
about it, but it's his one weakness!" Puar decided to sell out Yamcha 
as you questioned the teenager, and you looked at the blue cat. You 
really wanted to know if Puar was a boy or girl considering that 
would be hilarious, if Yamcha was terrified of girls but the talking 


blue cat at his side was female all along. Of course, you did 
remember that Puar was a male in some continuities and a female in 
others, but... well, it was best to keep the cat very much in the box. 
Schrodinger's Puar, if you would. 


"I... see." You looked at the blue cat and then at Yamcha. "So... 
because you're afraid of women, you ran out into the desert to rob 
people? Why not go and see a therapist?" You crossed your arms as 
you looked at Yamcha with an unimpressed look, and the boy 
scowled again, thumping a fist on the table. "Don't act like you-" 


"Ah ah, quiet please, I might be willing to talk with you, but Goku...? 
Well, he's about as strong as I am, and I doubt he'll be happy to see 
you when I tell him you were planning on robbing us." Of course, 
Goku would've probably already clobbered Yamcha, but... you were a 
little less quick to anger than he was, especially when everything was 
mostly playing out according to your plans at least. You enjoyed the 
brief time you had where you were able to plan for just about 
everything that could happen, but... somehow you felt like you had 
messed up quite a bit with Roshi. Sure, he had given you the Bansho 
Fan, but at the same time, you really didn't like how angry he had 
seemed to get at Shen. You had honestly figured that Roshi was the 
sort of person who wouldn't get mad at anything, but it looked like 
the Crane School was a special point of contention for him. With any 
luck though that would mean that he started to put genuine effort 
into his training! 


"Fine, whatever." Yamcha sighed. "Don't think I didn't try to get 
therapy but... no matter where I went, and what therapy center I 
went to... they were entirely staffed by women!" Ooh, that sounds 
like the sort of tough luck that somebody suffering from something as 
comedic as a fear of women would really find themselves stuck with. 
"I'm just lucky that Puar here was willing to come with me to the 
desert in order to keep me company! He's a shapeshifter, you know." 
Oh, so Yamcha believed Puar was a boy? Unfortunately, that didn't 
actually give you the information you needed considering that if 
Yamcha had any reason to think otherwise, it would probably be 
impossible for him to hang around with Puar. 


"Alright, alright, I guess that I can't think too poorly of you for 
choosing this lifestyle if you had no other alternatives, but-" You 


suddenly clenched your hand and crushed the ball of Ki as you stood 
up. It had been faint, but... you heard something outside. More 
movement! But... who?! You held a hand out to quiet the bandit 
before he could ask what was going on. Who else could've been 
around?! 


Choices — Voting closed — 34 voters 


Race out of the house as quickly as *3/5 
you could, find who was making 
the noise! 


silently find the person outside. 
—Go-and-wake-up-Bulma-and -Goku,——£_-—_———————#14/26- 
you felt like this situation was 
dangerous and you didn't want to 
leave them asleep. 


—+shout-for-goku-to—wake—up—butt—_————————————-8/15-— 


tell him yamcha isn't a threat 


—+ yell for-Bulma—to—get—her—gun—————————————*4/12- 


and protect the ‘assets’ 

break in while charging a 

Kamehameha 
—Semeone——sneaking ——areund———____—_-e2/5-- 
outside, help me out with stopping 

them, and [ll do my best to give 

you a hand with your phobia.” Try 

and pincer whoever is sneaking 

around with Yamcha. 
—t+mentatty—think——up—-rew——____+_—__—_—_—————*375- 
strawberry cake recipes as you 

investigate the noise it's not 

arrogance you dont feel to 

threatened (joke answer because I 

have cake on my mind) 


+bring yamcha and puar with *1/3 
you we shouldn't leave bulma and 
goku alone with them 


~+use the bansho fan te 24 


"Yamcha. Stay here." You spoke in a low and cold voice. "I think that 
you aren't the only visitor we've got tonight... I was expecting you to 
show up, but... I can't take any chances with an unknown, it's 
possible that they're here to kill the bunch of us in an attempt to steal 
the dragon balls for themselves." Hell, even Yamcha was only ever 
really planning on just stealing the dragon balls, despite his chosen 
occupation as a bandit, he really only ever intended to rough Goku 
up a bit and rob him, same with his attempt to get the dragon balls, 
where he was just planning on grabbing them while everyone slept. 


"W-what's going on?" Yamcha grabbed the hilt of his sword, 
preparing himself for a fight and blatantly convinced that you were 
correct that there was somebody outside trying to attack. Of course 
you had no time to answer as you walked away and quickly opened 
the door to the room Goku and Bulma were sleeping in, shaking the 
both of them awake as quickly as you were able to. 


"Goku, Bulma!" You spoke in a hushed shout, the tone of your voice 
letting the know that there was an emergency even if your volume 
didn't. "We need to move, quickly! I think somebody is planning on 
attacking us! Also, it's not that desert bandit, I was actually talking 
with him!" You quickly clarified that Yamcha wasn't actually the 
threat at all, and Bulma quickly got up, quickly getting her jacket on 
and grabbing a gun as she followed you out and Goku was also fast to 
follow, fortunately he had fallen asleep wearing his clothing so he 
took no time to get up at all. 


"What's going on, Kenzou? Who's attacking?" Bulma looked at 
Yamcha as you raced through the front of the capsule house, staring 
at the man for a moment while the bandit turned a shade of crimson, 
Yamcha, despite his fear of women, was also attempting to follow 
you as you quickly rushed from the house. 


"I don't know, but I know that I heard somebody outside, and I know 
that there have to be other people after the dragon balls! Don't you 


remember the trap that was set up for us when we grabbed the 
second?" You reminded Bulma of the boulder trap that you the two of 
you had almost been crushed by, and the girl nodded. 


"How could I forget?!" Of course, it had only been a few weeks ago 
that it happened, so it was probably very much still fresh in her mind 
as the closest she came to dying on her entire adventure so far. 


You crashed through the front door of the house, sending it swinging 
open, and... just as you came racing out, you caught sight of 
somebody, they were clearly trying to remain hidden as they tried to 
duck out of your field of vision, but you were much too fast for them. 
"There!" You sprinted around the house, quickly finding the culprit 
that was making the noise. Of course... you knew exactly who the 
small dog humanoid was though. 


:Shu: :Power Level 10: 


Really? 10? That meant that Shu of all people was as strong as Goku 
was before he got any sort of boost from training or his Saiyan 
power? Well... you supposed that the dog person was trained as a 
ninja, so it wasn't so unrealistic that he'd have at least some power. 
Of course with the way that he was standing, his arms up at his sides 
as he leaned against the house, it made him look very much like he 
was trying to hide something from you. Wait a minute... didn't this 
also mean that Shu of all people was stronger than Yamcha was right 
now? Wild. 


"Hey! What the hell do you think you're doing?" You scowled at the 
dog, and he looked from side to side, seemingly looking for an escape 
route. You really weren't expecting to see Shu until after you had 
collected all of the other dragon balls, so... what was he doing here so 
soon? 


"C-can't a dog go out at night and walk in privacy? This desert is a 
public space, you know!" The dog ninja tried to avoid suspicion as he 
acted entirely too awkwardly to be considered as anything other than 
suspicious. "Now, if you wouldn't mind all turning your back, I need 
to take a whizz!" Shu seemed to have an excuse, and you covered 
your face with your palm in embarrassment as not just Goku turned 
around, but also Oolong, Puar and even Yamcha. The only person 


other than yourself who wasn't fooled by the lie was Bulma. 


"Oh yeah? Mind just taking 3 steps to the right? I'll turn around if you 
do." Bulma had obviously spotted something behind the dog, and 
upon focusing, you saw it too, a red flashing that seemed to be 
occurring at a steady interval, in fact, that could only mean that they 
were planning on bombing the house while you slept and taking the 
dragon balls! Now that was was damn low. 


"Yeah, I'm with Bulma here. Move out of the way, Fido." You 
removed the Bansho fan from your back and pointed it at the dog 
menacingly... or at least about as menacingly as you could point a fan 
at somebody, anyway. 


"Alright... alright, I'll move, I'll move." The ninja grumbled for a 
moment before quickly slamming his arm downwards and releasing a 
smoke bomb! "Mai! Now! Plan B!" The dog called out in the cloud of 
smoke, and you covered your mouth to prevent yourself from 
breathing any of it in, just in case it was sleeping gas or something. 
Of course, you had a way to deal with their attempt to blind you! 


Without even thinking twice, you swung the Bansho Fan upwards, 
creating an updraft that instantly blew the smoke away! "You're 
going to have to do a little better than that if you want to escape 
from me!" You roared at the dog as you quickly spotted him, Goku 
was clearly still a little bit confused by everything that was going on, 
but he had at the very least turned back around now, as had Yamcha. 
"You're not getting away!" You went to to charge after Shu, but just 
before you set off after the dog, the bomb that he had placed on the 
wall behind you detonated! 


You quickly made a decision to protect Bulma, pushing her to the 
ground to protect her from the brunt of the explosion and taking a 
fair amount of damage yourself as you protected the girl, the flames 
from the bomb lashed at your left arm as you fortunately managed to 
protect Bulma from taking any damage from the attack at all. "You... 
you alright, Bulma?" You asked the girl as you felt the pain of the 
burns you had received sting at your arm. 


(HP - 80) (410/490) 


"Y-yeah...". Bulma was dazed from the attack, and you got up, 
narrowing your eyes at Shu as he put some more distance between 
himself and you. 


"Y-you bastard!" Goku roared angrily at Shu as he saw that you were 
hurt, and he started to sprint off after the dog at incredibly high 
speed! Of course, you were quick to recover from the surprise 
explosion, and you swiftly caught up with Goku as the both of you 
begun to quickly gain on the dog... but just before you could reach 
him, a massive pink robot crashed down from the sky in front of you, 
forcing the two of you to stop your running! 


:Pilaf Machine - Mai: :Power Level 35: 


Holy crap! Those things were really that strong?! You couldn't believe 
just how powerful that just one part of the Pilaf Machine was... you 
knew that Pilaf was a genius of course, but you had no idea that he 
was capable of creating something this strong! Which... was really 
kind of ironic when you thought about the level of power that 
technology would reach in just a few years with the androids. 


"Sorry, but for the glory of Emperor Pilaf, hand over your dragon 
balls!" The girl in the pink machine demanded you surrender the 
dragon balls, and you and Goku just glared angrily at the machine. 
This would be your first actually difficult fight! 


Choices — Voting closed — 34 voters 


Have Goku distract Mai while you * 15/21 

charge up a Kamehameha! 

p Mai—with Ki_bl td R14 

Goku while you outmanuever the 

machine! 
—Have—Goku—go—after-Shu—on—the————————————#&5/42- 

Nimbus by himself while you took 

care of Mai! 


—Use—the—Bansho—Fant Blow—them——___#&228|- 


both away with a wide swing! 
—tmake-sure-the-attack-doesn’t it #9 A16- 
them just blow them away 
—+kil+themtoHmaece-evenep--_  —*5/9- 
both fucked up because they 
picked a fight with 2 ki users 
—+ pilaf-you-mean-that-smallbltteet——_—_ "#1 3- 
gremlin who thinks he has the 
right to rule the world cause his 
ancestor did 
dog 
—+ fire-a-seeond _kamehameha-in-a-a—_______————2- 
random direction at full power 
afterwards to prove a point use a 
senzu bean if you have to 
—+try-and-eapture-mai—afterwards_——\_—_————*479- 
we need Intel 
—+immediately—go—back—to-Bulma—+—+—_—_—————————-2/6- 
after defeating mai and = shu, 
unknown allies might be at work 
—+make-surethe-attack-kilts-thenra— a1 4/4 
—+Killt-everyone—except—Mai—and——_—___—_———-#e/4— 
make her our cocksleeve 


—+send—yameha—after—shu—the y—.£——#HW\—\———3-- 


should be about even 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — 1 posts 


Dice: 1d100 
98 = 98 


Dice: 1d100 
21 = 21 


Dice: 1d100 


24 = 24 


Dice: 1d100 
42 = 42 


Poyo~ 


"Goku! You distract her! I've got something I can use to take this 
thing down!" You looked at the boy and he nodded at you as he 
sprinted towards Mai, drawing the power pole and swinging it 
downwards at the mech, only for his strike to be blocked by the 
heavy arm of the vehicle! You weren't expecting Mai and Shu to have 
such powerful mechs on their side, and you had been totally 
blindsided by this attack, which had led to your arm getting hurt 
from their attempt to blow up your house. But your arm wasn't too 
hurt for you to start to charge up your means of dealing with the 
Pilaf Machine! 


"Kaaa..." You spoke the first syllable of the legendary attack as Goku 
continued to hop about the Pilaf Machine, punching, kicking and 
striking the machine and just generally being a nuisance as his strikes 
managed to dent the metal of the robot! 


"Get off of me you damn brat!" Mai shouted angrily as she 
desperately tried to pluck the monkey off of her, and she eventually 
managed to get a lucky shot in when Goku overexposed himself after 
one of his strikes, hitting the boy with a backhand that sent him 
careening into the sand below! 


"Meee..." You grit your teeth as you saw your friend take a hit, but... 
Goku was quick to get up again as you continued to gather power in 
your hands, the boy didn't allow taking one hit from the machine to 
slow him down at all! 


"Damn you're a persistent one!" Mai continued to try to hit Goku, but 
despite the mech having a theoretically higher level of power than 
the boy, it was quite clear that the majority of that power was simply 
in how durable and strong that the mech was. Of course the speed 
that the Pilaf Machine was capable of fighting left a lot to be desired! 


Goku was clearly having fun as he battled with the large mech, but 
he was caught completely unaware when Mai rapidly moved 
backwards! Rocket boosters?! 


"Haaa..." You continued gathering your energy into you hands as you 
watched the fight, being unable to intervene as you saw the Pilaf 
Machine let loose a barrage of missiles at Goku! Of course, Goku was 
more than ready for the attack, jumping on the missiles as they 
streaked towards him, the heat seeking function of the explosives 
making them target each other as Goku used the barrage as a set of 
stepping stones to reach the machine again! You were genuinely 
impressed by how powerful and creative Goku had become already, 
but just as you were busy congratulating the boy in your head, you 
realized that one of the missiles had slipped through and was 
streaking towards you! 


Your eyes went wide as you considered dropping the attack, but 
moments before you could, Yamcha appeared almost as if out of 
nowhere! "Wolf! Fang! Fist!" The howl of a wolf could be heard as 
Yamcha intercepted the missile, smashing the back half of the 
explosive weapon and causing the flight system to go haywire! The 
explosive device spiraled upwards thanks to the damage, and you 
looked at Yamcha for a moment, who grinned. "Hey, I can't exactly 
let somebody who knows the Turtle Hermit's technique be killed by 
something like a missile can I? I'm something of a martial artist 
myself!" You were actually taken aback for a moment by Yamcha's 
reasoning, and you smiled at him before nodding. 


"Meee....." You turned your attention back to Goku, who was still 
battling against Mai, though he had managed to lure her closer, it 
was clear that he was struggling to do any real damage to the robots, 
even using his Ki Blasts he was doing little more than denting the 
heavy armor of Mai's mech. Of course, things quickly went from bad 
to worse as you saw in the distance that a brown mech quickly 
approaching! Damn it, so that was what Shu was trying to do, was it? 
At a Power Level of 30, it wasn't quite as powerful as Mai's own, 
mech, but Goku was having difficulty with just one of them! Of 
course, you had finished building all the power that you'd need to 
totally blast away the mechs now, the only problem was... 


"Hey! Kid! Get out of the way!" Yamcha roared at Goku from a 


distance, and Goku instantly acknowledged Yamcha's warning, 
calling the Flying Nimbus to him and quickly using it to get a 
distance away from the mechs, both of which were now converging 
instead on you. Big mistake. 


"HAAAAAAAAA!" You let loose the wave of shining blue energy, the 
power that you had condensed in your hands exploded outwards as it 
streaked towards the two mech! Mai and Shu were completely taken 
off guard as the beam blasted directly into their mechs, first into 
Mai's pink mech which it carried backwards to slam into Shu's brown 
one! Of course... you weren't done just yet, either! You flicked you 
arms upwards as you fired the beam, and in doing so caused the 
beam that was carrying the two mech to shift angle directly upwards, 
carrying Shu and Mai far far away before the beam finally exploded, 
creating a huge cloud of smoke in the distance! For a moment you 
thought you might've gone too far and killed the two, but you soon 
saw two small figures parachuting out of the cloud of smoke. They 
wouldn't be bothering you again for a while, that was for sure! 


:You have learned: Curving Kamehameha: 

:Combat Complete!: :Gained 3000xp!: 

:Level Up!: 

:Level Up!: 

:Level Up!: 

‘You have reached level twenty, you will receive an additional 
attribute point for every level from now on: 


You were satisfied with your victory, but... just as you were about to 
cheer in victory, you collapsed onto your back almost completely out 
of energy, fortunately you had a few points left so you weren't 
immobilized completely, but you were still quite tired out from the 
effort of not just using the Kamehameha, but using an incredibly 
powerful one at that! Goku's first Kamehameha wasn't even able to 
completely destroy a car after all. 


"T-that was incredible!" Yamcha was the first person to help you back 
to your feet, and you eyed him suspiciously. "H-hey! Just because I'm 
a bandit, that doesn't mean I can't respect somebody for their 
strength, right?" Somehow, you knew that Yamcha was being 
genuine, he had just seen you pull off an attack that was pretty much 
legendary among martial artists after all, and he was obviously the 


aspiring fighter himself, having created his own fighting style and all. 


"Yeah! You're amazing, Kenzou!" Goku hopped off of the Nimbus, and 
you smiled at him as he looked at you with sparkling eyes, the 
massive display of strength was beyond what you had shown yourself 
to be capable of with even the Bansho Fan after all, but you just 
laughed. 


"Nah... this...2 This was nothing! I want to get much stronger than 
just being able to do that much! I bet... I bet if you put your mind to 
it, you can pull that technique off too!" You encouraged Goku to give 
it a try, and the boy nodded his head, getting into the same stance 
that you had been in before quickly letting loose a blast of his own 
without even bothering to speak the name of the attack. Of course, 
without the proper charge up, there was little difference between the 
Kamehameha and an energy wave, but Goku had shown he had 
instantly grasped the basics! 


"Haha! How's that?!" Goku laughed triumphantly as he replicated 
your technique, and you gave him a thumbs up. He really was the 
perfect rival. Of course, Yamcha must've been rethinking his decision 
to try to rob you now that he knew just how powerful that the two of 
you truly were and it definitely helped that you had managed to gain 
his respect as a martial artist. 


"That... that was really something..." Bulma was still looking at the 
cloud of smoke in the air that had just about finished dispersing. 
"But..." Bulma turned to look at the smoldering ruins of the house 
"Those bastards blew up my house!" she sighed. "It's a good thing I 
packed a spare." Of course, Capsules remained one of the most 
ridiculous things in the world where Bulma had prepared herself for 
her trip to the level of packing an entire additional house! Of course, 
in her case it was probably more for vanity than anything else. She 
had the money to afford to put pretty much anything she wanted 
inside of a capsule, you were surprised that she didn't have an entire 
mansion stored away really. You were also immensely lucky that 
Bulma had picked up her Capsules before running out of the house as 
well. Of course, they did hold literally all of your supplies, so you 
understood her caution. 


You took a breath as you stood on your own power, you quickly 


checked your status sheet and saw that you had 31 points to spend! 
After that battle, you were strongly considering using them right 
now, if the enemies got much stronger than that, you were certainly 
going to have a great deal of trouble in your future battles! It looked 
like things were getting harder and harder for you to take for 
granted! 


Level up now? — Voting closed — 28 voters 


Yes *13/21 
NO DT 


Choose your stat applications — Voting closed — 38 voters 


ALL INTO INT *5/7 
—Bump-alt poeints-te-Strength—-—£@ cH *273- 


energy regen 

BG noite Soar 

50 perk then the rest into energy 

regen 

—Hintelligence-wp-to-20-24 Strength———_——————#2/4-— 
up to 50 

Distrif Wy] Penal 
regen and strength and energy 

regeneration if anything remains 


use it on speed 
Alt into-speed—beeome-the-seeond——H#—_ ++ 
flash 


—AHHintetorghress—o3—-DS YY iF - 


20 into toughness, 6 into agility, 5 into strength. 


You knew that you couldn't just keep skating by without using your 
ability to level up, if Zenkai was going to be Goku's nonsensically 
broken ability that allowed him to keep up to people who had been 
training for far longer than he had, then the system was going to be 
what you used. You didn't exactly know how you were going to keep 
up with stuff like Super Saiyan just yet, but you were hoping that 
you'd eventually be able to get something that could at least put you 
on par with Goku and the others when they unlocked that state, even 
if it wasn't a transformation. Your perks were obviously powerful, 
but... Super Saiyan... well, even at the low end it was a fifty times 
strength multiplier on a Saiyan's base form! That wasn't even talking 
about the other forms of Super Saiyan either... Grade 2, Grade 3, 
Grade 4, Super Saiyan 2 and hell, even Super Saiyan 3! That wasn't 
even to mention the forms that were even more busted than that 
though, like 4 or the God forms. 


But at the same time, there was a single man who gave you hope, 
and... despite as boring as you found him in general, you found that 
of all people it was Jiren who gave you the hope that it would be 
possible even for somebody at the level of a powerless child to grow 
powerful enough to match Goku and Vegeta at their very strongest. 
Of course, that was a long way off, but... well, having plans for the 
future could never hurt. There would eventually come a time where 
the Saiyans would come to Earth, and even if you resolved that 
situation mostly perfectly, you'd still want to head into space to put a 
stop to Freeza's ambitions. If he wasn't stopped on Namek, he'd end 
up becoming immortal, and the idea of somebody like Freeza 
becoming immortal with his level of broken bullshit potential was 
terrifying. Far too terrifying to even consider allowing by doing 
something by not heading to Namek. 


After some time of looking at your stats, you decided you'd put 20 of 
your points into toughness, 6 into your agility and 5 into strength, 


bringing you up to 31 Strength, 40 Agility and 50 Toughness. You 
also noticed your Power Level shoot up as a result of this distribution 
of points, going all the way up to 48! You were surprised at how 
much you had seen your power level jump from this distribution, had 
it been your now massively higher HP score...? Or was it- 


! 


:You have reached 50 in your toughness! You have unlocked a perk!: 
‘Body of Wood: :You permanently take 20 less damage from incoming 
attacks, in addition, attacks that are successfully blocked will deal 
25% less damage!: 


If you added that together with your current toughness damage 
resistance, you'd take a whole 25 less damage from any attack! You 
were sure that a rifle would only deal like, at most about 10 damage, 
and even less for a small gun like a pistol! You were almost certainly 
completely bulletproof at this point now, though you imagined high 
caliber anti-material rifles and bullets from artillery would still be 
able to mess you up a little bit. So you should probably avoid getting 
hit by stuff like that. Of course, being able to dodge attacks was 
always good, but there was something that was so... cool, about just 
being able to take your opponent's strongest attack and not even 
flinch. 


Of course, now that you had finished leveling up, that did mean you 
had to deal with the two other intruders still, Yamcha and Puar. 
While Yamcha had absolutely helped you out during the fight, you 
wanted to know how Bulma would feel about him. Of course you 
didn't really even want their relationship to go anywhere. Hell, 
imagining how weak Trunks would be if he were instead the child of 
Yamcha and Bulma was a terrifying thought, one of the coolest 
characters in the entire series would end up being reduced to a 
complete irrelevant weakling, not much better than other pure 
human kids like Maron or somebody. 


"So, what exactly were you two doing at our house?" Bulma was 
interrogating the bandit duo, clearly any sort of infatuation she 
might've had for Yamcha had been ruined by his even worse first 
impression... though you were a little surprised at how much more 
mature she was acting right now than you would've otherwise 


expected from her. Was this really the same girl who you met back at 
West City? You knew that people could change, but you didn't expect 
Bulma to have managed to mature up this quickly, even if she had 
gone through a lot already and that she would eventually end up 
maturing a great deal as she grew up. Had your influence really 
rubbed off on her just as much as it had rubbed off on Goku? 


"Ubbh... we were... looking to take the dra-dra... dragon balls..." 
Yamcha was trying his hardest to avoid making eye contact with 
Bulma as he was interrogated, and his admission to his crimes just 
seemed to make Bulma angrier. 


"You know what? I'm not even mad, you actually saved Kenzou 
earlier, so I'm actually willing to forgive you for now. But if you try 
to steal my dragon balls again, I'll make sure that Goku and Kenzou 
send you the way of those two!" Bulma pointed to the part of the sky 
that Shu and Mai had been banished to. 


"Y-yes ma'am." Yamcha knelt in apology before he and Puar made 
themselves scarce, Oolong looked like he had something to say about 
Puar, but it wasn't a good time right now. You were just happy that it 
seemed like Bulma had managed to mature up enough in your 
adventure that she hadn't fallen for Yamcha just because of his pretty 
face. The two bandits hopped back into the vehicle they had used to 
reach your house in the first place and sped off. Of course, you 
somehow knew that they would be back, but... you didn't imagine 
that Yamcha was planning on trying to rob you any more. No, you 
could tell that he had clearly had something like a change of heart 
from seeing how much more powerful that you and Goku were than 
he was, yet despite that he still attempted to help, using his Wolf 
Fang Fist to deflect the missile that would've struck you. 


Sadly, Wolf Fang Fist was just a fighting style and not an actual Ki 
technique, so sadly you didn't get any chance to copy it. Of course it 
might eventually end up being upgraded into a barrage of physical 
strikes the used Ki to empower each hit, but right now it was very 
much just a very bare bones fighting style that required a hell of a lot 
more development to truly be useful. Of course, it was quite useful in 
that he had managed to deflect a missile, but you somehow doubted 
that you would've died even if it had struck you, it would've just 
messed you up and canceled out your attempt to charge the 


Kamehameha... which could've led to Shu and Mai being given the 
opportunity to join their robots together to create a more powerful 
machine. Luckily it didn't come to that. 


With the excitement for the night finished with, you were soon inside 
of Bulma's back-up house, and it was almost identical to the house 
that had only a few minutes ago been obliterated. It was at this 
moment that you truly appreciated Bulma for just how much money 
that she was able to flaunt thanks to being Dr. Briefs daughter. 


The rest of the night was fortunately uneventful, and after cooking 
breakfast for everyone, you were once again on your journey, soon 
exiting Diablo Desert without any further harassment, either from 
Yamcha, who you occasional caught glimpses of following you, or 
from the Pilaf Gang, who had probably gone home to Pilaf to lick 
their wounds and plan for their next attempt to rob you. You hadn't 
been expecting them to make a move so early, though the Pilaf 
Machine actually being as powerful as it was had come as an even 
nastier shock to you than their early action. 


As Bulma drove you out of the desert, you allowed Oolong to explain 
the story of Fry-Pan mountain to the other two, of course you were 
very much aware of the burning mountain, and you weren't surprised 
at all as it came up on the horizon, the mountain that was completely 
ablaze with a permanent fire. Of course... with the Bansho Fan on 
your back, you could just... put the flame out from a distance, 
couldn't you? It was tempting... 
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As you looked at the burning mountain in the distance, you found 
you mind wandering, the other three were busy discussing the whole 
state of Fry Pan mountain, but you had really just distanced yourself 
from their chatter. You knew just about everything that you needed 
to about the burning mountain, and a part of you really wanted to 
just stand up immediately and blow the flames out with the Bansho 
Fan. Of course, you decided that it would probably be best to hold off 
for at least a little while as you tuned back into the conversation that 
Bulma and Oolong were having. 


"C-come on guys! We should just turn around! It's way too hot 
already, and... the Ox King lives here! Don't you understand that? 
He's so powerful that he'll be able to crush all four of us with ease! 
Even Kenzou and Goku wouldn't be a match for him!" Humorously, 
Oolong was probably correct here, the Ox King may not have ever 
been able to master the Kamehameha, but his physical strength was 
obviously beastly. With a build like his and training like what people 
received from Roshi? Well, put those together and you had a foe that 
you and Goku would definitely not be able to overcome. 


"You're pathetic, Oolong." Bulma scolded the pig as she looked at the 
flames in the distance. "You're doubting what Kenzou can do after 
last night?" Bulma had clearly been very impressed by your usage of 
the Kamehameha, the beam that you had managed to fire had 
managed to carry two large combat mechs high into the air before 
exploding them after all, so it was natural that she'd be utterly 
amazed by the power that you held. 


"Well yeah I saw, but... don't you get it? Even with Kenzou being that 
strong, he's still not even a match for the Ox King!" Oolong continued 
to try to convince Bulma to give up on the dragon balls, terrified of 
the Ox King beyond belief. Of course, it probably wasn't an 


unmerited level of fear towards the man, you happened to know that 
towards his family and friends, the Ox King was little more than a big 
softy, but to strangers, like Oolong? Well, you could only imagine 
how the Ox King would react if he knew that this piggy had been the 
one to terrify a harmless village into giving up their girls to him, 
especially with how protective the man was over Chi-Chi. That battle 
armor couldn't have come cheap after all,especially not with the 
razor sharp detachable blade or the deadly laser beam that came 
attached to it. 


"Stop acting paranoid, Oolong." You finally spoke as you got closer to 
the flames, you were trying to properly regulate your temperature, 
but you unfortunately had yet to learn how to properly wield such a 
technique, so you were being affected by the intense heat just as 
much as Goku, Bulma and Oolong were. "The sooner we get the 
dragon ball from this place, the sooner we'll be able to get 
somewhere cooler." You answered truthfully before pausing. "Besides, 
we know that we're not the only ones out there looking for the balls 
now for certain, and I'd rather we be the ones who get the wish 
instead of some bunch of lunatics who try to blow up people's houses 
while they slept." The attack of the Pilaf Gang had given you a 
genuine reason that you could use to convince the irritating pig to 
not whine so much. 


Of course, that didn't stop him from trying to escape into the bushes 
the moment that you stopped the car, but fortunately, he wasn't able 
to get far enough away from Bulma for that to matter, as a quick 
whistle was all she needed to bring the pig back in line. In truth you 
didn't really know if you actually did consider it fortunate, Oolong 
had pretty much outlived his usefulness as an exposition dump at this 
point, and you just found the crass pig to be genuinely a chore to be 
around. There wasn't really much that he added to the table other 
than being a far shittier user of transformation magic than Puar as 
well as a far far worse person. Really, comparing Puar and Oolong 
was like comparing a bowl of fresh fruit to a pile of decaying banana 
peels, there was such a clear difference in quality. 


After Oolong was once more forced into going with you, and you 
found yourself only really tolerating having the pig coming along in 
the first place because you could watch him get forced into doing 


things he obviously didn't want to do thanks to Bulma's special 
candy, still... having Oolong around to enjoy the ordeals he went 
through did still involve actually having Oolong around, and a good 
part of you just didn't really want to bother dealing with him at all. 
Calling him a creep was putting things kindly, especially after what 
you knew he wanted to pull last night in the desert. Of course, he 
ought to know that you were an incredibly dangerous person, and 
you weren't easily lied to or mislead like Goku was, and you really 
would likely kill the pig if you found he had ever done anything truly 
unforgivable. 


"C-come on guys! This is mad! This whole place is ablaze! How are 
we expected to find anything like this?" Oolong still complained 
about the heat, though this time it was actually quite understandable 
with how much the heat the the flames blazing around you were 
giving off. "I prefer my pork very much unroasted, thanks!" You 
wondered briefly for a moment how strong it would be to be a pig 
humanoid in a world where most humans only saw value in you for 
your meat. It couldn't have really felt all that good. 


"Shut up already, Oolong." Bulma didn't even bother to address the 
pig as she reprimanded him before she turned at Goku. "Do you think 
you'll be able to fly in on your Nimbus to grab the dragon ball that is 
in that castle? On the nimbus you should be fast enough to grab it in 
time, right?" It was a fairly decent plan but... just as you were 
contemplating Bulma's attempt to have Goku snag the dragon ball out 
of the burning castle, you felt a heavy whooshing of air as a large 
figure had appeared behind you and was no casting a large shadow 
on you. Impossible, you didn't even hear them approach! 


Choices — Voting closed — 23 voters 


Turn around to try to defend 1 
yourself! 


-Rol-out-of the-way—and-draw-the—+ W+——_————*#478- 


Bansho Fan to defend yourself! 


"Ox Ki 12 I presume?" Speak to the *1 7 / 7 
3 . 


man you knew had appeared 


behind you. 
—t+ah—excellent—even—if—an y+? - 
teammates successfully retrieved 
the dragonball I would stayed 
behind to work out payment with 
you as I am no theif 
—t+if-he-asks-about-the-bansho-telt—£-_#_————_—_——#2/5- 
him we got it as a reward 
— Proteet 8aas#1-—-@AAPPoAA | 
day, fuckface? Who the fuck is you 
tell me your name." 


"Ox-king, I presume?" You calmly spoke as you crossed your arms, 
Ox-king was powerful of course, but you weren't afraid of the man, 
especially because you had something on your back that you knew 
that the man was desperate for. You slowly turned around to face the 
man after he didn't respond to you, and as you expected, there was a 
giant of a man standing directly behind you. But... he didn't at all 
seem angry to see you trespassing on his land, and indeed didn't seem 
to be about to accuse you of trying to steal his treasure either! 


"That... that's the Bansho Fan, isn't it?!" The big man pointed at the 
fan currently strapped to your back, clearly amazed at the incredible 
luck that he was currently experiencing. He had only just sent his 
daughter out to try to find Master Roshi to retrieve the fan, and here 
you arrived on his doorstep, carrying the legendary fan that was able 
to extinguish the flames of the mountain! "How... how did you get 
such a thing?" 


"Oh, this? I was given it by the Turtle Hermit for rescuing his turtle 
with my friend Goku!" You pointed to the boy skating about on the 
cloud in the distance, trying to get deeper into the castle and failing 
due to the incredible heat of the flames. You and Goku might've been 
powerful right now, but without knowing how to defend yourself 
with your Ki, the heat given off by the raging inferno was something 
that could still hurt an incredible amount. "Why? You want me to use 
it to put out the flames?" 


"You... you would do that?" Ox-king didn't even consider the 


possibility that you had stolen the fan from Roshi, because... well, 
such a possibility was outright ridiculous in the first place in his 
mind. Roshi was the greatest martial artist that the world knew right 
now, and while arguably one could say that Tao was stronger than he 
was due to how he defeated Goku, you needed to remember that 
Roshi in the World Martial Arts tournament specifically wasn't trying 
to kill his own disciple, and that Tao when Goku battled him the first 
time very much was. The difference actual killing intent could have 
in a fight was pretty drastic after all. "I can see why Master Roshi 
would've given you the fan..." The Ox-king mused on your words for 
a moment before nodding enthusiastically. "Please! Put out the 
flames! I can't bear to have my castle remain ablaze any longer!" 


"Ah! Wait, hold on!" Bulma stepped up first, pulling out one of her 
dragon balls and showing it to the Ox-king. "Do you have anything 
that looks like this in your treasure? We're collecting them." Well, 
you weren't going to blow the flames out just yet considering that 
Goku was directly in the path of the fan, either way, so you didn't 
mind having to wait a moment as Bulma convinced the Ox-king. 


"I do remember seeing something like that actually! If you put out the 
flames, I'll happily give it to the lot of you!" The cheerful Ox-king 
them seemed to remember something important. "Oh no! I'll need to 
go out and get Chi-Chi again! I sent her off to go and try to find 
Master Roshi by herself!" You really... had no idea why he had done 
such a thing. Especially because he for some reason didn't seem to 
know where Master Roshi lived, or maybe he did? He must've known 
the location of Kame House if he trained under Roshi. It's possible 
that he just forgot, you supposed. 


"Well, that's good!" You turned towards the boy still skating on his 
cloud above the burning castle before shouting at the top of your 
lungs. "Goku! Come back! I'm going to try to put the fires out!" You 
had to yell incredibly loud for him to hear you, but he quickly started 
to head back, floating on the Nimbus right next to the Ox-king, who 
seemed stunned by the Power Pole that was currently on Goku's back. 


"That... that staff! Could it be that you know Gohan?" 


"Huh? You mean my Grandpa? You knew him?" 


"Of course I did! If he was Roshi's #1 Disciple, then I was his #2!" 
Ox-king pointed to himself with pride, and with his power level of 
90, it was quite clear that he was incredibly powerful. In fact, if he 
attended the upcoming Budokai Tenkaichi and Goku and the others 
didn't, there was no doubt that he'd have been able to win it! "How is 
Gohan doing nowadays, anyway?" 


"He... he died." Goku frowned as he recalled the death of his 
grandparent. "I think a giant monster attacked him, but I could never 
find the one responsible." Goku said little more than that, seemingly 
not wanting to relieve the memory of his adoptive parent's death any 
more than he had to. If only he knew the truth. But it was better he 
didn't, at least for right now. 


"Tch... so Gohan is gone?" Ox-king looked sad for a moment before he 
recovered, looking at the cloud Goku was riding atop of. "Talk of 
Gohan aside, would you mind doing me another favor? My daughter 
Chi-Chi has gone looking for Master Roshi... the Turtle Hermit, I 
mean, but now that your friend has arrived with the Bansho Fan, she 
doesn't need to find him anymore. So I'd like you to find her and 
bring her back here for me! With the Flying Nimbus, you should be 
able to find her in a flash!" It was actually immensely irresponsible of 
the Ox-king to send Chi-Chi out to find Roshi really, but... well, you 
supposed that she was pretty well equipped thanks to the armor that 
she was wearing so it wasn't that terrible a thing for him to have 
done. 


"Sure! Alright!" Goku accepted the request of the Ox-king, quickly 
making friends with the man who was once the rival and fellow 
student of his parent without any difficulty whatsoever. "I'll be back 
in a bit, everyone!" Goku turned to you, and the others before zipping 
off with the nimbus to go and find Chi-Chi. Now that just meant that 
you only had one thing left to do. 


You drew the Bansho Fan and admired the delicate craftsmanship 
upon the legendary object. Of course despite how delicate it looked, 
it was a quite durable weapon... at least unless you spilled soup on it 
or something, but you could probably just chalk it being thrown out 
by Roshi because he genuinely forgot what the artifact was and did. 
He was a few hundred years old after all, and technical immortality 
or not, you're still gonna forget a bunch of stuff over such a lengthy 


period of time. "Alright everyone! Hold on to your butts!" You swept 
the fan hard across you and created a colossal gale force wind that 
battered at the fires, then a second swing had a massive cloud form 
above the castle, blocking out the sun from shining down upon the 
massive inferno, before you finally performed the final swing, a 
downwards swing that commanded the formed clouds to unleash a 
torrential downpour upon the flames. 


"Hahaha! Yes! Yes!" The Ox-king yelled in triumph as he watched the 
flames grow smaller and smaller in the distance until all that 
remained of the inferno was a few pillars of steam. "Finally! My castle 
is back! I can finally live in my home again!" The Ox-king was 
ecstatic to have his castle back, but more than just that, his treasury. 
Of course his castle had been ruined by the flames, but the gold that 
he had stored in his treasury would've been completely fine even if 
the rest of his castle was a blackened burnt mess. 


"Whew! That was pretty impressive work with the Bansho Fan there, 
kid!" You froze as you heard a voice behind you, and you turned 
around to see none other than... 


:Master Roshi: :Power Level 140: 


Impossible! What the hell was Roshi doing here? Also, why had he 
already gotten a little bit stronger? "It's been a long time too, Ox- 
king!" The old man greeted his old apprentice with a smile, and the 
Ox-king looked a little bit terrified of his master's sudden appearance. 
"But what's this I hear about you using the strength I taught you to 
use to kill? I don't recall ever teaching you to use the Turtle School's 
techniques in such a shameful manner, do I look like that bastard 
Shen?" Oh... he was still mad about that, huh? But why was he here? 


"M-master?! Why are you here? Did my darling Chi-Chi manage to 
find you after all?" Ox-king was as confused as you were by Roshi's 
sudden appearance at Fry-pan mountain! Though you supposed you 
ought to start calling it Pleasant Mountain now that it wasn't on fire. 


"Oh? Hmm? No, no. I've come here for another reason. I wanted to 
ask you if you would be willing to fight under the sign of the Turtle 
School in the next Budokai Tenkaichi! I've sent a challenge out to 
Shen and I need my disciples to accompany me!" Roshi made the 


reason for his appearance quite clear, but then he shook his head. 
"But unfortunately, I don't believe I'll be able to have you represent 
the Turtle School, if I heard the rumors, then Shen would've well, and 
I don't want him to be able to use your behavior against my school!" 
Roshi sounded more disappointed in Ox-king than he sounded angry, 
but either way, Ox-king was still kneeling on the floor in regret at 
Roshi's words. 


"Then if you are looking for apprentices... what about my daughter, 
Chi-Chi? She is only young right now, but she's got a great strength 
within her! I'm certain that with your training, she would be able to 
surpass even her father!" You were shocked as Ox-king suddenly 
nominated Chi-Chi for training with Roshi, though... considering the 
amount of respect that the large man had for his master, now that he 
knew that Roshi was actively looking to take on new students, then 
nominating his daughter was only natural. After all, he was obviously 
the sort of person who wanted Chi-Chi to be able to defend herself 
above all else, and training under Master Roshi was in his mind the 
best way on the planet for somebody to become strong! "I'll miss her 
when she's training with you, but... I'd like to make up for my 
failures!" 


"Your daughter, Eh...? I had been meaning to congratulate you on 
that, actually. How old is the tyke now? 9, 10?" Roshi seemed to keep 
up at least a little, or he'd heard the rumors about the Ox-king having 
a daughter, and the Ox-king smiled. 


"She's 11 right now, Master!" Ox-king told Roshi the age of his 
daughter, and the old Turtle Hermit nodded. 


"Very well, I suppose I'll train her in your stead." Roshi nodded, 
before looking around. "But... where exactly is she right now?" His 
question was answered by Goku soaring out of the sky with Chi-Chi 
in tow. You wondered how their flight together went as the two of 
them hopped off of the cloud to be greeted by Roshi. "Ah! You must 
be Chi-Chi, right?" 


"Everyone seems to know my name today..." Chi-Chi blushed as she 
looked at Goku and you wondered what actually went down between 
the two of them earlier. You supposed you could always ask Goku 
about it too. "Who are you, geezer?" Chi-Chi pointed at Roshi. 


"I am the Great Turtle Hermit!" Chi-Chi's eyes flashed with surprise as 
she looked at the shell-wearing old man. "Your father has asked me to 
train you to make up for his... own failings as a student." Roshi 
looked at one of the random assorted skeletons that were scattered 
about around you. 


"Oh." Chi-Chi had obviously been told a great deal of good things 
about Roshi by her own father, of course, Ox-king had definitely not 
brought up the lecherous side of his master to his daughter, but... you 
also knew that Roshi wasn't the sort of person to try anything on with 
an actual child. He might've been an old lecherous pervert, but he 
wasn't a pedophile. "Well... if father says that it's OK, it must be OK!" 
You thought for a moment that Chi-Chi might refuse, but this was the 
girl who just a few moments ago was wandering the wilderness 
trying to find Roshi with absolutely no real directions, and giant 
dinosaurs roamed about freely in this area! 


As you looked at Roshi and Chi-Chi, you wondered if you ought to 
say anything too, you knew that being trained by Roshi was going to 
be quite crucial to your growth as a fighter, and a Roshi that was 
actually incentivized to get his students as strong as possible would 
be even better than being trained by Roshi normally! Of course, even 
Roshi's normal training routine was quite harsh, so you could only 
imagine what sort of hellish experience awaited anybody who were 
to take a motivated Roshi's training. Was it worth saying something 
now? You could always head to Kame House a little later after all. 
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"Ah! Turtle Hermit, sir?" You decided it would be best if you were to 
nominate yourself for training earlier, of course you still had to finish 
the quest to get all the dragon balls and to stop Pilaf, but having 
training guaranteed after you were done with the quest would be 
excellent, and you knew that your power level would explode with 
Roshi's training, both you and Goku would be twice as powerful after 
the training than Goku was originally! Of course... the fact that Shen 
and the Crane school would be attending the 21st Tenkaichi Budokai 
made you incredibly cautious, that could mean that not just Master 
Shen was competing, but Tien and even Mercenary Tao could appear 
as your opponents! 


"Hmm?" Roshi looked at you and Goku, he clearly recognized the 
both of you from before, the fact that Roshi was actively looking to 
take disciples under his wing because of what you had implied about 
Shen meant that the Turtle School would actually receive a massive 
breath of life that it wouldn't have otherwise received. You supposed 
that you should never underestimate the human urge to prove other 
people wrong and also let other people know that you're better than 
they are by beating them and their students to a pulp in spectated 
fighting tournaments. 


"Would you also please train Goku and myself?" You bowed to the 
man as you made the request, before you paused and frowned for a 
moment before decided to amend your statement. "Oh! Also, there's a 
man I know called Yamcha who I believe would be an excellent 
student, and his companion Puar as well!" You actually didn't know if 
Puar had any talent for fighting whatsoever, but... well, you actually 
did like Puar, a lot more than you liked Oolong, so you wouldn't 
really mind the idea of Puar actually becoming a proper warrior. 
Even if Puar's cat body was too small to properly fight with, the fact 
that they able to shapeshift into any form they felt like as much as 
they wanted, that alone would allow them to gain a massive 
advantage over almost any opponent in a fight! 


Also, Puar didn't have the same weaknesses to transformations that 
Oolong did, there was nothing stopping Puar from taking on a form 
and keeping it for as long as they needed to. Of course, this did mean 
that in terms of utility, Puar was roughly infinitely better than 
Oolong was. Honestly, it was very much possible for you to actually 
scare Vegeta off from Earth after he lost his scouter by having Puar 
transform into Freeza or something. Of course, at the same time it 
was also possible to have Freeza leave Namek by having a 
shapeshifter disguise themselves as King Cold! Puar being able to 
have such utility made it almost worth seeking out the shapeshifter 
academy yourself, but... well, at the end of the day, as cool as being 
able to intimidate Freeza or Vegeta into leaving would be, it would 
be better to just beat them both the old fashioned way. 


"Hmm... taking on five students at once...? Well, I've never done 
something like that before, but... why not? I think I'll need the 
challenge if I'm going to pound that pencil neck worm Shen back into 
the ground where he belongs!" It seemed like the one thing that could 
truly make Master Roshi take his training seriously once more was 
this seething anger about the Crane Hermit. You almost felt a little 
bit bad that you'd managed to spark such a great deal of anger within 
Roshi about his old rival, but at the same time... man, Shen was a 
total fucking prick. Hell, he was only slightly less of a prick than his 
own brother! 


"Great! But... I need to finish my journey to collect all the dragon 
balls with Bulma first! We were attacked by a duo of assassins last 


night, and I believe that somebody wants to use the power of the 
dragon balls for their own wicked means!" You explained why you 
wouldn't be able to immediately start training with Roshi. "But... with 
the dragon ball that's kept here, that'll mean that we only have one 
left to go before we've collected the whole set!" 


"Well, alright... but don't take too long in stopping these fiends! The 
Budokai Tenkaichi is in seven months, so your training is going to 
need to be at an accelerated pace, every day is going to matter! Also, 
I'd like to see these other two you mentioned before I really do train 
them! I can't just go around training everyone who asks me, after all!" 
Roshi quickly accepted your reasoning for not going along with him 
to train immediately, he could almost certainly tell the amount of 
growth you had already received from your training, but... as you 
were about to bow to the old man again as you thanked him for his 
gracious decision to accept your request to train him, a man popped 
up a few meters away from behind a destroyed wall. 


"H-hey! I didn't give you permission to sign me up for training... 
and... Puar? Puar isn't a fighter!" Yamcha pointed at you with an 
annoyed expression on his face, of course, he was probably thankful 
for actually getting somebody like Master Roshi to accept taking him 
on as a disciple considering that the reputation of the Turtle Hermit 
was mythical around the world. 


Unexpectedly, as Yamcha spoke up for his friend, it was actually Puar 
who got him to shut up. "W-well actually Yamcha, I wouldn't mind 
being given the opportunity to become a fighter in my own right... I 
was always bullied while I was in shapeshifter school by stupid fat 
pigs, so... having the power to defend myself from that would be... 
well, I wouldn't hate it!" You were lucky that Puar didn't have the 
ability to kill people with a glare, because otherwise Oolong would 
be one dead piggy. 


"Really Puar...? I never took you for the sort of person who'd be 
interested in learning martial arts like me..." Yamcha frowned as he 
awkwardly scratched the back of his head. "Fine! Alright! Here I am, 
Turtle Hermit!" Yamcha leapt into the open, with Puar hovering 
behind him awkwardly. "I'm Yamcha, I've heard a great deal about 
you and would be very happy to train as your pupil!" Yamcha bowed 
to the old man as you had, and though Roshi had previously accepted 


your request to train Yamcha earlier, he seemed to be contemplating 
something as he looked at they boy. 


"Hmm..." Roshi looked at Yamcha and Puar for a moment before 
seemingly coming to a conclusion. "You know what...? I'll train you, 
but only if you can bring an attractive young woman to my island!" 
Roshi seemed to be passing off the request that he originally gave to 
Goku to... a man who was still currently pathologically fearful of 
interacting with beautiful women. That's... well that's just rough. 


"I... L.." Yamcha seemed to be entering some sort of event horizon of 
despair as he was forced to come to grips with the fact that he'll have 
to overcome his fear of women if he wanted to get the opportunity to 
train with the Turtle Hermit, but surprisingly... "I accept! I'll bring 
you an attractive woman all right, even if it kills me!" 


"Y-Yamcha!?" Puar seemed utterly shocked by Yamcha's bold 
declaration, but then seemed to calm down a bit as they looked 
determined as well, clenching their... paws...? Clenching their paws 
as they made their decision to help their friend. "Right! I'll support 
you every step of the way!" The friendship that the two shared was 
actually kind of heartwarming, you really wondered just why Puar 
spent so much time around Yamcha, the relationship that the two of 
them shared was genuinely incredibly tight after all. Not many 
people would choose to live in a desert just to keep their friend who 
wasn't able to hang around women company. 


"Then it's settled!" Roshi clapped his hands together. "I'll start training 
you three next week!" Roshi nodded towards Chi-Chi, Goku and you, 
before turning towards Yamcha and Puar. "But I'll only train these 
two if they can fulfill my request in time!" It seemed fair, after all, 
Chi-Chi was the Ox-king's daughter, while you and Goku showed 
incredible potential that somebody like Roshi was easily able to see. 
Yamcha meanwhile wasn't on your level, and Puar...? Well Puar 
wasn't really even a fighter at all. Of course, anybody could be 
trained, and even if Puar ended up moderately strong, they would 
still be a valuable ally thanks to their shapeshifting! If only Oolong 
could be a fraction as useful and not irritating to be around as Puar 
was. 


"R-right!" Yamcha and Puar ran off somewhere, and you shrugged. 


Were they gone for good this time? Well you supposed it didn't 
matter. 


"Well... see you soon, Turtle Hermit!" You nodded in the direction of 
the legendary martial arts master as you and Goku got back into the 
car after Ox-king fetched the dragon ball from his treasury to give to 
you, and the four of you were soon on your way again. It wasn't long 
after leaving the once burning mountain that you found yourself in a 
large forest that was composed entirely of gigantic mushrooms. 
Bulma ended up buying some sort of genie costume when you 
reached a town in the forest, and you and Goku ended up beating the 
crap out of Monster Carrot and his gang before he was sent up to the 
moon. Considering that you were well aware of his presence and his 
ability, he was quite literally no threat to you at all. Sadly, you didn't 
get any experience, in part because Goku needed to use the Power 
Pole to deal with the boss and also because they were just normal 
people other than having a boss with a weird magical transmutation 
power. Really, it hadn't been at all worth your time, Goku would've 
been able to crush them with ease either way. 


Of course though, you were wary as you got closer and closer to the 
final dragon ball, expecting the Pilaf Gang to attack at any moment. 
You knew that this was when they normally made their first move for 
the rest of the Dragon Balls that was directly against the heroes, but... 
the fact that you and Goku had managed to destroy their mechs the 
other day meant that you needed to be ready for absolutely anything! 


"So... just one ball left now, huh?" Oolong reclined on his chair, glad 
that he'd finally be free of the journey that had been nothing but a 
hassle to him, but not as glad as you'd be when you no longer had to 
deal with the irritating cowardly pig. 


"Yup! According to the radar, it's right up ahead!" Bulma pointed 
ahead, and you could just see the outline of Pilaf's Castle in the 
distance. Strange... you would've figured that Pilaf would've already 
attacked by now. Or well, at least Shu and Mai, so what exactly was 
going on here? Of course, your questions were quickly answered in to 
form of a mechanical whirring sound, and you quickly realized you 
may have somewhat jinxed yourself as you spotted the three dozen or 
so missiles that were heading directly towards the car! Looks like 
Pilaf really upped his defenses in preparation for you, huh?! 
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"Ha! You're gonna need to do better than that!" You leapt up into the 
air as the missiles all cruised toward the car and before you had even 
reached the crest of your jump, you had drawn the Bansho Fan from 
your back, spinning in mid air as you swept the large fan outwards! 
The motion of the fan created a massive whirlwind that surrounded 
you and the car underneath you on all sides, the beyond gale force 
winds that made up the tornado that you were standing within easily 
able to deflect the path of the missiles, causing most of them to 
collide with one another and the rest to fly off into the distance! 


"Mission accomplished." You smirked as you watched the missiles 
soaring away from you, and you put the Bansho Fan back away, no 
longing having need for it as the winds that it had conjured faded 
away. Pilaf might've been trying a little harder to get his grubby little 
hands on your dragon balls, but you were going to ensure that it 
wasn't going to succeed. You actually had a wish for yourself that you 
wanted Shenron to grant after all, though it was really only an idea 
that you thought might be nice right now. But... you knew about 
Goku's actual parents, and... while Bardock was certainly too 
powerful and unpredictable for you to really consider the possibility 
of bringing back, his mother, Gine... couldn't you bring her back? 


It was a slight risk to go through with a wish like that one, especially 
because you didn't actually know all that much about how Gine's 
personality really functioned other than the fact that she was a 
pacifist who disliked fighting, which... you supposed for a Saiyan, 
was something that was practically unheard of. The only other 
peaceful full blooded Saiyan that you could think of was Broly, or... 


that Saiyan from that OVA that you couldn't remember all that well 
due to it being so damn forgettable. Weren't they related to Vegeta, 
or something? 


Either way, you weren't just going to let them get away with stealing 
the wish, a shitty useless wasted wish was better than letting 
somebody like Pilaf take over the world after all! Though really, it 
probably wouldn't even matter that much anyway, instead of the king 
being a dog person it would just be some weird goblin creature. Well, 
even with that in mind, you didn't really want to let the person who 
has been sending missiles and bombs in your direction get his own 
way. 


"Kenzou! Watch out!" Goku suddenly shouted as you mused about 
Pilaf, and you looked up in shock to see that the surviving missiles 
were still active and that they had turned around to face you again! 
Heatseekers?! You scowled as you realized that you had made an 
error in your judgement, but... just as you were about to deal with 
the remaining missiles, Goku brought his hands together and did 
something you hadn't expected at all! "Kamehameha!" The boy 
shouted the quickened version of the technique's name as a beam of 
energy shot out of his hands and up into the missiles! More than that 
though, he started to direct the beam to make it hit every single one 
of the missiles before they could close the distance again! He learned 
how to curve his beam... when it's the second time he's ever using it?! 
This Goku really was a lot stronger than the one you were familiar 
with from the manga, wasn't he? 


The remaining missiles were quickly obliterated by Goku's attack, 
and he gave a peace sign as he smiled at you and Bulma. Though the 
genius girl was not happy at all by the fact that somebody had just 
attempted to attack her with explosives for the second time in a short 
period. "That's it! I'm gonna clobber these losers myself!" Bulma 
grabbed her gun without hesitating, and you shook your head at her. 


"Just keep driving, the sooner we get to where they're hiding their 
dragon ball, the sooner we can be done with having to deal with 
them at all!" You didn't want to give Pilaf any more time than he 
already had. You had no idea if Yamcha was still following you or 
not after what Roshi had told him, you hadn't caught any glimpses of 
him following after all, but... you also hadn't exactly been looking 


very hard either. 


"Right! Screw these guys! Kenzou, Goku, I want you to blow up their 
house when we find it, see how they feel!" Bulma made a promise of 
revenge against the Pilaf Gang, and you nodded your head. Sounded 
fair. You were a little bit cautious about the fact that the day was 
getting late already, and you probably only had about another hour 
of sunlight before... well, before it was a full moon. While it was 
unlikely that you'd end up fighting Pilaf, Mai and Shu for that long, 
you were still cautious about... well, you were cautious about Goku 
being able to transform into an Oozaru by looking at the full moon. 
At his current level of strength, if he transformed now... then he'd be 
even stronger than King Piccolo himself! The Great Ape form really 
did have a bad habit of just overpowering a great number of the 
villains that appeared after it, didn't it? 


"Aye aye!" You did a playful salute at Bulma as she put the pedal to 
the metal, causing the car to zoom off towards the distant castle at 
maximum speed. You smirked as the car approached the castle, and 
the four of you pulled up to the front gate of the massive castle that 
Pilaf lived in. 


"Jeez, do you think this guy is overcompensating for something or 
what?" Considering that all of three people lived in the massive 
castle, it was ridiculously large. "I guess these guys might've had 
more resources than we thought, huh?" Really, it was pretty 
impressive that Pilaf was rich enough to have a castle this large as 
well as the ability to create advanced robotics that could even give 
you and Goku a run for you money. 


"Probably... now, let's get inside! It's finally time we finished up with 
this!" Bulma smirked at your joke, probably writing it off as 
something you had heard on a movie or TV show before she started 
to walk towards the front door to the building, but just as you were 
about to enter, the doors swung open instead! 


"Get them! Get them my Pilaf Bots!" You could hear a voice 
screaming over a speaker system that seemed to overlapping dozens 
of times, just as a swarm of 30 mechanical looking Emperor Pilafs 
raced out of the front doors of the castle, and you frowned. 
Seriously? This was what he was going for? They each had a power 


level of 15, which... well it was fairly impressive, you supposed, but 
no match for you! You did a few stretches as the robots surrounded 
you in a circle before one of them that was holding some sort of 
camera pointed it at the castle, and suddenly an image of Emperor 
Pilaf was projected just above the door to the castle! 


"Hahaha! Look at you now! Surrounded completely by my swarm of 
Pilaf Bots! Don't even think about trying to resist, either, you 
might've managed to take out my Pilaf Machine, but this time you're 
hopelessly outnumbered, not to mention surrounded! Why don't you 
do yourself a favor, leave all the dragon balls on the floor there... and 
I'll let you go!" Pilaf had definitely upped his capabilities here, and if 
he wasn't still Emperor Pilaf, you'd say he actually counted as a 
genuine threat now! Of course, it was 30 against 2... and each of 
them was more powerful than Yamcha was! This would be a genuine 
challenge, but you weren't one to back down from a challenge, and 
neither was Goku. 


The two of you got into fighting poses, both cracking your knuckles 
as you stood back to back. 


LiL} 


Bring it. 
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As you looked at your half of the robots, you quickly glanced over at 
Bulma and Oolong, grabbing the Bansho Fan off of your back and 
tossing it over to Bulma as you did. "Bulma stay close to Goku and if 
any of them get close to you, swing that at them! It ought to send 
them flying! It should be a lot more effective on them than any of the 
guns you've currently got on you!" Well, unless Bulma was packing 
some sort of laser gun that was, but... it was unlikely that she was 
carrying that level of weaponry on her. While she could definitely 
make a very high caliber laser weapon if she really felt like it, she 
obviously hadn't expected her quest to collect the seven mystical orbs 
to be really as dangerous as it had turned out to be. Hell, the only 
enemy that you had faced so far that her guns would've actually been 
effective against would've been... well, just Oolong really. You didn't 
even think she would've been able to do more than inconvenience 
even Yamcha with her gun, as much as you liked to make light of 
Yamcha's strength, he was quite powerful. It was just easy to forget 
that you lived in a world where even Goku at his very weakest could 


lift boulders as big as him and smash bricks with a single finger. 


"R-right!" Bulma grabbed the Fan and seemed to hold it across her 
body as if hoping to defend herself with it. You hoped that you hadn't 
just made a mistake in giving her the powerful weapon to use to 
defend herself, but... well she was smart, and you had high 
expectations of her ability to at the very least defend herself, even if 
she wasn't a fighter. "Just... swing it, right?" Bulma looked at the 
weapon in her hands with some fear, of course she had seen you 
wield the Bansho Fan as if it were some sort of climate controlling 
super weapon, so she was obviously quite fearful of the power she 
held in her hands. 


"Ready Goku? Don't hold back one bit! These things aren't alive." You 
spoke calmly with your best friend, for a moment shocking yourself 
with your own thoughts, Goku was your best friend. You soon 
recovered from the sheer shock of recognizing that, before you and 
the boy formed Ki blasts into your hands, with you lobbing one after 
the other at your robotic adversaries in quick succession, lobbing 
them without a care in the world as some hit the robots that were 
attempting to get out of the way from your explosive strikes while 
others only ended up hitting the dirt. Looks like throwing Ki Blasts in 
a somewhat random fashion was always going to have limited 
effectiveness in a fight! 


:Learned Ki Blast Barrage: 


Still, despite the inaccuracy of your barrage of attacks, you had 
managed to destroy 7 of the robots, while Goku had managed about 
5 with his own attacks. It was a little bit annoying though, even for 
somebody who was proud of their accuracy like yourself, that 
technique just seemed to be destined to miss half of the shots. Of 
course even with that in mind had immediately managed to halve the 
number of enemies before the fight had even had a chance to begin! 
Still, you didn't have an endless supply of energy, so after you 
launched your Ki attacks at the robots, you dived in to deal with the 
rest of them, and Goku followed just after you. 


"Take this!" You yelled out as you smashed your foot directly into the 
face of one of the Pilaf Robots, sending your boot directly through 
the face of the machine and causing oil and computer components to 


fly out of the opposite side of the robots head as you extracted your 
foot. The machines were really quite strong, but you were beyond the 
level of strength that they had! One of the bots actually managed to 
get a solid hit in on you, only for the damage report to read a good '0 
damage’. You were far too durable to be threatened by enemies like 
these, but... while their physical strength was something that didn't 
worry you, this was Pilaf, and while he was something of an 
ineffective comic relief villain, he was still highly intelligent. 
Speaking of Pilaf... 


"No no no! What are you doing Pilaf Bots? I said for you to crush 
them, not the other way around! I can't believe I stayed up all night 
working on you!" The would-be Emperor was basically just throwing 
a temper tantrum as his grand plan for defeating you and Goku was 
quite literally dismantled in front of his eyes. Together, the robots 
may have proven to be a challenge to either you or Goku on you 
own, because fighting against such a large crow as just a single 
person was difficult, but with Goku at your back? Well defeating 
Pilaf's robots was as simple as dismantling a broken down old toaster. 


"Try this one! Power Pole extend!" Goku whipped out his staff and 
started spinning it around at high speed, the magically enchanted 
indestructible rod pierced through one of the robots which Goku then 
lifted up into the air to hammer down onto another of the Pilaf Bots. 
You were really enjoying watching the reaction of the blue little 
midget from out of the corner of your eye as you placed your hand 
atop the head of one of the Pilaf Bots and simply pulled the head of 
the robot off. 


"Mai... Shu... this is terrible. I believe we may have to move onto the 
next step early. The Pilaf Bots have turned out to be a bust." 
Suddenly, the projection of Pilaf on the castle disappeared as he shut 
off the live feed. Clearly he was going to try something else next, 
but... well, you were ready for anything he might've been planning 
on throwing at you. As for the Pilaf Bots though, they were just... 
well, shockingly easy, you even saw Bulma managed to get a win 
against one of them that had managed to slip past you and Goku to 
approach her when she bonked it on the top of the head with the 
Bansho Fan and the downward force of the wind the fan generated 
just flattened and crushed the robot! 


Unfortunately as a direct result of witnessing the strength of the 
Bansho Fan for herself, Bulma was even more fearful of the weapon 
that you had allowed her to borrow after she saw just what sort of 
damage that it could wreck. Which was... understandable, she wasn't 
at all super human like you and Goku were after all, so it was very 
possible that even a tiny mishap with the Bansho Fan could end up 
having dire consequences for her. Of course her not being very 
powerful could be quickly resolved as an issue all together if the girl 
was at all interested in training to become stronger or even to 
become a fighter, but... well even if she was acting a little bit more 
mature than she otherwise normally would be, that didn't mean that 
she was ready to suddenly start to become a fighter. While that 
would of course be nice, as it would mean that Bulma would actually 
have an easier time defending herself from the later threats, even if 
she wasn't able to defeat them. 


"Whew! What a workout!" You wiped the sweat off of your brow as 
you punted the head of the last Pilaf Bot off of its body before 
crushing the head of the robot under foot. In the end you had 
managed to take out 15 of them, Goku meanwhile managed to take 
out 14 of the machines, and even Bulma managed to defeat one of 
them! You also weren't joking about the fight being a good warm up 
for you, because you genuinely felt stronger now than you had at the 
start of the fight. You had used up quite a bit of power in wiping out 
the robots after all, and that must've counted as training for the sake 
of your own abilities. 


‘Strength +7: :Agility +7: 


Of course though your strength and agility wasn't all that had 
changed as a result of defeating every single one of the robots, as you 
saw the combat reward screen next. 


‘Combat complete!: :You have received 4500xp, 15 Computer 
Components.: 

:Level Up!: 

:Level Up!: 

:Level Up!: 

:Level Up!: 


Really? That much XP just from those robots? You supposed that 


there was a lot of them, but... man, that was more than you were 
expecting! "You got any more? I'd like to tear your next patch of 
stupid lookalikes to shreds already" You smashed the head of one of 
the defeated pilaf bots to bits with your foot as you cheerfully called 
Pilaf out. Though what you weren't expecting was for the little blue 
runt to actually respond to your request. A quick glance over at Goku 
told you that he had become stronger too, his Power Level now at a 
very respectable 41. 


"As a matter of fact!" A large fused mech crashed down in front of 
you and Goku, and you were forced to jump back to avoid being 
caught up in the cloud of dust that it leaping downwards had caused. 
"I do have a lot more than just those! Behold, the fused Pilaf Machine 
Mk2! My masterpiece! My Magnum Opus!" 
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:Combined Pilaf Machine Mk2: :Power Level 90: 


Oh crap. That... was way more than what you were expecting. 


You grit your teeth as Pilaf cackled to himself as he sat in the small 
mech at the top of the bot, before he reached into his pocket and 
pulled out a dragon ball. "Of course, my own dragon ball is safe and 
sound with me! You've got no hope of getting your wish now!" The 
blue midget laughed maniacally once more as you and Goku stood 
together once more, facing off against the colossal fused machine 
together. What the hell were you supposed to do against this thing? 


The sun was setting behind you as you stared down the final 
adversary between you and the wish... all you had to do was bust up 
this stupid robot! 
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"Alright Goku, all the windows are facing in the same direction! If we 
rush around it, they won't be able to turn in time to properly handle 
us! Use Nimbus and zoom around them so they get distracted!" You 
told Goku your idea on how to deal with the Pilaf Machine, and the 
boy nodded. 


"Sounds like a plan! Nimbus!" Goku shouted for his cloud mount 
which came soaring out of the sky, having previously just been 
hovering above aimlessly before springing into action. Goku flipped 
onto the cloud without even needing to see it as he zoomed towards 


the colossal machine with the magical staff, smashing the enchanted 
weapon into the arm of the giant mech but not even managing to 
dent the armor! "W-wha?!" Goku was surprised at the strength of the 
machine, before he had easily been able to deal damage to the robot, 
but the midget piloting the top section of the robot only laughed and 
didn't even make any real moves to defend himself, seemingly hoping 
to intimidate you into giving up. 


"Hahaha! You utter morons! Don't you think I wouldn't upgrade my 
machines armor after reviewing what happened last time my lackeys 
tried to fight you?!" Pilaf criticized you and Goku for even daring to 
attack his machine, but you weren't deterred by the defensive power 
that the machine had. Pilaf might've been smart, but he was also a 
total idiot, he ought to have left at least some sort of weakness on the 
unbeatable seeming machine! "Now, be crushed!" The mech raised a 
hand and tried bringing it down on Goku, who just dodged out of the 
way on top of the Nimbus, leaving the mech's hand crashed into to 
the floor, partially buried. 


"Huh... you're tough, but you're not very fast, are you?" Goku noted 
out loud as you came racing in, running up the arm of the mech so 
that you could reach the top of it without issue! You only had a 
single target, and that was the person responsible for everything! If 
you could hold Pilaf hostage, then that would mean you could end 
the fight immediately! You punched at the glass window that led to 
Pilaf, hoping to shatter it in a single strike, but instead of being 
obliterated by your superior strength, the glass didn't even budge! 


"Haha! You fool, this is super reinforced glass! It's completely 
unbreakable!" Pilaf laughed once again at you, but you just drew 
back your fist and slammed it into the glass window once again, 
causing more laughter from the tiny little man... demon... thing. No 
really, what even WAS Pilaf? "What, are you stupid or something? I 
said the glass is unbreakable! U n b re a-" Pilaf started to spell out 
the word for you as you slammed your fist into the glass for a third 
time, but this time... you caused a crack. Pilaf screamed in surprise at 
his apparently unbreakable glass being cracked by repeated punches, 
and you smiled. 


"Breakable." You were about to draw back for a fourth punch to deal 
even more damage to the window, but just before you could, Pilaf in 


his panic started to bark orders. 


"Mai! Helicopter Rotation Attack!" Before you could go in for the next 
attack, the mech raised the arm that you were standing on as well as 
its other arm and started to spin at immensely high speeds! In fact, 
the spinning was so fast that the entire mech actually started to 
levitate into the air! 


You were forced to cling on for dear life not to get launched miles 
away by the tremendous velocity that the arms were moving at until 
you saw a lifeline in front of you, Goku was holding the Power Pole 
out to you! You quickly grabbed onto the stick and allowed him to 
hoist you up into the air, so that you were both standing on the 
Nimbus. 


"This... this thing is a lot tougher than the last one!" Goku noted, and 
you were forced to agree. Even if Pilaf was still an idiot, there was no 
doubt that the mech they were piloting as genuinely dangerous, and 
if you were careless would do some serious damage to both you and 
Goku! 


"Yup. Looks like we're going to have to go all out for this one, Goku!" 
You smirked as the Nimbus came to the ground again, and the 
spinning helicopter motion of the mech stopped, causing it to come 
crashing back to the barren floor of the mushroom forest once again. 
It appeared that the center portion of the mech had some sort of 
gyroscopic stabilization that prevented Mai from being spun around 
at the high velocity that the arms were spinning at, annoying, but... it 
looked like that may have only been the case for when the mech was 
spinning its arms! 


"Haha! Don't you fools get it? I've been toying with you up until now, 
but this Pilaf Machine is completely unbeatable! I had to do a lot of 
negotiations to get the parts I needed, but it's going to all be worth it 
when I collect all seven of the dragon balls and become the king of 
the entire world!" Pilaf laughed once more as he pointed at you and 
Goku from afar, and you decided to attack once again, you had lost 
sight of your original strategy when Pilaf, being the idiot that he was, 
allowed you to take a few free shots at him without trying to even 
defend himself. Overconfidence was a slow and insidious killer. 


You and Goku didn't pay attention to Pilafs words as you actually 
went through with your original plan, speeding around him, you on 
the ground while Goku zoomed around above him on the Nimbus. 
Mai and Shu were trying to use their on board weapons to hit the two 
of you, but even though their robot might've had the toughness and 
power great enough to easily overwhelm either you or Goku if it was 
allowed to hit you, it was being piloted by three mostly normal 
humans, none of whom were able to keep up with the speed you and 
Goku were able to reach! 


"Just! Stay still! And! Let me! Crush you!" Pilaf shouted angrily as his 
lackeys continued to try his best to either swat Goku out of the air or 
crush you under the foot of the robot, but despite everything his 
robot was completely unable to lay a finger on you or your best 
friend! You continued to batter and punch the robot as you ducked 
past each of the strikes, but it was clear that you weren't doing a 
great deal. Worse still was that Pilaf, despite the general clumsiness 
of his machine and his lack of real experience in a battle, knew that 
letting you continue to punch at his window to get to him was a bad 
idea! 


Of course, it wasn't like you and Goku were having no effect on the 
robot whatsoever, as even if you weren't able to target the windows, 
you were successfully getting the occupants dizzy as well as 
managing to deal damage to the metal limbs of the robot! Of course, 
after about twenty minutes of this, where you and Goku were 
basically just playing around with him and running circles around 
him, Pilaf finally grew tired of your antics. You had sort of been 
hoping to run the clock by just waiting for the robot to run out of 
power entirely, but it looked like it was power efficient than you had 
first thought. 


"Damn you! I spent too much money and too many favors to allow 
my new machine to be destroyed by the likes of you! Mai! Shu! 
Activate High Energy Mode!" The angry little blue midget roared his 
instructions to the other pilots as he flicked a switch within his own 
cockpit. 


"But... Lord Pilaf, if we do that, then our battery will-!" Mai tried to 
protest, but she was interrupted by the angry shouting of the man she 
worked for. 


"Just do it! I won't let my wish be taken from me by two little snot 
nosed brats!" Pilaf commanded once again, and Mai and Shu did as 
they were instructed. 


"Goku! Get back!" You called out a warning for the monkey tailed boy 
to steer clear of them for a moment, but... just after they activated 
this so called High Energy Mode, it looked like... no way! Were they 
out of power? You were about to burst out laughing at their expense 
until the machine seemed to boot up once again, it's level of strength 
you were seeing wasn't different, so... what had changed? 


Of course, your question was answered as the large mech suddenly 
pointed at you and a bright beam of light was shot directly towards 
you! You only just managed to dodge aside from the beam of light as 
it pierced through the ground, leaving a blackened hole in the floor! 
"Darn! He dodged it!" Shu angrily muttered in the bottom cockpit, 
and you scowled. This was getting annoying now! You needed to 
come up with a way to break through that glass protecting Pilaf 
guaranteed! Unless... you did have a few attribute points you could 
spend... 
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"We gotta outlast their battery, Goku! It's our only way to win!" If the 
Pilaf Machine was going to start launching piercing deadly laser 
beams, then you didn't really want to be standing around trying to 
get the time that you needed to charge up a Kamehameha that was 
guaranteed to destroy the large machine. Of course, while you 
could've tried to level up too, there was absolutely no guarantee that 
even that would've been enough to allow you to overcome Pilaf and 
his invention! 


"So... just dodge?" Goku quickly zipped aside from one of the laser 
beams that was shot his way, the beams were actually a great deal 
faster than the two of you were by yourself, but... so long as you 


knew the trajectory of where the Pilaf Machine was aiming at, you'd 
be able to dodge them! Of course, it seemed like the Nimbus by itself 
was faster than the beams that the machine was capable of firing out 
as well! "I can do that!" Goku smiled as he dodged out of the way of 
another of the laser beams that were shot, and you did the same! 


"Yup! All we gotta do! Consider it training!" You laughed as you 
flipped out of the way of one of the deadly laser beams, fortunately, 
it seemed like Bulma and Oolong had been wise enough to get as far 
away from the fight as they were able after the original scuffle with 
the robots, and you could see the girl's blueish-purple hair peeking 
out from behind a nearby mushroom as she watched the battle go 
down. "That all you got, you smelly little midget?" You continued to 
dodge out of the way of the beams that were being shot at you from 
not just the hands of the mech, but also from a gun positioned on its 
underside and two blasters that were attached to the sides of its head. 


"How... how are you so fast?!" Pilaf screamed in frustration as you 
and Goku started using his attempts to blast you with laser beams as 
little more than training, at one point you even did a cartwheel to 
avoid being shot by a rapid barrage of about 5 lasers in quick 
succession! "None of this makes any sense! Nobody should be able to 
dodge laser beams, what's going on?!" 


"Uh... maybe they're dodging us by dodging where we're aiming?" 
Mai made a suggestion to Pilaf, that while correct, only served to 
make the would-be overlord even angrier than he already was. 


"Then start shooting where they're going to be!" Pilaf barked another 
order at his poor overworked underling. 


"But... you're missing them as well..." Mai grumbled as Pilaf gave her 
instructions to try to hit you even though it was clear that trying to 
aim at you and Goku at all was a prospect doomed to failure, you and 
the Saiyan youth were fast and observant enough that no matter 
what they aimed at, you were always going to be able to get out of 
the way in time. They'd have been better off just shooting randomly 
and hoping for the best, honestly. 


This continued for about four minutes, and though you were getting 
a little bit tired out by constantly having to dodge the lasers, you 


could see that Pilaf was getting angrier and angrier behind the 
controls of the Pilaf Machine, before finally the blue little man 
screamed as loudly as he could and started flicking switches rapidly. 
"You think you can make a joke out of the mighty Emperor Pilaf?!" 


"Actually I-" You smirked at the stupid little midget as you enjoyed 
making him seethe with anger. 


"I don't care!" Pilaf continued to scream in anger before the mech 
suddenly slammed its two fists onto the ground and the ground 
started to turn red, heat building up as power erupted beneath the 
earth! "I didn't want to do this, but have a taste of my geothermal 
pulse!" 


1 " 


"But that system... it's-" Mai didn't get to finish her sentence before 
the ground exploded outwards with power, and you were forced to 
try to block as the massive eruption forced you into the air! Goku was 
in a similar situation to you as he was knocked loose of the Nimbus 
as he reeled through the air! 


-300 hp! 860/1160 


You grit your teeth to prevent yourself from crying out as you tried to 
rebalance yourself, Goku was in the same sort of situation as you 
were, trying to stand the pain that the explosion had caused him as 
he soared upwards, high into the air! "I have you now, fools!" The 
Pilaf machine appeared in front of the two of you, carried by jets of 
flame that were shooting out from its feet and back! "Game over!" 
The machine grabbed both you and Goku while you were still off 
balance and shooting upwards, and you were powerless to resist as 
the cold metal hands of the machine clasped you tightly! 


-50hp! 
-50hp! 
-50hp! 
-50hp! 


660/1160hp 


"Hahahaha!" Pilaf roared in triumph as his robot crashed back down 
to the floor, landing in the crater that its own attack had just made. 


"Now! You have no choice but to give me the dragon balls, or I'll... I'll 
throw you in my dungeon!" Pilaf was incredibly satisfied in his 
victory, but you weren't about to give up just yet! 


"Screw you... you blue midget." You defied the request of the 
aggravating emperor, not wanting to admit your defeat, but... just as 
you felt the machine was about to crush you, you heard somebody 
else! 


"Wait! Stop!" It was... Bulma? She wasn't carrying the Bansho Fan 
though, instead she was carrying... the case containing the dragon 
balls? "We'll give you the dragon balls, just... just don't hurt them 
anymore!" Bulma seemed to be on the verge of tears at having to 
watch you and Goku be hurt, and you wanted to scream at her to get 
away, that you could handle things by yourself, but... you had gotten 
too overconfident. Maybe if you had done something differently, it 
would've been different, but... 


Wait a second, why was the Pilaf Machine frozen stiff? 


"Mai!? Shu!? What's going on?!" Pilaf was clearly panicking at the 
fact that the machine wasn't responding to any of his commands, 


"It's... the power, Lord Pilaf! We... we ran out!" Mai answered with a 
great deal of shame in her voice. 


"Well what are you waiting for! Turn it back on! We're so close I can 
taste world domination!" Pilaf was panicked, but you just looked at 
Goku, and the two of you suddenly started screaming as you accessed 
as much of your power as you were able, exerting yourself as much 
as it was physically possible to overpower the frozen servos of the 
machine! "Now! Now! Now!" Pilaf quickly noticed what you and 
Goku were doing, but it was far too late as the two of you managed 
to pry your way loose of the metallic fingers of the Pilaf Machine and 
started to run up the arms, the two of you leaping towards Pilaf at 
the exact same moment to strike at the window together! 


There was a smashing noise as the window was obliterated by the 
simultaneous effort of you and Goku, and the two of you crashed into 
the cockpit atop Pilaf! You didn't waste any time in relieving the blue 
midget of his dragon ball before examining the controls of his 


machine. Of course the one that said 'Emergency Self-Destruct’ was 
very appealing to you! "Get off of me! Get off!" Pilaf shouted angrily 
as you and Goku basically just sat on top of him, and after grabbing 
the dragon ball and setting the machine to explode, you grabbed the 
still somewhat confused Goku and leaped clear of the window! 


"Nimbus!" You shouted for the magical cloud, relieved that it had 
managed to survive Pilaf's earlier explosive attack as you collided 
with the light and fluffy surface of the magical vehicle. "Get us 
away!" You commanded the cloud while Goku was still in a daze, 
but... just as you were about to be clear of the machine, it detonated! 


The shock wave knocked both you and Goku onto the floor, causing 
you both to fall a few dozen meters, onto the floor... but compared to 
what the two of you had just been through, it was nothing. You laid 
on your back as you looked at the exploding mech just in time to see 
the pilots, who were very much still alive being catapulted hundreds 
of meters up into the air, disappearing with a glint of light. Hmm... 
something about that seemed oddly familiar. 


:Combat Complete!: Gained 5000xp! Gained 100000 Zeni! Gained 
Capsule: Mini Castle!: 

:Level up!: 

:Level up!: 

:Level up!: 

:Level up!: 

:You have gained a Destiny Point!: 

:You have reached level 25! Please choose a System Upgrade Perk: 


‘Rival System Efficiency Upgrade: You and your rival now gain 3x the 
growth you would otherwise have: 

‘Rival System Capacity Upgrade: You can appoint up to 3 additional 
rivals.: 

‘Magic Unlock: Grants you access to the magic system at the level of 
a self-taught prodigy and gives you 5 randomly assigned spells.: 

:+1 Attribute points per level (Applies Retroactively, unlike normal 
growth): 


Choices — Voting closed — 71 voters 


Rival System Efficiency Upgrade * 13/14 
: : 

ee: : y UPS an 

ti Metra Pej level : 


(applies retroactively) 


Choices — Voting closed — 34 voters 


Rival System Efficiency Upgrade *7/10 
Rivals A te 10/18 
—Magie-Unteek Ae 4- 

ee : level 5 
(Applies Retroactively.) 


The choice was clear, you always disliked how much everyone else 
fell behind Goku after all, and though Goku would almost certainly 
end up being stronger than pretty much everyone else... hopefully 
without you being included in ‘everyone else’ in the end, you would 
use the ability to grant everyone double the growth they would 
usually receive... or well, at least four people anyway, one of which 
would have to be Goku. But... well, if you managed to get everyone 
to a level where they were strong enough to deal with the threats 
that appeared then you'd never have to use the dragon balls to bring 
people back to life! Which... well, quite crucial if the Shadow 
Dragons were something that might end up existing in this world. 
You knew that you'd have to cautious with the dragon balls 
considering the very real possibility that true overuse would result in 
beings that you'd need Goku to reach at least Super Saiyan 4 to deal 
with showing up. 


Without any more hesitation you selected the upgrade to your 
capacity, and you wondered just who else you ought to make you 
rival. Yamcha? Krillin? Chi-Chi? Puar? Hell, what about Roshi 
himself? You had a lot of options available to you, though it felt like 
somebody was going to end up missing out no matter what 
happened, it would be better than it would've otherwise been, and... 
hell, if Chi-Chi and Yamcha trained with Roshi early on, they would 
end up being far stronger than normal! Not to mention Puar who... 


well, Puar was never really given much of an opportunity to be a 
fighter, though their shapeshifting abilities could genuinely make 
them a viable warrior in their own right! 


You smiled up at the moon as you thought of the future. You had 
done it, it had been harder than you had thought that it was going to 
be, but... you had successfully managed to defeat Pilaf and claim the 
final dragon ball. Now... now it was just a matter of the wish, and 
then you'd be set to train with Roshi for the 21st Budokai Tenkaichi! 
Normally, that tournament would be very much easy with the fact 
that you'd be getting double the growth from your training with 
Roshi, and the only threat would be other members of the Turtle 
School, but... this time you knew that the 21st was going to be 
different. With the open invitation to Shen to compete, Crane would 
be in attendance, you weren't sure who would appear to represent the 
School of the Crane, but it was a sure bet that at least Tao and Shen 
would be there and they were foes that were far stronger than 
anybody else other than Roshi at the 21st tournament. 


"We did it, Goku... we..." Wait... the... moon? You saw the full moon 
hovering above, as clear as it could possibly be, and your heart 
ceased beating. No. No no no. You quickly struggled back to your 
feet, forcing yourself to stand as you ignored the considerable pain 
that you were in, your body worked fine, but... you weren't immune 
to pain it seemed. Kind of a shame, but that wasn't at all a worry for 
you right now, the worry you had was the fact that tonight was a full 
moon... and you were outside with Goku! 


"That's right Kenzou!" Goku got to his feet as well, doing a little flip 
in the air as he also got up off of his back. "That got a little hairy for 
a sec, but... if they ever show up again, I'll train a lot more so I can 
blow them away with a single attack!" Goku sounded enthusiastic, he 
was actually pretty injured looking right now, he was definitely going 
to get a Zenkai boost from this, wasn't he? "Do you think that Turtle 
Hermi-" Goku's eyes suddenly opened wide open, and you took a step 
back as the boy started to quiver. 


"Kenzou! Goku!" Bulma raced toward the two of you with a relieved 
happy smile on her face, but you held out a hand to stop her from 
coming any closer as Goku's entire body convulsed. 


"Don't come any closer! There's... there's something happening to 
Goku!" Your mind desperately raced with ideas of how to stop Goku 
right now, and you knew that your only chance would be to remove 
Goku's tail before he could finish his transformation! You ran forward 
in an attempt to grab Goku's tail, but just before you could get close, 
Ki erupted off of the boy in waves and you were blasted backwards 
with great force. "He's... there's something happening to him!" Of 
course, this Goku was far more powerful than the one who 
transformed in canon, so... the Oozaru he would turn into... well, you 
knew for a fact that he would be more powerful than anybody else on 
the entire planet right now. Including Kami! 


Goku looked up at the moon properly as his body started to bulk up 
massively, his normally playful energetic face turning into the 
animalistic snarl of a gigantic ape! "This... this must've been how 
Gohan was killed..." You spoke aloud, already well aware that the 
reason Grandpa Gohan was killed was because of the Great Ape 
Transformation. You had just celebrated your victory, but now... now 
you were faced with an opponent that was so far beyond you that 
you wouldn't even be able to scratch him! You snatched the pouch 
Goku ha been carrying containing the four star dragon ball in one 
hand and Bulma in the other as you began to race away from Goku 
before he could finish the transformation, because... when his 
transformation was completed, you felt the fear of death for the first 
time. 


:Great Ape Goku: :Power Level 410: 


"T-that's Goku?!" Bulma screamed as she pointed at the giant monkey 
as you ran away at full speed, just as the Great Ape started to unleash 
a mouth beam upon Pilaf's Castle, obliterating the entire structure in 
a flash of yellow light! "But... how? What happened to him?!" Bulma 
was terrified of the situation now, even more than she already had 
been as she was carried over your shoulder. You took the opportunity 
to quickly eat one of your Senzu beans to return to your full 
strength... not like that would be enough to give you an edge over 
Goku as he was right now. "Please tell me you've got a plan to get 
him to go back to normal!" 


‘Emergency Quest Received!: :Stop Goku!: :Rewards: 3500xp, Saiyan 
Tail Regrowth Serum: 

:As this is an Emergency Quest, there will be a cost for failure!: 

:Quest Failure Cost: Roughly 30 percent of the planet's population is 
wiped out.: 


Oh, so... no pressure then? 
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"I have a plan, Bulma! But... we're gonna need to use the wish to 
make it happen!" You spoke loudly and with agitation as you put 
Bulma back down on the floor, you had no idea where Oolong was 
right now either... but knowing him, he had probably just ran away 
like a coward or something. "You don't mind, right?! 


"Y'know, between the perfect boyfriend and being killed by a giant 
monkey, I know what I prefer!" Bulma happily accepted that she 
wouldn't be getting her wish as you looked at the two dragon balls 
you had and Bulma emptied the five she was carrying in a case out 
on the floor. "But... what exactly are you planning on wishing for?" 
The girl seemed to have completely forgotten the fact that she had at 
one point disregarded the tale of the dragon balls as a fun curiosity to 
go looking for, though you supposed that between the Bansho Fan, 
the Kamehameha and... well, Goku right now, her ability to believe 
in the supernatural had grown quite a bit. 


"It's simple! I don't think that Goku was abandoned in the forest for 
his tail! I think that he... I think that he isn't a human at all, and that 
our only hope is to find his parents to stop him!" It was a good way to 
get around the fact that you wanted to try to resurrect Goku's mother 
of all people, but at the same time resurrecting Bardock was far too 
much of a risk for you to go through with. 


"Of course! Whatever Goku is... his real parents must know of the 
way to stop this massive ape transformation!" You felt a little bad as 
Bulma theorized that Goku's parents would know the secret to 
stopping, you also knew how to stop Goku's transformation too, 
cutting his tail off or destroying the moon itself would be perfectly 
reasonable alternatives to what you were planning, but... somehow 


you doubted you were ever going to have a better chance to bring 
Gine back compared to right now! Not to mention that both of those 
things were a lot more difficult than they sounded given how much 
more powerful this Goku was compared to the one that Yamcha and 
Puar managed to remove the tail of! 


"Right but... we're going to need to distract him somehow so he 
doesn't go after the dragon!" It was also a real problem, if you 
summoned Shenron and Goku ended up seeing him before you 
finished making the wish, it would mean that there was a very real 
chance that Goku could actually end up destroying Shenron! If that 
happened... well, you'd really be screwed. "I've got an idea, but... I 
don't know if it will work!" It was a bit of a silly idea, but... it was the 
best idea that you had to actually distract Goku without needing to 
try to fight him all by yourself! 


Course, you weren't stupid, a weaker Great Ape managed to kill 
Grandpa Gohan, who was stronger than you were. Odds were if you 
tried to actually make yourself a target for the monkey, you'd end up 
sharing that fate! "Alright, I'll summon the dragon on your mark!" 
Bulma nodded with determination on her face as you climbed on top 
of a large mushroom that was nearby, bouncing from stalk to stalk 
until you were high up. Goku's rampage was thankfully in the 
opposite direction to you and Bulma, but... you had noticed that he 
was actually heading directly towards the town that you had visited 
not too long ago! You knew you wouldn't be able to catch the giant 
monkey all by yourself, but... you had a plan! "Nimbus!" You called, 
and the loyal yellow ball of clouds quickly zipped to your location, 
allowing you to get on it and ride it all the way towards Goku, who 
was rampaging indiscriminately and destroying every mushroom he 
walked past! 


"Here goes nothing!" You might've used your breakfasts as a joke 
against the bear thief, but this situation was really no joking matter, 
and what you were doing was more out of desperation than it was 
out of any real desire to make light of the current situation. Your 
thoughts were of course that even if they were transformed into a 
great ape, a saiyan was still a saiyan, so... Goku would deep down 
still be Goku, and he wouldn't be able to resist the idea of eating! 


So, as you spiraled around high above the giant ape, you started 


dropping plates of breakfasts all around the giant ape, dozens and 
then hundreds of breakfast falling from the sky as Goku stopped his 
rampage in its tracks, apparently smelling the scent of the food that 
was surrounding him! OF course this would've been an excellent 
chance to try to cut off his tail, but... well, you didn't actually have a 
cutting weapon, and you had no idea where the hell that Oolong had 
vanished off to. The damn coward! Still, you had brought yourself a 
few valuable minutes of solace from Goku's rampage as the gigantic 
ape tried to scoop up as much of the food as he was able to, 
seemingly distracted from his rage for just a moment. 


"Now Nimbus! Go!" You pointed to Bulma, and it seemed like she had 
gotten the message too as she saw you streaking back towards her, 
though Nimbus was fast enough that you were already back at her 
side before she had even had the chance to summon the dragon! 


"Come forth, eternal dragon, and grant my wish!" Bulma spoke the 
summoning chant, and the balls glowed brightly, pulsing with energy 
as the sky started to get even darker than it already was, and a 
massive green dragon soared directly out of the ground, spiraling 
around in the sky before coming down to face you and Bulma. 


Yo ignore Mai and Pilaf they aren't here 


"Speak your wish, I shall grant any one!" The dragon spoke in a 
booming voice that echoed around the area, and you knew that it 
would swiftly alert Goku! So with that in mind, you quickly started to 


speak! 


"I wish... for you to bring Goku's parents here! Resurrect them if you 
have to!" You pointed at the dragon, knowing that the Dragon would 
deny your wish, but also not wanting to wish for something too 
strange sounding. Immediately asking for Goku's mother would sound 
far too odd after all. 


"That wish... is beyond my power. I am unable to bring groups of 
those who died over a year ago back to life!" Oh yeah, grant 'any' one 
wish, huh? Lying piece of shit second rate wish-granting dragon... 
good thing that this was a part of your plan, otherwise you would've 
been genuinely pissed. 


"Then... resurrect Goku's mother where we are!" You spoke quickly as 
you had seen that Goku had finished eating in the distance and was 
seemingly looking around, all it would take was for him to turn 
around and see Shenron and it would've been all over! 


"Very well! I shall resurrect her in the condition she was in just 
before she died!" Shenron's eyes glowed with power as he focused his 
energies into granting your wish, before he spoke once again. "Your 
wish has been granted! Farewell!" The dragon soared off into the sky 
and disappeared as the dragon balls followed him before scattering 
across the globe. It would of course be a fantastic adventure to find 
them and gather them once again, but... right now your attention was 
squarely focused on the woman in front of you wearing alien battle 
armor. You actually found yourself being thankful for Freeza for his 
tendency to just completely vaporize planets... at least for this very 
limited case. 


"W-wha?" The woman looked down at her hands in surprise before 
she looked over at you and Bulma. "What happened? Were... were 
you the one who brought me here? Wait... I know you!" Gine looked 
shocked as she pointed at you and Bulma, but not as shocked as you 
were at what she was saying! 


"Y-you do?!" You and Bulma almost fell over as Gine pointed at you, 
that didn't make any sense! How could she possibly know you?! 


"Of course I do! You're the two who've been accompanying my 
Kakarot, aren't you? I've been watching!" You opened and closed your 
mouth dumbly as Gine revealed that she somehow had been 
watching you from the afterlife, you... supposed that it would've been 
a possibility that Gine would want to quite literally watch over her 
children from the afterlife, but somehow you had never figured out 
that would be how she would've spent her time while she was dead. 
Of course, you did realize that this meant that Gine was considered 
good enough that she was actually allowed to enter heaven, which... 
for a Saiyan was a truly incredible thing indeed. 


"But... how... wha..." Bulma sounded completely confused by the 
entire situation, and you also wanted an explanation, even if time 
was very much of the essence right now. Of course, the fact that Gine 
had a Power Level of 765 meant that she could very easily stop 
Goku... but not just Goku, but everyone else who could possibly show 
up until Raditz! Or maybe Garlic Junior if he existed, you supposed. 


"Well... if you're good in the afterlife, they let you check in on your 
living relatives! I've spent a lot of time watching over Kakarot and 
Raditz... though I think you know my Kakarot by the name he 
received on this planet... Son Goku." You hadn't even considered that 
Gine would've been allowed to do anything in the afterlife, but you 
realized that it made a great deal of sense that she would want to 
watch over her sons, even if she wasn't physically capable of being 
there for them. "But... they wouldn't ever tell me about my husband... 
Kakarot's father, I mean." Gine sounded sad as she thought about her 
husband, was Bardock in hell? Or... somewhere else...? 


"Well... it's good that you already know who we are, but... Goku is 
going on a rampage! He looked at the moon and... well we can't stop 
him!" You pointed in the direction of the giant monkey and after 
looking at her rampaging son for a few moments, Gine just... 
vanished. Disappearing far too quickly for you to even track. She was 
a pacifist... and she was this powerful?! 


"The... afterlife really exists?" Bulma spoke dumbly, her ability to 
process things had been completely overloaded. You looked over to 
Goku again... what was Gine planning? Could she be intending to cut 
Goku's tail off? At the very least, she seemed to know not to look at 
the moon, as expected of a Saiyan who was raised among other 
Saiyans. 


You kind of wanted to see what was happening, but at the same time, 
you also knew that it would be incredibly dangerous if you were to 
interfere in what was about to happen between Goku and his mother! 
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21st Tenkaichi Budokai Saga 


You decided that it would be best for you to stay with Bulma in the 
case of any stray energy blasts that could've been sent her way. Of 
course, you did try to look for Oolong, but... it seemed like he had 
actually managed to escape somehow, or he'd died or something. You 
didn't really care a great deal about the fate of the pig at the end of 
the day, he was nothing but a complete and total nuisance, and if you 
had your way, you never would've taken him along with you in the 
first place! 


"Are you alright, Bulma?" You asked the girl who was still staring in 
the direction of Goku a question, and she didn't seem to even realize 
that you were addressing her as she continued to stare off into the 
distance. You turned to look at what was happening as well, and you 
saw Gine floating in the air in front of Goku a fair distance away, her 
son was currently trying to swat her out of the air, but each of his 
attacks were completely ineffective against his mother, you could see 
even from a distance as the massive earth shaking punches and slaps 
that Goku was delivering weren't even making his mother flinch! 
Hell, at one point he even tried to blast her with a mouth beam, and 
she just kicked the mouth beam upwards into space! Of course, you 
successfully managed to document the basics of both the Oozaru's 
mouth beam as well as Gine's flight. A fine addition to your ever 
expanding collection of techniques. 


Gine... well you knew that she was a Saiyan of course, but you really 
didn't imagine that a power level of somewhere around 750 would've 
appeared so... well, godly to the current you. You knew just how 
great power levels could grow, and here you were being stunned into 
silence by watching Gine of all people take on her child who had 
become an Oozaru. You were unbelievably witnessing a clash 
between the two of the most powerful beings that currently existed 
on the entire planet, and they would both be considered unbelievably 
weak to every single one of the foes that would've been fought after 
the fight against Piccolo. 


"Bulma?" You spoke the name of the girl again, and she seem to snap 
out of the trance that she had found herself in as she was transfixed 


into watching the amazing display occur, even if it was taking place a 
few hundred meters away, you could both get a fairly clear picture of 
just what exactly was going on. It was an utterly outrageous display 
of power that the world probably wouldn't see the likes of again for 
decades from now! 


"Oh! Sorry... I was just a bit distracted by all of... well... everything. 
Goku can turn into a monkey monster, his mother is somehow 
stronger than that, the dragon balls were really able to summon a 
dragon, there's even an afterlife!" You had to agree with Bulma that 
this was probably the single most earthshaking rapid revelation of 
events that somebody could experience in a short period of time. 


"Yeah... sorry that you didn't get your wish on the dragon balls, by 
the way." You apologized to Bulma that she didn't get her wish, even 
if it was a pointless wish that didn't really mean anything anyway. 


"It's fine. If I'd have known that Goku's parents were actually dead, I 
probably would've just given him the wish anyway... also, did you 
hear that dragon?" Bulma laughed a little as her eyes remained 
affixed to the massive battle between Goku and Gine going on in the 
background. "I'll grant any wish you want, but oh no, I can't bring 
two people back to life, that's beyond my power!" Even Bulma 
seemed to have reached the conclusion that Shenron was just a god 
damned poser. "Honestly, I'm really not sure whether to be impressed 
that the damn dragon could bring somebody back to life, or to be 
disappointed that it drew the line at just a single person!" 


"Yeah... kind of strange that, isn't it?" You just mused with Bulma 
over things as you watched Gine finally strike Goku for the first time, 
and... it was a single karate chop to his neck that seemingly laid the 
giant ape low. "Could you imagine going all around the world and 
spending years trying to find the dragon balls to bring your murdered 
family back, and the thing just hits you with 'Whoops, sorry! That's 
not gonna fly!', what's even the point?" You laughed, and Bulma 
laughed a little too. It was really such a bizarre and arbitrary rule 
that the dragon could only bring groups of people who had died less 
than a year ago back to life, but it was somehow fine for just wishing 
a single person back. "Do you think that dragon balls come with a 
refund for wishes not granted?" 


"Haha!" Bulma laughed out loud once again as you joked with her. 
"Shenron! Please, I've got a terrible illness, can you cure it? ‘Sorry, I'm 
not a doctor, ask for something else." Bulma did an impression of 
Shenron's gruff voice, and you laughed a great deal, forgetting even 
the massive fight going on in the distance between mother and son as 
you just joked around with your friend. 


"Please Shenron! I need you to help me! These men are going to come 
and beat me up, can you make them go away?! 'Have you considered 
hitting the gym?" In the end, the two of you were struggling to stand 
as you both nearly laughed yourselves into unconsciousness, the 
sheer ridiculousness of the situation had really dawned on the two of 
you, Bulma more than you of course, but... you had still seen a lot of 
incredible things, even if you knew they were real in the first place. 
"Seriously, who would bother to make such a limited wish granting 
dragon?" You looked up to the sky, wondering where Kami's lookout 
actually was in comparison to your current location, you wanted him 
to know that you were judging his shitty wish granting dragon and 
that a massive fat old man and a literal child could do a far better job 
than he could. Also good job cursing the entire world with your evil 
half that you can't do anything about because if you did it would 
literally kill you, you fucking dick. Yeah just let the humans deal with 
that one, right? 


"I guess it can probably grant most wishes, probably. It brought 
Goku's mom back, right?" Bulma shrugged as she turned to look at 
the battle between ape and mother, but instead you just saw Gine 
approaching you, Goku was wrapped in some rags and back to 
normal, and she looked... well she looked none the worse for wear. 


"Hello again!" Gine waved at you as she approached, you were 
immensely relieved that she hadn't looked at the moon as well, 
because a Goku with a Power Level of 400 as an Oozaru was a 
nightmare, but Gine with a power level of over 7000 as an Oozaru 
would be the literal apocalypse for the planet unless some brave 
bastard was willing to try to use the Evil Containment Wave on an 
Oozaru. "You two... I know that you brought me back, but I need 
some help again." Gine landed close to you and Bulma. "Me and 
Kakarot here..." The woman patted the sleeping Goku who was slung 
over her shoulder on the head before she continued. "We're not 


humans like you, we're from another planet, from a race called the 
Saiyans. I am called Gine." The woman had decided to give the 
explanation of what exactly Goku was early on, it seemed. 


"Wait... Goku is an alien?" You shook Bulma slightly to stop her from 
entering another pseudo trance caused by one revelation after 
another and she quickly came to her senses. 


"Yes, Kakarot... or if he prefers it, Goku, is the spitting image of his 
father. But... the reason I'm telling you all this is because I need help, 
if I look at the moon like Kakarot did, then that means I'm also going 
to transform into one of those giants, it's called a Great Ape, and 
every member of our race can transform into one... so long as they 
have a tail." Gine kept her eyes low as she continued to speak. "Which 
is why I'd like to ask if you've got any shelter that I could spend the 
night in with Kakarot away from the light of the moon. Oh! She just 
wanted shelter so she idn't accidentally look at the moon... yeah that 
made a whole lot of sense! Of course, you had an opportunity to offer 
to use your new capsule house that you had gotten from defeating 
Pilaf! Speaking of defeating Pilaf... 


Quest Complete: Pilafs Ambition! Reward: 1000xp, Perk: Robot 
Smasher: You permanently deal 100% additional damage against 
Robots, Cyborgs Androids and other forms of artificial Life.: 

Quest Complete: Stop Goku! Reward: 3500xp, Saiyan Tail Regrowth 
Serum! 

Level Up! 

Level Up! 

You have reached Level 30! +1 Attribute points will be gained! 

Level Up! 


You were incredibly excited by the power that the perk android 
smasher promised you. The ability to not only do double damage ot 
foes like 17 and 18, but... even Cell! They were a very very far way 
off though. For no... you had to decide on whether you'd use your 
house or Bulma's to shelter the Saiyan mother and child. 
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Ask Bulma to use one of her * 10/16 
capsules. 
—Use-your-own-neweapstie;-say-yoeuw——___-#2/2-- 
found it in the wreck of the castle. 
-Bloekthe-moor-using-the-fan-——__———————————*248- 
-Block—the—moon—sing— yes £_-—-—AD__+1- 
massive cock. (Joke option, 

obviously) 


"Bulma...? Would you mind?" You reminded the girl that when it 
came to shelter, the capsules that she was almost always carrying a 
vast amount of were usually the only option, and the girl nodded. 


"Oh, right! Of course, sorry... I'm just coming to terms with the fact 
that... Goku is an alien... but now that I think about it... I actually 
remember meeting an alien a long time ago. I think all this has 
unlocked a memory from my youth that I kept buried, I figured that 
it was just me playing about being a child and misinterpreting things, 
a fun thing arranged for me by my elder sister and my father. 


"You do?" Wait a second... she'd met an alien before...? Since when? 


"Right. It was when I was about five, I remember I made myself a 
laser gun to defend myself from him, but he wasn't actually all that 
bad at the end of the day... I remember I even helped him repair his 
space ship!" Bulma was talking about Jaco, it seemed, and she really 
cemented just how ridiculously intelligent a girl she was again. You 
had completely forgotten that she had managed to make her own 
laser gun at age five! You briefly wondered how her original journey 
might've gone if she had packed a laser gun rather than simple 
ballistic weaponry. For one thing, you somehow doubted that Goku 
would've been able to survive something like that... so it was 
probably a good thing that she didn't arm herself with the best 
weaponry that her genius mind was capable of concocting. The fact 
that she was able to create a laser gun when she was just five years 
old means that if she truly focused her efforts on the creation of 
weaponry then she'd probably be able to at least match Dr. Gero 
when it came to the power of her inventions! 


"Wow, you really are amazing, Bulma... you repaired a space ship at 


age five?" It sounded ridiculous when you said it out loud, but you 
knew that if it was Bulma, she would've been able to do it. Despite 
her being a bit of a brat teenager right now, her intelligence was 
beyond impressive. This is the woman who can make time itself her 
bitch, after all. 


"Yup! I thought it was really too easy for what it was supposed to be 
though, the most advanced part of the ship was the Nuclear Fusion 
reactor, and that's easy for me to repair! Course, it's nothing like the 
standard engines that Capsule Corp builds though, our matter- 
antimatter condenser drives can produce way more power than that!" 
You found yourself being amazed by the technological prowess that 
Dr. Briefs had, his company may well have been the single most 
advanced organization in this entire universe! You really had no idea 
why Earth was somehow more advanced than the entire rest of the 
universe when it came to technology, "There were even a few 
scientific journals written about the possibility of ‘infinite’ energy 
reactors, if you can believe it! My father couldn't figure them out 
though, sadly." That must've been Dr. Gero's work then, he must not 
have always been an evil scientist after all. 


"That's amazing, Bulma!" You couldn't help but praise the girl for her 
amazing abilities, after all, being able to repair something that was 
straight out of science fiction was genuinely incredible, and to be 
able to do so at age 5? You knew that she was smart but Bulma's 
intellect was straight up unreasonable sometimes. It was actually 
quite amazing that she was as down to earth as she was when she 
was so much more intelligent than pretty much every other human 
being on the planet with the exception of a few brilliant scientists. 


"I know I am." Bulma laughed as she pulled a capsule out of her 
pocket and the dome capsule house poofed into existence as she 
threw it on the floor. "Now, let's rest up for the night shall we? We'll 
head back to West City tomorrow, and then we'll probably end up 
going our own ways... at least until the next time the dragon balls 
become active!" Bulma smiled and you gave her a thumbs up. 


"Wow... your planet's technology is really amazing!" Gine was 
awestruck by the capsule, she may have been watching, but it didn't 
seem like she had been able to watch every waking moment of your 
journey. "How did you fit this entire house in that small capsule? Is it 


magic?" 


"Nope! It's just a quantum fold entanglement effect that enables 
dimensional space to be condensed into a smaller state!" Bulma 
explained the premise behind the capsules with a whole bunch of 
scientific technobabble, and you and Gine just looked at her with 
confused faced. "It's science magic that makes big things become 
small and stores them in a stasis field." Bulma went below layman's 
terminology for you and Gine to understand, and the Saiyan woman 
nodded. 


"Oh! I think I get it now!" Clearly she didn't get anything at all, but 
Bulma just shrugged. She didn't want to give a lesson on just how the 
science magic made the capsules worked to a child and an alien 
woman after all, it appeared. With a sigh from Bulma, the four of you 
went inside the house, you still had no idea where the hell Oolong 
was, but you supposed it didn't matter as you found a comfy spot to 
lay and swiftly fell asleep on the sofa. 


CRASH 


You woke with a start as you heard something from outside, the 
sound of glass shattering? A quick check of the room you were in let 
you know that there was no glass that could've been broken. Gine 
and Goku were fast asleep at the center of the room, while the noise 
came from the opposite direction of Bulma's room... it had to be 
outside! But what could it have been? There shouldn't have been 
anything outside that could've been shattered like that, right? Could 
Pilaf have somehow returned? 
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You'd have to investigate the source of the noise, it could really only 
be Pilaf at this point, there was nobody else it could possibly be. Hell, 
even if other people were looking for the Dragon Balls, they ought to 
have noticed that the balls were gone and given up their search. 
Either way you weren't really that bothered though, Gine wasn't a 
fighter and she was peaceful at heart, but she'd flatten anybody who 
could possibly show up. Mercenary Tao and King Piccolo were little 
more than a warm up when you compared their comparatively puny 
power levels to Gine's over 700. Of course the resurrected mother 
was happily sleeping next to her son right now, but... well, you 
imagined that she'd wake up if you yelled loud enough... not that 
you'd likely need her assistance. 


You grabbed the Bansho Fan from where it had been left and you 
wandered outside, eyes peeled for anything unusual. You wouldn't 
really mind getting an opportunity to pummel Pilaf and his gang 
properly after the bullshit that they pulled with their mech, but... as 
you left and started to scout around, there was no sigh of the gang. 
You did look as well, running all the way around the capsule house to 
make sure that nobody was hiding out. 


Still, there was something about this situation that you really didn't 
enjoy at all, you didn't really know how the timeline would react to 
your change after all, and bringing Goku's mother back to life was a 
massive cataclysmic change that could only ripple throughout the 
future to cause major deviations as to how things would go in the 
future. Raditz was OK with the idea of fighting and killing his brother 
who he didn't know whatsoever, but could the same be said about his 
own mother? Somehow you doubted that would be the case, and 
even if it wasn't, the idea that you wouldn't ensure that Goku at least 
was strong enough to defeat Raditz by the time he arrived was pretty 
unlikely. He'd have to be what... three times stronger to win handily? 
Four times stronger? You felt like that could be something that you 
would be able to arrange. 


"Is anybody out here?" You decided that you best option was to 
simply call out to whoever may have been around, you couldn't find 
anybody, but... that didn't mean that there was nobody at all. In 
fact... could Kami have possibly arrived after fearing what Goku and 


Gine could do? No, Kami wasn't the sort of person to interfere 
directly like that, and you believed that the Namekian understood 
that Gine was a being pure of heart just like Goku was, though one 
even gentler... at least she was when she didn't have to discipline her 
son anyway. You could only imagine how terrifying that scene 
must've been to the god looking down upon things. "No...?" 


There was no response to your call save for the quiet whoosh of the 
wind... and that made you freeze in your tracks. The wind? There 
was no wind tonight, it was a perfectly calm night without even a 
breeze, so what could that sound have been made by? You listened 
out for another whoosh, and sure enough, you heard it once again. 
You clenched your fists and prepared yourself for a fight as you got 
closer and closer to the noise until finally... you saw it. It was very 
faint, but there was a crack. It wasn't a crack in anything in particular 
either, it wasn't cracked stone or cracked dirt... it was just a crack 
that was somehow floating in the air. 


"What the hell?" You looked at the crack with wide eyes as you 
almost reached out to touch the aberration before you pulled back at 
the last minute, deciding against touching it at all. "What even is this 
thing?" Cracks in reality? That... that didn't sound like the sort of 
thing that ought to be occurring, at least not in this era, anyway! 
There was no telling what would happen if you touched it either way, 
would you be sucked through a portal into another dimension? 
Pulled through and eviscerated by the tremendous force? No way, 
there was simply no way in hell that this crack was at all good news. 


But... what could have left such a crack? You knew from your 
knowledge of the future of this world that if you even wanted to start 
to be powerful enough to start being powerful enough to deal 
damage to the very fabric of reality, you'd at least need to be as 
powerful as Buu was! The thought of Buu terrified you, Goku hadn't 
even faced Jackie Chun at the 21st Budokai Tenkaichi and here you 
were worrying about the idea that the final antagonist of the original 
Dragon Ball Manga could be lurking about somewhere... of course, 
Buu was a best case scenario at that! There were others that you 
knew about with the power to cause cracks in reality itself, Goku 
Black, Fusion Zamasu, Beerus or any of those myriad villains from 
Dragon Ball Heroes or Xenoverse that frequently got themselves 


involved in stuff... exactly... like this. 


You immediately backed away from the crack in space, your eyes 
darting from side to side as fear that you were some sort of target for 
the time breakers overwhelmed you, but... fortunately, no such 
unstoppable force came in the form of a mask wearing saiyan, or 
even a blue demon with white hair. You were just... left standing 
there, facing the crack in reality and wondering what exactly you 
were supposed to do, what did this mean? You felt the beads of sweat 
rolling down your face as you looked at the crack in reality, hoping 
that it would just seal up on its own accord. Should you attack it...? 
No, Kenzou, attacking breaks in the fabric of space and time was 
definitely a stupid idea, though it wasn't like your puny power could 
even do anything to it anyway. 


"Alright! Whoever made this, come on out! I know that this isn't 
supposed to be here!" You roared to the heavens for whoever was out 
there to reveal themselves, but... no such luck, it seemed either you 
were being toyed with, or... this really didn't have anything to do 
with you and your presence was just a coincidence. "Don't think I 
won't fight you just because I'm so weak!" You roared to the skies as 
you tried to taunt the creator of the crack out of wherever they were 
hiding. You heart kept beating a million times a minute as you drew 
the Bansho Fan in order to defend yourself, for what little good it 
would do. Seriously, at your current level you'd be killed in a single 
strike by even somebody like Mercenary Tao, so what hope did you 
have here? No. You couldn't back down. 


"-there?-" You suddenly heard a whisper in your ear, as if carried by a 
wind that didn't exist, and you continued to look about for your 
adversary, for the one who was toying with you. You knew that this 
was messed up, all of this was too messed up. If there was something 
like this here, then why wasn't Kami intervening? Or the Time 
Patrol? Or hell, even Beerus and Whis? You knew that the Gods of 
Destruction didn't intervene much, but you were quite aware that 
when something popped up that could truly threaten the existence of 
their own universe, they would act. 


"Stop toying with me!" You roared, trying your hardest to sense 
energy, you hadn't even begun to master the latent skill that you had 
had within you since you first unlocked your Ki, but you had no 


choice. If you wanted to find the one responsible for this, you'd have 
to figure out how to sense them! They were obviously far too fast and 
elusive for you to catch sight of by just using your eyes! 


To somebody who was watching from afar, your crazed outbursts 
would've seen completely idiotic and ridiculous, but that would only 
be because they didn't know just how much damage could be done by 
somebody capable of leaving a rift in space like this one. Somebody 
like Bulma, Goku or even Gine wouldn't understand how dire the 
situation truly was, and how easily that a being that could do this 
could kill you. Not to mention the effects the crack might grow to 
have on not just the world, but the entire universe. "-Toying- -you?- - 
hell- you?!-" 


There it was again, the whispers being carried to your ears by the 
wind... but they were angry whispers, as if somebody was yelling at 
the top of their lungs but somehow at a volume that came out as a 
whisper. Wait... the whispers were actually coming from within the 
crack! Then... could it be that the person who had caused all of this 
be the one behind the crack in space?! You were curious, but at the 
same time you didn't really know if you wanted to. "Who are you?!" 
You pointed at the crack, having figured out the source of the speech 
you could hear, and an annoyed voice responded to you, you were 
close enough to the crack now to make out everything that they were 
saying. 


"I'm not answering your questions until you answer mine, you 
damn... thing!" The voice of... a girl? She was clearly pretty mad and 
also didn't seem to have much of an idea what was going on here 
either. Could it be that... this wasn't the person responsible for the 
creation of the crack? You resisted the urge to get closer to the crack 
again, whatever this was, it shouldn't be here. You also noticed that 
slowly but surely, the crack was fading, getting smaller and smaller, 
though at an agonizingly slow rate. Was the world... healing itself? 
"Who are you? No, what are you?! You better start talking, or I'll 
make you, alright?!" Sounded like somebody had a bit of an issue 
with her temper. You wondered if you ought to tell this girl anything, 
or even bother to interact with the crack any more than you already 
had. Now that you knew that it seemed to naturally be healing on its 
own, was there even much of a point for you to remain near it? But... 


you were also very curious about just who the voice on the other side 
of the crack was. 
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"My name? My name is Kenzou!" You responded to the voice from the 
crack, hoping that you didn't just screw up by answering them at all, 
but... well it was just your name, so what was the worst that could 
happen? You didn't really see the harm that could come from simply 
revealing your name to whoever was on the other side of the portal. 


So long as you didn't reveal anything too crucial like your race or 
what planet you were on anyway, Goku had made the mistake with 
Freeza after all, and he had to end up being bailed out by Trunks of 
all people because Freeza had decided to take a trip to Earth. Though 
going by what Goku had believed about his own abilities when that 
happened, he would've been able to just teleport in to take care of 
Freeza the moment that things got a little dicey anyway. 


"Kenzou... Kenzou..." The girl's voice responded to you, there was no 
recognition in the voice as you told them your name, and you 
desperately tried to figure out just who the hell was on the other side 
of the portal! Chronoa? No, the voice sounded too aggressive to be 
her, not to mention that she would definitely know what she was 
looking at and wouldn't be asking questions. Then maybe... Towa? 
No definitely not, this voice was far too young for that, and also 
didn't sound at all smug or bitchy. Maybe Aeos? You didn't remember 
exactly what she sounded like, but again you didn't think that this 
could be her. No... based on the youth and ignorance in their voice, 
this could only be somebody who was totally uninformed about stuff 
like this. "What sorta dumb name is that?" 


"H-hey! Screw you! If you're gonna insult my name, you better at 
least offer your own up in exchange!" You got angry at the girl for 
mocking your name because you, as a matter of fact, actually liked 
your name! You weren't just going to let yourself be bullied by some 
voice on the other side of a crack in reality! 


i] 


"Ha, my name? Well if you gotta know, it's-" The cracked sealed shut 
just as the girl was about to reveal her name to you, and you sighed. 
There was only a thin white line left now, and no longer was there 
any light seeping out of it. It appeared as if you would just have to go 
without knowing the name of the mysterious girl, but you didn't 
really mind. You were sure that you'd find out who they were 
eventually. No need to rush things, as far as you were concerned, the 
scare that you had received had passed. Whatever the hell all of this 
was, you could probably safely leave now. The crack was in the 
process of fading away completely but... wait a second... 


Were those fingers? 


Your eyes widened in terror as you saw two hands emerge from the 


other side of the crack pulling the top and bottom of the tear in order 
to reverse the restoration process of the crack. "Oh! Yeah? That your 
idea of a joke? Just ask for my name and... try to... disappear!?" It 
was the same girl's voice, but she had seemingly decided to try to 
actually pull the rift back open by force! You grimaced in horror as 
you witnessed the terrifying scene unfold, the truth was that while 
you might've needed a good deal of power to actually cause tears in 
the fabric of space, it looked like you didn't need nearly as much to 
enlarge already existing ones! 


"W-what the hell are you doing?! Don't you know what that's going to 
do?!" Your eyes bulged in fear once again at the irresponsibility being 
displayed by the girl trying to keep the rift open. "Because I sure as 
hell don't! Stop it!" You put on your most commanding voice as you 
ordered the girl on the other side to stop unknowingly endangering 
the very fabric of reality. 


"No way! I'm gonna come over there and beat your ass for trying to 
close this thing on me!" The girl wasn't actually making that much 
progress in opening up the rift, in fact, despite how hard she seemed 
to be trying to pull the portal open again, it looked like she wasn't 
able to get it open any more than it had been when you first saw it. It 
looked like whoever was on the other side of the portal wasn't that 
strong at all. 


"I didn't make this thing! It closed by itself!" You shouted angrily to 
try to calm the person on the other side down. "If you don't stop 
trying to open that damn thing, it might blow up the whole planet!" 
You threatened the girl with planetary obliteration if she didn't stop 
messing with the anomaly, having your planet be destroyed as a 
result of some idiot on the other side of a rift in reality was 
something you were desperately trying to avoid! 


"You sound like a kid! How could something this tiny blow up Planet 
Sadala?" 


"Planet... Sadala...?" Oh boy. This could mean one of two things, the 
first was this was some sort of crack in time to the distant past when 
Saiyans still lived back on Sadala, or that it was a crack in space that 
led to Universe 6! "You... you're a Saiyan, right?!" You needed 
confirmation, you needed to know who this was! 


"Well duh?" The girl responded. "You really are stupid aren't you? 
What do you think I could be?" The girl really seemed to be fond of 
mocking you, and you just frowned as she kept trying to hold the rift 
open, though she was clearly struggling to manage it now, and she 
was clearly losing her grip on the rift. It looked like despite her 
attempts to prevent it from happening, it was going to close anyway. 
Hopefully for good this time. 


"You know, you don't have to act like such a bitch to somebody you 
don't even know..." You grit your teeth as you focused on the girl's 
voice, and how it might've sounded if she were an adult, of course, 
with an attitude like that and a temper to match, there was really 
only a single nomination in your mind for just who this could've 
been, if it was anybody you already knew of, then it could only be. 
",,.Caulifla." 


"So you did hear me!" Welp, that about settles it, this was a portal to 
Universe 6 for some reason, and you really didn't want anything to 
do with the twin universe of Universe 7, especially not while you 
were still so weak that you wouldn't even be able to lay a finger on 
Mercenary Tao. You watched as the portal started to close up 
completely, the young version of the Saiyan from Universe 6 simply 
wasn't powerful enough to keep it open, odds were that she wasn't 
much more powerful than Goku was right about now, either. A 
thought occurred to you for just a moment... what if...? 


Choices — Voting closed — 43 voters 


Grab her hand, see what happens. * 23/28 
What could go wrong? 
You don't need to be dealing with 
this right now. 

—t+tell her-to-de-thetingly-baek— AAD 2f4- 

iris aay oe eae ‘ol 

several entities by trying to come 
through 


handjob. 
Tel-her-ti hink thi KO 
be weird different universe or 
timeline shenanigans, because as 
far as we know the Saiyan home 
world has been blown up, just 
before we pull. 


il} Bt iT} 


~Hand her-asenzu bean and tell her SS FBR 2/8 
to save it for when someone's 

badly injured. 
—Open-the-gap—and-goe-threugh—te——_—_—————————_+}/+- 


universe 6 


! " 4. " 


—+ Don't-mention-the-Saiyan-home—————_#9/A17- 
world blowing up... unless we 

recall Gine telling us (because I 

can't be bothered to scroll and 

we're avoiding meta knowledge) 
—throw-a-bag-with-five-senzu-beans—+————-#e/4— 
through the gap using your aim to 

hit more or less were he head it 

and make her stop trying to open 

the gap. 

instead she has better puff puff/ 

boing boing" 
—t+ne-00€-knowledge-dammit—We——£_-—H_—_—_———*4/9- 
don't want that fucking heat. 


-Bitethe-rip-in_reatity_to-see-what——_———_——*23- 
happens 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100 
52 = 52 


Dice: 1d100 


1=1 


Dice: 1d100 
23 = 23 


Dice: 1d100 
Options: Sum. Threshold: 100. 
94 = 94 (Fail) 


Would you like to use a Destiny Point? — Voting closed — 24 voters 


Yes * 13/19 
Noe 4/5 


Dice: 1d100 
Options: Sum. Threshold: 80. 
13 = 13 (Fail) 


Dice: 1d100 
Options: Sum. Threshold: 80. 
82 = 82 (Success!) 


You paused for a moment as you looked at the girl's hand and the 
shrinking gap to the other universe... and, though you didn't know 
what exactly had come over you, you raised your own hand. Should 
you...? You paused for a moment before you decided to reach out and 
grab the girl by her hands and pull her through. Fuck it, you'd 
already messed up this Saiyan by bringing one extra Saiyan back into 
the fray, so what was one more?! "Hey! Get offa me!" The girl 
demanded you let go of her hand, but you weren't having any of it as 
you pulled as hard as you could, and the crack that had previously 
been shrinking started to open up more and more as you continued to 
pull, with the girls arms quickly becoming completely visible through 
the rift in space. 


"If it's a tug-a-war ya want, I'll give it to you!" The girl tried to pull 
back now, clearly just a little bit concerned by the possibility of being 
dragged into the rift, but... it seems that despite her status as a 


Saiyan, she wasn't actually quite as powerful as you were! You 
couldn't get a good read on how strong she actually was due to not 
being able to actually see her full body, but it didn't seem like she 
was as strong as you were! "H-hey! No fair!" Caulifla started to 
protest as she realized that her attempts to pull away from you 
weren't actually doing a great deal at all. 


"You started it!" You shouted at the girl as you heaved with all your 
might, and with another shattering sound, the small crack 
temporarily shattered entirely and you saw Caulifla and a girl 
standing next to her clear as day, for a split second, the barriers that 
existed between your universe and Caulifla's universe had been 
utterly destroyed. The Saiyan girl seemed to have a brief moment of 
realization as she was carried through the now wide open portal, but 
just before you fully managed to pull the energetic saiyan through to 
universe 7, the other girl seemed to realize what was happening and 
grabbed onto Caulifla's ankle at the very last moment, being flung 
forwards as well! 


Your eyes went wide with shock as you realized that you had not 
only managed to grab onto Caulifla, but you had managed to snag 
Kale from her own universe as well! The two saiyan girls tumbled 
forwards as they both collided onto you, and you were thrown off 
your feet to land in a jumbled pile with the girls. You looked up just 
in time to see the rift you had helped to form snap shut completely in 
an instant, healing up without a trace and you realized that... you 
were stuck with these girls now, or at least you were stuck with them 


for a couple of decades until somebody who could travel between 
universes actually appeared! 


"Owwwww..." Caulifla complained as she clutched at her head, she 
had apparently taken a little bit of damage from her tumble through 
universes, though most of that damage seemed to be just from having 
tumbled across the ground. You were fortunate enough that your 
damage resistance allowed you to simply completely ignore and of 
the damage you might've received from tumbling across the ground 
like that. The two Saiyans weren't so lucky however, but... they were 
both clearly strong enough that the damage the tumbling did to them 
wouldn't really be that serious. You quickly extricated yourself from 
the tangle and got back to your feet, but Caulifla was also quick to 
return to her feet as well. "So! You're the one, huh? I don't know what 
crap you just pulled, but prepare yourself for a beating, punk!" The 
purple jacket wearing girl pointed at you and you looked at her 
Power Level. 


:Caulifla: :Power Level 41: 


Huh, that was... exactly the same as Goku right now. Kale, who was 
for some reason wearing brown ragged clothing right now, on the 
other hand was sitting at a comparatively measly power level of 10. 
To be somewhat expected, considering her reclusive and seemingly 
pacifistic nature, of course you didn't exactly want to fight the girl. 
"H-hey! Hold on a second, don't you think we should figure out what 
just happened first?" You attempted to bargain with the girl as she 
balled her fists and frowned at you. Guess she... wasn't in the mood 
for talking right now. To be expected, even if she didn't quite 
understand what had happened yourself, she was still a Saiyan, and 
being suddenly dragged into a completely different place by 
somebody that you didn't know at all was a pretty effective way to 
get somebody mad, no matter who they were! 
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"Look, there's no reason for-" You frowned as you looked at Caulifla, 
before changing your mind entirely and instead smirking. "Ah screw 
it, let's go! You wanna fight, show me what you've got!" You were 
confident that you'd be able to beat the Saiyan girl, and you didn't 
see any reason to back down from fighting her now that she had 
decided to try to fight you. She was the strongest person your own 
size that you'd ever fought before, but you were still stronger! 


"There we go! So you do have a spine!" The saiyan rushed towards 
you, seemingly hoping to be able to get into close range and pummel 
you with melee attacks, of course, you weren't entirely certain of just 
how powerful she was right now, so just as she came at you, you 
flipped over her and into the air, shrouding yourself in your Ki in 
order to achieve flight as you did so. "Hey! What the... they don't 
teach that to us yet! Who the hell taught you to fly?!" The girl 
pointed up at you as you crossed your arms as you levitated in the 
air, still smirking at the girl. You found yourself sorta wishing that 
you had a cape or something that could billow out triumphantly 
behind you as you hovered in the air, but dismissed the notion. 


"What, you mean you haven't figured it out yet? I figured it out from 
the first moment I saw it!" Even now, you hadn't stopped your 
smirking as you looked down at the girl, of course flight was a pretty 
energy draining technique, but you could manage it for about a 
minute before it drained your reserves utterly. You didn't actually 
want to waste all your power just taunting the Saiyan girl though, so 
after a few seconds of flight, you used your newfound power to dive 
towards Caulifla with a kick! The girl just about managed to dodge 
backwards, avoiding being hit full force with your kick that shattered 
the ground beneath you. 


"Hmmph, guess there's a little bit more to you than I thought." 
Caulifla got into a fighting stance, though it was fairly clumsy 
looking and unrefined, not that you could really talk either. "But I'm 
not going to lose!" She made a confident declaration about her own 
abilities, and you just looked at Kale, she was kneeling on the floor in 
her ragged clothing, she definitely wasn't going to intervene here 
either. "I could never lose!" Caulifla came charging at you with a 
flurry of punches, but you were ready for them, ducking to the floor 
and sweeping her legs with a low kick before bringing your palm just 


above your abdomen and creating a Ki Blast and slamming it into 
her! 


The girl went flying into the air thanks to the force of the explosion 
of the blast of your energy, but she didn't look like she was finished 
yet. She was persistent, if nothing else, but it was clear to you that 
you were much stronger than she was, your abilities had managed to 
close any sort of gap that might've existed, and she seemed to have 
even less of a grasp on martial arts than Goku did! Of course, Goku 
might've forgotten some of what his grandfather had taught him, but 
Caulifla had never been taught any martial arts at all! Well... now 
that you thought about it, neither had you, but you seemed to be able 
to adapt better on the fly within battles regardless. Must've been your 
intelligence score at play, or maybe wisdom. 


Smoke plumed off of Caulifla's body as she landed on the ground on 
her feet. "I'm not done yet!" She seemed to properly be 
acknowledging you as a threat, which was probably about time 
considering that she hadn't managed to successfully lay a finger on 
you so far. "Get ready to lose, I don't pull this out for just about 
anyone!" The girl got into a stance once again, raising her arm and 
gathering red Ki above her palm. "Let's see you deal with this! Crush 
Bullet!" The red ki suddenly condensed into a single Ki Blast of above 
average size before she launched it towards you as quickly as she was 
able to! Wait... was that it? 
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You pointed to yourself with your thumb as the energy bullet 
streaked towards you, something like this? Well, it was easy for you 
to deflect! "You have no idea just how you're dealing with, something 
like this is easy to deflect!" you laughed as you didn't move one bit 
out of the way of the technique, instead intending to take it head on! 
After all, you were far stronger than Caulifla was at this point, and 
your toughness was your best trait! There was no idea that something 
like this would be a threat to you, you'd just kick it away! 


Something felt awfully familiar about this whole situation, being 
stronger than your opponent and taking their Ki attack head on while 
confident in your ability to take no damage at all from it, but you had 
made up your mind, and as the red blast of Ki was finally upon you, 
you raised your leg as high as you could, kicking the blast straight up 
into the sky! Or... that was the plan at least, as your leg made contact 
with the ball of energy, it seemed to sink into it for a moment like 
you were pressing into a beach-ball instead of flying into the sky! 
You... probably should've actually figured out how to deflect Ki 
attacks before trying to do this, huh? 


"Oh fuuu-!" You barely managed to scream as the ball exploded on 
you, and you were sent flying backwards through the air thanks to 
your decision to try to kick a condensed explosion, you could see 
Caulifla still standing on the ground with a smug look on her face, 
though she was clearly panting and tired. She... she'd put all of the 
power she had into the damn attack! 


-725hp 585/1310 


You ended up taking over half your health in damage from the 
explosion alone, but your suffering hadn't just ended there, as you 
were bounced along the ground as you tried to recover from the force 
of the explosion. Bouncing twice on the ground before slamming into 
one of the mushroom trees, snapping it in half from the force of the 
impact. You groaned in pain as you laid still for a moment, this sucks. 
What the fuck were you thinking, pointing to your chest like that? It's 
like you had wanted to somehow lose! 


-75hp 510/1310 


"Ow....". You got up regardless, your body was aching with pain 
thanks to having taken that last attack, but you were far from down 
for the count. You'd just gotten a little bit too confident. "Not bad!" 
Well, it had been more than just 'not bad', and you were actually 
lucky that Caulifla's usage of Ki was so unrefined right now, 
otherwise there was a very high possibility that attack could've 
actually killed you. Of course, you knew that wasn't her intent, and 
that she was just fighting you as she'd fight anybody else... you 
somehow doubted that she was a killer, especially at this age. 


"You... you're still able to move after that?!" Caulifla shouted in 
surprise as she realized that her attack hadn't managed to take you 
down at all. "I put everything I had into that!" The girl grit her teeth 
into something like a snarl as she closed the distance between the 
two of you once more. She stopped about a dozen meters away 
though. "Alright, you're definitely more than just some run of the mill 
runt, I'll give you that, but... you're hurt. Do you really think you can 
beat me... when you're so beat up like that?" Caulifla was gasping in 
between her words, she really had put too much of her energy into 
that last attack. 


"Yeah, I'm not just your run of the mill human, you know..." You 
smiled at her. "Was that all you got? I've had worse." You actually 
hadn't, but you didn't really need her to know that as you prepared 
yourself for what would definitely be the final round of your battle. 
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You had the energy left to use Ki attacks if you wanted to, but... you 
sort of didn't want to win like that. You knew that Caulifla had used 
up all of her energy in her last attack after all. That really wouldn't 
have paid off for her if you just moved out of the way instead of 
taking the attack head on, but... well, mistakes had been made, and 
you weren't going to be making them again. "Alright then... let's 
finish this!" You started to run towards Caulifla, and she mimicked 
you and began racing towards you as well! 


When you were finally within range, you lashed out with a kick 
aimed at Caulifla's head, but she dodged back just in time, using your 
own momentum against you as she grabbed your over-extended leg, 
but you were prepared even for that much! As she grabbed onto your 
leg, you converted the momentum in your body entirely into your 
other leg, bringing your foot up to slam into the side of her head and 
forcing her to release you! "Tch! Bastard!" The girl was knocked off 
balance for a moment before she came back with a punch of her own, 
slamming her fist into your face! 


-30hp 480/1310 


You only smiled as you embraced the pain before you responded with 
a punch of your own, slamming Caulifla in the jaw with a haymaker! 
She was still able to keep going though, as she moved with the force 
of your punch in order to to grab your arm and sling you over her 
shoulder, sending you flying into the air! Course, being thrown into 
the air was less of a problem for you when you actually had your 
balance, and rather than allowing yourself to just crash into the floor, 
you levitated halfway through your fall, upside down as you smiled 
at Caulifla. "Oops, did you forget that I could fly?" You looked back 
to where Caulifla had been just moments before, only to realize that 
the girl had disappeared! Where did she go!? 


"Actually, I was counting on it!" You looked up just in time to see 
Caulifla above you! She'd managed to use the time you were in the 
air and rewriting yourself to prepare her next attack! "You're finished 
now!" The girl was falling towards you at rapid speed with a diving 
kick, but... you just narrowly managed to avoid being kicked in the 
chest by her diving strike as you slightly adjusted your body, 
glancing off of her attempt to kick you in the middle of your chest 
and instead striking her as hard as you were able in the side of her 
torso as she passed you, and you could see the power leave her body 
as she lost consciousness and collapsed to the ground. 


:Combat Complete!: :You have gained 3580xp!: 
:Level Up!: 
:Level Up!: 


"D-damn it..." You had won, but Caulifla was a far more vicious 
fighter than you had been prepared for. You righted yourself and 
stood next to the unconscious Saiyan girl, though before you could 
say or do anything else, another voice called out. 


"Stop!" It was... Kale, of course it was Kale, you didn't know how well 
the two of them knew each other at this young age, but they at least 
knew each other, otherwise they wouldn't have been close enough for 
the two of them to come through at the same time. "That's enough!" 
The girl jumped over Caulifla's body, attempting to protect her with 
her own life, it seems. "I'll go back... you don't have to do this!" 


"Go... back? What are you talking about?" You couldn't send Kale and 
Caulifla back to their own universes even if you wanted to anymore, 


so... what was she talking about? "I really just wanted a fight is all." 
You answered truthfully to the girl. "Besides, I don't think I know 
how to send you back." You weren't about to open up any rifts in 
space like that by yourself, and you were also pretty sure that at least 
somebody would probably notice you doing that and kick your ass 
for doing so. 


"Then... you aren't... with them...?" Kale asked cryptically, and you 
scratched your head, wait a second, did these two girls have an 
actual backstory or something? You sort of just... well you sort of just 
assumed that they both just spawned into existence the moment that 
Cabba needed to get some more Saiyans for the Tournament of 
Power. It made at least some sense that there would've been a greater 
story behind the two saiyan renegades though. 


"I have no idea what you're talking about." You shrugged. "Also... she 
mentioned something about being on planet... what was it, Sadala? 
Are you a Sadalan then...?" You had started to learn to hate fishing 
for information that you already knew, but at the same time it was 
quite crucial to not make people ask you questions, it was just a 
nuisance really. Eventually it would no longer be a major problem, 
you supposed, but right now it was still a pain in your ass. 


"Uh, no... We're both... we're both Saiyans, actually." Kale seemed to 
finally believe that you weren't an enemy. "But... even if you aren't 
with them, you didn't need to beat her that badly!" The girl seemed 
distraught over the fact that you had managed to totally knock 
Caulifla on her ass and into unconsciousness. 


"Are you kidding? She was trying to kill me!" You couldn't believe 
that Kale thought you should've taken it easy on her friend, before 
you looked at the very clearly still breathing Caulifla. "Anyway, don't 
worry, I can tell that she's strong, she'll be fine. Hell... she's the 
strongest person I've ever tried to fight!" Well, not including Pilaf in 
his machine and... well you didn't really try to even fight Goku as a 
Great Ape, so that didn't matter either. You did feel a bit bad about 
having beaten up a girl, human sensibilities just wouldn't leave you 
alone when it came to something like beating up girls, even if you 
knew that the girl in this case would've probably ended up killing 
you if you hadn't gone all out against her. 
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You quickly grabbed two senzu beans from the trusty leather bag that 
you had tied to your belt, you had beaten Caulifla now, and you were 
sure that Kale could convince her that you weren't an enemy if she 
explained things properly. You quickly popped your bean in your 
mouth, crunching it to pieces before swallowing and rapidly feeling 
your injuries disappear and your power recover fully. "Good ol' Senzu 
beans." You remarked out loud as you looked at Caulifla, she was... 
still unconscious, so feeding her might be more difficult than you first 
imagined it to be. You'd have to... oh man... really? 


"H-hey, you got a name? I'm Kenzou, I'm a human." You asked the 
girl for her name, and she nodded. You just genuinely wanted to have 
something to take your mind off of things as you started trying to 


think of another solution to feeding Caulifla a Senzu Bean without 
the possibility of choking on it other than feeding her like she was a 
baby bird. Kissing her alone was a pretty wild thought for you right 
now, but... actually feeding her a bean like that? Well that would just 
be weird. You were hoping that by waiting at least a little bit of time, 
she'd regain her consciousness so that you could have her eat the 
bean by herself. 


"Yes... I'm Kale." The quiet girl gave you her name without any 
hesitation, and you were glad that she didn't try to give you any sort 
of false name or alias, it meant that she wasn't suspicious of you. 
"What's a... human?" 


"Uhh... we live on Planet Earth, or... I at least think there aren't any 
humans living on other planets. It's a fair way away from Planet 
Sadala, I guess." You shrugged, knowing full well just how far that 
you were from Planet Sadala, so far in fact that you were a literal 
universe apart from the planet. "I actually recently learned what 
Saiyans were myself, when a boy I'm friends with and his mother said 
they were Saiyans or well, his mother said they were Saiyans and he 
still doesn't know, but... they had tails." 


"Tails?" Kale looked at you for a moment in confusion. "Then... could 
that mean..." The girl put a hand to her chin as she looked like she 
was thinking about something, and you found yourself really hating 
just how little that the Saiyans of Universe 6 were documented, 
seriously, they just sort of showed up one day for a tournament and 
then another tournament and then the story just sort of ignored the 
entire existence of an entire parallel universe that was still seemingly 
filled with Saiyans, albeit tailless ones. 


"Mean what, Kale?" You were genuinely interested in what Kale had 
to see about the idea of tails, Cabba seemed to believe that Saiyans 
had been missing them for an incredibly long time, but... well you 
really kind of doubted the guy who couldn't tell that Frost was 
incredibly evil from just a glance. Hell, even a cursory bit of research 
into Frost would've probably let Cabba know just how deceptive and 
manipulative that Frost actually was. 


"Could it mean that the Saiyans you know are from one of the rebel 
groups?" Hold on a second, what does that mean? Rebels? What the 


hell is going on in Universe 6 right now? Whatever the hell was going 
on, it sounded a great deal more interesting than what you knew was 
about to go down on Earth, the 21st Budokai Tenkaichi wasn't really 
even going to be a challenge if you continued to grow at the rate you 
had been, and the Red Ribbon Army could be written off as a good 
way to spend an afternoon. 


"Wait... wait wait wait. Rebel groups?" You really wanted to know 
more about what was going on, but... well you didn't know if Kale 
would know that much, she didn't really seem like the most informed 
of people. She was still wearing tattered clothing after all. 


"Well... Caulifla said that Saiyans are all born with tails, but that the 
Saiyan Ruler demanded that all Saiyans are to have their tails 
removed at birth, permanently. She said it was about quelling our 
Saiyan heritage... or something. She said that Saiyans with tails were 
harder to control than normal, so they were removed by the order of 
our own ruler..." It sounded like Caulifla was the one who knew more 
about all that was going on with her universe's Saiyans than Kale 
would, though that really only felt natural given what you knew of 
the girls. 


"Huh... well, maybe that's the case. I don't really know much about 
Saiyans though." You lied through your teeth as you spoke with the 
girl before you knelt down next to the unconscious Caulifla, damn, 
still unconscious? "But... you mentioned that you didn't want to go 
back... and that somebody was looking for you, if you don't mind, 
could you tell me what that was all about?" You passed a little bit 
more time as you tried to get to the bottom of the mystery that had 
been presented to you, and Kale looked down at the floor. 


"Caulifla and me... we're running from the other Saiyans, we've been 
on the run for a couple of weeks, Caulifla was trying to find us a 
spaceship to get off of the planet. She... helped me out of something... 
I don't remember much about the place I was being held at, but... I 
remember that they didn't let me leave. At least until Caulifla came at 
some point during the night, she said that she had come to help me... 
and we've been on the run ever since." So that would explain 
Caulifla's overly hostile reaction to you, and as for attacking as she 
did, it's possible that she had figured that you were actually a Saiyan 
who had been sent capture her and Kale. You supposed you'd just 


have to let her off for trying to fight you as fiercely as she did, 
besides, the fight was pretty fun anyway! 


Still, this did raise some alarm bells about the true state of Universe 
6, you knew that Kale had the same transformation available to her 
as Broly after all, so if she was being held somewhere and needed to 
be rescued by Caulifla, it meant that things weren't quite as friendly 
and happy as Cabba seemed to believe them to be on Planet Sadala. 
That overly optimistic jackass was probably ignoring a great deal of 
evil shit being done by the organization he worked for because he 
just didn't know when to question things. You supposed you'd know 
the truth when he finally showed up... in a few decades. Wait, so how 
old did that make Caulifla and Kale then!? Though you supposed that 
there was no reason it couldn't have been a gate linked to another 
time in addition to another place. Probably best to not question stuff 
like that, for your own sanity if nothing else. 


"Hmmph, sounds like the Saiyans you're talking about are a pretty 
tyrannical sort." You sighed as you looked at the Senzu Bean in your 
hand and then at Caulifla. You were really hoping that the girl was 
going to wake up so that you could give her a bean to eat on her 
own, but it seemed like that simply wasn't going to happen. "Hold on, 
I'm going to give Caulifla something that ought to get her back on her 
feet... so don't think what I'm about to do is weird, alright?" You put 
the second Senzu Bean in your mouth and chewed it up before 
bringing your lips close to Caulifla, you were internally cringing 
about what you were being forced to do with a girl that you had 
known for all of 4 minutes, and she was trying to seriously wound 
you for all 4 of those minutes! You could see Kale blushing as your 
lips made contact with Caulifla's own and you forced the pre-chewed 
bean into her mouth and down her throat. 


Mere instants after doing this, the Saiyan girl's eyes shot open and 
she was angrily staring up at you. Worse still was that her Power 
Level now read 55. This... you may not have thought this one 
through. 
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"...Sup." You looked at Caulifla without saying a word more as she 
stared back, her angry glare turning to confusion for a moment and 
then anger as a fist flew upwards aimed at your chin. You managed 
to dodge backwards before she could knock you into next week and 
you realized it would definitely be best to defuse the situation now, 
jokes aside. "You know, you're really strong, you wanna be my rival?" 
You made it as clear as possible to the girl that you weren't out to do 
harm to you and Kale, but she still eyed you angrily. "Kale told me 
what the two of you have been through. I'm not a Saiyan, if that 
wasn't obvious." 


"Prove it." Caulifla obviously didn't seem to believe that it was 
obvious that you weren't a Saiyan, which was... understandable, 
considering that there were actually very few physical differences 
between Saiyans without tails and humans, but... well, you were 
fortunate in that you knew how Saiyan biology tended to work, and 
that Saiyans almost always had black hair and black irises. 


"Blue eyes? Every Saiyan I've met so far has had black eyes and black 
hair, I assume that's something that comes naturally to your race, so 
the fact that my eyes are blue should let you know I'm not a Saiyan, 
right?" You knew that your argument was sound, and that there 
wasn't really a way that Caulifla could deny what you were saying 
either. "Look, I don't want to fight you right now anymore, I've had 
my fun, and... well, I did win." 


"Win? Haha! Look at me, you barely scratched me! Though... what 


were you doing on top of me like that?" Caulifla narrowed her eyes as 
she lowered the tone of her voice, and you knew that you had to be 
careful with her right now if you wanted to live any longer than 
tonight. You might've been able to beat her when she was weaker 
than you, but the growth in strength she had received just because 
you beat her ass in the last fight meant that your hopes of winning 
had vanished quite drastically... or at least that was the case so long 
as you didn't increase your attributes before going for a round 2. 


"A..ah... actually... Caulifla...". Kale stepped in between you and 
Caulifla, and her power seemed to vanish as she looked at Kale 
standing in between the two of you. "He... he's not an enemy, he's... 
he's actually not even a saiyan... he also healed you." Kale 


"Yeah, you weren't going to be waking up for a while otherwise. 
Sorry I had to do it in such a weird way, but... well, I know enough 
about medicine to realize that forcing somebody to eat a solid piece 
of food when they're not conscious is a good way to get them to 
choke and suffocate. I used a special healing bean I've got... they 
completely erase both your wounds and your fatigue immediately 
after they are consumed. They also make it so you have at least 
enough sustenance for ten days... though considering the appetite I've 
seen the Saiyans I know have, it'll probably be more like 3 for you." 


"Huh..." Caulifla frowned as she looked at Kale and then at you, 
before she seemed to deflate a little bit. "Alright, fine. I guess I'm... 
sorry for insulting you earlier too. Figured you were trying to take 
Kale back to... that place." You didn't know what that place was and 
you weren't really sure that you wanted to know either. Whatever the 
Universe 6 Saiyans were getting up to, it was shady as shit. It makes 
it sound like they were actually experimenting on Kale! Which... 
when you thought about it, given her status as a Legendary Super 
Saiyan, it might not've been too far from the truth. If this parallel 
version of the Saiyans is as shifty as Caulifla's stories to Kale made 
them sound, then they were definitely the bunch to experiment on 
children who were born with mutations like the Legendary Super 
Saiyan. Hell, not even King Vegeta was that cruel, and he was a man 
who oversaw the genocide of an entire species during his war for the 
planet. The idea that you might eventually have to go and clean up 
Universe 6 was... actually kind of refreshing, it would give you 


something to do after Buu had been dealt with and Shin was around, 
you were certain that you could convince the Supreme Kai to take 
you to another Universe, if Champa got pissy about it, you could just 
offer to cook him food! You were already a pretty fantastic chef, so 
you had no idea what sort of skill level you'd be able to reach with all 
those extra years to train up. 


"Right, well I guess I'll tell you what I told Kale..." You spent the next 
few minutes catching the girl up to what you had just told her 
companion, and Caulifla just nodded along to everything you said, 
though she showed great interest in the prospect of Saiyans with 
tails. You were half tempted to tell her you had the regrowth serum 
already, but... considering the full moon was out tonight, it would 
probably be for the best that they remained tailless, no matter how 
much you preferred Saiyans having tails to going tailless. There was 
just something special about their tail, and Raditz was really right to 
be pissed at Goku for removing his tail, especially because Goku even 
mentions at some point that he's stronger with his tail! Hell, if you 
weren't mistaken, he even manages to break out of something that 
had previously managed to stick him in place simply by regrowing 
his tail and enjoying his superior strength! There was also no way in 
hell that you were going to allow something like tail regrowth serum 
go unused. Kale must've been tired, because she was already asleep 
by the time you had finished explaining things to Caulifla, of course, 
you and Caulifla were still massively energized thanks to your bean. 


"So... Saiyans with tails exist on this world..." After your explanation, 
Caulifla and Kale sat down nearby one of the giant mushrooms, and 
you sat opposite them. You were no longer tired at all thanks to the 
Senzu you had just eaten. "It's annoying that she's asleep right now, 
I'd like to talk to this woman about her tail... or if she knows 
anything about the rebellion... a part of me thought that the rebellion 
was just a story told among young Saiyans, but... if there really are 
Saiyans that don't have tails on this planet, I guess it must be true!" 
You felt bad about not being able to tell Caulifla that she wasn't even 
in her own universe anymore, but at the same time this did mean 
that the girl wasn't going to be hunted down by anybody, not unless 
the Saiyans of her home world were able to cross barriers between 
universes, which... now that you thought about it, was probably a 
crime to do without the permission of a Supreme Kai or God of 


Destruction. But... well, what Beerus didn't know couldn't hurt him, 
and Shin was sadly too preoccupied having an eternal fear migraine 
about Babadi. 


"I say you take the story with a pinch of salt, who knows how far 
away that crack could've taken you and Kale here, for all you know 
we're far out into deep space from where you were and we're in the 
backwater of the universe. Could be that Saiyans in other parts of the 
universe just have a different culture to your one, where they aren't 
oppressed." It was unfortunate that such a culture didn't exist as a 
result of King Cold's conquest of the Saiyan planet. But at the same 
time you also really doubted that somebody like King Vegeta 
would've been a truly benevolent ruler even without the fear of Cold 
and being forced to use his own population as soldiers. Of course at 
the very minimum you doubted that the Saiyan race in this universe 
would've been feared as genocidal had Frieza not made use of them 
as his personal blunt weapon to clear planets he wanted the 
population removed from. It really did seem that the Saiyans if left to 
their own devices and weren't given both advanced technology and 
space travel capabilities would do little more than beating each other 
up over and over. 


"I guess you're right, can't go around believing everything I hear, 
even though... I'm really pinning my hopes on there being somebody 
out there properly working against what the Saiyan Royalty are up 
to... you haven't seen what I've seen, Kenzou." That was true, and 
what she had seen definitely wasn't good, either. You didn't really 
know what somebody would need to do to make a saiyan rise up in 
disgust and rebellion considering their natural tendencies towards 
battling, so you could only imagine that when she saved Kale she saw 
some real messed up shit. 


"You know, they say that the best stories... are the ones you make for 
yourself." You gazed up at the stars, watching the moon as its 
illumination bounced off of your skin. It was really a beautiful sight. 
"If there isn't a real rebellion, then... why don't you make one 
happen? I'm sure that with effort, you'll become strong enough that 
nobody will be able to challenge you!" 


"Heh, I guess maybe you're right. But... it's still a total bummer that 
I'll have to do everything by myself, y'know... sorry." Caulifla sighed 


as she looked up at the moon as well, and you were REALLY glad 
that she currently didn't have a tail. "I'm rambling, it's just... I've been 
on the run for a couple weeks, and Kale doesn't make the best person 
to chat to like this, she's... well she's fragile, y'know?" Caulifla gave 
her genuine thoughts on the girl before continuing. "But at the same 
time... I know she's strong, stronger than I am by far." Caulifla 
seemed to have confidence in her friend's abilities, and you knew that 
she wasn't wrong at all. Kale was the Legendary Super Saiyan after 
all... or at least she was the Legendary Super Saiyan from Universe 6 
anyway. It was really kinda sad how fast it sounded like Caulifla had 
been forced to grow up back on her own planet, rather than talking 
to somebody around your age, she sounded at least about as mature 
as Bulma was. Guess fighting for your life does wonders for your 
maturity. 


"I get what you're saying. But... you don't have to be alone, either." 
You had seemingly gained a good deal of respect from Caulifla after 
having bested her in a fight, though simply having somebody to talk 
to was probably also nice for her. Of course, you also found yourself 
with a good deal more respect for Caulifla now that you knew about 
her than you had before. Knowing that even when she was a child 
she was trying to do good when opposed by a colossal empire that 
manipulated everything on her planet, it really made her seem like a 
better person than what you had seen of her before that point. It was 
hard not to respect somebody who wasn't even close to powerful 
enough to realistically be able to expect survival standing up to a 
terrible evil. 


You just sat and watched the stars as you relaxed for a few hours, 
while Caulifla seemed to prefer to spend the time she had practicing 
punches and kicks against a nearby boulder, before you noticed the 
sun had started to rise and the moon was no longer present. You 
could've spent time exercising like Caulifla, but... you felt like just 
relaxing after your immensely intense fight. As the sun started to rise, 
you wondered just what you were going to do now that dawn had 
broken. You should probably have a little bit of time before Goku and 
Gine woke up, and Bulma waking up early was about as likely as 
nighttime on Namek. 
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You were actually still overflowing with energy after that last senzu 
bean, and... well you were going to have to do a good deal of cooking 
to do when all the Saiyans were up and about, so you wanted to get a 
little bit of hunting done, there were probably a bunch of dinosaurs 
nearby that you could hunt and use for the meat, as for everything 
else, well... you'd probably just have to cook a lot of meat really, 
there was no way you'd have enough ingredients to make enough 
dishes that could satisfy three Saiyans, not to mention that Gine was 
fully grown so she'd need to eat even more... and then there was the 
fact that Caulifla probably wouldn't be able to resist eating if she saw 
that everyone else was too. 


Yeah, you'd definitely need to go for the biggest dinosaur that you 
could possibly find for the sake of the Saiyans that you had managed 


to pick up since last night. You didn't want them to starve after all. Of 
course, you wanted to apply the points you had managed to gain over 
your past few battles before doing that, by not doing so earlier, you 
had actually almost ended up being defeated by Caulifla. Or well... 
you supposed you could've cheated by taking a Senzu bean mid 
battle, but that really wouldn't have been fair to do, and you didn't 
want to leave a bad impression on her either. 


Of course, you really wanted to get your flight to a level where you 
could use it passively, you already had a massive advantage over 
most people thanks to your perks, but... well, you knew you had a 
long way to go before you could reasonably expect to be able to 
utilize flight all you wanted, Goku actually had to wait until after he 
had finished his training with King Kai to be able to fly anywhere he 
wanted for as long as he wanted after all! Without any real 
hesitation, you put the vast bulk of your points into your energy 
regeneration, and then you put another twelve into your health 
regeneration. You knew that HP regeneration had a long way to go 
before it became effective at all considering how quickly you could 
heal by other means, but you had hope that you could eventually get 
some sort of high speed regeneration in battle that would allow you 
to take lethal wounds without going down. 


Perk Unlocked: Ki Charge+: As you have reached 500 points of 
energy restored an hour, the effectiveness of the Energy Recharge 
attribute has been doubled, in addition, you can now flare your Ki in 
order to recharge your energy at double your natural recovery 
speed! 


Perk Unlocked: Overcharge!: As your Energy restoration has 
surpassed your maximum reserve of energy, the effectiveness of your 
Energy Recharge has been tripled, stacking with other perks. In 
addition, all techniques can be now have their energy cost doubled in 
order to have double their normal effects. At this level, a technique 
can have its level doubled twice for a maximum of a technique with 
four times the written cost and four times the effect. 


You looked at the two new perks that you had managed to unlock 
thanks to your stat allocation, and while 'Ki Charge+' was a good 
perk, it was nowhere near as useful as 'Overcharge!' Not only were 
you now going to be recharging your Ki at a rate about twenty times 


higher than it had previously been, but you were also now able to 
supercharge your own techniques to make them even more effective 
than they already were! Did that include flight? Because being able to 
fly four times faster than the flight skill says you are able to go would 
be ridiculously powerful! Though it would also be ridiculously 
expensive, and you'd only be able to fly for less than a quarter of a 
minute thanks to your lousy reserves. You had to focus on getting 
you reserves up. 


"Hey, Caulifla? You wanna go Dinosaur hunting with me? You uhh... 
you know what a dinosaur is right? It's like a big dumb lizard 
creature, make for fairly good steaks." You explained to the girl 
exactly what a dinosaur was in case she didn't know, and you 
realized that taking her along with you would probably be just a little 
bit overkill, you were strong enough now that you highly doubted 
that there was a single animal on the planet that could give you 
much difficulty anymore... probably, anyway. With a power level of 
80, you were quite confident that there were very few animals that 
could pose a threat to you, if any at all, even if the majority of your 
power level was in your ability to rapidly recharge your energy. 


"I guess that could be fun, but... what about Kale?" She pointed to the 
sleeping girl, and you realized that you couldn't just leave her 
sleeping out in the open without anybody else around, so you did the 
responsible thing and left her in the capsule house instead. Gine was 
probably going to get a fairly big surprise when she woke up to see 
another Saiyan... or rather a girl without a tail claiming to be a 
Saiyan. You knew that things were going to get incredibly confusing 
between the Saiyans from Universe 6 and the Saiyan from Universe 7 
who could actually remember their home world. Goku was... well 
Goku would probably ask if a Saiyan was something that you could 
eat right about now. 


With Kale stashed in the warmth and safety of the Capsule House, 
you and Caulifla started to scout around the area as you looked for 
any animals to hunt, while you had specifically been targeting 
dinosaurs, you'd really take just about any large edible creature. 
Things were going to be difficult enough, and you didn't care if you 
cooked a Dinosaur or a Woolly Mammoth or whatever else. Of course 
your thoughts of prehistoric animals got you thinking about your pet 


saber-tooth cats again, and where they were about now. They were 
obviously too far to come to you, but that was fine, you still needed 
to train them anyway. You wondered if you could get them to a level 
where they were as strong as Saibamen were by the time Vegeta and 
Nappa came to the Earth. Wait... how long did saber-tooth cats even 
live for? Probably something you could find out later. 


"So, any tips on killing these things?" Caulifla had apparently never 
fought against dinosaurs, so you gave the simplest answer that you 
could possibly muster. 


"Blowing up their heads tends to work." It hadn't failed for you so far! 


After about thirty minutes of scouting around for a target, you found 
one... and it was a particularly excellent find at that. It wasn't just the 
typical run of the mill T-Rex, no... you had found the target of your 
cooking quest. You had found a Ferocisaurus. You remembered 
somewhere that the Ferocisaurus was considered something like the 
king of the beasts, the strongest dinosaur around, with jaws capable 
of crushing the skulls of even other dinosaurs with the greatest of 
ease. It was twice the size of your typical T-Rex too! It was slightly 
worrying that the beast had a power level of about 45, but... you 
were quite confident that the raw brute strength of the creature 
wouldn't even be able to touch you or Caulifla. 
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You looked at the dinosaur, frowning at the large beast as you 
examined it from a distance, you were mostly specialized in using 
your Ki right now, so your current power level was a tiny bit of an 
exaggeration when it came to your true power, of course, your ability 
to multiply the effect of your attacks meant you were a great deal 
stronger than you had been before, but you still needed to be able to 
actually have enough spare Ki to use those techniques before you 
could reliably start to properly punch at and above your weight class. 
The idea of being able to make a Kamehameha that was four times 
more powerful than it ought to be was pretty fantastic after all, but... 
it likely wasn't that much different from being able to just pump 
more Ki into attacks like Goku and the Super Kamehameha. 


Still, you didn't want to try out your newfound ability to multiply 
your power just about yet. It had been at least a little while since you 
tried to make up a technique that you could truly call your own, and 
right now all you really had was your ability to throw out Ki Blasts, 
and that was something that pretty much everyone could do. You 
didn't want to turn into a total technique thief like Goku was, so 
creating your own techniques was at least something you wanted to 
give a proper try. 


"Hmm, he's pretty big, huh." Caulifla stood next to you on top of the 
mushroom you were examining the dinosaur from. "I bet I could take 
it out it in one hit!" The girl sounded confident in her abilities, and 
considering that her Crush Bullet did a massive amount of damage to 
you earlier, she was probably correct. But... you didn't want Caulifla 


to be the one to take care of the dinosaur. No, you were already 
devising an attack to kill the beast. You didn't want things to be too 
explosive though, you wanted to save as much of the meat from the 
creature as you were able, because you were definitely going to need 
it for the amount of cooking you were about to do. The meat from 
the dinosaur was going to be used to good effect after all. 


"Nah, I wanna save as much of it as I'm able to, so... I'm thinking up a 
new technique." Really the best technique for killing this dinosaur 
would be a cutting blade of some variety, like a Destructo Disk or 
Energy Sword technique, but you knew that as you were right now, 
you definitely didn't have enough skill in Ki to be able to replicate 
either of them. Ki that actually served as a physical edge that was 
able to slice through just about anything was obviously going to take 
a long time to learn, hell, it takes Krillin until after his training with 
Kami before he even develops the technique! 


"A new technique? You're thinking one up on the spot? Huh... usually 
if something is in my way, I just blast it. But... whatever." Caulifla 
just sat down on the mushroom as you focused your Ki into your 
hand, focusing as much as you were able in order to sheathe your 
hand in your own Ki, and then, in the brief instant that you had 
access to that much of your Ki, you commanded it to vibrate as 
rapidly as you could, causing your hand to vibrate at intensely high 
speeds! You tested out the power by lightly sweeping across the top 
of the giant mushroom with your hand and causing your hand to sink 
straight through! 


:New Ki Technique Learned: Ki Vibration Fist: By focusing your Ki 
into your hand and coating it with your own energy and then forcing 
that Ki to vibrate back and forth, you turn the side of your palm into 
something more resembling a blade vibrating at intense frequency, 
and while it can't cut through everything, cleaving through stone, 
steel and flesh is effortless!: 

(Cost: 400 Energy Points a second) (600-200) 


Yes! This was exactly what you wanted! You knew that a full on Ki 
blade would be beyond you, but... this would be more than enough to 
take out that dinosaur! Of course it remained blissfully unaware of 
either you or Caulifla's presence atop the mushroom, though you 
were annoyingly forced to wait for your Ki to recharge. Luckily 


though, with all the points you had only just put into your energy 
recharge rate, it was only a couple of minutes, though... Caulifla was 
getting tired of waiting. She wasn't really paying too much attention 
to what you had been getting up to as she waited with her legs off of 
the side of the mushroom, kicking aimlessly as she waited for you to 
do something. 


"Any reason we're not just killing it now then?" She yawned as she 
looked at the dinosaur in the distance, it was clearly wandering 
around looking for prey right now, no idea that it was the one being 
hunted. You had heard that the Ferocisaurus were considered apex 
predators and that only a few of them even existed given their ability 
to completely dominate any food chains they were on, but... right 
now the only difficulty you figured the beast would be able to cause 
you was in dragging it back home. 


"I'm just waiting for my power to come back, I spent a fair amount of 
my power figuring out how to use that technique, but..." You started 
to charge up your power in order to regenerate you energy faster. 
"I'm pretty sure that I can get it back in a timely fashion." White 
spectral flames of energy appeared around you as you flared up your 
Ki, though your aura was still barely visible when you were so weak. 
Caulifla however seemed impressed by your ability to charge up your 
Ki. 


"Woah! You can even do that? I thought that you needed to be as 
strong as one of the warriors to do that!" Caulifla looked on as your 
hair flicked up a bit from the force of your gathering power, of course 
your hair wasn't really long enough to flick up that much, but seeing 
as you weren't a Saiyan and your hair wasn't perpetually spiky, it was 
still forced to stand a little thanks to the upward current formed by 
the mere act of you flaring your Ki to charge it faster. 


"You just need to know the secret to it, and then anybody can do it! 
It's mostly only really useful to me right now to enable me to charge 
up faster though." You explained the technique to Caulifla in basic 
terms, you did of course want to get it to a level where it was much 
more effective than it already was, but that would take a good deal of 
time, being able to get a version of your Ki charge that was twice as 
fast or beyond would be exceptionally useful after all. "Still, I've got 
dreams of being able to use it to a level beyond what it currently is... 


always dream big, you know? Never settle for your current level, 
that's the idea I live by." You were always trying to become stronger 
after all, and not just for your sake, but for everyone else's sake as 
well. You knew that Earth would soon find itself in truly perilous 
danger, threats that were far beyond just the Pilaf Gang or the Red 
Ribbon Army or the Crane School. Or well, not really for the case of 
the Red Ribbons, you supposed, fucking Dr. Gero and his androids of 
nonsensical power. 


"Huh... do you think you can try to teach me at some point?" It was 
clear that this Caulifla was very different to the one from the 
Tournament of Power, she wasn't demanding you to teach her 
anything, she was actually asking in a somewhat polite fashion. Of 
course, the fact that she was still very young and her level of power 
hadn't gotten to a massive level like it had for the tournament was 
probably the reason for that. When you thought about things, 
Caulifla's personality during that tournament almost seemed to be 
something like Goku's, if Goku had never learned the lessons of 
humility from his youth. The fact that you had managed to overcome 
her in your initial fight might've gone a long way to minimizing that 
particular trait of her personality! 


"I guess I can try, I'm not sure how good I am as a teacher though, 
really." You might've had the rival system, but you were no Roshi, 
King Kai or Korin. Of course, you figured that you would at the very 
least be able to teach people the techniques that you had learned, 
you understood them at a fundamental level after all, it wasn't some 
sort of natural ability to use something, your ability truly allowed 
you to perceive and understand techniques that you laid eyes upon in 
able to replicate. Unlike say, Majin Buu, who's own mimicry ability 
simply allowed them to copy the technique and use it without any 
real knowledge or understanding of the technique itself. Of course, 
there was very little understanding when it came to the mouth blast, 
considering that was just a laser beam fired from your mouth... which 
was probably why it was so weak compared to proper techniques. At 
the end of the day, it was just gathering Ki into your mouth and then 
exploding it outwards, and the only reason it was so overpowering 
when Oozaru used it was because of their natural power! 


"I'm sure that if you can teach even half as well as you can fight, 


you'll be a great teacher!" Caulifla gave you a thumbs up, and you 
looked away. The girl was naturally upbeat it seemed. "Don't think I 
haven't forgotten that loss though, I'm gonna beat you next time we 
fight!" The girl pointed at you as she made her declaration, and you 
just shrugged as your aura flared off of you. 


"Hah, well, I'd like to spar with you again too. But if you think I'm 
just gonna remain as some sort of stationary goal for you to surpass, 
you're mistaken, Caulifla." You were also confident, Caulifla might've 
been a Saiyan, but you had a miraculous advantage on your side that 
nobody else had in the form of the system. She was able to grow 
stronger during battle and through getting hurt and recovering, but 
with the system on your side, you were certain that you'd at least be 
able to match the Zenkai boosts that Saiyans received, at least so long 
as it wasn't something ridiculous like jumping like thirty times in 
strength like a certain spiky haired boy might just do against the 
ruler of the universe. If stuff like that started to happen, you really 
hoped that the system would be a little bit generous for your own 
growth. Perks were clearly the way to go though, so there was a 
chance that you could match that much. You were pretty much going 
to permanently be able to charge six times faster than just about 
anybody else right now at your level if your kept up your training 
after all. You also so absolutely no reason for you not to keep up your 
training either, especially when you knew that it was possible to 
upgrade your rival system already, If you could train at three times 
efficiency and you could share that to others, everyone would be able 
to remain a great deal more relevant! At least they would up until 
Frieza showed up at least and started throwing around his bonkers 
level of strength. 


"I wouldn't even think of it, if you don't keep getting stronger, I'll kick 
your ass until you do!" Caulifla slapped you on the back as you 
finished charging your Ki, and you smiled. It was nice to know that 
you'd have somebody who would try to motivate you to keep 
training, even if that motivation came in the form of a threat that 
she'd beat the crap out of you if you didn't keep up with her level of 
strength. Well... you did offer to become her rival after all, so you 
supposed that you should've expected her to act like that way 
towards you. "Anyway... aren't you gonna deal with that thing now?" 
The saiyan girl pointed at the dinosaur as it continued roaming 


about. 


"Oh right. Check this out!" You flared up your Ki as much as you 
could, your transparent aura becoming more visible for just a 
moment before you poured as much Ki as you were able into your 
flight, speed towards the dinosaur at immense velocity, covering the 
distance in just over a second before you focused your Ki into your 
hand. The dinosaur didn't even see or hear his death coming as you 
formed a sonic boom in the air as you pushed yourself beyond your 
limits just enough to surpass the speed of sound, running your hand 
across the dinosaur's throat and cleaving a massive gash along the 
neck of the dinosaur, effectively slitting the throat of the gargantuan 
beast. 


"Roaaaaaa-gegegegerrkk!" The dinosaur attempted to roar before it 
started to choke on its own blood before it stumbled backwards and 
collapsed. You flicked the blood that had managed to get on your 
hand to the floor as you landed back on the floor, and you looked 
back at the dinosaur with a smirk. You allowed the Ki in your palm 
to dissipate. You had managed to defeat the dinosaur in just about a 
second, and you were pleased with your performance. 


:Combat Complete: :Gained 1000xp: :Gained 20000Zeni: 


"Welp, that about settles that." You spoke aloud to nobody in 
particular as you turned to watch Caulifla leaping towards you, 
jumping from mushroom from mushroom on all fours like some sort 
of wild animal before she flipped through the air and landed on her 
feet in front of you, she looked incredibly excited at the technique 
you had just used. 


"That... that was incredible!" Caulifla was obviously excited just from 
watching you use your new technique to slay the dinosaur. You were 
sort of glad that she was pleased by what she had seen too, you had 
spent a bit of time trying to figure out a new technique that would 
allow you to kill the dinosaur with as little time and meat wasted as 
possible. "I thought that we were sorta wasting time with how long it 
was taking you to come up with something, but... now I changed my 
mind, that was awesome! You gotta teach me how to do that too, 
alright?" 


"I guess I could give it a go!" You smiled happily at the girl before 
you looked at the dinosaur and you realized that you'd have quite 
some difficulty in actually dragging the dinosaur back. "Yo... uh.... 
would you mind helping me out here? I gotta bring this bad boy back 
to the house and... well it's a ways away." It was really going to be a 
pain in the ass to get back completely, and you even considered using 
your Ki Vibration Fist to slowly cut it into more easy to carry pieces, 
but... with Caulifla at your side, you figured that her strength in 
addition to your own would be enough to lug back a few dozen tons 
of dinosaur flesh, the most annoying part was just how big the thing 
was, and how many mushrooms were in the way. 


"Oh? Huh, sure." Caulifla didn't seem to believe that lugging the 
massive dinosaur would be that difficult for the two of you, and 
before long the two of you had both grabbed a leg of the large 
Ferocisaurus and you started to drag the massive beast all the way 
back to the capsule house, you could only imagine what people close 
by imagined was happening from the massive rumbling noise and the 
mushrooms that were getting cut down by either swift kicks or 
punches from you and Caulifla as you obliterated a path through the 
mushroom forest. 


In the end, the two of you were successful in lugging the dinosaur 
back to the house, though the both of you were horribly out of 
breath, it had been a truly massive exercise for the two of you, so 
much so that you had managed to gain a whole five points in your 
strength just from an hour of exercise, but... Caulifla seemed to be 
more focused on something other than the exhaustion that she ought 
to be feeling after all that work... 


"You know, all that... it's enough for a girl to work up a hell of an 
appetite!" Oh... oh god damn it. You should've known that she'd want 
to eat again after all of that, you'd only just given her a Senzu Bean! 
You still weren't hungry at all thanks to your own bean, but here she 
was ready to eat again already! Typical Saiyan, no matter how much 
food they were given, they'd never be satisfied, would they? 


"Alright, alright... you can have some as well. You know that bean 
was meant to keep you full for days, right?" You stopped at the front 
door to the house, finally dropping the dinosaur leg that you had 
been carrying for the last hour and relaxing your muscles. You were 


relieved that you were finally done with carrying the dinosaur 
though, you might've been able to continue for as long as you needed 
to thanks to your perks, but you still suffered from soreness in your 
muscles. 


"Yeah, I know that... don't really care though." Caulifla just shrugged 
as she answered you about the Senzu Bean she had eaten, this really 
was the sort of behavior that you could only expect from Saiyans, and 
you found yourself incredibly glad that you had such a high cooking 
skill relative to other non-fighting skills. Hell, aside from farming you 
hadn't even discovered any other skills so far! 


"Jeez... you Saiyans really do eat a whole bunch, don't you?" You 
sighed in exasperation. 


"You'd... be surprised." Caulifla frowned as she looked away, though 
she didn't want to explain any further than that, you decided not to 
pry though. Of course, if she was actually a renegade, at her current 
level of strength compared to Saiyans, she would've been reduced to 
being a thief, stealing food just so that she and Kale could survive. 
Obviously she wouldn't be able to defeat an adult Saiyan as she was 
right now, after all. 


An awkward moment passed as you looked at Caulifla, and you tried 
to keep a look of pity from your eyes, you knew that she wasn't the 
sort of person who wanted to be pitied at all, Caulifla was a saiyan 
after all, so being seen as pitiful by somebody she had started to see 
as a rival was something that you knew she would hate more than 
anything in the world. "Alright, I gotta tell Gine, Goku and Bulma 
about what happened last night now..." You started to walk towards 
the house again, intending to leave Caulifla outside before you 
realized that the girl was walking directly behind you. Looks like 
there was no way that she was going to make it any easier for you to 
explain things... then again, considering that Kale was currently 
sleeping in the house too, you figured it wasn't going to be easy 
either way. 


With a sigh, you walked into the house, humorously, you ended up 
walking inside at exactly the same time that Bulma was leaving her 
own room, and she looked at you, and then she looked at Caulifla, 
and then she looked at Kale, sleeping on the floor before she turned 


around and went straight to the coffee machine, brewing up a mug of 
scalding hot cup of coffee before downing the entire thing in a single 
go in an attempt to wake herself up. "Kenzou... what the hell." 


Choices — Voting closed — 43 voters 


Tell Bulma you found more *8/10 
Saiyans, refuse to elaborate. 

—Fell Bulma-that—you-managed—to—£_-—————___23/27- 
pluck some vegetables from a hole 
in space. 

Fel Bulma-you-have-no-idea-what—£-_—HH_+__—_——————4- 
happened but you found some 
tailless Saiyans last night. 


pull them through, it’s because I’m 
a farmer, you can’t just leave a 
fresh vegetable unplucked!” 

point at yourself and say " I am *eE /Q 
Farmer Kenzou!!" 

" 

3 
bored, and the hole in the air was 
too weird, so we broke it so we 
can punch each other and now 
we're friends. And rivals." 
—+—ask—her—if—she—ean—setttp—a——H—H___a5- 

wedding as you must take 
responsibility. 
like Goku and his mom, so get out 
of the kitchen, ’!m going to be 
cooking for the next few hours.” 


—+while-explaining try-to-grab-and—£___—————————*#57/8- 


arrange a as many as cooking gear 


ready to make a meal for 

everyone. 
—+try-to-intredtree-the-twe-Saiyan———_———_——_____4#¥3-- 

girls to Gine and Goku. Maybe 

While them and Gone talk we can 

go and start cutting and preparing 

the dino. 


"Oh, this is Caulifla and over there is Kale, they're some vegetables 
that I managed to pluck from a crack I found in space I think they're 
Saiyans." You smiled at the still tired looking girl as she started to 
pour herself another cup of coffee before downing that as quickly as 
she had drunk the first. Clearly this was a little too much for Bulma, 
with everything that had happened so far aside, you were starting to 
believe that a crack in the fabric of space was going to be the straw 
that breaks the camel's back. 


"They what? You what? Vegetables, I...?" Bulma seemed to be 
completely lost, and you found yourself wondering if the people of 
this world even understood that the vast majority of people were 
given pun names or if they were just incapable of recognizing such. 
"Oh, right... I guess their names do kinda sound a little bit like 
vegetables, don't they... and now that I think about it, so does 
Kakarot... how odd. Though I suppose I can't be too surprised by the 
oddities of other species' naming conventions." Yeah, this being from 
the woman who came from the family of people who were entirely 
named after underwear. Of course, pointing that out to her was 
probably a bad idea. "But... really, stop playing about, you can't just 
bring girls into the house and start claiming that they're Saiyans!" 


"No, really! I found a hole in space last night, so after talking with 
Caulifla here for a bit, we got into a bit of an argument and I ended 
up pulling her through and the crack closed, then we had a fight, and 
now we're friends... and rivals too, I guess." You explained things to 
Bulma casually, not even bothered by how unbelievable your words 
might've sounded to the scientific genius as she poured herself a third 
cup of coffee, drinking that much probably wasn't good for her. 


"So what... you went outside last night, found a crack in reality, and 
just... pulled somebody through?" Bulma sounded as disbelieving as 


she could possibly be right now, which... really considering just what 
had happened last night, it was more like she was bargaining with 
you to just confirm that this is some sort of prank and that you were 
just having a bit of fun with her. Holes in space itself probably 
violated so many scientific principles that even the idea was giving 
her a headache, but... more of a headache than a tiny boy ignoring 
the law of conservation of mass and turning into a giant ape? Or even 
a wish-granting dragon that can bring people back to life? 


"Two people, Kale was pulled through it with Caulifla, they say that 
they're from Planet Sadala! I've never heard of it, but... maybe you 
have?" You knew that there wasn't a hope in hell that Bulma would 
have any information at all about Planet Sadala, Gine... Gine 
would've probably known that it was the previous Saiyan home 
world that was destroyed, but it was the previous destroyed 
homeworld of a near extinct species that had had their current 
homeworld also destroyed! Honestly, you had no idea how Caulifla 
and Kale were going to take the news about how the Saiyan's world 
in the Universe had been wiped out by a dictator, with Gine having 
no real knowledge of Sadala besides maybe knowing that it was the 
apparently destroyed original homeworld of their race. 


"Sorry, Kenzou, but I can't help you there. Even if that planet is a 
known one to Earth, as far as I know, we don't have any sort of 
database on what planets are named in the galactic community right 
now, it could be called just about anything here, but I can at least say 
I know for a fact that there aren't any planets that have been 
documented with that name." Bulma frowned as she answered you, 
clearly disappointed that she wasn't able to be more help. Of course it 
was moments like this that reminded you of just how extremely 
intelligent that this girl really was. That she was able to confirm 
without even looking it up that there had never been a planet 
discovered that had been even given that name was testament to the 
level of knowledge that Bulma was working with. It's quite hilarious 
that such a super genius decided that she would spend her summer 
vacation going on a ludicrously dangerous journey where she 
could've easily ended up dead if she hadn't encountered Goku early 
on. Hell, she would've died shortly after leaving Mount Paozu if Goku 
hadn't accompanied her! 


"Damn, that's a shame." You shrugged before you looked at Gine, the 
woman was still sound asleep and she was holding her son in her 
arms. "I think that Gine ought to know more, but... I don't really want 
to wake her up right now." Really, you were just too sentimental to 
want to wake the sleeping mother, this was very likely one of the 
only times in her life that she had ever gotten to hold her own son. 
She had been watching over Goku from the after life, so letting her 
have her moment here was really only fair. 


"Well, I could always check, but... with no unified knowledge base 
there's simply no way I'd be able to tell anyway." Bulma shrugged. 


"Damn... this planet really must be a total backwater to not even 
know about Planet Sadala." Caulifla quipped about the state of Earth, 
and little did she know, she was very much correct. Earth is pretty 
much the most backwatery backwater planet that ever existed. It's 
quite literally so far out of the way that Shin decided it would be the 
best place to hide Majin Buu's egg and it took Babadi quite literally 
millions of years to track it down. Nobody ever went to Earth unless 
they didn't want anybody to find them, it was an impressive 
backwater in that regard. "Do you at least have any space ships?" 


"Uhhh... nope. Can't say we do, not any that are capable of true 
interstellar transport anyway, the most we've really gotten is to the 
moon... though I guess we could probably work on making some 
ships, it's just... well there's not really much interest in going to space 
out there right now." Which was really weird considering that the 
general level of technology of the Earth in Dragon Ball was 
effectively greater than the entire rest of the universe between the 
capsules and the gravity chambers and all the other bullshit that the 
Earth had, with the most egregious examples being the androids and 
Bulma's Time Machine. 


"It's probably for the best that you don't... the bigger a target you 
make your planet by doing stuff like make space ships, the more 
likely it is to be attacked by 'space pirates' and then saved by a 
coalition that contains the Sadalan Army, who then use that gratitude 
to exploit the planet that was attacked for resources. I've seen their 
reports about it, but nobody would believe me." Wow... so the 
Sadalan Army were actually in league with Frost? It would make 
sense, if what Frost was doing was actually approved of by other 


groups in the universe then his underhanded dealings would be less... 
ridiculous to accept. 


"Hmmph, what about... what were they called... the Galactic Patrol? 
Won't they intervene?" Bulma, despite her impressive memory and 
extreme intelligence still seemed to have difficulty remembering who 
Jaco was, had the midget alien really left such a bad impression on 
Bulma that she was barely even able to remember who he was? Then 
again, Jaco really was that annoying, and to be honest you'd 
probably erase him from your mind if you were able to as well. 


"Sorry, never heard of a Galactic Patrol, they must not be active 
around Sadala I guess." Bulma put her hand to her chin as she tried to 
understand the geopolitics of the entire universe, completely unaware 
that she was trying to understand events that were occurring in 
another universe entirely. Caulifla did seem to be relieved that she 
was so far away from Sadala that the planet was a complete unknown 
though. Was life on the planet really so hard that she wanted to be as 
far away as she could possibly be? Well, she couldn't exactly get any 
further than she was right now, you supposed. 


"Huh, well... guess we'll just have to wait for Gine to tell us what she 
knows." You shrugged as you retrieved a cleaver from the kitchen 
before realizing that a cleaver alone wouldn't cut it. Of course, you 
fortunately had the Ki Vibration Fist for cutting up the dinosaur into 
more manageable chunks, and while you could only hold the power 
for about a second, that was still enough time to slash through the 
dinosaur's body, and waiting for your energy to recharge wasn't that 
bad at all. You had a lot of cooking to be getting on with, but you 
knew that it would be worth it at the end of the day. 


You had to build a massive bonfire in order to even properly cook the 
massive slabs of meat, though the most appetizing part of the 
dinosaur was actually a fairly small cut that you had managed to 
acknowledge as the prime cut of meat, it was smaller and more 
manageable than the massive dino steaks, but when it was done, it 
was clear just how high class it really was. In fact, it was the most 
incredible meal you had ever cooked, bar none. Of course, you also 
noticed that you had finally completed the quest you had gotten to 
improve your cooking, as well as enough experience to level up once 
again. 


:Prime Cut Ferocisaurus Steak: The absolute best cut of meat from a 
rare and powerful dinosaur infused with primordial power.: 
Permanent +10 to Strength and Toughness (Bronze Chef: Permanent 
+ 20 to Strength and Toughness): 


It was ridiculous, it was unreal, not only did you manage to get 
enough high quality steaks from the Ferocisaurus to give everyone 
one each, but this... this was ridiculous. Whoever ended up eating 
this would get way stronger! Well except Gine of course, but... the 
question was who should you feed it to? You were very tempted to 
eat the piece of meat yourself too, though this was an opportunity 
that wouldn't come around very often. Oddly, Gine and Goku were 
still both asleep, as was Kale, but you knew that you'd be able to 
wake all of the sleeping Saiyans up by just telling them there was 
food available. Even now, you could sense Caulifla watching your 
every movement as she had been ever since you had stopped her 
from trying to eat a mostly raw lump of dino meat that she poorly 
attempted to cook for herself by throwing on the fire. 


Who gets the Ferocisaurus Steak — Voting closed — 30 voters 
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Choices — Voting closed — 18 voters 
Bulma *3/5 
-Yew-———— ABS - 


After thinking for a moment you decided that while it might be funny 
to give Bulma the steak that would give her strength that she would 
classify as superhuman, you needed to buffs to your stats the most 


yourself at your current level. With how quickly that the Saiyans 
would be able to catch up to just about anybody just by training their 
hardest or having their Saiyan Power activate through being 
wounded, you knew that you couldn't afford to play around as much 
as you'd like. Being left behind by the Saiyans was the last thing that 
you wanted after all, you didn't want to end up becoming like how 
Tien or Krillin became in canon, considered pretty much useless and 
just sort of there. Tien's dreadful performance in both the 
Tournament of Power and against Buu were specially bad, especially 
because unlike the rest of the Z-Fighters, he never stopped training 
and growing stronger. 


Yeah, there was no doubt about it, you'd have to be the one to eat the 
steak, the boosts to your physical abilities were great enough that 
you couldn't really waste them on an experiment with Bulma, the girl 
wasn't a fighter, and it's possible that the superhuman strength and 
toughness merely eating the food would grant her would actually be 
more of a hindrance to her everyday life. Having to learn how to 
control extreme strength would definitely be a nuisance for 
somebody who works with delicate components and machinery after 
all, and you knew that she didn't have any real wish to become a 
fighter like everyone else. Or at the very least she had no desire to 
actually put in the training to achieve the levels of strength that 
everyone else has already acquired. 


It was a shame that Bulma would probably remain a non-combatant, 
but at the same time, it was probably for the best, her extraordinary 
intelligence was practically the last trump card of the Z-Fighters after 
all, that they had somebody who, even when the chips were down 
and all hope seemed lost, could create a Time Machine and save them 
all before they even knew they needed saving. Of course, that Time 
Machine didn't end up doing much to save her own future, but it did 
allow another version of Earth in the past to avoid the apocalypse 
and also gave Trunks the ability to save his own future... and then die 
because he took a shortcut by using the shutdown remotes and then 
Cell came back to the present creating another timeline in which 
Trunks was then able to return to the future with the strength he 
needed to obliterate both of the Androids as well as Cell. The 
possibility of losing Bulma's intelligence by having her on the front 
lines is a tragedy after all, so it wasn't really like she needed to 


become a fighter. Maybe... maybe you could ask her to make 
something to defend herself in the future so that she wasn't put in 
nearly as much danger when there was nobody around who was able 
to defend her. Maybe some sort of powered armor? You were sure 
that she could create some fairly decent weapons like that, especially 
if you got her the schematics for some of the stuff that the Red 
Ribbon Army used. 


With the recipient of the most empowering part of the meal decided 
on as yourself, you entered the house and looked at the three 
snoozing Saiyans, Kale was still sleeping in the spot that you had left 
her, though she had apparently thrashed about a bit in her sleep, and 
she was now almost entirely off of the blanket that you had set up, it 
was where you had been sleeping but... it seemed like a lot of the 
time, Saiyans were just lively in their sleep. Except Gine, who hadn't 
seemed to have moved all that much at all as she had tightly held 
onto her son for almost the entire time she had slept. It was a real 
heartwarming sight, but... you couldn't just allow the Saiyans to 
continue sleeping forever, so... you knew exactly what to say to 
awaken them! 


"Goku, Gine, Kale!" You called the names of the three Saiyans, but 
they remained unresponsive in their slumber, though of course they 
did, you hadn't finished speaking yet after all. "Food is ready!" In 
practically an instant, Goku's eyes bolted open, and a few moments 
later, so did Gine's... of course, Kale also seemed to awaken as well, 
slowly and quietly getting off the blanket that she had been left 
laying on and quietly looking at you. Caulifla was still outside trying 
to work up more of an appetite by training her body and doing as 
much exercise as she possibly could in order to work off the energy 
that the Senzu Bean had granted her. You couldn't think of such 
behavior as anything but that of a typical Saiyan. 


Gine meanwhile was still holding onto her son, so when Goku tried to 
launch out of her arms, the boy who had seen his power grow after 
what had happened last night managed to move forward about an 
inch before being tightly locked in place by his mother, who clearly 
didn't want to let Goku go without at least getting to properly have a 
conversation with her son. "W-what's going on?!" Goku was clearly 
surprised at having been locked down from moving so easily by 


whoever was holding him. "Who's there? If this is your idea of a joke 
Kenz-" 


"Kakar- Goku, do you recognize my voice?" The woman spoke calmly 
to the boy in her arms, and Goku seemed to freeze up as there was 
likely some level of primal memory that told the boy exactly who the 
woman was holding him was. "I'm your mother, K- Goku. I've been 
watching over you this time, I'm sorry that I couldn't be there for you 
for your early years but... I was dead. 


"You... were dead? But... if you were dead, how come you aren't dead 
now? Grandpa taught me that people don't just come back after 
dying!" Goku sounded confused as his mother let him out of her grasp 
and placed him down in front of her, waggling her tail as she spoke 
with her son, and Goku was quick to notice that the woman had a tail 
just like him. The theory that he was abandoned out in the forests 
just because he had a tail must've been completely and utterly 
obliterated in his head now that he had seen the same trait shared by 
the woman claiming to be his mother. 


"I don't quite understand it myself, but I gather that it was your 
friend over there that brought me back to life. Just know that if I 
were able to, I would've accompanied you to E... on your journey, but 
I never got the chance, and I was killed shortly after we... your father 
and I, sent you away for your own safety." Gine was clearly relieved 
that she was finally able to speak with her son again, but it was also 
clear the the woman was heartbroken at having missed so much of 
his youth. Most Saiyans probably wouldn't have cared about missing 
such things but it was obvious that Gine was different, the woman 
was a pacifist at heart, and the love she had for her family was very 
clearly overflowing. After all, what sort of Saiyan could be expected 
to be allowed to not only enter Heaven, but also be given the 
opportunity to look down at her children. She was specifically 
avoiding mentioning Goku's alien nature right now, and you could 
understand why she was avoiding saying too much right now. Best to 
ease the boy into the revelation after all, especially after what had 
happened with Grandpa Gohan. 


"Oh! You used the dragon balls for me, Kenzou?" Goku smiled at you 
as he turned around to face you, and you just shrugged and turned 
away, you didn't really know what to say, because on a surface level, 


you had only resurrected the woman to stop Goku in his Oozaru 
state, but... at the same time, your true motive had been to actually 
do something nice for the boy. You could've wished back Grandpa 
Gohan... or at least tried to, but the old fuck probably would've just 
declined the resurrection so that he could keep banging chicks in 
heaven rather than bother with properly raising his adoptive son. 


"Uh, yeah. I figured I'd try to find out what happened with your 
parents, but instead of just wishing Shenron to tell me, I figured I'd 
ask him to resurrect them first, just in case they were already uh... 
well... dead. So... this is your mom." It was a far more intelligent use 
of a wish than just asking Shenron for the information after all, 
especially because you already knew exactly what had happened to 
Goku's parents before you had even made the wish. Gine seemed to 
realize that you were struggling with answering Goku, and she 
stepped in for your sake to continue to explain things to her son. 


"T'll have to tell you more about what truly happened to me and your 
father when... you're a little older, alright? I don't want to scare you 
with stories of what happened when you're still young." Gine smiled 
down at her son as her tail waggled around, she was strategically 
avoiding speaking about Raditz, but given that Goku was already 
going through the shattering revelation of his mother now being both 
resurrected and that he hadn't been abandoned in the woods at all, 
you didn't think he could deal with more bombshells on that 
magnitude like who really killed Grandpa Gohan, who killed his 
parents and eradicated the majority of his race, or indeed that he had 
an elder brother out there being forced to act as the lackey of two of 
the only remaining Saiyans who were in turn little more than the 
lackeys of the tyrant who had nearly wiped out their race completely. 


"Oh uh... OK, I guess..." Goku sounded a little disappointed that he 
wasn't going to be given the full story by his mother, but it was 
definitely for the best, he was still young and very much naive right 
now, and the amount of information that Gine could drop on the boy 
would absolutely crush him if she didn't restrain herself, he was still 
young and innocent, knowing that his entire race had been genocided 
would probably affect him negatively, and it wouldn't just affect him 
poorly either, Gine had no way of knowing it, but Kale was also a 
Saiyan, as was Caulifla, but Kale was the only one present. 


"Also, my name is Gine, but... please just call me Mom, Kakarot." The 
woman smiled at her son again as she told him what to call her, and 
the boy seemed stunned about what was happening for a moment, 
but there was really no way that he could deny that this woman was 
his mother. While the resemblance wasn't quite as uncanny as it 
would've been if it were Bardock, there were still telltale signs that 
Goku was related to Gine, their eyes were similar, and though that 
wasn't really saying much considering that all Saiyans had similar 
eyes, there was still more than a partial resemblance there. Of course, 
the fact that she had a monkey tail and spiky hair just like Goku 
made it even harder for the boy to think of denying what the woman 
was claiming, and the fact that you had straight up told Goku that 
this was very much his mother brought back from the dead meant 
that there was no way for him to consider what she was saying to be 
a lie. He was probably just a little bit overwhelmed right now. 


"Ka...carrot? What's that, is that something that you eat?" The boy 
didn't seem to realize that Kakarot was actually his name, and you 
almost snorted in laughter as you watched the boy's reaction to his 
Saiyan name, though you suppressed your laughter for Gine's sake, 
you didn't want her to think that you thought that Goku's true saiyan 
name was laughable or anything after all. 


"No, that's the name that your father and I gave you when you were 
born, I'm not expecting you to start going by that name, but... I don't 
want you to reject it either, alright?" Gine was being entirely 
reasonable with her son as she informed him of what his real name 
was, not expecting him to suddenly start to go by a name that he had 
never gone by before just because he had been told it was his real 
name. 


"Huh... alright, sure. I don't really mind what people call me 
anyway!" The boy just shrugged, slowly becoming happier at the 
situation, clearly Goku didn't really know what to think himself, 
but... he at least seemed happy to have his mother with him, and that 
was enough for you, Goku with a proper parental figure in his life 
would definitely grow up into a more developed person after all, and 
Master Roshi did not at all count as a proper parental figure. Finally, 
Goku would have somebody who could truly understand him better 
than anybody else at his side, his own mother. 


"Anyway... I've done a whole lot of cooking outside, so do you three 
want to eat?" After a long silence between Goku and Gine that they 
just spent looking at each other, you spoke up. "I know that you guys 
all eat a lot, so I did a lot of work." You had done more than a lot of 
work, really. While some of the less choice cuts of the dinosaur did 
little more than raise energy and regeneration rates temporarily, the 
actual steaks would permanently increase the strength of whoever at 
them! 


"Oh... you shouldn't have, really! I'm not a bad cook myself, I was 
actually a butcher back when I was alive the first time! You should've 
at least waited for me to wake up so I could help!" Gine seemed a 
little upset that she couldn't have helped you cook the meal, but it 
was no big deal. While it certainly would've been useful to have 
somebody with her incredible strength around to help butcher the 
beast, it didn't really matter at the end of the day, you managed well 
enough by yourself 


"Thanks for offering to help, but... I had things covered this time." 
You said as you smiled at the woman, you knew that Gine was a 
pacifistic Saiyan, but to tell the truth you weren't expecting her to be 
so... well, nice. Then again, she was Goku's mother, and he had to get 
that kindness from somewhere, also you had resurrected her and 
allowed her to actually spend time with her son that she otherwise 
never would've received. "Anyway, come on, let's eat before the food 
gets cold!" There was no way you were going to be happy if the 
steaks you had prepared were allowed to cool and become less 
appetizing. 


The four of you walked outside of the house and into what was 
practically a buffet of meat, you hadn't really had much of an 
opportunity to do much other than cook meat, but your newly 
increased cooking skill meant that even with just meat you had 
managed to create dozens of different meals, none of them granted 
any permanent bonuses though, and their effects were a lot more 
limited so you didn't even bother to really remember them. As the 
Saiyans following you looked upon your works, you spotted Caulifla 
had already demolished one of the eight tables of food that you had 
set out thanks to Bulma's capsules, and you despaired. "Go wild, I 
guess." You told the three following after you, and Goku immediately 


sprung forwards to start stuffing his face, and despite trying to show 
a little more restraint, Gine quickly succumbed to her urges as well, 
the only one who didn't was... Kale. 


"Are you... sure that it's alright for me to eat? I mean... you hardly 
even know me, and..." The girl started to make excuses as to why she 
didn't deserve to eat, and you shook your head. 


"Don't be ridiculous, Kale. I made this feast for everyone, I know how 
much that you Saiyans can eat after all." You kept your voice down as 
you said the word Saiyan, even if Goku was busy stuffing his face 
with food and was about as distracted as he could possibly be right 
now, you didn't want to risk him overhearing the word and forcing 
Gine to either lie to her son or explain the truth to the boy that he 
was an alien, at least not immediately anyway. "Go ahead, eat as 
much as you can!" You encouraged the girl to eat, and after a few 
nervous steps, she did so, and started to eat with as much speed as 
the other Saiyans were. Bulma meanwhile looked on in abject horror 
at the 4 Saiyans who were eating a truly ridiculous amount of food 
while she was sat there simply eating a single dinosaur steak with a 
knife and fork. As for you though, you grabbed the dish you had set 
off to the side for yourself and quickly devoured it, feeling the power 
that was contained within the perfectly cooked piece of meat surge 
through your body and make you a great deal more powerful than 
you had been before, and what was more, you even unlocked a new 
perk! 


New Perk Gained: Unusual Strength: As a result of reaching fifty 
strength, the maximum amount you can lift has increased to one ton 
per point in strength you have. In addition, this physical strength can 
be applied to your physical strikes as well, meaning your physical 
attacks are roughly twice as powerful as they were before.: 


You could really feel your strength now, and you realized that now, 
you would've likely been able to drag that dinosaur back to the house 
without even needing Caulifla to help you! It was a massive 
difference in power, but... you still knew that you had a long way to 
go before you could truly consider yourself strong. You'd probably be 
able to easily act as some sort of super hero in the city if you felt like 
it now, but... well, even if you did want to do that, training to 
become stronger would have to take priority, at least for now. 


After the Saiyans had finished gorging themselves on the large 
quantity of meat that had been laid out for them, you and Bulma just 
watched as all four of them just lazily laid on the floor, apparently 
having managed to stuff themselves a little too much with your food. 
Of course, now that you had unlocked Bronze Chef, your food wasn't 
just twice as effective in terms of the stat boosts that it could provide, 
but it was twice as filling as well! This... well this would end up being 
a damn life saver considering just how much food Saiyans tended to 
go through compared to normal people. At least this way you might 
be able to have a youth that wasn't of complete destitution as you 
attempted to feed four whole Saiyans when just Goku alone could eat 
through half a million Zeni's worth of food without really breaking a 
sweat. You supposed that if worst came to worst, you could just ask 
Bulma for some money to feed them, but... you didn't want to rely on 
her for money like that. Even if she was practically sitting on top of 
the world's biggest fortune. 


"Jeez I thought you were just being a little bit too ambitious with 
how much food you had prepared for everyone, but... I guess not. 
Those others... they really are just like Goku with how much they eat, 
aren't they?" Bulma still couldn't seem to believe that the Saiyans had 
been capable of eating so damn much, but she accepted it as just 
another fact of the strange life she had started to lead ever since 
going on her quest for the dragon balls. 


"Yup, I guess it must be a genetic thing, maybe they've got some sort 
of enhanced metabolism that drives them to eat as much as possible." 
You started speaking terms that should've sounded a little bit beyond 
you, but Bulma had come to respect your intelligence a little bit, even 
if you were only young, and she probably knew what the words 
‘genetic’ and 'metabolism' meant when she was like two years old 


anyway. 


"That makes a lot of sense, maybe I'll ask Gine to let me and my 
father take some samples when we get back to West City, you still 
have a couple of days before you're supposed to be going off to train 
with that old Turtle Hermit, don't you?" Bulma seemed to have had 
her fair share of adventure for now, and while she clearly wanted to 
go looking for the dragon balls again next year, you couldn't blame 
her for wanting a break for now. This adventure had been... well it 


had been pretty damn nuts for her, with all the crazy things that she 
had seen, she probably could've written a novel! 


"I guess I do." You knew that you wanted to be on time to start with 
Roshi's training though, being late meant that you could miss out on 
some vital development that you might not have gotten otherwise. 
Though then again, considering that you were going to be growing 
twice as much anyway, you didn't think that it would truly matter if 
you were late unless Roshi just outright refused to train you for your 
lack of punctuality, and there was no way that was going to happen 
when you showed the man just how much you had already managed 
to develop on your journey. 


"So... you wanna head off now? I think I can find a place for us to 
take off in this wasteland." Bulma looked around, while there were a 
bunch of mushrooms about, it was quite clear that there was enough 
clear space for an aircraft to take off, especially one that had VTOL 
capabilities like some of the ones that you knew Bulma had access to. 
The only real reason that you weren't using them more during the 
journey was that using aircraft to search for dragon balls was 
impractical, and there was never a guarantee that there would be any 
clear space for miles for even a vertical landing! Also, you figured 
that Bulma just thought that driving a car was just a little more fun 
and adventurous than flying about everywhere. 
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"Alright, probably for the best that we don't loiter about any longer, 
no sense staying here anyway, is there?" You looked at the 
completely obliterated ruins that used to be Pilaf's Castle, it really 
wasn't a pretty sight just how much damage that an Oozaru could 
cause in just a few minutes. "Besides, I'd say that I held up my end of 
the job to be your bodyguard pretty well! Even if you didn't get to 
use the wish yourself." You didn't really feel that bad about Bulma 
not getting her wish for a perfect boyfriend anyway, because you 
genuinely had no idea who would end up being summoned by the 
wish, also if Vegeta was somehow the target for the wish, he might've 
just been able to ignore the summons anyway. Also you'd probably 
feel a bit weird by interfering with Bulma's romantic life any more 
than you already had anyway. Getting her to not even start with 
Yamcha was probably a good thing though considering that their 
relationship would never go anywhere even in the best case. 


"Don't worry too much about the wish, it was more the adventure I 
was interested, also... the perfect boyfriend? What a stupid wish." 
Bulma nodded to herself as she crossed her arms, clearly having 
decided that the wish that she had wanted to have granted originally 
was actually pretty immature. "I think my father was right, focusing 
on men when I'm young is just a waste of time." Bulma shrugged, as 


she threw down a capsule that exploded into a cloud of smoke to 
reveal a full sized plane. "This should have enough space on it for 
everyone but... really, where the hell did Oolong get off to?" She 
looked around for a moment just in case the pig was still nearby, but 
you knew that the shapeshifter was either long gone or just dead, and 
either way you didn't really actually care too much about Oolong. As 
far as you were concerned, he was a pest at best and the sort of shit 
he would've tried without your watchful eye on his every move 
would've probably given you just cause to eliminate him entirely. 


"He probably had his own escape route planned out, I think he 
might've bought a capsule in that last town." You shrugged as Bulma 
seemed puzzled about the pig's sudden disappearance, but it wasn't 
really like she cared all that much about Oolong, despite having 
traveled with the pig, her feelings towards the pig barely went above 
acquaintance, it seemed. 


"I guess so, if he hasn't shown up again, I guess that just means he's 
off on his own somewhere, not that I really care. I don't remember 
seeing him getting flattened by the collapsing castle either earlier, so 
he must've just slipped off. Oh well." Bulma sounded like she was 
terribly missing and lamenting the loss of the pig pervert, and you 
really had no idea why the hell she had even decided that it would be 
a good idea to take him with you in the first place, she was probably 
just interested in his ability to transform, but considering that Puar 
had a better ability to transform than Oolong did, then that just 
meant that what Bulma might've originally perceived as a unique 
ability that only belonged to Oolong was actually just something that 
the pig was just terrible at using. 


"Yeah, a real shame that." You crossed your arms as you looked to the 
four Saiyans that were currently laying on the floor after having over- 
eaten, and one by one you started to move them on board the plane, 
you obviously weren't going to just leave them here, especially 
because you wanted to train with Goku at Roshi's place, and now that 
you thought about it, you also wanted to train with Caulifla too! You 
could only imagine how badly that the Crane School was going to get 
thrashed in the Tournament when they showed up with all this talent 
training under a properly motivated Master Roshi, the idea of Tien 
showing up to talk shit and then immediately eating shit in the 


Prelims was one that never failed to bring a smile to your face. 


Eventually, all four of the sluggish Saiyans were on board, and Bulma 
started her pre-flight checks before taking off. Kale and Caulifla 
probably needed at least some sort of medical check-up before you'd 
be confident in their health, you knew that Senzu Beans couldn't cure 
viruses and diseases after all, and there was no telling what they 
might've contracted on planet Sadala during their time on the run. 
Still, considering that you were heading to quite literally the most 
intelligent non-evil doctor in perhaps the entire universe, you didn't 
really feel like you'd need a detour for that much. Of course, what 
you would need a detour for would be... 


"Hey, Bulma, can you make a quick stop south of Central City before 
we get to West City, I... sort of need to go and see my parents. I kinda 
ran off on them a couple of weeks ago without much more than a 
letter, but... I want to at least let them know that I'm safe and that 
they don't need to worry, I'll even give them a display of just what 
I'm able to do with my Ki!" You figured that your parents would be a 
lot more understanding if they realized that their son really was a 
super human who could lift tons, fly and shoot energy blasts that 
could detonate an entire mountain with enough effort. It's not like 
they could really stop you from doing what you wanted at this point 


anyway. 


"Oh? Huh, alright. That's not a problem, but... do you think you can 
point out the location of your house on the GPS?" Bulma pointed to a 
digital version of the world map on a computer screen and you 
nodded, using the touch screen to quickly find the rough location of 
your parent's farm so that you could return to it, you knew that you 
were going to have a lot of explaining to do when you got back, but... 
well, you'd think of a good way to explain yourself. It's not like you 
were lying about having uncovered incredible powers, though you 
were going to have to decide just how much you wanted to tell them 
about the powers you had found. 


At the very minimum you could give them a demonstration of your 
powers though, but... just how much should they be told? They did 
raise you for the past ten years after all, and you did love them. You'd 
feel awfully hypocritical if you spent all that time and effort in 
getting Goku his parents back before you just completely ignored 


your own at the very least. Soon enough, Bulma was landing on a 
field close to your farm house, and you took a deep breath as you left 
the plane, approaching your parents for the first time in weeks. 
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You noticed that your mother and father had spotted the plane that 
had just landed in the farm, and they had come out of the house in 
order to confront whoever it was that had seen fit to use their farm as 
a landing spot for their aircraft, your father of course being armed 
with a shotgun as he rushed out, only to stop dead in his tracks when 
he noticed that the one who had arrived was none other than his own 
son. "K-Kenzou...? Is that really you?" 


"Hey, dad. Mom." You greeted your parents a little bit awkwardly as 
they looked at you with disbelief. "You got my letter, right? Because I 
wasn't joking... sorry I couldn't give you a demonstration back then, 
but... I needed answers, I needed to find out what my power was." 
You justified running away to your parents without a second thought, 
you might've hurt their feelings by running away like you had, but 
you really had no choice, the amount of good that you had managed 
to do by leaving when you did was far greater than what you 
would've achieved had you just stayed on the farm and helped with 
random chores. 


"Power? Kenzou, what in tarnation are you talking about? You gotta 
stop playing this game! Me and your mother are worried!" Your 
father started to walk towards you, and you just frowned, of course 
they wouldn't believe that you were telling the truth at first, but... 
well, that much was obvious, so you knew you were just going to 
have to convince them that you were very much as super powered as 
you said you were. 


Without saying a word, you focused on your Ki and started to levitate 
off the ground, flying into the air as you looked at your father as he 
fell backwards in surprise at the fact that his son has just started to . 
"I'm not joking, the power that I managed to unlock those weeks ago 
is very real, and I needed to make sure that it isn't dangerous." 


"You're... flying? How?" Your father's eyes were bulging as he 
continued to look at you as you floated in the air, he looked around 
for any sign of wires that could be being used to hoist you into the 
air, bu was quickly forced to accept the truth that you were very 


much capable of achieving flight all by yourself without any need for 
assistance from wires or whatever else. 


"I'm utilizing my own spiritual energy, my Ki, in order to wreathe my 
body with an invisible field that I can manipulate into allowing me to 
take flight." You gave a quick explanation to your father, knowing 
that the specifics of Ki would be lost on the man as he looked at his 
son. Your mother was just as awed as your father was as she stood 
behind the man. 


"Who woulda thought it... my son, a superhero like from one of those 
comic books!" Well, you didn't explicitly say that you were planning 
on actually becoming a superhero, but... you were certainly as 
powerful as at least a moderately powerful one considering the 
abilities that you had at your disposal, the super strength, speed and 
toughness coupled with the ability to fly were pretty much the 
standard arsenal after all. Of course, you could always be far more 
powerful than you currently were, but compared to an average 
person, you weren't at all dissimilar to an actual superhero. It was 
really your ability to fly that made it properly click, you felt, there 
was something about unassisted human flight that always looked 
heroic no matter what. 


"Well, I'm not quite a superhero yet, though... I suppose I could be 
called that, if you really wanted to." So far, the only real heroic thing 
you had done was assist Bulma on her quest to get the dragon balls, 
but that was something you were actively getting paid for. Of course 
you had also brought Gine back to life and also dragged Caulifla and 
Kale from their home universe to this one, but that was more just you 
taking advantage of a wound in reality that had been made by 
somebody else entirely. You should probably try to look into that 
one, but you somehow doubted that anybody would really know 
anything about it, including Kami. 


"But... why didn't you tell us what you had found about yourself 
before you left, Kenzou?" Your mother stepped forwards, fishing the 
letter out of her pocket and showing it to you. "Do you really think 
we wouldn't have understood if you told us about this directly?" You 
frowned as you looked at the letter in the woman's hand, yeah, you 
had been acting in a hurry, and you might not've even tried to go 
after Bulma in the first place if you knew you wouldn't have had 


enough time to catch her. As it was, you had only barely just 
managed to catch the girl before she set off on her adventure, so 
being even a few hours late might've ended with you just being 
presented with a totally empty Capsule Corp! Or well, empty of 
Bulma at least, Dr. Brief would've still been there. 


"Sorry, I was... in a hurry, and I needed to make sure that I was in 
private for a while while I tested the power, I couldn't risk it being 
unstable somehow and causing any detonations, especially not here." 
You dropped down to the ground as you gave your excuse for fleeing 
from home, of course your mom looked pissed, but at the same time, 
her first born son was able to actually levitate in the air and fly! 
"Besides, I ended up making friends with a few people along the 
way!" You laughed a little as you looked over to the Capsule Corp 
Plane, everyone else had seemingly decided to give you some privacy 
with your parents. "But let me show you just how strong I've 
become!" 


You didn't give your mother a chance to answer you as you zipped off 
a few hundred meters away and located the tree stump that had been 
the bane of the farm for years, it was like a massive round dinner 
table that was perpetually stuck into the ground, and despite many 
attempts to remove it from other the years, the stump had managed 
to remain completely unmoved by your father's attempts to weaken 
or move it. You did a few stretches before you grabbed hold of both 
of the sides of the tree trunks and started to scream in exertion as you 
forced the tree stump loose of the ground, immensely long and 
powerful roots and all! You still thought that it was incredible how 
much power that you had, that you were able to easily do things that 
fully grown adults couldn't even dream of doing. You carried the 
large trunks back over to your parents while only using one hand to 
carry it, and their expressions were quite literally priceless. 


"That... that's..." 


"Yeah, so I'm sorry that I left without a word, but... I can't just allow 
my natural talent to go to waste on the farm." You paused for a 
moment as it looked like your parents were about to say something 
about working on the farm, so you preempted them "Also, don't 
worry about money either, I managed to get a pretty lucrative job 
working for Capsule Corp, even though I'm only eleven. Turns out 


that Capsule Corp are all too happy to hire people who have super 
powers to protect their VIPs." You didn't want to give too much 
information to your parents about what exactly uou were getting up 
to, because it simply wouldn't help with your story if they knew 
everything that happened, it was going to be hard enough for them to 
accept that their son was a superhero or something approaching one 
on its own, the revelation of aliens, wish-granting dragons and that 
you were actually fairly good friends with one of the richest girls on 
the planet certainly wouldn't do you much good in convincing them 
that you weren't somehow pulling off some cruel and elaborate 
prank. 


"Well... I just wish you would've said something to me first." Your 
mother was still very clearly upset, "I'm happy that your letter was 
actually true and that you didn't just leave home for no reason and 
you really were attempting to figure out something about yourself, 
but... that's what your parents are supposed to be here to do, Kenzou. 
So please... if you're going to leave again, could you at least tell me 
and your father?" Your mother made a very fair request, and it was 
one that actually made you feel pretty incredibly guilty for keeping 
them in the dark. Even if you considered what you had been up to in 
the past few weeks one of the most important months in your life, 
there was still no denying that you probably shouldn't have left in 
such a hurry. But... at the same time you didn't know if they would've 
believed you and allowed you to leave if you had actually told them 
what you were planning, and it would've simply led into an identical 
sequence of you slipping away in the night. 


"Well.. next time I will, OK? I'm sorry for making you worry about 
me, I guess I just got caught up in my new powers, I wanted to make 
sure that I wasn't dangerous as well. But... I've come back here to tell 
you that I won't be coming home just yet... I still need more training. 
I'm going to be entering the World Martial Art's Tournament when it 
happens next year, and the Turtle Hermit himself is going to train 
me!" You knew that Master Roshi was a very famous figure at this 
point in time, and that a massive number of people were for some 
reason aware of his exploits, of course that knowledge seemed to 
vanish over the course of about a decade or two when the Cell Games 
rolled around, and it seemed to be entirely gone by the time of Majin 
Buu. You have no idea what the hell caused everyone to just forget 


the ludicrous shit that happened in the 21st, 22nd and 23rd Budokai, 
but aside from the Announcer, just about everyone seemed to ignore 
that stuff happening at all. 


"You're... not coming home?" Your mother sounded shocked by the 
revelation, but your father seemingly knew the name of Master Roshi. 


"Dear, did you hear what he said? He's being trained by the Turtle 
Hermit! Do you have any idea who that is? He's the best martial artist 
in the entire world!" Well, aside from Korin, Kami and King Piccolo, 
that was. "I know he's young, but... look at him! He's definitely strong 
enough to go through with this, even if he's still only a boy." Your 
father seemed to have a great deal of confidence and faith in your 
ability to perform, having seen just what you were able to do with 
only a few weeks worth of development, you were glad that he was 
at least supportive of your choice though. Your mother however... 


"Fine, but just because you've got these amazing new powers doesn't 
mean that I don't expect you to call, alright?" Your mother seemed to 
be reasonable enough to accept that you were going to go away 
again, of course she wouldn't be able to stop you even if she tried, 
but she did put on the stipulation that you'd call home, which... well 
you probably would have done already, but you've been so busy on 
your adventure to get the dragon balls that you simply never got a 
chance. 


"Alright mom... I will." You didn't argue with her, and you'd enjoy 
keeping in touch with your parents regardless. "I hope you come and 
see me at the tournament! I'm definitely going to win it!" You 
actually didn't know if you were going to be able to win the 
tournament really, especially with how strong the competition was 
going to be, even if you weren't really all too worried about a 
younger Tien being much of a threat, you knew that if Tao or Master 
Shen were there, then you'd still be in for a hell of a challenge. That 
wasn't even mentioning the many other members of the Turtle School 
that would all be there, and though you didn't know if that would 
include Caulifla and Kale, Goku and Roshi alone would definitely 
prove to be immense foes to overcome, especially as this was going to 
be a Roshi who was taking his training seriously for the first time it 
what may very well be decades! 


"You better! I didn't raise you to come in second place!" Your mother 
instructed you to win the world tournament, and though she was 
clearly upset that you were going off on your way again, she didn't 
say anything to try to stop you from getting back on the plane. You 
had actually found interacting with your parents far more difficult 
than you thought it was going to be, but at the end of the day you 
were glad that you had gone through with it and told them what you 
were really doing rather than just continuing to allow them to believe 
that you had run away from home for no real reason. 


Returning to the plane, you sat down in a chair next to Caulifla, who 
seemed to notice that your expression was a little bit somber, it was 
actually quite impressive that she was able to pick up on people's 
emotions when Goku at roughly the same age as her couldn't even 
tell if people were boys or girls from a glance, it probably had 
something to do with the difference in their upbringings, though you 
didn't want to pry into Caulifla's life too much, especially when it was 
very blatant that things hadn't been easy on her. "What's wrong, 
Kenzou?" 


"It's nothing, just... thinking is all." You looked out of the window of 
the plane as Bulma took of once again, and soon you were on the 
way to West City once more. Of course, on the way to the city, you 
thought deeply about just what you ought to do first upon getting 
there, you had a fair few things you needed to do after all. 
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while learning magic 
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Alright, you had a good deal of stuff to be getting on with in West 
City, but the most important thing was to take Kale and Caulifla to a 
doctor to actually have them examined, you had no idea what sort of 
physical condition either of the two might've currently been in. Of 
course, you supposed that you theoretically could've taken the two of 
them to Dr. Brief for an examination, but that was a gross 
misunderstanding of the fact that he was a Doctor, he was clearly 
very much focused on physics and mechanics, so while something 
like a strange and bizarre form of energy that the human body could 
pique his interest, something purely biological was likely less to do 
with his specialty. You didn't remember seeing any sort of healing 
facilities or tools in his workshop in the Capsule Corp Building after 
all. 


Of course, even if he didn't specialize in medicine and biology, he 
was probably at least a little like his daughter in that he had a 
massive base of knowledge that allowed him to practically serve as a 
scientific authority in any field, but... well you just thought that it 
would be better to take the girls to a proper hospital than to the lab 
of a man who was primarily a mechanic. Of course you had a few 
hours before you would arrive in West City, so you decided to spend 
that time in an attempt to meditate and focus on trying to unlock 
magic again, but... it really wasn't easy at all. While the engines of 
the plane were far quieter than that of the car you tried to meditate 
within the other day, there was another problem that had arisen from 
trying to meditate, coming from the spiky haired girl poking you 
every so often. 


"Watcha doing, Kenzou?" Caulifla was the sort of person who would 
interrupt somebody mid meditation, and though you were a little 


annoyed at your concentration being jostled a bit, you still hadn't let 
go of the magical powers you were trying to gather and grasp for 
your own use. Ki was of course fantastic, but being able to spice up 
your attacks by throwing a little magic into the mix was almost 
always going to be able to throw an enemy off of their A-game, 
especially with just how uncommon magic seemed to be, considering 
that only beings like Baba and Babadi seemed to focus on the usage 
of magic, and neither of them were actually good at fighting by 
themselves at all. 


"Yeah? What are you doin, trying to make a new move or 
something?" Goku joined in on the conversation as your 
concentration was obliterated utterly by the two curious Saiyans, and 
you cracked open an eye to look at the two of them. You were a little 
bit annoyed by the fact that the two of them had seen fit to shatter 
your meditation out of what appeared to be little more than 
boredom, but you couldn't really complain. 


"As a matter of fact, I'm trying to focus on the mystical energies of the 
world in an attempt to unlock a separate avenue of power compared 
to the pure manipulation of Ki." You knew that learning magic had to 
be possible for you otherwise your sheet wouldn't say anything about 
it, but just how you would unlock magic was something of an 
unknown to you right now. You knew that it had to be possible but 
that it was also going to be difficult to learn thanks to unlocking 
Magic by itself being a possible selection for an upgraded System 
Perk. It also really didn't help that every time it seemed like you were 
about to receive a break through, you were being poked by a Saiyan 
again. 


"Kenzou, I'm hungry." "Kenzou, do you have any cool new 
techniques?" "Kenzou, are we there yet? This ship is slow." 


And so on and so forth, you were barraged with a stream of questions 
from both Goku and Caulifla, who had seen more fit to focus on you 
than each other, and you eventually ended up just scrapping the 
whole meditation thing all together after a long enough time of 
consistently failing to accomplish anything with your meditation. 
Was this what Piccolo felt like when people continually interrupt him 
when he's trying to meditate? Because damn, it's plenty annoying to 
almost reach an inner understanding of something only to have 


somebody prod you out of it. "Can't you two just... talk with each 
other for a moment? Please?" 


You told Caulifla and Goku to actually interact with each other rather 
than you, and the monkey tailed boy locked eyes with the other 
Saiyan as the two stared at each other in silence for a moment before 
Goku smiled. "Hey! I'm Goku! I don't think I've properly said hello to 
you yet! I got too busy eating I guess!" The Saiyans had only recently 
managed to get back on their feet after they had gorged themselves, 
though Gine had been the fastest to recover, she mostly just seemed 
fit to watch her son as he went about things in his own way. It was 
funny, you could tell that Gine wasn't the sort of person who would 
step in to decide things for Goku, but you also got the feeling that if 
she every thought that her son was in dire danger, she would step in 
without hesitation and obliterate just whoever it was that was 
threatening her son. Of course, with her current level of strength, 
there was nobody on the planet that would be able to survive even a 
single punch from a truly enraged Gine. The idea of King Piccolo or 
Tambourine defeating Goku the first time around and then Gine just 
reducing them to a thin mist with a singular blow was... both 
terrifying and hilarious. 


"Yeah, I'm Caulifla... so about that tail of yours, you've always had 
that, right?" The girl immediately got down to business as she 
pointed at Goku's tail. "I just need to know because... it's important to 
me." Caulifla didn't reveal all that much even to Goku, but it didn't 
really matter, because Goku was the sort of person who probably 
wouldn't get it at all even if Caulifla recounted the entirety of her 
story to him, at least not at first anyway. 


"My tail? I've always had it, why? Other than... mom, I've never met 
another person with a tail though!" Goku announced clearly, and 
Caulifla frowned. 


"Hmmph, well, your mother is refusing to tell me anything. I already 
asked her to tell me everything she knows, but she just laughed at me 
and said that she didn't know what I was talking about!" Which... 
granted, the older Saiyan could've probably revealed the obliteration 
of Planet Vegeta to the younger Saiyan, but it was very much clear 
that Gine didn't want to expose Goku to his true heritage of a Saiyan 
just yet, not at least until she had spent some more time with her son, 


just watching him grow and develop. 


"I uh... don't think I know what you're talking about either. I don't 
really think my tail is that important, is it? It's useful, and... I guess 
having it does give me an extra limb to use when I need it, but... you 
seem pretty hung up on it, even more than Bulma!" Well, the 
difference being that Bulma was merely interested because she 
originally considered the tail Goku was wearing to be a fake and 
Caulifla was interested in Goku and Gine's tails because she believed 
that they might somehow be secret sleeper agents for some giant 
rebellion against her own corrupt government as well as a good 
symbol of what Saiyans should be, rather than what Universe 6 was 
turning them into. Of course, the truth was that Saiyans with their 
tails were a naturally incredibly aggressive species that were prone to 
infighting, as the original Planet Sadala in this universe had fallen to 
a Civil War brought about through something like that. It was 
unfortunate that Goku and Gine were effectively the only true 
exceptions to the norm when it came to how Saiyans from this 
universe behaved. 


"Damn it! Don't you know how having a tail makes you special? I 
know tons of people who would kill to get a chance of their own tail! 
Me included!" You noted that down as a note for later, and also you 
really hoped that Caulifla was just exaggerating when she said that 
she'd kill somebody for the chance to grow her own tail. Because, 
well... you were kind of holding a special regrowth serum for it. You 
wondered if somebody like Dr. Briefs would be able to replicate or 
upgrade the serum for you, but the truth was that it probably wasn't 
important, so long as you used the item for its intended purpose, it 
would work perfectly fine, and you shouldn't even ever need to use it 
more than a few times anyway! 


"It makes me special?" Goku just sounded confused at how Caulifla 
considered his tail to be some special thing even though he just 
thought that it was just something that he had. 


"Kids, please, can we talk about something else?" Gine finally decided 
to end the conversation that could very easily lead into a talk of 
Saiyans depending on what was spoken next, and the two children 
seemed to agree with her decision to put a stop to their conversation 
and instead just spoke about fights that they had been in, you had 


wanted to get involved in the conversation, but when you realized 
that both of the Saiyans were actually talking about their first fight 
against you being 'the toughest fight they've ever had' you realized 
that it would just feel kinda awkward. 


So you just listened in on their conversation instead as you pretended 
to be meditating, you didn't really want to say that it was vanity that 
led you to listening in, but there was probably a little bit self-pride 
that forced your hand. Of course, neither of the Saiyans had a bad 
word to say about the fight itself, but... the two of them did both 
seem to agree that you could get just a little bit overconfident in your 
own abilities, which... granted, you were probably just a little bit 
guilty of, but not by much! You found youself getting a little bit 
defensive about the analysis of your abilities that it felt like the two 
of them were doing. Eventually, they finished up with their 
conversation about you, and the plane had finally landed at West City 
once again, the place where you had sort of begun your adventure 
had finally been returned to. 


You quickly invited Caulifla and Kale to accompany you as you 
hopped of the plane and raced back into the city proper. Of course, it 
didn't take the three of you very long to leave the grounds of the 
airport and into the city itself. The two Saiyans of course seemed to 
be in awe at the general level of technology in the city, they had very 
likely not seen anything in their entire lives that was as population 
packed and dense as a human city. Then it was only a matter of time 
before you ended up finding what you were looking for, a hospital! 
But... just as Caulifla and Kale were about to enter the large building 
at your lead, the two of them just stopped in place, had they... 
spotted something? Clearly there was something that the two girls 
had managed to catch sight of somehow, but... what could they have 
seen? It was clear that you were going to have to try to convince the 
two of them to go into the hospital though. 
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"Kale, Caulifla? What's wrong?" You looked at the two girls as they 
froze up and refused to enter the hospital, you really weren't 
expecting them to be so afraid of a hospital of all things. Of course, 
after you put a little bit of thought into things, you could come up 
with at least a few ideas as to why the girls were so terrified of the 
hospital, the first was simply that they were afraid of needles like 
Goku was, but... considering that would probably be a bit of an easy 
and kind of overblown excuse as to why the two girls seemed to be 
completely terrified of the hospital, it probably wasn't that simple. 


"It's... sorry. Real bad memories of places that look like this... the 
white sterile tiles and the people wearing those masks... it's brought 
up some bad memories." Wait... was Caulifla actually afraid of the 
very concept of hospitals? What the hell was going on over at 
Universe 6 that could've led the girl to develop like this? Of course 
Kale seemingly shared the sentiments of her friend, but she was 
remaining dead quiet as she simply stared at the opening to the 
hospital like a deer caught in the headlights. "Kale as well, I don't 
think that it's a good idea for us to go to a place like this." 


"Look, neither of you are on Planet Sadala anymore, this is an Earth 
hospital, it's a place of healing, it's where people go to make sure that 


they aren't ill and they recover from bad experiences properly. I've 
taken the two of you here because I'm worried that you might've 
gotten sick or malnourished from your time on the run from the 
authorities, don't worry, nobody here is going to hurt you. I also don't 
even really know if they'll be able to properly identify anything 
wrong with you, but... well it's worth a try, I don't want to see either 
of you getting sick, and Senzu Beans don't cure diseases and viruses." 


"Diseases? Viruses?" Caulifla was obviously not educated in any real 
formal capacity, so you pinched the bridge of your nose as you tried 
to think of the best way to explain how illnesses worked to somebody 
who had probably never even set foot inside of a school. 


"Tiny organisms that are responsible for making you sick. These 
places help to get rid of them and make you feel better. I want to 
make sure that there's no potential for either of you to get sick on this 
planet after all." While it was unlikely that either of them would get 
ill, you still wanted to make sure they had a clean bill of health 
before you started to properly train with them, you didn't know how 
their lives went on Universe 6 after all. "If you do have them, you'll 
be weaker, so... could you please just trust me on this one?" 


"Hmmph, fine. But if people started grabbing me without my 
permission I'm gonna blast em!" Caulifla made her intentions clear 
and your smile became a little strained, you really didn't like the idea 
of the Saiyan girl blasting one of the poor hospital attendants, but 
you were pretty confident that Hospitals didn't tend to be like that 
unless somebody was clearly delusional and trying to harm 
themselves or others. 


"That's fine, and don't worry, if they try anything I'll be by your side 
to blast them with you... but I highly doubt that they're gonna do 
anything like that. I've been to a hospital a couple of times before in 
my life and they weren't like that at all. We'll just go and find a 
doctor and ask them to make sure that there's nothing wrong with 
you and then we'll be on our way, alright?" You were glad that 
Caulifla was at least courageous enough not to let her experiences on 
Planet Sadala to color her entire perception on doctors... of course, 
the same couldn't really be said of Kale, who still seemed to have fear 
in her eyes as she followed along after you and Caulifla, she was 
willing to follow the two of you, apparently trusting that you weren't 


planning anything nefarious. Whatever happened to her in Universe 6 
was making you mad just thinking about, and though it was a long 
way off, beating the shit out of whatever asshole had turned Kale into 
a nervous, almost silent wreck. 


The three of you wandered up to the front desk, and you looked up to 
the receptionist. "Hello! I'd like a check-up for my two friends here! 
They've been lost in the woods for a few weeks and I'm worried they 
might've caught something." You put fifty thousand Zeni on the desk, 
and the receptionist just stared at you before sliding your money 
back to you. 


"Check-ups for under 18s are free, but... don't you have any parents 
that you could have asked to take you out here?" The receptionist 
helpfully instructed you that you wouldn't actually need to pay for 
the privilege of having a doctor, must've been some sort of 
government subsidiary or whatever, which would probably be where 
the government being useful to you at all started and ended. 


"They aren't around. But if it's free, could you schedule in Caulifla 
and Kale for a check-up today?" You answered the receptionist 
truthfully, and the woman just shrugged, the world was a pretty 
strange place after all, and Krillin going off on an adventure across 
the world all by himself wasn't really seen as that unusual either. 
Though how he even ended up finding out where Roshi's island was 
is something you'll probably never get to know, you can only imagine 
that it was luck. He set out into the ocean in an attempt to find an 
inexplicably tiny landmass with a single house on it in a rowboat... 
and actually found it. 


"Alright, feel free to take a seat and wait for the doctor to come and 
take a look at the lot of you." The woman pointed at the waiting 
room chairs and you nodded, grabbing Caulifla and Kale by the hand 
as you led them towards the seats, it was clear that the girls had 
never once stepped forwards in a hospital in their entire lives. Or at 
the very least that they had never set foot inside a hospital that 
wasn't doing horribly unethical things, which was really all that you 
could assume that they believed Hospitals to be, of course, it was 
more likely that it was a laboratory in their case. The fact that the 
concept of a hospital didn't even seem to exist to them was... even 
more concerning though, how exactly did Universe 6 even function? 


Perhaps... perhaps that was where Universe 6 and Universe 7 
diverged, in Universe 7, when the Saiyans had a civil war, they ended 
up obliterating their planet and uniting in their destruction to find 
another planet, but in Universe 6, could it be that a single faction 
won the war conclusively and oppressed all the other Saiyan clans? 
You'd have a lot of words to say to Cabba when you finally met the 
Saiyan Elite, and you could be assured that not a single one of them 
was going to be good or kind. 


The three of you waited in the room for a while, and you were 
relieved that the girls were slowly starting to acclimate to the 
hospital as they watched the miserable looking people in the waiting 
room get called in to see doctors one by one before walking out, 
typically much happier than they had been before they had met the 
doctor. This world... it seemed to have the technology level of about 
what Earth had in the the mid 1980s, aside from the occasional piece 
of miracle technology that was produced by the various super 
geniuses that liked to occasionally break logic. Most cars used petrol 
engines, but you were certain that whatever was responsible for 
powering West City at the very least was far beyond any sort of 
logical source of power. Bulma had after all mentioned how easily 
she found it to fix the reactor on a space ship before pointing to the 
more advanced forms of power generation available on Earth. Hell, 
you were fairly certain that if you gave Bulma an idea for a new 
invention as well as a basic idea of how it would work, she'd be able 
to put something together in a couple months or weeks. 


"Alright, this place isn't quite as bad as I thought it was gonna be, 
but... damn it's pretty boring." Caulifla huffed as she crossed her arms 
and waited, of course, Kale had managed to find something that had 
entirely allowed her to take her mind off of the fear that she had felt 
from being in a hospital, and you had to prevent yourself from 
laughing as you watched the quiet girl play with the wooden bead 
maze toy... thing, the sort of thing that just about every waiting room 
ever had to entertain kids. For whatever reason, the bead maze had 
totally managed to enrapture the girl. 


"Well, that's just how life is, can't be all action all the time. But... 
that's a valuable lesson about life, rushing in all the time into just 
about anything will only end badly for the person attempting to do 


it." Seriously, especially when rushing into a fight that you weren't 
prepared for in this world meant death or horrible injury, though it 
also applied to fights as well, leaving yourself open by being too 
hasty and not being attention to your surroundings properly was 
another easy way to lose. 


"I suppose that's right, but... can't we at least spar with each other 
while we wait? I'm getting super bored." Caulifla whined about 
having to wait, and you once more felt like you were being forced to 
play the role of the straight man in a gaggle of lunatics. This was 
probably how Bulma must've felt when it was just you and Goku, 
but... at least Goku didn't keep bothering her for sparring matches at 
the least opportune moments. 


"The answer to that one is the same as it was when you kept asking 
me on the plane. No, we would destroy our surroundings and I don't 
want to terrorize people." You just crossed your arms as you 
continued to wait, at least Kale wasn't being a nuisance and was just 
playing with a toy like you would expect somebody of her age to do. 
"If you want to have something to do, why don't you try meditating?" 
You knew that getting a Saiyan at her age to genuinely practice 
meditation was like trying to convince a rock to fall upwards. 
Which... when you thought about it, was simply a matter of just 
being strong enough. 


"But that sounds boring! How am I supposed to get stronger by just... 
thinking?" Caulifla was still too immature to understand that the best 
path to acquire power was to properly understand the power that you 
were using, any jackass with a massive power level could try to 
throw around massive Ki Blasts but enough skill could make up for 
even large gaps between two fighters, and understanding Ki and your 
own energy was an important step on the path of becoming a truly 
skilled warrior. It was Goku's skill with controlling his own Ki that 
enabled him to learn and utilize the Kaioken as well as he could, after 
all. 


"Don't worry, I promise we can spar with each other as much as you 
want soon." You didn't think that Roshi would object to somebody as 
powerful as Caulifla becoming one of his students, even if the Turtle 
School was getting a little too big at this point considering all the 
additional members that would be training in preparation for 


participating in the Budokai Tenkaichi. While normally you didn't 
believe that Roshi would've wanted to teach so many new young 
fighters, you imagined that the idea of potentially being able to 
sweep the entire Crane School out of the Budokai Tenkaichi during 
the preliminaries was something too tempting for him to pass up on, 
even if it meant having to put in many times the amount of effort he 
would've needed to put in otherwise. 


"We better, I've never had somebody to properly spar against, I was 
always the strongest kid my age, but... all the adults were all a whole 
lot stronger than me!" You briefly wondered something about Caulifla 
and Kale, they both had power levels that were far too low to allow 
them to have properly survived on a planet with ten times the gravity 
of Earth, but there was nothing that said that Planet Sadala had to 
have had Planet Vegeta's incredible gravity! Neither of them had 
mentioned anything about how the gravity on Earth was different to 
that of Sadala either! "You're the only person my age who's ever 
managed to beat me, y'know." Caulifla sounded a little bit bitter 
about things as she recounted her loss, before she smirked. "But that 
just means that I'll have to try a whole lot harder in our next fight!" 


You were about to respond to her before a black haired spectacle 
wearing doctor with a clipboard approached. "Caulifla and... Kale, 
was it? I hear that you were... missing in the forests for a few weeks? 
I'm Dr. Gaeruhiki Follow me please. Also... I'll have to get you some 
new clothing, while I appreciate that you were smart enough to 
immediately come to a hospital, I can't have a patient wearing rags." 
The man organized for Kale to get some new clothing, and soon 
enough the girl was wearing a white t-shirt and a pair of jeans. Kale 
seemed happy to finally have managed to get out of the 
uncomfortable looking rags that she had previously been in and into 
some actual clothing. 


"Now... let's see your physical health..." The doctor allowed you to 
remain with your friends as he started basic examinations, thankfully. 


About thirty minutes later, the doctor was finished with his 
examination of Kale and Caulifla, and he seemed to be completely 
baffled by his findings. "It seems that... you two girls have a very... 
bizarre physiology." The man produced a set of x-rays of the girls, 
pointing at the tail-bone that the two of them had, an actual bone 


that seemed to have been sawn off. "Did you girls... I know this 
sounds strange, but did you girls once both have tails?" The doctor 
had managed to discern that something was really strange with the 
two girls. 


"We should have, yeah!" Caulifla seemed happy about the fact that 
she really did once have a tail, before she looked at the doctor with a 
questioning glare. "Do you think you can make them grow back?" 
Obviously, she was still somewhat desperate for the potential of 
having her tail return, though you'd just help her regrow it a bit later 
when you had the time. The tail regrowth serum would easily help 
her grow her tail back, especially if she actually really did once have 
a tail. Of course, this meant that the whole idea that they somehow 
evolved having tails in the first place was complete bullshit, and it 
was a lie brought about by the Universe 6 Saiyans to be taught to 
those loyal to them. Were the Universe 6 Saiyans truly that corrupt 
and evil compared to even the ones from Universe 7? You would 
need to visit Universe 6 to find out the truth, but after what you now 
knew of their Saiyans, you really didn't think you could allow 
yourself to ignore what was going on. 


"Sorry, but... I'm a doctor, not a miracle worker, I can't reattach 
limbs... or well, at least not limbs that don't seem to exist any more, 
judging by the almost completely invisible scar tissue, I can only 
assume that your tails were removed shortly after you were born." 
The doctor surmised. "Of course, the oddities don't seem to end there 
either, I checked the metabolic processes of one of your cells to make 
sure you weren't suffering from a virus, and... well, I've never seen 
anything like it!" The doctor sounded amazed as he started to talk 
about cells, and you tilted your head. 


"What do you mean?" You frowned as you looked at the doctor. 


"I mean that their cells are almost miraculous in how they work!" The 
doctor sounded incredibly excited as he started to properly explain 
things in a way that he believed that children could understand. "The 
speed at which they operate is far beyond what normal cells operate 
at, here's an example... say you dropped a sugar cube in a cup of 
water and slowly watched it dissolve, right?" You nodded, and the 
man continued. "Well, this would be like if you dropped a sugar cube 
in a cup of water and it immediately dissolved!" The doctor started to 


scribble things down rapidly. "But more than just that much, the 
accelerated processes within their cells mean that their need for food 
is far greater than that of a typical person! Of course, that might be a 
drawback, but it comes with the advantage of far faster healing and 
also... effective immunity to almost every single known disease! 
Well... so long as it wasn't a disease that acted upon the metabolic 
process, anyway..." The doctor adjusted his glasses as he continued to 
scribble things down as he read from his notes. "Finally... and this is 
the most important part I discovered..." 


You found yourself worried about what the doctor might've been 
about to say, knowing that if the man had been saving this for last, 
then it was a revelation far more groundbreaking than just being 
born with tails, or faster metabolisms or even an immunity to 
diseases! 


"Your friends cells... they don't seem to suffer from telomere 
degradation! There should be no limit to the amount of times that 
their cells can divide!" The doctor's eyes shined as he seemed to be in 
the process of imagining himself winning the greatest scientific 
awards in the world. "But... I noticed something even more bizarre... 
after about sixty divisions, the cells that previously didn't have any 
sort of degradation rapidly fell apart! It seems to be some sort of 
strange apoptosis. But... with enough time to research this, I believe 
that it could be possible to create something that could prevent this 
process! No... more than just that, I believe I could create something 
that would allow everyone in the world to live longer and healthier 
lives! Even if I can't figure out the rapid apoptosis, I may just be able 
to figure out the process that allows the two of you to 


"Kenzou... do you have any idea what this guy just said?" Caulifla 
pointed at the man with her thumb and a confused expression, tilting 
her head a little as she attempted to understand just what the hell the 
man was talking about, he had of course started off by trying to put 
things in terms that children could understand, but in his excitement 
he had rapidly ramped things up to the point where only you had any 
clue to what he was trying to say, though you understood the gist of 
it. He figured that he could potentially use the fact that Saiyans don't 
age until reaching a certain point in their lives to somehow create 
some sort of medicine or treatment that would allow many people to 


appreciate those benefits, of course he also believed that it could 
theoretically be possible to actually unlock the secret to immortality 
using the same metric. Which... might not actually be impossible 
when you thought about it, Saiyans not actually truly aging until 
reaching a certain threshold meant that all they would need to do to 
achieve genuine immortality would be to somehow skip that 
threshold! 


"I think he wants you to help people live for longer or something." 
You had found out that Kale and Caulifla were practically immune to 
getting any sort of disease thanks to their metabolisms, which really 
did mean that Goku just got horribly tremendously unlucky with the 
heart virus, it must've been one of those exceptions that the doctor 
mentioned, something that targeted the metabolic processes of the 
cells within the heart and caused far more issue to Goku than 
anything, and if you recalled correctly, turning Super Saiyan only 
quickened the effects of the virus on Goku's body! It even made sense 
as to why Senzu Beans couldn't help, if the virus was something that 
was actively sabotaging the metabolic processes of Goku's body, then 
healing his wounds and providing his body with nutrition wasn't 
going to do much more than make the virus' job that much easier! 


"That's exactly what I want! Think about it, you girls! If you just 
provide me with a few blood samples right now beyond the tiny 
samples I took for your check-up, you could do great things for the 
human race, you could be the key to unlocking immortality!" Dr. 
Gaeruhiki was immensely excited at the prospect of becoming the 
world's most famous scientist as well, not even Dr. Briefs and his 
capsules would have a patch on the man who invented immortality 
after all. 


"Ehh... I don't know, sounds like kind of a hassle, I was mostly just 
here to get the all clear, I'm not gonna get anything that makes me 
uhhh... sick, right?" Caulifla mostly seemed to be worried about the 
fact that you had told her that it might be possible for her to get sick 
in the first place, and then it clicked with you. Her being worried 
about being able to get sick meant that sickness was for some reason 
a problem that she was aware of! This despite what the doctor had 
just said about how only very few diseases would even be able to do 
anything to her or indeed any Saiyan! 


"No! Of course you're not! Whatever you are, be it a mutant or 
genetically modified human or what, you're... you're a miracle of 
science!" The doctor seemed to be desperate as he tried to convince 
Caulifla to actually provide him with the samples that he would need. 
"You're never going to get ill so long as you don't contract something 
truly awful! So just... please let me take some more samples!" The 
man reassured the girl that she was very much incapable of getting 
ill. Of course what you found incredibly interesting was that even to 
the eye of an expert, Saiyan cells and Human cells were similar 
enough to make it appear that Saiyans were just mutant or 
genetically modified humans. You supposed that made sense given 
that Saiyans were able to breed with humans without any difficulties 
whatsoever, which had to mean there was a massive genetic 
similarity between the two parties. In fact, given that the offspring of 
such a pairing were also able to have children of their own, it meant 
that in terms of their genetics, Saiyans and Humans were closer than 
Lions and Tigers or Donkeys and Horses! 


"No." Kale abruptly spoke as she looked at the man. "I don't... I don't 
want you to do that. Sorry, but... definitely not." Her voice was quiet, 
but she had a good amount of force behind her words as she denied 
the doctors request to take samples from her or Caulifla. You were 
surprised that Kale had actually spoken up at all given her shy and 
reclusive nature. 


"Welp, you heard her, if Kale don't wanna give you samples, then I 
don't either." Caulifla was quick to back up the decision that her 
friend had made, Kale didn't talk much at all, and she spoke even less 
in such confrontational situations as this one, so she must've really 
been against somebody using her cells for some sort of research... 
could it be that she was aware of her status as the Legendary Super 
Saiyan all along? 


"Wh-what?!" The doctor's demeanor changed in an instant as he 
realized that his dream of becoming a world famous scientist was 
being crushed in front of his very eyes by what he believed to be the 
whims of children. "Don't you have any idea what you're saying?! If 
you help me here, you'll be one of the most famous and wealthy 
people in the world!" The doctor shouted, and Caulifla just shrugged, 
rolling her shoulders as she looked the man in the eyes and smirked. 


"Wealth? Why would I give a crap about something like that? Kale 
doesn't want to do it, so neither do I, ask somebody else." You... 
didn't really care either way, immortality and longevity wasn't really 
something that you were bothered with all that much considering 
that if you wanted to live longer, you could just ask Shenron. It was 
kind of selfish, but... at the same time, Kale had definitely had an 
incredibly bad experience with stuff that was probably almost exactly 
like this in the past. 


"You... you impudent... how dare you!" The doctor seemed to lose his 
temper as he lashed out at Caulifla, grabbing her by the hand as she 
turned her head up to look the man in the eyes, a small smirk making 
its way onto her face as she recalled exactly what she had told you 
earlier. Even though she had promised you that she would ‘blast’ 
anybody who laid their hands on her without her permission, she was 
still looking towards your for permission, looks like she could tell just 
how weak the man was just from his attempt to grab at her. You 
considered your options here, the man was arguably just frustrated 
that his dream of helping humanity was being stomped on by an 
unruly child, but at the same time it could also be argued that he was 
only interested in the fame and power that his discoveries would 
bring him. The fact that he had attempted to physically grab a child 
just because she wasn't going to give him samples to research made 
you more inclined to believe that he was more interested in the fame 
and power though. What to do, what to do...? 


Choices — Voting closed — 39 voters 
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Omake Vote — Voting closed — 46 voters 


Yamcha's Journey *6/8 


As you could tell that Caulifla was strongly considering actually 
killing the man, you knew that you'd have to step in, as scummy as 
what the man was trying to do in coercing the girls into assisting him 
with research that they had no interest in, you didn't really believe 
that the man deserved to be killed for his foolishness, over- 
excitement being crushed with a crushing rejection would drive just 
about anybody a little crazy after all. "No." You called out to stop the 
girl from killing the man, there was no point to killing the man 
anyway, Caulifla looked at you with a curious expression as she 
wondered just what the hell the problem was, and you stared at the 
doctor with eyes that burned with righteous indignation. 


"I figured that a doctor would know better." You spoke in a calm 
voice as the man raised his eyebrow at you, unsure what the hell was 
even going on or why he didn't seem to be able to budge Caulifla at 
all. "I hope you know that what you're trying to do is a violation of 
just about every code that a doctor is supposed to abide by, refusing 
the request of a patient? Wanting to experiment on children? Trying 
to force it to happen regardless?" You listed a few of the crimes that 
the man had just committed in his desire to research the biology of 
the Saiyans further, but the man didn't seem to realize the deadly 
edge that you were putting into your voice as Caulifla snatched her 
arm away from him and took a step away from the man while you 
were walking towards him. 


"As if a kid would know anything! I just... I just wanted a few 
samples! Can't you see the good that it could do humanity if they 
were just willing to share? All I need are a few samples and then we 
can all be immortal!" The man sounded livid at the situation, though 
you couldn't have cared less about how he felt about the situation as 
you continued to make your way toward him, you found your temper 
continued to burn brighter and brighter. Caulifla and Kale just looked 
on at you as you struggled to keep yourself from snarling at the man. 


"I. Don't. Care." You found yourself growing angrier and angrier with 
the man as he continued to try to defend his abhorrent behavior, if he 
had just apologized for his actions and said that he had managed to 
suffer from some sort of excitement based delirium, you would've let 
him go without any more problems, but he just had to keep going, 
didn't he? Trying to justify his actions in some ridiculous gambit to 
attain immortality from the cells of the Saiyans. The man had also 
likely managed to prove Caulifla and Kale somewhat correct about 
their original thoughts of the hospital as the man acted like some 
stereotypical mad scientist. There wasn't even any sort of guarantee 
that his research would have any true progress in the field of 
longevity anyway, especially given that Saiyans weren't actually 
humans in the first place, and as far as you were concerned, it wasn't 
actually possible for somebody to mutate into an entirely different 
species. 


"You... you! Gaah!" The man seemed to lose control of his anger 
entirely as he rushed forwards to punch you in the face, of course 
compared to you it was like he was moving in slow motion, his fist 
slow enough compared to you that it wasn't dissimilar to a slug 
moving across a pathway. You weren't going to allow this man to lay 
a hand on you, even if he probably only would've ended up breaking 
his hand on your face anyway. Still, you raised a single hand and 
then a single finger to intercept the man's punch, stopping him in his 
tracks with just your index finger. The doctor's eyes opened widely as 
he realized that you hand stopped his punch with a single finger, and 
your frown turned into a snarling grimace. 


"You really just tried to punch a child as hard as you could, didn't 
you?" You tried to speak as calmly as you could to the man as he 
looked at you with fear filled eyes, and you floated into the air to get 


on the man's level, snatching the man's hand when he attempted to 
pull away from you and squeezing it with a good amount of your 
strength, feeling the bones within his hand crunch and crumble away 
before your superhuman abilities as the man screamed in pain. "I was 
going to let you off with this if you just apologized, but now I'm not 
feeling nearly as merciful." You let go of the man's hand, and he 
clutched at his ruined hand. Of course, you weren't at all done with 
the punishment for the man, and you quickly dashed forwards in the 
air and landed a punch directly into his gut, causing the man to lurch 
forwards before you slammed him on the side of the neck with a 
powerful chop, robbing him of consciousness and sending him 
crashing into a wall. "Still alive, good thing you're at a hospital." You 
scowled at the unconscious doctor as you turned to the two girls who 
were both quite stunned at your quite viscous display. 


"That... that was..." Kale started to try to speak, her expression 
seemed to be thankful that you had chosen to take the side of the 
girls without hesitation, but Kale wasn't allowed to finish her 
sentence as Caulifla butted into the conversation with a smile on her 
face. 


"Awesome!" The girl had high praise for your display against the 
man, her initial disappointment from not being allowed to be the one 
to deal with the man herself had melted away with your display of 
ferocity against the man, you wouldn't stand for people who would 
try to hurt your friends or force them to do anything, so you found 
yourself not even caring if the man ended up permanently maimed 
from how you had beaten him. 


"Thanks, but... this was my mistake, I should've known to have just 
asked Dr. Briefs or Bulma about a medical check-up for you two 
rather than just relying on a hospital... this was my bad." You did of 
course feel bad for what had happened, but... somehow, judging from 
the expression of Kale, you figured that it wasn't a complete and total 
failure, even if you hadn't managed to get rid of her fear of the 
hospital, it was clear that she was far more trusting of you now that 
you had... well for lack of a better word, kind of maimed the doctor. 
You didn't think that his crushed hand would permanently cripple the 
man at the very least though. 


"Don't feel too bad about it, you were just trying to help and... well 


he did actually tell us we won't get sick, didn't he? It's not a total 
loss." Caulifla seemed to be looking on the bright side as the three of 
you simply walked out of the waiting room without any interruption, 
thankfully you had managed to deal with the doctor in a quiet 
enough fashion that nobody else in the facility seemed to have even 
realized that anything was wrong at all. You were also quite 
confident that the man wouldn't dare go to the police about this 
either, especially not because his story would sound baffling and 
would immediately be ignored by the police as the ramblings of 
somebody suffering from delusions, but he'd also have to reveal just 
what caused him to be attacked in the first place if you actually were 
caught! Which... well, you weren't worried about. The police might've 
been decent at their job when it came to stopping mundane 
criminals, you were pretty certain you were totally bulletproof at this 
point. 


"I guess so, it's just... I can't help but feel a bit like an idiot for 
trusting some random quack doctor with examining you and Kale... 
especially when you're both... y'know..." You didn't really want to say 
it out loud as you walked out of the hospital without arousing any 
suspicion at all. While some people were probably aware of the 
existence of aliens given how many of them actually existed in the 
world, the vast majority of the planet seemed to believe that they 
were just things straight out of science fiction. 


"Aliens? Man, your world really is a total backwater if even the idea 
of aliens is treated like some big deal, huh?" Caulifla shrugged a little 
as she walked by your side. Even though she was mocking the Earth 
for being so far out of the way, you didn't really mind, it was in good 
fun and you could tell that she was actually glad about the isolation 
of the planet. There was also the fact that most people didn't live in 
mud huts, which is something that Planet Sadala probably couldn't 
claim for itself, traditionally, Saiyans made very poor builders. 


"Yeah yeah... speaking of which, I think I might've grabbed 
something that could help you out a bit. It's uhhh... some sort of 
regrowth formula." You wanted to at least get some sort of usage out 
of the serum that you had received as a quest reward, and with Kale 
and Caulifla around and seemingly having had their tails 
permanently removed when they were both newborns, you weren't 


going to ever really get much of a better opportunity to test it out 
than you were right now. 


"Regrowth formula?" Caulifla tilted her head as she questioned what 
you had just said, you could tell that she didn't know where exactly 
you were going with things, seeing as she had never actually had a 
tail as far as she was concerned thanks to having had her tail 
removed before she could even properly form memories, so you 
didn't mind having to explain your idea further as you fished the 
serum out of your pocket, or rather, took it out of your inventory 
within your pocket. 


"Yeah, I think it might be able to regenerate your tails!" You added a 
little bit of cheer to your voice as you told Caulifla about the 
wondrous item that you had managed to find, though of course you 
didn't tell her the whole story, not wanting to explain just why the 
universe had seen fit to materialize a bottle of impossible liquid in 
front of you, a permanently removed Saiyan tail was something that 
didn't just grow back after all, not without some ridiculous level of 
mystic ritual. 


"N-no way! You're kidding, right?" Caulifla sounded ecstatic as she 
quickly realized that you were offering a method that might allow 
her to grow her tail back. You of course knew that it would almost 
definitely work considering the magical origin of the bottle of serum, 
even if the Universe 6 Saiyans had their tails removed shortly after 
birth in a permanent fashion. 


"I mean, there's no way to know for sure, but it might work! I think 
that might be a good way to go about making up my stupid mistake 
in taking you two to that bastard in the hospital." You smiled 
awkwardly as you tried to make things up to the girl, you knew that 
Caulifla really wanted her tail back after all. You didn't really know if 
the same was true for Kale, but... well, undoing the permanent 
removal of her tail might actually make her happy. It would probably 
also be healthier for the two of them too, considering how Saiyans 
without tails seemed to have developed in Universe 6 from your 
memories, they were generally... tiny. Like, far too tiny for it to be 
reasonable. Especially because Saiyans were supposed to remain 
relatively small for most of their childhood until reaching about 
seventeen years old or so where they'd rapidly shoot up to their full 


size. Which was just something that didn't seem to have happened for 
say, Cabba's case. You had started to theorize that full blooded 
Saiyans who spent almost no time at all with a tail had their growth 
stunted quite badly in their later life. 


"Well, I did say it was no big deal don't need to really go that far, 
but... if you really think that this can get us our tails back, we'll 
definitely take some of it, right, Kale?" Caulifla looked back to Kale, 
who nodded gingerly as she was asked a question. Kale seemed to 
also like the idea of getting her tail back, but you weren't certain if 
that was how she really felt about things or if she was just going 
along with what Caulifla wanted. Of course you knew that Kale was 
close enough to Caulifla that she'd tell her if there was something 
that she truly objected to. 


"Alright, but... I want you to realize that the tail... it does make 
Saiyans a little bit stronger, but it also makes it so that any Saiyan 
who looks at a full moon transforms into a giant ape!" You decided to 
warn the girls about what they were getting into before handing 
Caulifla a single dose of the serum in the form of a measurement 
spoon. Apparently all that they would have to do to regrow their tails 
was just drink a tiny amount of the serum. You briefly wondered 
what would happen if a Saiyan were to drink all one hundred doses 
in the bottle at once, but you assumed that the only logical answer to 
that question was 'nothing good’. 


"Huh...? That's just... a story, right? Reminds me of a bedtime story I 
once heard about the dreaded Oozaru who crushes kingdoms when 
the moon is full..." Caulifla had actually heard of the form before? 
Well, that made things a bit simpler, if the legends of Universe 6 
were the reality of Universe 7. Of course, as far as you were aware, 
the Saiyans of Universe 6 had never had a story about a Super 
Saiyan, and that the golden power of the Saiyan's true 
transformations was one that had only ever been unlocked in 
Universe 7 before. 


"It's not a story at all, I saw Goku transform with my own eyes." You 
guaranteed the girl as to the accuracy of your statement, and she 
frowned a little. "I think that the form is actually supposed to be like 
the true form of the Saiyans, a trump card to be used when they are 
desperate, Goku felt like he'd gotten ten times stronger when he was 


in that form, I knew that I wouldn't have stood a chance against 
him!" You sighed as you recalled your powerlessness in comparison 
to Goku's Oozaru form, you were just fortunate that you were able to 
deal with him thanks to Gine. There was no guarantee that you 
would've even been able to cut his tail considering how much more 
stronger that he was compared to how strong he should've been! 


"Ten times stronger huh...?" Caulifla frowned as she thought about 
just how much that would be able to make a difference to her 
currently level of strength, at the very least at her current level as an 
Oozaru, she'd be more powerful than any of the beings native to 
Earth on the planet as well as Kami. Oozaru was such a ridiculous 
force multiplier so early on, but unfortunately it was one that could 
hardly be controlled, and would remain a Weapon of Mass 
Destruction unless you had very good reason to have the Saiyans on 
your side use their Great Ape states... no matter how funny it might 
be to see the stupid look on King Piccolo's face moments before he 
gets wiped off of the face of the Earth by a mouth blast." 


"About that yeah, it was a pretty terrifying level of strength, and even 
I would've been stumped and out of options if my plan to bring 
Goku's mother to the Earth failed." Well that wasn't quite true, no 
matter how risky it was, you still could've gone for grabbing Goku's 
tail or trying to cut it off entirely to revert the transformation. 


Caulifla had a pensive look on her face as she tried to think about 
just why her own people would want to take a power like that way. 
Of course, it was uncontrollable, but... it wasn't completely 
uncontrollable either, with enough training with the form, it was 
entirely possible to remain completely in control while transformed, 
as seen with Vegeta's case. "If they're removing Saiyans tails, then 
that means that they're trying to keep us weak! But... why? What 
could they possibly have to gain about keeping their own population 
so weak?" 


"A weak population is a population that is easy to control. If the 
majority of Saiyans aren't combatants and the only people holding 
the power are the members of the Saiyan army, it is going to be that 
much easier for the people in charge to remain in charge. It's Tyranny 
101, make sure that your population can't fight back, otherwise your 
tyrannical regime would just end up swiftly dismantled by the very 


people it oppresses." You gave Caulifla a very brief explanation of just 
how dictatorships tended to work, by removing their population's 
best ability to resist them in the form of their Great Ape 
transformation and their tails, with the apparent lack of physical 
development a possible side effect of trying to eradicate the 
possibility of the Oozaru transformation destabilizing their very 
clearly corrupt society. 


"Huh... that makes a lot of sense actually." Caulifla frowned as she 
contemplated what you said to her about tyrannical governments 
before she smiled at you. "You're smart, Kenzou. I want you to be at 
my side when I eventually lead my rebellion against the government! 
You'll be my right-hand man... my strategist!" Caulifla seemed to 
have really taken what you had said to her about making her own 
story a reality, and she was now genuinely planning to lead some sort 
of rebellion against a corrupt regime that was an entire universe 
away from her. You'd definitely have to see about helping her get 
back to her own universe so that she could lead that rebellion one 
day, hopefully when she was strong enough to sweep through just 
about any defenses that the Saiyan Rulers might've put in place. 
Considering that their entire universe was entirely unaware of the 
existence of Super Saiyans at all though? Well, you somehow doubted 
that Caulifla would have much difficulty in crushing them all even if 
she only ever reached the first stage of Super Saiyan! 


"Well, I don't really consider myself that fantastic a strategist myself, 
but... well if you're offering the position, I'll take it!" You laughed, but 
Caulifla didn't, she was one hundred percent being serious with you 
right now, though after a few more moments of staring at you, she 
poured the liquid on the measurement spoon down her throat before 
waiting with her arms crossed. 


"Are you really sure that this stuff is gonna wo-" Caulifla stopped and 
sputtered mid sentence as she started to quiver all over, and you 
were just about to ask the girl what exactly was wrong until you 
noticed the fluffy brown tail that had sprouted from her lower back! 
"H...haha...hahahaha!" Caulifla laughed madly as she realized that 
she had finally managed to grow a tail! "I knew it! Growing a tail 
wasn't impossible! Whatever that medicine was... it really did w-" 
Caulifla was once again cut off as she tripped and fell flat on her face, 


her body not used to the oddity of having an entirely new limb 
throwing it off balance. "Ow..." 


"C-Caulifla? Are you OK?" Kale rushed to the girl's side and started to 
help her up while you just watched, sighing at the antics of the girl. 
Of course, now that she had regrown her tail, you had noticed that 
her power level had actually grown again! So... you supposed that 
really did settle things, Saiyans truly were stronger when they had 
their tails, if only by a little bit. Still, the difference had been 
immediate and really quite noticeable! 


"Am I OK? I'm better than OK!" Caulifla suddenly sprung back off of 
the floor, none the worse the wear despite having just introducing 
her face to the concrete a few seconds ago, fortunately Saiyans were 
naturally incredibly durable anyway, so of course she wasn't actually 
hurt. "Kale! You gotta drink some of that stuff, alright? It's gonna take 
me a bit to get used to this thing but... look how cool it is!" Caulifla 
wiggled her tail back and forth as her body acclimated to the reality 
of having a new limb that it could use for all sorts of purposes. 
"Kenzou! Give her some!" The girl sounded quite bossy as she 
demanded you give Kale some of the medicine as well, and without 
fail, the shy reclusive girl also managed to regrow her tail. 


Of course, unlike with Caulifla's case, you had noticed something 
very peculiar about Kale, her power level hadn't risen one single bit 
despite her now having a tail, which you had just received physical 
proof increased the general strength of a Saiyan. The now tailed 
Kale's power level had remained at the paltry ten that it had begun 
at, and you were very much curious as to what was going on there. 
Could it just be that she was actually just hiding her strength? Could 
Kale really know how to use such an advanced skill at such a young 
age...? Or was it something else? Something perhaps linked to her 
transformation? You supposed that it was something that you'd have 
to wait for Kale to tell you about, it was quite obvious that she knew 
quite a bit more than she wanted to let on. 


"H-huh... I guess it does feel kinda... nice?" Kale's tail wagged cutely 
from side to side as she experimented with her new limb, just as 
Caulifla had done, however, at least for Kale, there was no suddenly 
falling flat on her face. Even though she had stumbled a little bit, she 
had managed to catch herself. Goku was probably going to have a 


whole bunch of questions about why the two girls that were now 
traveling along with your group also had tails, but... well, explaining 
things to him was easy enough, hell you could probably just say that 
they grow tails and refuse to elaborate further and he'd never even 
question it. 


"Well... I'm happy that the two of you like your tails, just please... 
don't look at the moon at night, alright?" You reminded the girls of 
the transformation that their tails had unlocked for them before you 
decided to change the topic a little. "You know... now that that's out 
of the way, why don't we do a little bit of shopping? You girls 
definitely need some changes of clothing, and we are in West City! 
Not like there's any sort of shortage of places to buy clothing from 
here." Of course you could also just ask Bulma if she could let the 
girls borrow some clothing that no longer fit her too, you knew that 
Bulma wasn't the sort of person to say no to her friends when it came 
to stuff like money. When you had as much money as Bulma did, 
friends were a great deal more important than money... but at the 
same time you didn't really want to mooch off of Bulma all that much 
either. 


"Shopping? I've never actually been myself... well, other than picking 
up food at the market I suppose, but... usually they got mad at me for 
not paying!" Caulifla cheerfully revealed her criminal past without a 
single care as to how you might've felt about it, of course you didn't 
really care either way though. The girl was a complete and total 
fugitive of the law of her world, so her stealing things when she was 
able to was entirely expected. So long as she didn't start stealing 
things when she had no need to, you'd be fine. 


"Well... so long as you don't start stealing from these people... I know 
that doctor might've given you a bad impression of humanity as a 
whole, but... he too was simply trying to do a good thing in the total 
wrong way. To say that the idea of living longer and potential 
immortality has been a rather hot topic among men of science and 
medicine for the past... well, forever, would be a _ major 
understatement." You tried to dispel any illusions that Caulifla 
might've managed to acquire about humanity based on the behavior 
of that asshole doctor, it probably wouldn't have been as bad at all if 
you weren't of the belief that Kale at the very least had been 


experimented upon. But... that also meant that somebody must've 
known that she was the Legendary Super Saiyan! But... how could 
anybody know that without her transforming first, could that have 
meant that... she had already transformed into that legendary form 
once before? 


"Seems kinda pointless to me." Caulifla didn't seem to understand the 
desire to live longer at all, you weren't sure if that was just her 
general outlook on life that she had learned from her time on Sadala, 
or if she was just naturally inclined to not want to cling on to life 
forever, especially as a Saiyan, where old age meant frailty and 
weakness, two things that you were quite sure no Saiyan would be 
able to tolerate no matter how they might personally think about 
things. "Who wants to live forever anyway? Sounds lonely." Caulifla 
rejected the idea of immortality utterly, she was far too carefree to 
allow herself to be tied down by something like the fear of growing 
old. 


"Anyway, my point was that most people you'll meet are good on this 
planet... you'll run into a few bad eggs, but you shouldn't let that ruin 
your impression of my race." You just didn't want the two girls to 
grow up disliking humanity, you had beaten the shit out of that 
doctor back there for the sole reason that his actions could end up 
harming the overall impression that the two girls would end up 
making of humanity, they were going to be living on Earth for at 
least the next couple of decades, so you really wanted them to enjoy 
their time on the planet and not hate the inhabitants. Of course, first 
impressions were incredibly important, so you were just glad that the 
girls had met you first and not somebody like Master Shen or 
something. 


"Well, I met you, didn't I? You can't be all that bad if people like you 
are around." Caulifla's tail waved about as she praised you as a 
shining example of humanity, and you found yourself feeling a little 
bit awkward at the praise. Caulifla didn't seem to think there was 
anything strange about what she was saying, though you looked 
away before you started to walk towards a nearby clothes store, you 
weren't exactly all too used to just being praised in such a complete 
way like Caulifla had just done, you didn't think you were a shining 
example of what a human should be at the very least... or at least you 


weren't right now, anyway. You had to become a lot stronger. 


"Y-yeah, whatever. Anyway, let's go shopping, alright?" You shakily 
called back to the two girls who quickly started to follow after you, 
the two of them proudly allowing their tails to swing from side to 
side behind them, turns out that it was actually much easier to get 
used to having a tail than it was not having a tail, the additional limb 
was a balance aid after all, and... you supposed there was probably 
some level of instinct that the two of them had that allowed them to 
walk with a tail with less difficulty. Still, you were expecting the two 
of them to just be constantly falling on their faces, but it seemed that 
they were both bright enough that after Caulifla's initial failure, they 
had adjusted their movement to prevent any more falls! Hell, Kale 
had managed to adjust herself just from observing Caulifla! 


You led the girls shopping without any further ado and you quickly 
found yourself having to judge just what sort of clothing that you 
thought would look good on the girls, and to tell the truth you 
genuinely had no idea when it came to clothing shopping for girls at 
all, so you just told them to get what they wanted from the store and 
return to you. Which... had some mixed results, Kale to her credit 
actually seemed to have taken things somewhat seriously, and though 
you thought that the unicorn print and fairy print t-shirts were a tad 
gaudy, Kale was only about twelve years old, besides, she'd also 
brought a fair selection of more plain looking skirts and pants. Of 
course, for as responsible as Kale seemed to be trying to be, the same 
couldn't be said for Caulifla, who had instead brought you a selection 
of clothing that nearly made you burst out laughing. The first thing 
that she handed you were 5 leather jackets, followed by 5 black tees 
with various words printed on the front, you had to suppress a smirk 
as you read through the words written in block printed capitals. 
'FIGHT' 'KILL YOU!' 'SHIT' 'COOL' and finally 'SKELETON' complete 
with a skull. The only pants that she wanted were of course, jeans 
that seemed to already be ripped, she seemed to believe that they 
looked fashionable. 


"Well, what do you think? Pretty cool, right?" Caulifla was obviously 
pleased with her choice of clothing, and you just nodded. "Hah, I 
knew that I could pick out some cool clothing for myself!" You really 
didn't have the heart to tell Caulifla that the clothing that she wanted 


was going to make her look completely ridiculous, she was a Saiyan, 
so you didn't really know how old she actually was and you wouldn't 
know unless you directly asked her about it... though she was 
probably closer to being 13 years old or so than she was being 12... 
not that there was any way to tell for Saiyans until they actually hit 
puberty... which hit Saiyans like a burning truck carrying the world's 
supply of dynamite. Still, you couldn't help but notice the difference 
between the two choices of clothing style that the girls had gone for, 
Kale going all in on the sort of girly stuff that you'd expect for 
somebody of her age while Caulifla had gone for the complete 
opposite, wearing clothing that was far more tomboyish, like... 
seriously? Who the hell thinks leather jackets are cool anyway? 


"It's very cool, Caulifla." You certainly weren't going to insult the 
girl's taste in fashion either way, though the 'KILL YOU!’ print on one 
of her t-shirts was giving you a little bit of anxiety. What, had 
Mercenary Tao decided to open up his own fashion line or 
something? You tried to put the bizarre thought out of your head as 
you bundled all of the clothing into a singular basket. "Anyway, let's 
go and pay for all this stuff, alright?" You knew that it wasn't going to 
be cheap to buy everything, but... you really felt the sting of having 
to shell out a hundred thousand Zeni to pay for all of the clothing. Of 
course, seeing how happy that the girls appeared to be, you knew 
that you had made the right choice. Kale even took the opportunity 
while you were in the shop to change her shirt from the white tee 
that she had been given into... a tee that was almost completely 
identical, except it had a cartoon bunny on the front of it. Caulifla 
however changed her entire outfit, and considering that she was 
comparatively tiny, you couldn't help but think she looked kind of 
ridiculous in her leather jacket. 


"Well, I guess that takes care of that, don't it?" Caulifla did some 
stretches, apparently testing out the restrictiveness of her new 
clothing, though she seemed to be fine with moving around in her 
different outfit, her movement not restricted in any real quantity by 
her choice of fashion. Your wallet would dislike you for your choices, 
but... you could probably always earn more money by finding some 
more dinosaurs to beat up, though... considering how the system 
seemed to reward you for only going after beings that could actually 
pose a threat to you, you figured that it might actually be better if 


you were to start saving up your spare attribute points and only 
spending them when you needed to, otherwise you might end up 
growing too powerful to really be able to reliably find anything that 
you'd be rewarded for fighting! Of course, that was only going to be 
the natural result of training under Master Roshi, but... well, there 
was no need to hurry along losing the ability to reliably get battle 
rewards from your fights. Especially when it was your only true 
source of income right now that didn't rely on CapsuleCorp. 


You had also thought that you would end up being the one to carry 
all the purchased clothing, but it seemed like Saiyan culture was a 
little too different for that to be the case here, especially because 
both men and women possessed natural incredible strength that they 
could easily use to lift heavy objects. Unlike you, the Saiyan girls 
didn't even need to properly even hone their physical power through 
training. It was a little bit off to be walking through town with the 
two girls carrying their own bags of clothing, you could actually even 
feel the eyes of passers by judging you as they saw the boy letting his 
female friends carrying the bags on their own. You had to admit that 
you were a little irritated by being judged by random people who 
couldn't have possibly known the truth of the situation. 


"Anyway, now that we've gotten all that out of the way, I think that 
we should get going to the CapsuleCorp Headquarters, I think that 
I've kept Bulma and Dr. Briefs waiting for long enough on this 
errand." You had spent a good part of the day just spending time with 
the two girls, and though the hospital visit had turned out to be 
something of a bust thanks to the dickhead scientist, you felt like you 
had managed to more than make it up to the two of the girls thanks 
to helping them to regrow their tails in addition to buying them new 
sets of clothing to wear. At least now they'd also have multiple sets of 
clothing to wear! 


The two girls were soon following you down the street again, taking 
the path towards the colossal CapsuleCorp HQ building, it might not 
have been the tallest building in the city, but it was certainly the 
biggest in terms of just how much space that the half-sphere structure 
of the building took up, not to mention that underneath the building 
there seemed to be at least one sub-level consisting of laboratories. It 
was fairly easy to see no matter where you were in West City, so you 


didn't even need to get directions to get you back to Bulma's home... 
however, before you could actually make your way all the way back 
to the building, you felt somebody tugging on your sleeve. For a 
moment you thought that it would be Kale trying to covertly get your 
attention, but it was actually just Caulifla trying to stop you from 
walking any more. 


"Hey, Kenzou...? What's a..." Caulifla squinted as she pointed at the 
building to your side, flashing lights illuminated the outside, and you 
could tell immediately that she was pointing at a... "Moo-vee The ay 
ter?" It was a movie theater, of course, though you were very much 
concerned that the concept of such things didn't even seem to exist to 
the saiyan girl. She must've been interested in what was going on 
based on the sheer number of people who were standing in line 
waiting for a ticket... must've been a popular movie out. 


"That's a movie theater, people go there to watch movies, which... 
they're like video footage of fictional events that you normally go to 
in order to entertain yourself." You looked at the outside of the 
theater to try to find just what movie was being shown and... a fairly 
familiar looking poster of a shocked boy checking his watch while 
standing next to a vaguely familiar looking car. The film was 
however entitled 'Return from the Past', which could really only 
mean one thing about just what the hell movie it was meant to be... 
or at least... this universe's version of it? You were genuinely quite 
curious to see how a movie that was clearly a reference to a real 
movie would actually be like if you were to sit down and watch it. 


"Are they fun?" Caulifla further quizzed you on just what a movie 
was, and you had no real answer for her that she would be satisfied 
with, fun when it came to the movies was entirely subjective and 
dependant on the standards of the viewer, it was possible to have fun 
even with an absolutely dreadful movie after all... at least most of the 
time, that was. 


"Depends, I guess." You just shrugged. "Sometimes you get good 
movies and sometimes you get crappy ones. Gotta admit I don't know 
much about this one though." You could surmise just what the plot 
might be about, but... well, you had no way of knowing for certain if 
your preconceived notions about what was very obviously a parody 
of 'Back to the Future' were correct or not. 


"Then... can we go and see it? I wanna know more about your 
planet!" Caulifla seemed actually enthusiastic to go and watch the 
movie, but you were already getting late to see Bulma and Dr Briefs... 
could you really afford to spend another hour and a half or so just 
wasting your time and watching a movie? You had a pretty busy 
schedule ahead of you after all, and the longer you wasted in West 
City, the less time that you'd be able to spend training in preparation 
for the Twenty-First Budokai Tenkaichi! You looked at Caulifla, her 
eyes sparkling with excitement as she tried her best to convince you 
to take her and Kale to go and watch the movie. Her tail was flicking 
side to side as she looked at you, and it seemed like even Kale was 
curious about just what a movie would be like... 
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"You know what?" You looked at the people in the line for the movie 
before shrugging. "Why not? I think that a movie could be a good 
way to let you know what exactly it is that most humans do to 
entertain themselves with their free time... or well at least a lot of 
people do anyway, there's also TV and reading and other hobbies, 
but... movies are probably one of the most popular, I'm certain." 
Unlike the Saiyan Race, humanity had come a long way since their 
early societies, having moved on from just killing wild animals for 
sustenance to first a society of Hunter-Gatherers, then into agrarian 
farmers, then they organized into towns, cities and nations and... well 


the point was that in terms of their development, humanity had come 
a great deal further than the vast majority of Saiyans who despite 
having kings, still seemed to have societies barely beyond basic 
hunter-gatherers, this also meant that humanity had mostly moved 
beyond fighting, which, considering how the universe was... wasn't 
exactly ideal. On the flip-side though, people like Dr. Gero did show 
just how much that having a highly advanced society could mean, 
the Androids were each far more powerful than Frieza was. 


"So, most people don't just spend their time fighting, huh?" Caulifla 
frowned as you once again instructed her as to the different priorities 
of humanity, battle simply wasn't considered all that important to the 
vast majority of humans, at least not to the point it was for Saiyans 
anyway, where their blood boiled at the chance to have a good fight, 
often leading to them making genuinely idiotic decisions in their 
desire for a decent challenge. You were a little bit similar to that, you 
supposed... but when it came to deciding between allowing a disaster 
to occur that wiped out effectively every single person on Earth and 
having a good fight, it was only natural that you'd do all in your 
power to avoid the extinction of the human race. 


"Not typically, no. Lots of people actually dislike fighting among the 
human race, we're not exactly... naturally inclined towards physical 
battle." In fact, the development of humans in an evolutionary sense 
was more focused towards both intellect and oddly enough, stamina. 
Of course, such natural developments were less important when with 
enough training, people could blow up entire planets, but still... 
knowing that humanity were very likely the most intelligent race that 
remained in your universe was quite a comfort. Even if your own 
intelligent wasn't incredibly prodigious, when people like Bulma, 
Gero and Wheelo existed, it was clear that humanity had a good deal 
of intellectual potential... only the Tuffles could really be said to 
compare, and they don't exactly exist anymore. 


"I guess that makes sense, most of the people around seem super 
wimpy after all." Caulifla shrugged as she looked at a large leather 
jacket wearing man passing by, before smirking. "I bet I could beat 
that guy by poking him!" The man was clearly in some sort of biker 
gang by the look of him, and though Caulifla was only joking about, 
you knew that it wouldn't do you very well at all if you let her think 


that such behavior was something that you'd be able to tolerate. Even 
the idea of using your strength to terrorize random innocent people 
was something that should be rejected entirely, at least unless said 
person does something that truly deserves a beating like that doctor 
in the hospital, but that was a different case all together. 


"I'd really rather you didn't start picking fights with random people 
walking past us, Caulifla. Proving your strength by defeating people 
you know are weaker than you is something cowardly and what a 
weakling would do to prove their own ability, true strength is 
challenging those who are stronger than you and overcoming their 
incredible strength!" Caulifla raised her hand and you read her face 
before she even got to speak, shaking your head. "No, that doesn't 
mean that I want another fight with you just yet. We'll have plenty 
opportunity later, alright?" You couldn't decide whether Caulifla's 
continuing desire to fight you again was annoying or endearing, 
though really it was mostly a mixture of both. Caulifla was obviously 
a Saiyan to her core, but she was the sort of person who couldn't 
stand people doing bad things. 


"Damn it, fine. But I will want that rematch sooner or later." 
Honestly, you genuinely believed that as she was right now, she'd 
still lose to you fairly easily, Zenkai wasn't really all that effective 
when you grew stronger from winning fights, just as Saiyans grew 
more powerful from losing them! When you thought about things 
that way, you kind of realized that your system was the natural 
counter to a Saiyans Zenkai boost, so long as the rewards were great 
enough from defeating them, you'd always be able to remain ahead of 
them even if they grew stronger from defeat! 


"You'll get it, trust me. Besides, fighting in cities like this where there 
are so many people around is dangerous, it's better to fight somebody 
when you know that there's no chance that somebody around will 
end up getting caught in the crossfire, especially when you start 
launching about energy blasts." Pretty much every Budokai Tenkaichi 
beyond Goku and Tien's final match had the chance for somebody to 
show up who could just obliterate the entire tournament by accident 
to just show up if they actually started to try to fight seriously, 
Piccolo Jr. was a pretty clear indication of that. "Having to worry 
about killing innocent people while you're fighting will make 


anybody reconsider their fighting style... at least unless you're a total 
psychopath." 


"Yeah, you're right. I want to fight you again, but I don't wanna hurt 
anybody who doesn't deserve it." Caulifla shrugged, she really did 
have a heart of gold, a rare quality for a Saiyan to have when 
compared to the vast majority that you knew of. Vegeta and Nappa 
were especially bad early on, though Vegeta did have a heart buried 
behind all his pride and the hatred and violence that he had been 
taught to inflict upon the rest of the universe. You highly doubted 
that the Saiyans would've been nearly as bad had it not been for 
Frieza commanding them to serve as his hammer to conquer planets 
with, and the same went for the prince of the race, you honestly kind 
of felt bad for the boy, born with a tremendous level of power but 
completely unable to even phase the man he was forced to work for. 
The man who he hated. The man who had wiped out his entire race 
on a whim! Or... well, it could've been a whim, but it could've also 
been Beerus' personal request to wipe out the Saiyans, which was 
always a baffling change to the setting and Frieza's characterization. 


"Don't worry, I wanna fight you again too, but... well, there's more to 
life than just fighting, living only to fight is hardly any different from 
fighting to live y'know." You spoke calmly as you tried to at least 
calm Caulifla's natural Saiyan urges a little bit, of course even you 
found fighting incredibly fun and you weren't even a Saiyan, but you 
wouldn't want to live a life of only fighting and nothing else. 
"Anyway, come on, lets go watch a movie, alright?" You didn't want 
to keep talking about fighting, not when you actually had an 
entertaining way to spend the next hour and a half or so. Bulma 
might get a little confused about the delay of you arriving at 
CapsuleCorp, but it wasn't really like you were in that much of a 
hurry now that she was back in West City safely, What was the worst 
that could happen? 


As the three of you approached the front of the line, you had to stand 
on tip-toes to pay the attendant the attendance fee, and he happily 
accepted your money before handing you the three tickets to the 
film. Without any further ado you lead the two girls with you inside 
of the building and found your seats. You really had no idea what to 
expect from the movie, but you were sort of hoping that it was going 


to be closer to the genuine article with some names changed than 
some blatant parody of the film, you actually kind of enjoyed Back to 
the Future after all. Without hesitating, you also bought two of the 
largest boxes of popcorn for Caulifla and Kale as well as a smaller box 
for yourself, you were under no impression whatsoever that the girls 
would be satisfied with the popcorn alone though. 


"So... what, do we just sit here and wait then?" Caulifla spoke loudly, 
and the other people in the theater turned around to look at her, and 
she looked confused at the glares she was receiving. The film hadn't 
started yet, but Caulifla's voice was naturally so loud that she had 
managed to attract the attention of the other people viewing the pre- 
movie roll by just asking you a question. 


"Ah, you gotta be quiet in the movie theater, people don't like it 
when people are loud here, it's kinda like a library where you need to 
be quiet to avoid upsetting people... though if something cool 
happens in the movie, you can cheer... people are inconsistent," You 
explained Caulifla's mistake to her as she looked just a tad 
embarrassed to have caused a scene for you, but you didn't really 
care what everyone else in the theater thought about you and the 
girls, if anybody tried to cause trouble with you or the girls, they'd be 
cruising straight for an ass kicking. "But yeah, gotta wait for a second 
before the movie starts, and then you'll usually get trailers for 
upcoming movies... and then the movie itself starts." Honestly, when 
you thought about it, paying for the privilege of watching 
advertisements for other movies was kind of bullshit, but you 
supposed that before the advent of the internet, it was the only real 
way to get the attention of your main audience. Speaking of the 
internet, with the way that the world's general level of technology 
seemed to be, it appeared that the internet had yet to see any variety 
of widespread usage whatsoever, though knowing this world you 
wouldn't be surprised if the World Wide Web was something that was 
being used in some CapsuleCorp facility somewhere or something 
already. 


"Huh... weird, but alright." Caulifla spoke in a noticeably quieter 
voice this time. You looked to your right at Kale, who was just 
waiting calmly for the movie to start, mimicking how most of the 
other theater-goers were acting as she anticipated the film. Her tail 


was wrapped around her waist right now to increase the ease of 
which she could sit down, but even so you could tell from the 
occasional waggling of the tip of her tail that she was quite excited to 
be watching the movie, you hadn't really considered that Kale would 
be that interested for a movie, but you were glad that she was, Kale 
was definitely the sort of girl who needed some sort of light hearted 
entertainment in her life. 


After about ten minutes of exciting looking movie trailers that 
seemed to both amaze and stupefy the two girls who were both at 
your side, the movie finally started. You were quite relieved to see 
that despite some of the actors in the trailers looking just a tiny bit 
different, the scenes that the trailers for the movies were showcasing 
were practically identical to the scenes from the movies that you 
remembered. 


About half an hour later and the film was finally over and done with, 
and you had enjoyed the experience, the script was pretty much 
identical to what you could recall of the original Back to the Future 
despite the blatant parodical nature of the film existing in the first 
place, and you enjoyed every minute of the film... that you managed 
to catch. You ended up having to go buy more popcorn for the girls a 
grand total of four times throughout the movie, though you didn't 
mind so much. In fact, you had sort of been expecting that sort of 
thing to happen in the first place anyway. 


"Woah! So... is Time Travel really possible then? That car was super 
cool!" Caulifla was in high spirits as the two of you left the theater, 
and it was clear that she had enjoyed the film a great deal despite the 
relative lack of proper action scenes in the film, of course it had 
some, but there were no massive fight scenes with explosions and 
whatever else. 


"Well, theoretically, but... messing with the fabric of time is probably 
a bad idea, the movie told you why." Accidentally changing the past 
and preventing your own birth was the nightmare of just about every 
time traveler after all, Trunks probably got the scare of his life when 
he realized that he had needlessly changed the past. You could only 
have imagined his reaction if he saw how close Bulma was to Yamcha 
at the time, he was deeply regretful of changing the past in the first 
place considering that he was the one who killed Frieza rather than 


allowing Goku to do it. You would've expected Bulma to have 
recalled the events of that day with Goku teleporting in and everyone 
talking about Goku's ability to teleport, but maybe she just forgot. 
Somehow. 


"Ha, yeah. But... if he was going to prevent his own birth by altering 
the past, how could he have existed to change his pa-" Caulifla 
sounded confused as she had surprisingly managed to take on a good 
amount of information from the film, but you really didn't want her 
giving herself a headache by trying to make sense of the wonky logic 
that almost all time travel suffered from. 


"I'm going to stop you right there, Caulifla, the answer to that 
question is to just not think about it very hard, movies are movies, so 
long as you enjoyed it and had a good time, you don't need to think 
too much about the premise. It creates a time paradox or something 
and time would've just exploded... or something." The plot of Back to 
the Future... or rather, Return from the Past, was one that didn't 
really hold up if you tried to apply logic to what the hell Marty was 
actually doing, didn't his father ever think it strange that his son 
looked exactly like the mysterious youth that hung around a bunch 
with his wife back when he was in high school? Damn it, now you 
were doing it too! Time travel really was just a major headache. 


"I guess I had a fun time. Having a time machine sounds like it could 
be cool!" She had no idea just what she was talking about, because 
the reality of owning a time machine just painted a massive target on 
your back that all sorts of people would take notice of, not least the 
Supreme Kai of Time who might just end up recruiting whoever 
ended up altering time like Trunks did... and recruitment from the 
Supreme Kai of Time was about the best you could expect from 
messing with time considering that it could attract beings like 
Demigra or Towa and her Time Breakers. Messing with time was 
really risky business after all. It was also illegal for mortals to even 
use time travel, so Beerus and Whis should theoretically have to 
involve themselves too, but fortunately Beerus is far too lazy to 
actually do his job properly and Whis just doesn't care. You guessed 
that Shin should probably also take note of people messing with time, 
but... Shin doing just about anything involving his job correctly was 
about as likely as Vegeta managing to win a fight against a main 


villain. 


"And you, Kale? Did you enjoy the movie?" The girl had remained 
almost completely quiet throughout the entire movie as she watched 
without much movement at all, as if completely engrossed in the 
film. You supposed that to somebody who had never even watched a 
movie in their entire lives, it would've been quite impressive, of 
course, this meant that you also had very little idea on just how the 
girl had ended up feeling about the movie itself. Her engrossment in 
the movie only let you know that she was engaged in the film, which 
you supposed was at least a positive if nothing else. Though typically 
you need to be more than just engaged in a movie to enjoy it, so you 
asked her for her thoughts on things properly. 


"I thought it was... fun..." Kale gave her brief thoughts on the movie. 
"But... if the doctor managed to create a time machine, why wouldn't 
he go back and try to stop horrible things from happening? It seems 
selfish to create a time machine and not want to use it to change the 
past for the better!" It seemed like Kale was actually a little bit... 
annoyed? She clearly enjoyed the movie, but why did she disagree 
with the characterization of Doc? 


"Well... changing the past like that is incredibly risky too. Not only 
could changing the past to prevent horrible things from happening 
create a time paradox in which you wouldn't be able to do such a 
thing, the planet... isn't exactly in a bad enough state to really justify 
trying to change the past, or at least it wasn't in the movie." Of 
course, it's a totally different story if you managed to invent paradox 
free time travel, as Bulma constructs with her own Time Machine, 
but that's not even really the same degree of altering the past to 
change the future, because the past that is changed just creates a 
splintered off timeline where time will continue to flow... or 
something. It was really best not to get too into the mechanics of 
time travel, it gave you a headache. 


"I suppose..." Kale frowned and you wondered if she was somehow 
projecting her emotions onto the film, about what she would've done 
if she had a time machine. Of course it would've been far too rude to 
try to pry into things, so you just let it go and decided to move on. 
The girls had clearly had a good time watching their first film, even 
though what would be brainless entertainment for most people had 


actually really managed to make both of the Saiyans use their brains, 
Back to the Future was hardly the most thought provoking plot, 
really. It's the story of a dumbass teen nearly deleting himself out of 
existence by fucking with his parent's past, not some perfectly written 
dramatic epic... you didn't understand Saiyans at all, sometimes. 


"Anyway, shall we get going now? I think we've left Bulma waiting 
for long enough at CapsuleCorp." You didn't really care that much 
either way, but you did want to see Bulma, Goku and Gine, who were 
probably all just hanging around waiting for you to show up again. 
Well, you'd probably left them waiting long enough by this point that 
they were far more likely to have just gone off to start doing their 
own things. 


"Alright, I've had a pretty good time today, but... you need to do your 
own things too, I guess. Thanks for taking me to see that movie 
though, it was a lot of fun!" Caulifla didn't seem all that bothered, 
and soon enough you were back at the front reception of the 
building, though there was no secretary on duty, so you were going 
to need to look around by yourself, Bulma was probably either with 
her father in her lab or upstairs in her own room, Dr. Briefs was 
almost certainly going to be in his lab, and Goku and Gine...? Well, 
they could just about be anywhere, but you felt like the most likely 
place for them to be was the garden. You didn't really know why, but 
you felt like Gine was the sort of person who enjoyed being outside 
rather than cooped up indoors. 
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You decided that it would be best to go and find Dr. Briefs first, you 
had fulfilled the task that the man had for you with exceptional 
ability, and while you didn't know how Bulma would speak about 
your performance... or rather, how she would've already spoken of 
your performance to her father, you got along well enough with 
Bulma that you couldn't believe that she would've given you a 
negative review to her own father. The only flaw in what had 
happened was that Bulma had never actually gotten to make her 
wish, but her wish was stupid so it's not like that was much of a mark 
against you either. Of course without a receptionist around, it meant 
that you were just sort of... free to walk down to Dr. Briefs' 
laboratory. There was a pretty startling lack of security in the place 
considering that it was the HQ of the largest company in the world 
when you thought about it. 


"Caulifla, Kale, come on, I'm heading down stairs, gotta find a man I 
know... he's a doctor, but he's not at all like that guy from the 
hospital, in fact this man is pretty arguably already the most 


influential person on the planet, he's the person who invented those 
capsules you've seen Bulma use." You decided to give a very quick 
rundown as to just who the doctor was to the two girls, especially 
after what had happened in the hospital. He was far too preoccupied 
with his own inventions to give much of a damn about stuff like 
trying to invent immortality or something. "He owes me some money 
for the favor I did him in protecting his daughter on her quest to 
collect the dragon balls." Had it not been for you and Goku, the odds 
that Bulma would've actually ended up dead were... being favorable 
to Bulma, roughly 99 percent. 


"Sure, lead the way." Caulifla didn't sound all that bothered by your 
revelation that you were going off to go and see a doctor again, of 
course this time you at least knew that the doctor was completely 
trustworthy and wouldn't try to any stupid shit like that guy had 
done back in the hospital had done. Of course, as you walked down 
the steps to see the doctor, you quickly spotted the man working on 
some sort of vehicle, just as he had been working when you had first 
arrived a few weeks ago, he kept himself pretty tremendously busy it 
seemed, and the vehicle he was now working on was completely 
different to the one you had seen him working on back then, this one 
seemed to be some sort of hover vehicle. 


"Dr. Briefs!" You called the doctors name to get his attention, and he 
quickly looked up from his work before smiling as he realized that it 
was you who had shown up, Bulma must've already given him a 
rundown of how her adventure had actually gone. "Sorry I'm a bit 
late making it back here, after I got Bulma to West City, I had to 
make a few stops around town, though I assume she has managed to 
return safely." You kind of felt like you ought to have seen her all the 
way back to the large building before absconding with the two saiyan 
girls to the hospital, but it really wouldn't matter, you knew that 
Bulma kept herself armed, and with Goku and especially Gine with 
her, there was nobody on the planet that could've threatened her. 
Hell, even if Mercenary Tao suddenly showed up to try to assassinate 
Bulma, if Gine was there the man would've been as good as dead 
without any effort required from Gine at all. 


"Of course she has, she actually returned a few hours ago, though I 
believe that she retired to her bedroom to rest. From what she told 


me, her journey was one fraught with danger and excitement." You 
wondered just how much that Bulma had told her father about the 
journey that she had been on, though judging from how Dr. Briefs 
was acting towards you, she must've at least told him that you had 
managed to save her life at least a few times in the quest for the 
magical wish granting orbs. "Of course, never would I have expected 
that the old legend that Bulma had found would have turned out to 
be true... a wish-granting dragon? From a scientific standpoint, it 
sounds completely nonsensical! Though... I suppose that in this 
world, there are things that simply cannot be explained with our 
current level of scientific understanding." The doctor obviously didn't 
disbelieve a word that his daughter had told him, after all Bulma was 
many things, but a liar wasn't really one of them... well, at least 
about important things anyway. 


"Well, I'm glad about that... and... she already told you everything? 


"Everything that she seemed to believe was important, anyway." The 
older man shrugged as he walked over to another part of his 
workshop to grab a briefcase. "She suggested I give you a fair 
payment for services rendered too, so I had one of my employees 
head to the bank to withdraw this for you." The man launched the 
briefcase over to you, and you snatched it out of the air by the 
handle. It was a pretty heavy briefcase, but before you could ask Dr. 
Briefs just how much was inside it, he spoke first. "I was originally 
contemplating give you about a million Zeni, but... after hearing 
about how good a job you did protecting my daughter, I decided I'd 
instead give you the money I was originally going to pay that man 
who turned out to be some form of assassin... what was it... ah yes..." 


You opened the briefcase to find that it was stacked with layers upon 
layers of one hundred thousand Zeni notes, and you were startled by 
just how much money it was. This had to be... 


"Oh yes, it was a hundred million Zeni, quite steep, but seeing as you 
did an admirable job by my daughters report, I'd say you've earned 
it." You were utterly bewildered by just how much money that the 
Brief Family could throw around without a single care in the world, 
the money you had been given was... two hundred times greater than 
the reward for coming first in the world martial arts tournament! Just 
how much money that CapsuleCorp had available to them was 


unreal, and it was a reminder that despite Dr Briefs' demeanor, that 
he was quite literally the richest man in the world. 


"Are... are you sure?" you weren't really sure if you ought to take the 
money, the amount of work that you had done in order to keep 
Bulma safe hadn't really been that hard, sure you had to defeat a 
giant robot at one point and then come up with the plan to defeat the 
Oozaru Goku, but... a hundred million Zeni? 


"Sure, I give about three hundred times more than that to various 
charities every year anyway, so I can't see why I can't use a small 
amount of money to pay for services rendered, even if you are quite 
young." Dr. Briefs clearly didn't care at all about child labor laws, 
though this world was kind of weird in relation to such laws 
considering that it was just considered perfectly acceptable, if 
unusual, for children to enter the biggest fighting competition in the 
entire world. Of course that was later changed... and then changed 
back like ten years later, so whatever. 


"Well, thank you, Dr. Briefs. But... did you make any discoveries 
about the energy I showed you?" You had originally used your Ki as 
little more than an excuse to get a meeting with the doctor in the first 
place so that you could potentially meet Bulma, but you were 
actually curious as to what a genius would make of the power that 
you had shown off to him. 


"Ah, that. I've been researching in my spare time, and though I dislike 
mysticism as a field of research, I had to dabble into a few such 
books to properly understand just what the energy you showed me 
was. Of course, I've spent the majority of my time working on my 
own projects, so I don't have much new to reveal to you that you 
probably didn't already know, the energy that you could emit was... 
at least according to my research and cross referencing, a form of life 
energy that exists within all creatures, both great and small, called 
Ki. My research into the energy spoke of certain martial artists being 
able to train themselves in a way that they could nurture and 
cultivate their ability to use that energy, though little more than that. 
It could be an interesting thing for me to research at some point, 
though as I previously said, there have been no proper scientific 
journals documenting this, and I'm not much for biology myself." Dr 
Briefs confirmed some things that you already knew, it was a shame 


that he hadn't made any real breakthroughs on the energy, but it's 
not like he could've really done much either way. Especially with 
how busy he always seemed to be. 


"Well, thanks for looking into it for me, doctor." You were happy that 
he hadn't just completely ignored your request to find out more about 
the strange energy that you had shown him a few weeks ago, and the 
very fact that he had managed to actually find books that despite an 
apparent focus on mysticism allowed the doctor to properly explain 
just what Ki was through the art of cross-referencing as much 
material that he could gather and likely comparing what those books 
had documented to what you had shown him. 


"It's no big deal, really. If anything, I should be apologizing to you, 
my own specialization in physics and mechanics made it difficult for 
me to properly come up with a conclusion as to what the energy was, 
much less an explanation as to how it functioned. I believe that you'd 
need a true biophysicist to explain just how the energy worked, but... 
I couldn't really tell you anybody who comes to mind, the only man I 
could think of was a fellow alumni at my university, but... he 
disappeared off the face of the map about five years ago, in fact he 
didn't even come to our recent university reunion!" Dr. Briefs started 
talking about his past before he seemed to remember something. "Oh 
yes! Bulma wanted to see you in her personal workshop upstairs! She 
said that she wanted your opinion on something!" 


You wondered just what it was that Bulma could've wanted to talk to 
you about, so you quickly ascended the floors of the building, using a 
wall mounted map of the building in order to navigate your way to 
the private labs section of the CapsuleCorp HQ, Bulma's lab was 
apparently on the top floor, so you made your way there as quickly 
as you could, still flanked by the two Saiyan girls. 


The doors to what seemed to be Bulma's lab opened automatically as 
you entered the room, there was actually a good deal of dust and 
cobwebs covering a majority of the room as Bulma was in the center 
of the room, looking at what seemed to be a selection of... weapons? 
What was going on? "Bulma?" 


"Oh! Kenzou! You've arrived back!" You were curious as to what 
Bulma was doing in this lab, and just why the hell it was so dusty and 


clearly not used very often. "Welcome to my own personal lab! I've 
not been in here for... oh about five years now, but when I was a kid 
I made all sorts of things! I sort of got tired of inventing stuff when I 
turned eleven, and started focusing on less... important things." She 
picked up what seemed to be some sort of pistol from the table before 
she pointed it at a metal mannequin and pulled the trigger, firing a 
beam that upon colliding with the mannequin disappeared as the 
metal statue glowed white hot and melted into a puddle of boiling 
metallic liquid. Bulma did a quick spin of the pistol before she blew 
the smoke that was being emitted from the barrel with a smirk. 


"W-what the hell was that, Bulma?!" You looked at the bubbling pile 
of metal slag in complete astonishment. She... she really had weapons 
like this just... in her house? Kale and Caulifla were just gawking at 
the literal death ray that the woman had constructed, both 
apparently fearful of the deadly weapon that she had constructed, 
one that didn't even require Ki to be immensely deadly. Of course 
you were certain that great enough level of Ki would allow you or 
anybody else to defend yourself from a ray of heat like that, but it 
was still genuinely terrifying even with that in mind. Had she 
brought that weapon with her on her original journey rather than a 
mundane pistol, then... well, there wouldn't exactly have been much 
of a Goku left for her to feel bad about shooting! 


"Oh, this is my old heat ray. I made it when I was nine years old after 
I read a book about martians coming to earth and getting inspired! It 
uses a miniature fusion generator power cell in order to generate a 
static lump of plasma of upwards of one hundred thousand degrees 
Fahrenheit! Then it uses a modified particle beam in order to direct 
that plasma directly towards a target, instantly transmitting the heat 
into them! Cool, huh?" This level of weaponry was straight out of 
science fiction. "Course, that was still when I was a kid, I sort of 
stopped developing stuff like weaponry when my father told me how 
much danger could come from people like us developing weaponry... 
so until a little earlier today, this thing was in a state of disrepair." 
Bulma shrugged, and you were astonished by the weapon that she 
had created, if she shot a person with a weapon like that, they 
would've been instantly vaporized, you were pretty sure! 


"I... I guess? But what's got you looking at your old... weapons?" You 


had really forgotten just how intelligent Bulma was, and that if she 
put her mind something, she was able to create genuinely dangerous 
weapons... didn't she create that sniper rifle that would've been able 
to kill Goku Black if the projectile actually struck him in the Future 
Timeline? 


"Oh, not much. Just reminiscing about the stuff I used to make and 
wondering if I was perhaps a little hasty in deciding not to make 
weapons anymore. Especially after seeing what that Pilaf creep had 
made for himself! Not to mention the Red Ribbon Army with their 
own weapon development." Bulma sighed as she looked at the heat 
ray in her hand, it was a genuinely devastating weapon that she had 
managed to create as a nine year old girl. "I guess I'm just rethinking 
my choices a little. I had gotten a little bit distracted, but after our 
journey together, I've started to think about actually developing stuff 
like this more often... had it not been for you and Goku, I definitely 
would've ended up dead." Bulma sounded a little weary as she 
admitted that it was only thanks to you and Goku that she was alive 
in the first place. "Which was why I wanted to ask you for your 
opinion before I actually did anything... I'm probably going to ask 
you to come along with me next year so we can find the Dragon Balls 
again, so... what do you think? Should I make some stuff that I can 
use to defend myself? I'm really just worried that my inventions could 
end up in the wrong hands... that was always what my father was 
worried about, which is why he's never weaponized his inventions, 
even if he easily could. Do you know how many times he's had to 
reject the King's Army's requests to make capsule grenades?" Bulma 
shrugged, and you were then alerted to just how deadly such things 
could be. Single soldiers could have grenades that could take out 
entire cities if capsules were militarized properly! 


You looked at Bulma as she ejected the spent power cell from her 
heat ray, looked like the weapon was one shot only before burning 
out the reactor cell, but regardless it was still an amazing 
accomplishment. You knew that Bulma would never be a true fighter, 
she didn't have the sort of drive and willpower that somebody needed 
in order to properly hone her body and learn Ki, but her incredible 
intellect meant that she didn't actually need to know how to shoot 
laser beams from her hands to actually defend herself! But... how 
much of the future would change if Bulma actually started to try to 


develop defensive armaments rather than... actually, other than the 
Dragon Radar you don't think she invented anything in the entire 
time she was a teenager except maybe that candy she had fed to 
Oolong. 
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"Well, Bulma... if you wanted my honest opinion on what you should 
create in your spare time... I'd have to suggest that you focused 
mostly on defensive gadgets, you know? Stuff that will keep you alive 
against people trying to kill you when nobody is around to protect 
you." While the idea of suggesting that she create weaponry was 
quite difficult for you to resist, you didn't really want to let that genie 
out of the bottle just yet, and also... if CapsuleCorp started to develop 
weaponry with the genius of somebody like Bulma at the helm, then 
it wouldn't be impossible for the Red Ribbon to get their hands on the 
schematics through a little bit of corporate espionage. You didn't 
think that she was going to start heading an actual team of scientists 
on the development of this sort of stuff though, it was quite clear that 


Bulma preferred to work alone when it came to her inventions. 


"Defensive stuff, huh...? Yeah, I guess it would make a lot of sense, 
when you were fighting against that big robot with Goku, I had to 
scramble to get away from the attacks that the thing was starting to 
throw around... and if I had something to protect myself, then I don't 
think I would've been in nearly as much danger! Though I'll need to 
give just what I'll make to protect myself some thought... I don't want 
it to be too much of a hassle to keep on me, especially because if I'm 
going to be keeping it on me for most of the time." You supposed that 
little specification meant that something like Power Armor was right 
off of the table, at least for now, things would probably end up 
changing in the future if Bulma had reason to believe that her 
inventions needed to... level up, so to speak. 


"Yeah, my thoughts exactly, Goku and I and... well Caulifla and Kale 
if they come with us on our next adventure won't be able to protect 
you if we're all too preoccupied in taking care of an enemy actively 
trying to kill everyone... I guess that makes me a pretty lousy 
bodyguard really. I don't think most bodyguards need to protect their 
VIP from giant death robots though." You shrugged as you 
contemplated your performance in actually protecting Bulma, of 
course you had managed to protect her almost perfectly well at other 
times, even when Goku had transformed into an Oozaru you had 
successfully managed to keep her protected. 


"Exactly the point, I've seen just how powerful and dangerous things 
can get, so... going out and looking for the dragon balls again without 
any sort of decent protection is just unnecessarily dangerous, 
especially when the only weaponry I really brought to defend myself 
on that last trip were a couple of guns, and those are just kinda... 
totally useless compared to the level of power that you and Goku can 
put out, right?" Bulma seemed to realize that guns were absolutely 
worthless in the grand scheme of things, even though you kept a rifle 
slung around your shoulder, it was more just because you enjoyed 
the aesthetic of the look than it was actually at all useful to you. 


"Well... yeah, they really are. Bullets are practically just minor 
annoyances to anybody who's even close to me or Goku's level." You 
admitted that the guns were as useless as Bulma believed them to be. 
"I wouldn't recommend trying to use them on anybody who looks like 


more than just a common street thug unless you want to both tickle 
and annoy them. But... if you have some spare time, I will suggest 
you also make some more stuff that isn't at all combat focused. Just... 
useful stuff, like... I don't know, some sort of cloaking device?" Being 
able to turn invisible was actually tremendously useful if you could 
also suppress your Ki or if your Ki was simply not large enough to be 
picked up on in the first place after all. 


"Hmm... good idea, I'll have to think about something like that." 
Bulma looked like she thought the cloaking device idea was a great 
idea, and honestly, it really was. Hell, there were even those two 
jackasses in the Tournament of Power that tried to use their effective 
invisibility to become more difficult to defeat, one of them was really 
small while the other was straight up just impossible to see! Your 
only real worry was somebody like Gero getting his hands on 
something like that, the Androids would be a pain to deal with as it 
was thanks to the fact that they couldn't be sensed due to not 
emitting living Ki, but if they were invisible in addition to that? You 
could only hope that Dr. Gero didn't get inspired by seeing something 
like that, because you knew he was watching, his spy bots might even 
be out and about recording data already! You briefly considered 
whether or not you ought to just track down the doctor early on and 
kill him to prevent the chaos his creations might eventually be able 
to wreck on the Earth, but... you knew that the androids would serve 
as a good motivating factor to everyone else that they needed to 
increase their power. 


There lied your major problem, it was theoretically possible for you 
to deal with just about every threat that might show up in the later 
half of Dragon Ball in the span of a few years, but... if you did that, 
you'd really run the risk of stymieing everyone's growth... sure, you 
could kill Dr. Gero right now after tracking him down or find Majin 
Buu's prison with a wish before launching it into the sun, but... if you 
did that, nobody would ever need to grow that much stronger until 
Beerus showed up! Hell, you could even destroy Raditz' scouter and 
track down Cell's larval form and stomp him too if you wanted to be 
really thorough about the world never being truly threatened, but not 
only did that just sound kind of boring, it didn't exactly feel very 
heroic either. Just going around and preventing all the threats that 
could ever rise up would really only be useful if you could be 


guaranteed that there was never going to be other threats that 
showed up even stronger than those that you managed to prevent. 
You knew you'd just have to settle for trying to make things go as 
well as possible without outright preventing things from happening 
at all, especially because you were specifically told to be interesting. 


"Oh, right. You'll probably want to go find that uh... Hermit guy, 
right? Goku wanted to know if I'd take you to that beach we first met 
him on again, he didn't think that the Flying Nimbus would be able 
to hold himself, Gine, you and... it was Caulifla and Kale, right?" 
Bulma pointed at the two girls pointed behind you, and they nodded. 
"I have a plane that can get you there in... about a few hours? But I'll 
need to have you drop to the ground using parachutes." Bulma 
revealed that she was very much willing and capable of taking you 
all the way to Roshi's island... or rather the beach close to the island. 


"Do you think you can drop us directly over the island instead? Based 
on the direction that we saw him traveling on the back of that turtle, 
the time it took, and the speed the turtle was traveling through the 
water, it shouldn't be that far away, right?" You didn't exactly feel 
like swimming all the way to Kame House, and you knew that it 
couldn't have been that far out from the beach, and Bulma's eyes 
opened widely as if a light bulb had appeared above her head. 


"Huh, that's... actually smart! I hadn't thought of that!" Thinking 
outside of the box was important too, sometimes, and it was 
something of a skill that Bulma didn't really seem to use all that 
much, despite having genuinely amazing intelligence when it came to 
inventions. "Right, yeah I can definitely do that." With that out of the 
way, you knew that it was probably going to be time to go soon, and 
soon your training would properly begin! 
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"Alright, well... in that case, could you go and get Gine and Goku and 
get them on board the ship? Caulifla and Kale too... I wanna head 
into town for a bit on my own to grab some supplies... with four 
Saiyans, I highly doubt that anything that the old Turtle Hermit has 
in his pantry will last more than a few hours." You actually knew that 
for a fact too, Goku would just end up eating pretty much everything 
in Roshi's refrigerator in less than an hour if he was alone! No, you'd 
need to spend... well, it was a lot, but you'd spend ten million Zeni on 


both pre-prepared food and ingredients for your own cooking to keep 
in a capsule case of your own. That much should allow you to 
properly feed the four Saiyans for the duration of Master Roshi's 
training! 


"Huh, you don't want us coming with you, Kenzou?" Caulifla was 
quick to point out that you had suggested for Bulma to also lead her 
and Kale to the plane too, but you already had an answer for the girl 
in mind. 


"I mean, I don't mind, it's just I want to be quick when I'm getting the 
supplies so that as little time as possible is wasted. You can come 
with me if you really want, but... it's just gonna be boring, and I want 
to spare you that boredom." After all, you were mostly just planning 
on buying mundane supplies that you'd end up needing during your 
training, it wasn't really much that you figured the two girls would 
enjoy accompanying you for, also... the idea of taking the two 
Saiyans around a supermarket just sounded like it would be a 
disaster. 


"Hmm, alright, if that's the case, I suppose that Kale and me will wait 
with the others." You also kind of wanted the Saiyan girls to start 
forming connections with people other than you, you couldn't exactly 
be their only real connection to the planet Earth after all, even if they 
clearly liked being around you and you liked spending time with 
them as well... there was something about their enthusiasm for even 
the more mundane things that Earth had to provide that just 
improved your mood naturally. The same was true for Kale just as 
much as it were for Caulifla as well, even if Kale was typically far 
more subdued in actually showing her emotions. 


"Oh... but there is one more thing... do you girls use shampoo?" Now 
that they had tails, they might need to change up the shampoo that 
they used if they wanted the fur on their tails not to get in a poor 
state. 


"Uh..." Caulifla and Kale both tilted their heads at your question, and 
you frowned. You should've known this one was coming. 


"You know, cleaning liquid that you put on your hair to make it clean 
and smell nice?" Bulma stepped into the conversation to help you 


explain just what shampoo was, though it clearly didn't help Caulifla 
much in understanding just what the hell you were talking about. 


"Uhm... when Kale and I wash our hair... we just do it with water." 
Caulifla still sounded confused about just what you were getting at, 
so you supposed that she wasn't going to be of much help for 
deciding whether or not you ought to get her and Kale some sort of 
shampoo for their tails or not. Screw it, you'd do it anyway, it's not 
like you had a limit of money right now, with a hundred million Zeni 
in your pocket, there was genuinely very little that you couldn't 
afford right now. 


"Alright, well... I'll see about getting you some shampoo, it'll make 
your hair feel nicer anyway." You actually didn't really even know 
that much about how shampoo would interact with the naturally 
spiky hair of a Saiyan, especially considering how physics defying it 
tended to be. At the very least though, you knew that it could get wet 
and would lose that physics defying property at least for a little 
while. "I'll see you three a bit later!" You decided to make your exit 
while you still could before you ended up getting distracted by 
something else, you had a whole bunch of things that you needed to 
get in preparation for your training with Roshi after all, not just food. 


A few minutes later you had managed to make your way back 
downtown, and you were already in the process of buying a dozen 
empty XL Capsules to store as much food as you possibly could 
within them, the bill was... something that you didn't enjoy looking 
at very much, but you were glad that you had bitten the bullet and 
just done it, the more food that you bought in West City, the less time 
you'd have to waste on hunting for random animals during your 
training, there were only so many dinosaurs around for you to hunt 
and cook after all. You also bought a new capsule case to store your 
collection, you had your castle home in the first capsule, which was 
black with a golden star on it, while the other twelve capsules were 
all completely filled with food. Of course you even bought about 6 
buffet capsules, which were sold to you as capsules which naturally 
contained enough food to cater to an event for a hundred people! 
Capsules were really kind of broken when you thought about it, Dr. 
Briefs had effectively deleted the entire hired catering industry with a 
single invention thanks to his capsules... the food inside of them was 


even kept warm! With that in mind it was pretty easy to see just why 
CapsuleCorp were by far the world's largest company. 


Of course, you also bought about 50 different bottles of shampoo for 
the girls, as well as a few bottles of horse tail shampoo from a pet 
shop, just in case that worked better for tails than normal human 
shampoo did. You really didn't know much about Saiyans, but... you 
knew that you'd definitely need to ensure that Caulifla, Kale and 
Goku were given tail training sooner rather than later, it was a 
massive weakness that an enemy could easily exploit. Hell, it almost 
got Raditz killed and he was like three times stronger than Goku and 
Piccolo were at the time! Of course, it was something that even Goku 
figured out how to do on his own, but it couldn't hurt to actually get 
it out of the way sooner rather than later. 


When you were mostly done with all the supply shopping, you 
checked out a book store as a treat to yourself, heading to the 
cooking book section and scanning through them while you looked 
for anything that might be of interest, you weren't really interested in 
any mundane looking books though, you were a good enough chef 
that any mundane recipe book wouldn't really be very useful to you 
at all... but you spotted something at the very back of one of the 
shelves that interested you, a dusty old book that looked like nobody 
had even touched it in decades! The book was titled 'The Legend of 
the Kraken: Cooking the King of the Sea' and it seemed to be about a 
massive sea creature that was famed for both its legendary size and 
amazing taste, noting that for thousands of years, humanity has 
hunted the creature, though often dozens perished in attempts to 
capture even a single one of the beast. Of course, the rest of the book 
was only written in theoreticals considering that nobody had actually 
managed to hunt one of the animals in decades, with the recipe book 
just suggesting you substitute octopus or squid for the recipes 
contained within instead. 


You would've just written the book off as a novelty, until you saw a 
flash in your vision, and...! 


:New Quest: Iron Chef: Hunt down and cook a Kraken!: Reward: 
+300 Cooking Skill, Perk that further doubles efficiency of cooking: 


Well, you supposed that you ought to keep the book after all! You 


had already managed to kill a pretty massive dinosaur with ease, so 
how difficult could it be to kill a Kraken? The one problem would 
probably be finding one, but... well, it was something that you'd 
definitely have to keep in mind while you were close to the ocean. 
Though maybe you ought to do it next year the next time that you 
went searching for the Dragon Balls with Bulma? She ought to have a 
submarine that would allow you to go deep sea diving to try to find 
the monstrous king of the sea. 


Yeah, that would make a lot of sense. After buying the shop for a 
relatively cheap price, you made your way back to Capsule Corp with 
your new purchases all held within your capsule case. You had spent 
a massive amount of money on food, but it would all be worth it in 
the end, you were certain! You raced at your full speed back to 
CapsuleCorp, sprinting faster than the majority of cars in the street as 
you moved almost like a blur through the busy streets, and you were 
soon approaching the plane once again, Bulma was standing by the 
entrance to the vehicle, apparently waiting for you to arrive, so you 
decided to play a bit of a prank, moving fast enough that you were 
able to get behind her without her noticing. 


"Where exactly is he...?" Bulma checked a watch on her wrist as she 
tapped her foot on the ground, apparently waiting for you to take off. 
Actually, why was she going to just take off in the CapsuleCorp 
garden now where you had to get to an airport before? It probably 
wasn't too important to focus on, maybe Dr. Briefs just bought a 
permit to allow him to use his own property as a landing strip for 
VTOL vehicles? It probably didn't matter. 


"Right behind you." You spoke loudly, and Bulma jumped in surprise, 
turning around with an irritated expression. 


"You know, just because you've got superpowers it doesn't mean that 
you should abuse them!" She was clearly quite annoyed at having 
been startled, and you just shrugged, if she cared so much about stuff 
like that, then she'd just train herself, the fact that she was creating 
inventions and gadgets so she didn't have to train at all was kind of 
telling about just what sort of person Bulma was, she was obviously 
willing to put the work in considering just how difficult inventing 
what could only be called products of super science actually was, but 
she seemed to completely refuse the very concept of training herself 


physically. What a strange girl. 


"Yeah yeah, is everyone on board?" You brushed aside the annoyance 
you had caused and Bulma just nodded, so you went aboard without 
any more waiting around. Of course you saw the four Saiyans already 
on board, you smiled as you saw all four of them waiting for you, 
before you started wondering just what you ought to spend the plane 
journey doing. 


Choices — Voting closed — 56 voters 


Spend the trip talking with * 11/23 
Caulifla and Kale. 
—MEDIFATE-AGAIN, -FHIS-FEME-AdYTHH—_—\—_—*7 fH 
WILL DEFINITELY WORK. 
—+try—to—make—laser—eye—ki like 4 7- 
superman 
—+if—meditate—request—to—be le ft ____—3/5-- 
alone while you do so stating this 
is a form of training also tell 
bulma to put on an in flight movie 
to distract the saiyans 
—Make-laser-eyes to-spite-QId@——$£$q, Mm oH 73- 
—+-Share-some-ideas-od-what-sort-——£_--_———__—______-373-- 
of training they should expect. 
—+don't—try—to—make—laser—eyes_-——————————#42/47- 
while inside the airplane. 
join Goku in some training. If not 
to get more power, at least to 
make him happy to spar with his 
mom. 
: kei : Lid b-4/46 
with Gine. She was a cook or 
butcher right? Maybe she would 
have some techniques to food prep 


you don't know about? 
: eR SD L2G 
probably need some. Or at least 
Gine and Goku does, since Kale 
and Caulifla already ate in the 
cinema. 
: he-Sai 4/9 
probably need some. Or at least 
Gine and Goku does, since Kale 
and Caulifla already ate in the 
cinema. 


As you got into your seat on the aircraft, deciding against wearing 
any sort of safety belt because... well because you could both fly and 
you were fairly certain that you would be able to pretty easily survive 
even if the planet itself exploded, you looked over at Gine to see that 
she'd actually changed her clothing, no longer wearing her typical 
Saiyan battle... dress, thing. Instead she was wearing a blue summer 
dress, she must've been given that during her time at the CapsuleCorp 
HQ, you couldn't really imagine that Saiyan Armor was that 
comfortable to wear all day long, especially if you only had one set of 
it. It was probably better used for the sake of battles anyway, you 
highly doubted that anybody with a Power Level of below 500 or so 
was even going to be able to crack the armor. 


"So... Gine... I haven't really talked to you much since you uh... came 
back to life, have I?" you had given the woman a good deal of 
distance so that she could spend some time with her son, but you had 
wanted to talk with her for a while. She was the most powerful 
person on the planet by a huge margin right now after all. "How are 
you enjoying uh... being alive?" You didn't think that she had actually 
told Goku about his true origins as a Saiyan yet, she probably wanted 
to give the boy some time to adapt to having her around before 
dropping the world shattering bomb that he wasn't simply a human 
with a tail, but an alien from a race of natural born warriors. Of 
course, with Caulifla and Kale also around, there was only so long 
until that revelation would occur anyway. 


"It's... better than being dead. But being alive after all that time has 


given me a lot to think about." Gine sighed, she was probably 
thinking about either Raditz or Bardock right now, and you couldn't 
really blame her for being worried about her other son, or wondering 
just what had become of Bardock. You had been surprised by the idea 
that Bardock might not have gone to the afterlife in the first place, 
but... it's not like there wasn't precedent considering how often he 
seemed to pop up whenever time travel was involved. Turns out that 
being able to see the future makes you a prime target for time travel 
plots, who would've guessed? Wait a second... does your 
foreknowledge of the future that is yet to come count as being able to 
see the future too...? You sure hoped not. 


"Well, I don't really know much about the after life, but... at least 
you're back now." You gave the woman a reassuring smile, though it 
didn't seem to do much to actually reassure her. "I... gotta ask 
though, what are you actually planning on doing now that you're 
back?" You were happy that she had stuck around at the very least, 
and happier still that she was seemingly happy with allowing Goku to 
go along with the training from Master Roshi. 


"Hmm... I've had to give that question a lot of thought myself, you 
know. I wondered about training Kaka- Goku myself, but... I don't 
think I've got it in me to give him the... 'typical' training that you're 
meant to give to younger fighters." You knew that Gine was talking 
about the Zenkai Boost that Saiyans received every time that they 
recovered from grievous wounds and near death experiences, her 
pacifistic nature meant that even if she could easily mortally wound 
Goku many times until he reached her level of strength, she just 
wouldn't be able to bring herself to harm her own son like that. "So... 
I've decided to let him choose how he wants to train until he reaches 
a level where I don't just completely overpower him in spars." It 
made a lot of sense, Gine was clearly not a teacher by nature, so her 
attempting to teach Goku how to fight would naturally prove 
difficult. When compared to people who were comparatively brilliant 
Teachers like Master Roshi was, it was obvious that she'd made a 
poor teacher, it even more obvious when she didn't actually want to 
hurt Goku. 


"Oh... I see. Well, don't worry, I'll make sure that Goku becomes as 
strong as you are... no, even stronger! He's my rival after all, so I 


can't exactly let him be weak, can I?" It would be fairly difficult to 
manage to make Goku as strong as Gine was this early on with just 
double growth, but... you somehow knew that Goku would end up 
being far stronger than normal, even when you took the double 
growth into account! You had a personal goal to actually be able to 
have a group prepared that could defeat Raditz utterly with relative 
ease by the time of his arrival. Of course, not only did you have the 
ability to give some of your fellow students rapid growth, but there 
was just so much more competition around now that you and Goku 
would truly be able to thrive! 


"Your rival, huh?" Gine looked over at Goku, who was actually 
talking with the other Saiyan girls about their tails right now. "We... 
never really had much of a concept of rivalries back on our home 
planet... when you triumphed over your opponent, you typically 
just... killed them." She lowered her voice so as to not let her son hear 
anything about being a Saiyan just yet. Caulifla and Kale had been 
given instructions not to tell Goku about his being a Saiyan either 
too, so they were just being evasive about the questions he had about 
their newly grown tails, fortunately, he was pretty dense and very 
quick to trust people, so he quickly stopped being curious about the 
tails, happy with the terrible excuses that he had no doubt received. 


"How strange. I'm quite sure that the best way to become stronger is 
to compete with others in friendly rivalries to not only boost your 
own strength, but the strength of the person you train with, after all... 
what better way to become stronger than to have somebody at your 
level to help you train?" Goku running out of people to spar with on 
his level was almost certainly the reason that he was so weak in 
comparison to his brother, well... that and his marriage and newborn 
son. The truth was that if he and Piccolo sparred with each other 
after their final showdown at the 23rd Budokai Tenkaichi, then 
Raditz wouldn't have been nearly as much of a threat as he turned 
out to be. 


"Yes, but... our culture was never really one for friendly rivalries... it 
emphasized being bloodthirsty and ruthless, showing no mercy even 
when your opponents begged for it. Or at least it did under the rule 
of the PTO..." Gine spat the name of Frieza's trade organization with a 
great deal of hatred, showing an uncharacteristic amount of anger as 


she did so. It was hardly surprising though considering that she knew 
exactly what had become of her planet, Frieza was the man who had 
not only enslaved her entire race, but also destroyed their planet for 
pretty much no reason... or he was told to by Beerus. 


"PTO...2" You wondered if you could squeeze the information about 
Frieza and the like from Gine early on, but the woman shook her 
head, looking regretful. 


"Oh, sorry... I said too much. Just... they were a bunch of bad people 
that made a bad situation even worse for the Saiyans. They swept in 
after we had only just recovered from a bloody and brutal war and 
took us over, but I won't say any more than that." You were pretty 
lucky that the other three Saiyans were all so distracted in talking 
with one another, otherwise Caulifla and Kale would've found what 
Gine was talking about to be some of the strangest sounding stuff 
possible. "Just... know that they're bad people." 


"Alright, I'll keep that in mind. One more question though..." You 
really didn't know if you should ask your next question, but you 
supposed that it couldn't really hurt to know the woman's plans for 
the future. 


"What's that...?" Gine seemed a little on edge already, already wary 
from her slip-up with the name of the PTO earlier. 


"When we first met, you mentioned watching over a Raditz... who is 
he?" You didn't really like dredging up old memories for Gine, but... 
you also didn't just want the woman to hide from her problems 
either. Her son was somewhere out there in space after all, and... 
you'd feel pretty bad if Raditz still ended up meeting the same fate he 
ended up receiving in the original story now that his mother was 
around. Hell, the very fact that Gine might've been watching as both 
of her sons were struck down at the same time during that battle 
made you feel a tremendous sorrow yourself. 


Gine paused. Frowning for a moment before looking you in the eyes, 
the sadness in her own very clear before she finally spoke. "Raditz 
is... my oldest son. He's a couple of years older than Kakaro- Goku, 
but... he's out there somewhere. Surviving." The fact that Gine said so 
little about the boy made you realize just how upset she must've been 


with the upbringing he was receiving at the hands of the two more 
elite Saiyans that he had been with. "I hope to one day see him 
again... one day." 


"Ah... sorry, I... didn't realize." You apologized for mentioning Raditz, 
realizing that Gine couldn't even go and take her son if she wanted 
to, not only would approaching Nappa and Vegeta alert Frieza to the 
possibility of more Saiyan survivors, it also required her to be able to 
evade both Nappa and Vegeta, both of which were far more powerful 
than she was! Of course, there was also the all consuming problem 
that she didn't actually even have a ship that she could take either 
way. 


"It's fine, really..." Gine sighed as she looked out the window, a few 
seconds after she started looking at the ocean zooming past, the 
intercom crackled to life, and you could hear Bulma's voice as she 
spoke from the cockpit. 


"Alright everyone! Thanks for flying Air Bulma, but... this is your 
stop! You'll find your parachutes in the backpacks you can see to the 
side of the opening!" Bulma pressed a button, and the back of the 
aircraft started to open up, giving you a clear view of the ocean and 
the island underneath, Bulma seemed to be doing circles in the air 
over the singular tiny island with a house atop of it. You looked at 
the parachutes, you... didn't really need them. 
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"Let's go then, everyone! Gine! You take Goku! I'll take Caulifla and 
Kale!" Parachutes? What sort of loser did Bulma take you for? You 
could all probably survive a fall from this height easily even without 
any sort of assistance! Well... except Kale maybe, there was 
something about her strength simply not increasing that seemed 
awfully strange to you, you couldn't quite figure out just why her 
power seemed to static... but it might've been something like her 
subconsciously holding her strength back too much. Judging from 
what you actually knew about Kale and her status as a Legendary 
Super Saiyan, it was entirely possible that she was hiding even more 
power than Gine in that small body of hers. 


Without any hesitation, you grabbed Caulifla and Kale by the back of 
their clothes and launched yourself out of the plane with a smile. 
"Wooooooooah!" You yelled happily as you spun about in the air with 
the two girls, Kale and Caulifla joined in with your shouts of 
excitement as you neared the ground, landing on the sandy beach of 
the tiny island and being confronted by an incredibly nervous looking 
Master Roshi, he was sweating, and you raised an eyebrow at the 
man's almost... frantic appearance? 


"You kids!? What are you doing?! Can't you feel that... tremendous 
energy?!" The old man pointed upwards at the woman slowly 
descending from the sky with Goku sitting atop her shoulders. "That 
level of power... it's like nothing I've ever felt before!" Oh, so Master 
Roshi really could sense energy? You could understand why he was 
so terrified by Gine though, the woman had a power level that was 
even greater than King Piccolo in his physical prime, far greater! 


"Uhh... what are you talking about, Turtle Hermit?" You feigned 
ignorance as Roshi looked far too panicked by the situation, his 
power level had actually increased a little since you had last seen 
him, he must've really been taking his training seriously. You were 
actually also quite fortunate that he was so distracted by the 
appearance with a strength as monstrous as Gine's that he hadn't 
even picked up on the fact that you had flown down towards him. 


"I'm talking about... that!" Roshi pointed upwards at Gine, apparently 
he hadn't gotten a good look at the woman just yet considering the 
distance that still existed between her and the island. "Just... who is 
that, who has so much power?!" Roshi didn't even seem to be 
considering the possibility of doing battle with Gine, he must've 
known that his most powerful attacks wouldn't have meant anything 
to somebody who outclassed him to such a degree, and you highly 
doubted that he just kept a pre-sealed Mafuba container around just 
in case he might need to sacrifice himself to defeat an overwhelming 
enemy. 


"Oh! You must mean Gine! That's Goku's mom!" You cheerfully 
explained who the woman that Roshi was so fearful of was, and the 
old man tilted his head at you as you informed him of just who the 
terrifyingly large Ki presence belonged to. You could only really tell 
numerically how powerful that Gine was thanks to the system 
allowing you to see people's strength above their head, so you didn't 
really know how it must've felt for Roshi to be overwhelmed by a Ki 
as large as Gine's. 


"You what?" The old man took his eyes off of the descending Saiyan 
for just a moment in order to look at you, apparently wanting you to 
explain further as you said something that must not have made any 
sense to him at all, that Goku's mother would be so much more 
powerful than the Demon King who had threatened the entire world 


hundreds of years. 


"Yeah. She's super strong! We wished her back to life with the Dragon 
Balls, and she's the strongest person I've ever met!" You spoke 
honestly as you told Roshi just where Gine had come from, and how 
her immense strength hadn't been noticed by him before. "She used to 
live in a very remote place though, so I don't think anybody would've 
ever known she even existed!" 


The woman finally landed down on the island with a smile on her 
face, and Master Roshi fell over from the sheer strength being exuded 
from the petite looking woman, even if the world's best fighters 
teamed up against her in an attempt to take her down, she would 
probably end up defeating them with ease, Roshi looked at the 
woman with bulging eyes, as if unable to believe that the power he 
had felt was all coming from the girl who barely looked like a fighter 
at all. 


"So... this is the place that you wanted to train with... Goku at, 
Kenzou? It seems like it's awfully small, how are you going to train in 
a place like this?" Gine frowned as she looked around the island, she 
obviously didn't think that it was large enough for any real training 
to be done on. She was right of course, Roshi would just pack up his 
house and take his students to a nearby island that was both larger 
and more suited for training on. 


"Y-you! How are you so strong?!" Roshi pointed a finger at Gine, 
unable to prevent himself from rudely blurting out questions as to be 
the unbelievable amount of power within the woman's body. Really, 
for somebody who didn't really enjoy fighting at all, Gine had a 
practically ridiculous amount of power, but... it made sense, anybody 
who had lived most of their life moving about in ten times the 
gravity of the Earth would have a massive advantage in how strong 
they would end up being compared to even those who trained to be 
fighters on a planet like Earth. 


"Oh... I'm not very strong, really." Gine shrugged, apparently not 
understanding just how immense that her strength was considered on 
a planet like Earth, she might have been a bad fighter in relation to 
her skill in a battle, but her raw physical power meant that she was 
more than able to easily overwhelm anybody who might try to 


challenge her! Hell, having Gine around was kinda similar to Frieza 
in terms of having enough raw power that no amount of skill could 
make up for it. "You know, last time I saw him, my husband was at 
least about ten times stronger than I was!" Gine responded to Roshi's 
question as if what she was saying wasn't the most baffling thing in 
the world to the wizened old martial arts master, that people so much 
more powerful than not only him, but Mutaito and Korin could 
possibly exist. 


"W-w-w-what?!" Roshi shook his head before he composed himself, 
Gine was far too powerful for him to even feel any lustful thoughts 
about the woman, it seemed. Somebody roughly three times more 
powerful than the Demon King himself must've been a pretty 
sobering thought after all. "Well... I see that you're not hostile at 
least... you mentioned that you were Goku's mother, yes? Well... in 
that case, I am Master Roshi, Master of the Turtle School of Martial 
Arts. I must ask... how is it that you were able to fly like that?" 


"Oh, I figured it out myself, it was pretty tough, but... when you get 
the hang of it, just about anybody can do it!" She wasn't really that 
far off there, while it was impressive for Earthlings to figure it out, it 
felt like just about everyone else in the universe could figure out and 
use flight without having any real struggle at all! It seemed like the 
only people in the universe... and hell, outside of the universe too, 
were children... and even that didn't seem to last for very long. 


"I see." Roshi frowned at the explanation, though he was clearly also 
a little relieved that she wasn't some secret Crane School student. Of 
course, he must've known deep down that Shen wouldn't have been 
able to have resisted bragging about having somebody like Gine as a 
student, and that he would've had her win the World Martial Arts 
Tournament with ease just to rub it into his face. "I must ask though, 
what are you doing here, on my island? I don't think I could teach 
you anything that would be useful to you with your level of power! 


"Oh, I'm not here to train, I'm just here to watch my son grow 
stronger under your tutelage." Gine nodded as Goku jumped off of 
her shoulders and stepped forwards. The boy cheerfully greeted the 
Turtle Hermit. 


"You can help me get strong, right?" Goku was already pretty strong 


compared to what he would've been and Roshi nodded his head. 


"I don't know if my training will be able to get you as powerful as... 
her, but I can see that you have a tremendous potential within you! 
In fact, I believe that all four of you new arrivals have amazing 
potential!" Roshi looked at Goku, then at you, then at Caulifla, and 
finally at Kale. Of course, even though Kale's power wasn't growing 
like it should, she was still strong, especially when compared to an 
ordinary person. "You've all come to be part of the Turtle School 
then, I take it?" 


"That's the idea." You nodded. "It's alright if Caulifla and Kale also 
join, right? I recently met them, and I think they've got just as much 
potential as Goku and I do... if not even more!" You praised the inner 
strength of the two girls to try and get Roshi to agree to training 
them as well, and the man seemed to be lost in thought for a good 
long while. 


"Normally, I wouldn't agree to more than three disciples at once... but 
I suppose in this case, I'll make an exception. It's not often that I get 
so many talented disciples showing up and asking me to train them! 
You also fulfilled my usual requirement and I didn't even give it to 
you!" Roshi quickly looked towards Gine before snapping his head 
back to you. His fear at the sheer power that the Saiyan woman had 
was pretty blatant. Of course, he was probably even more terrified of 
the woman mentioning that her husband was far more powerful than 
she was too. 


[You have joined the Turtle School of Martial Arts! ] 

[Title Unlocked: Turtle Disciple: +2 Rival Slots when equipped. 
Rivals must also be members of the Turtle School. Learning Turtle 
School Techniques takes half the effort.] 


Your eyes widened in alarm at the amazing title you had just 
received from joining Master Roshi, but you quickly forced yourself 
to recover as you selected the new title as your active one. 


"Great! But... how many disciples does that mean you're going to be 
taking on?" You wondered if Roshi had a limit to how many people 
he was truly willing to teach at once, the number of students was 
getting pretty huge already, and Yamcha, Puar and Krillin hadn't 


even arrived to the island yet either! 


"Well... between Chi-Chi, who I left hiding in the house, Goku, you... 
the two girls... I'd say that makes-" 


"Wait!" You suddenly heard a familiar voice, and you turned to see 
Yamcha standing triumphantly on a boat with one foot on the prow 
of the small vessel with a few extra people riding along side him. The 
first was of course his faithful companion, Puar... then, an annoyed 
looking bald boy who's head glinted with the reflection of the sun... 
but behind those three was a demure looking girl with blue hair. You 
wondered just how Yamcha had ended up finding Launch and... 
Krillin, but you guessed that it didn't really matter. It seemed like 
some things were just meant to be. "I completed your request, Master 
Turtle Hermit! So please train me and Puar too!" Had Yamcha 
managed to get over his fear of women, then? He must've been able 
to, if he had somehow convinced Launch to come with him 


"A-and me as well!" Krillin piped up, though it was pretty obvious 
that he had basically just been forced into playing second fiddle for 
the ex-desert bandit. At least Yamcha had decided to play nice and 
hadn't just straight up stolen Krillin's boat and left him on the beach. 


"Good lord... three more disciples...? I'm going to need to get some 
more Gis for you all..." Roshi seemed to be pretty put out by the 
massive undertaking he had decided on going through with his 
challenge to Shen, though you could tell that a flame had been 
ignited inside of the man now, not only from wanting to prove the 
superiority of the Turtle School over the Cranes, but from the mere 
existence of Gine as well, that somebody with so much power could 
just exist! He must've realized that if Gine was around back when 
King Piccolo had attacked, the great Demon King would've likely 
been struck down in a single blow. You were more interested in your 
ability to allocate rivals though, you had five open slots now thanks 
to the title you had just received, so that meant that so long as they 
were members of the Turtle School, you'd be able to assign almost 
everyone as your rival! Well, almost. 


Highest 5 votes will be made rivals — Voting closed — 41 voters 
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You decided that in the end, you'd have to make Kale, Caulifla, Roshi 
and Chi-Chi your rivals... but for the final remaining spot, you were 
at a bit of a loss as to what to do. You wouldn't really mind Yamcha 
or Krillin becoming stronger, but at the same time you didn't really 
feel like either of them had actually earned the chance to become so 
much stronger than they would've originally been. Krillin was still 
going to start off as something of a little shithead who cheated in the 
competition that Roshi set out for him and Goku at the very start of 
training, and Yamcha... well, Yamcha was just Yamcha. You didn't 
dislike the man, really, but... the fact that he had become a desert 
bandit rather than trying any sort of other remedy to his problem 
made him seem like the sort of guy who was a little less determined 
than the other people you were willing to add to the rival system. 
Still, he'd managed to apparently get over his fear enough to 
successfully get Launch to agree to come to Kame House. 


But if not Yamcha or Krillin, then... who? Of course, you didn't need 
to wonder that question for very long, as you quickly laid eyes upon 
the small cat creature flying above Yamcha's head. That was it! Puar! 
Puar was going to become a member of the Turtle School too! They 
were also easily the weakest person here by far thanks to their small 
body, so they'd need the training more than anybody else would! Not 
to mention that the idea of a shape shifting fighter was one that was 
genuinely interesting. Without any more hesitation, you assigned 
Puar as your rival. 


Of course, there was a bit of confusion from the large number of 
disciples as to just how exactly you were going to go about training 
on such a small island, but Roshi quickly revealed that Kame House 
was a capsule house the entire time, and without much hesitation 
revealed his boat. Of course, it could only fit a few people, but... 


between Gine being able to fly, and the Flying Nimbus, everyone 
managed to travel to the new island that Roshi had chosen for your 
training. Launch had of course sneezed... but instead of attacking 
everyone with her gun as you had expected her to, Yamcha managed 
to calm her down instead and nobody ended up getting shot... 
interesting. Just what had happened on his quest to find a woman? 


Soon enough, you were all standing on the large island in front of the 
now relocated Kame House, and Roshi looked out among his eight 
new disciples. He had fortunately had just enough Turtle School Gis 
for everyone to have one of their own... except Puar, who just... 
transformed their body so that they were wearing one, so that 
avoided the problem in the first place, you supposed. "Alright, before 
we start doing any training, you'll all be wearing one of these!" Roshi 
revealed a turtle shell, and you raised an eyebrow. "This is a 20kg 
Turtle Shell that you'll be wearing for your entire first month of 
training, then after that, the weight will increase by ten kilograms!" 


"T-ten?! Every month?!" Yamcha sounded bewildered by the amount 
of weight that you'd be carrying around at all times by the end of the 
training, and it was clear that Master Roshi really wasn't kidding 
around... of course, to you, Goku and Caulifla, you were able to move 
around in the shells almost as easily as you normally moved, though 
it was clear that Yamcha, Krillin and Puar were having... difficulty. In 
fact, Puar had actually had to shape shift into a slightly larger version 
of their original body just so that they were tall enough to move at all 
while wearing the shell. Chi-Chi meanwhile... well, she'd clearly 
already been training a little, so she was able to move around pretty 
easily too! Kale was also doing just... fine. She clearly wasn't 
struggling like Yamcha, Puar and Krillin were, at least. 


"Yes! If you can't keep up with that much, then you aren't worthy of 
being a member of the Turtle School!" Roshi was really incensed it 
seemed, this didn't seem at all like the laid back training that Goku 
and Krillin would've otherwise received, the man was really giving 
his all on this... you supposed that he was actually trying to get some 
of you to drop out so that he'd have less disciples that he needed to 
focus on. 


"M-man... I knew that the Turtle Hermit was a legendary teacher, 
but..." Krillin babbled as he tested out the weight he was now going 


to be forced to carry around for the majority of the next seven 
months. Of course, such complaints weren't shared by everyone, and 
some were actually having too easy a time with the shell, case in 
point, the girl currently doing cartwheels and backflips. 


"This is easy, old geezer!" Caulifla laughed happily as she easily 
moved around, acting as if the shell wasn't even there! 


"Easy, is it?" Roshi frowned as he looked at the girl, before he 
returned to the interior of his home and came back out with another 
shell, tossing it on the floor. "Then you'll be wearing this 50kg shell 
instead!" Roshi seemed to be pleased with himself as the tailed girl 
looked at the weight for a moment before shrugging and putting it on 
as well. 


Caulifla looked a bit annoyed at the fact that she was being made to 
wear a weight that was over twice as heavy as what everyone else 
war wearing, but... she really didn't seem to be that bothered by the 
increased weight. You could tell that she didn't want to made another 
scene in case there was a heavier weight that Roshi was holding in 
reserve in case she spoke up again. 


"If you're offering, can I also have a heavier shell?" Course, you didn't 
want Caulifla to have an advantage over you in training, so you 
requested a weight equal to her own one, 20kg was pretty effortless 
for you too, so you'd probably not make nearly as many gains as you 
ought unless you also had Roshi switch you to a heavier weight... you 
could feel the eyes of the humans who were already struggling with 
the 20kg upon you, but you didn't really care that much. 


"Yeah, me too... this is kinda light." Of course, Goku didn't want to be 
left behind either, so before long, you, Goku and Caulifla had all 
skipped the lighter stages of the turtle shell weights, even though you 
could lift a pretty great amount, you could also tell that this would be 
a great way to help you become stronger, by increasing your effective 
weight with body weights like this, it meant that you'd need to stress 
your body more and spend more energy to make movements that 
otherwise would've been easy. It was a somewhat similar premise to 
training in increased gravity, only somewhat less effective. 


"Kids these days..." Roshi sighed as he looked at the three disciples 


who had all decided they wanted to be challenged more. "Anyway, 
now that you're all wearing your shells... I want to show you just the 
level I expect from each of you when you've finished your training!" 
Roshi walked over to a large boulder, and you smirked. If he was 
going to do the 'you need to push this boulder' thing, you'd just pick 
the damn thing up! You were more than strong enough for that! 
"Oh... no, wrong boulder." Roshi actually walked straight past the 
smaller boulder and you were quite alarmed as the man walked 
directly up to the massive boulder! "This is the one!" You were 
concerned, what was going on? He wasn't actually going to push it, 
was he? 


"Yeah, what, you want us to smash a boulder? I bet my Wolf Fang 
Fist could make quick work of that!" Yamcha spoke up, and there 
were murmurs of agreement among the rest of the disciples, before 
Roshi shook his head. 


"No. I expect that you'll each be capable of..." Roshi suddenly 
clenched his fists and started to raise his power, his aura flared up 
and became visible as his body became extremely muscular and he 
increased in height as he became a mass of muscle. The now 
muscular Master Roshi then proceeded to smash his hands directly 
into the ground underneath the boulder before yelling with exertion 
as he started to shift the boulder... "This!" With one more grunt of 
exertion, the old man lifted the boulder entirely from just the corner 
of the massive rock, his hands having smashed through the rocky 
base of the boulder in order to increase his grip. 


Roshi proceeded to smash the boulder back down onto the ground, 
panting with exertion as he did. You were speechless at the display of 
power that the old man had just given, you knew that he usually 
disguised just how powerful he was, but there was no doubt about it, 
this was how strong that Master Roshi truly was! Of course you 
weren't the only one who was surprised by the display of strength, 
even Caulifla and Kale, who had definitely seen more amazing feats 
of strength back on their home planet were shocked at the prowess 
that the old man secretly hid. The only member of the group who 
didn't seem to be completely amazed by how powerful Roshi truly 
was had of course been Gine, and that was mostly because she 
could've effortlessly done the same thing with just a single hand. You 


weren't going to let that disparity in power take away from just how 
impressive what Roshi had just done was though... the man really 
was trying to get back to his strongest now, wasn't he? 


"Y-you mean... that we'll be able to do that?" Chi-Chi spoke up, and 
Roshi nodded as he wiped the sweat from his brow. 


"Of course, in fact... the only other man who has ever managed to lift 
the boulder other than myself was your father, Chi-Chi! Not even my 
previous Number 1 Disciple had been able to accomplish such a 
thing! He simply didn't have the build for immense feats of power." 
Roshi was speaking about Grandpa Gohan of course, and you were 
quite surprised that the Ox-King apparently had a greater degree of 
physical strength than Grandpa Gohan did... then again, the Ox-King 
was about as huge as somebody could possibly be, so it wasn't 
unreasonable that he would've managed such an incredible feat of 
physical ability. 


Roshi looked about at his students, and you realized that he was 
looking to see if any of you were thinking of quitting based on his 
amazing display of strength alone, though you were all more excited 
about being able to become so incredibly strong. "Right... now it's 
time for your first test, OK?" The Turtle Hermit quickly picked up a 
rock from the floor and scribbled his mark upon it before walking 
over to a nearby cliff. "I'm going to divide you into two teams and 
then I'm going to throw this rock as hard as I can into the forest 
below! The team that gets the rock first gets to eat tonight!" Roshi 
looked at his disciples, thinking for a moment before deciding on the 
teams. "OK, Team 1 will be... Goku, Caulifla, Chi-Chi and Krillin!" 
The four of them quickly formed into a small group. "That means that 
Team 2 will be Yamcha, Kenzou, Puar and Kale!" 


Roshi barely even gave you time to process the team you had been 


put into before he launched the rock as hard as he could off of the 
cliff! "Go!" You looked at the rock as it soared through the air. 
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You watched as Goku and Caulifla immediately leaped off of the cliff, 
shortly to be followed by Chi-Chi and then a completely baffled 
looking Krillin. "A-are they suicidal? Why would they do that?!" The 
bald boy was quick to realize that he also needed to get a move on 
and soon started to chase after the rest of his team. Of course, it 
seemed like your team had mostly all had the same idea... or rather, 
both you and Yamcha had the same idea and Kale and Puar were just 
waiting for you to do something. Of course, you just remained 
focused on the rock as it fell into the forest. 


"Huh, you got the same idea as me then? Wait for the rock to land 
and then race towards it without any breaks!" You had never really 
considered Yamcha much of an intelligent fighter considering how 
poor his showings usually were, but... when you thought about it, he 
always seemed to be pretty well informed about things in the world 
of martial arts, so he clearly wasn't as dense as a lot of the other 
fighters tended to be. 


"Yeah, no use randomly getting ourselves lost in a forest, now... let's 
go!" You took Kale's hand and jumped off the cliff, hovering slightly 
just before you were about to hit the bottom and removing all of the 
force of you fall... looking behind you, you quickly spotted Yamcha 
hurtling towards the ground at high speed while holding onto a para- 
glider, and you frowned as the man slammed into the ground along 
with his gliding vehicle, of course, the para-glider transformed back 
into a dazed looking Puar and the two had immediately managed to 
knock themselves out of the running by quite literally knocking 
themselves out. 


"Oh brilliant." You just looked at your now two currently useless 
teammates before you fixed your vision deeper into the forest, you 
were confident in your sense of direction and your ability to find 
your way in the forest without getting lost, so while you were still 
holding Kale's hand, you raced into the dark woods with incredible 
speed! Oddly, despite the speed you were racing through the forest 
at, Kale seemed to be able to keep up with you without breaking 
much of a sweat! You were glad that you wouldn't have to slow 
yourself down for her sake, but also... a little confused. Her power 
level reading definitely wasn't accurate at all, was it? 


The two of you ran through the forests, avoiding hanging vines and 
hostile wildlife as you sprinted at high speed, not even the fifty 
kilogram shell on your back was enough to truly slow you down long 
enough that it made much of a difference, and soon... you managed 
to find the rock! Of course, you had also managed to find Chi-Chi, 
who had somehow just about managed to beat you to the rock! Of 
course... she had yet to pick it up, so you still had a chance! You let 
go of Kale's hand as you increased your speed further, appearing as a 
blur and snatching the rock away just as Chi-Chi was about to grab it! 


"H-huh?!" Chi-Chi fell backwards in surprise as she watched the rock 
disappear before her eyes, though she quickly realized what had 
happened as she saw you a few meters in front of her, tossing the 
rock up and down with a smile. "Hey! You give that back! I saw it 
first, so it's my win!" The girl sounded genuinely annoyed that she 
had lost out to you, though you were more confused that it hadn't 
been Goku or Caulifla to find the rock, but instead Chi-Chi! 


"No can do, the competition was about who brings it back to the 
Master first, nothing about who picks it up first!" You smiled as you 
explained things to Chi-Chi. "So if you want the rock back, then I'm 
afraid that you're going to have to take it from me first!" Of course 
you weren't going to allow that to happen either, you didn't want 
your team to lose, even if you were just going to provide food for the 
losing team anyway. You felt like it would be needlessly cruel to 
allow any of the Saiyans to go hungry considering what you knew 
about their metabolisms, you also weren't going to let Launch prepare 
the blowfish, either... it was pretty clear that she wasn't a skilled 
enough chef to prepare such a dangerous animal. 


"Then... if you won't give it back... I'll just have to take it from you!" 
Chi-Chi got into a fighting stance, and you didn't allow the smirk on 
your face to disappear. She had gotten stronger, that much was clear, 
with a Power Level of 30, she was very powerful compared to how 
she was only a few days ago, but... you weren't at all threatened by 
her. "Here I come!" The girl launched herself at you and you just 
dodged to the side of her attempted attack before you took off back 
in the direction of Master Roshi! You looked around for Kale, but 
frowned when you realized that the girl was nowhere to be seen! 
Damn it, where the hell had she gotten off to? 


You hesitated for a moment as your eyes scanned around the forest 
for your missing ally, the rock in your hand causing you to feel a 
considerable amount of pressure as you quickly ducked in order to 
avoid Chi-Chi's kick, and the girl just ended up hitting a tree and 
springing herself off of it. Where was Kale? You didn't exactly want to 
leave the girl behind in the forest, especially because there was 
wildlife here that could actually potentially be a danger to her! 


Unfortunately, your hesitation seemed to be causing you a great deal 
of problems, as while you looked around for the missing girl, you 
heard two more sets of footsteps rapidly approaching you! You barely 
managed to duck in time to avoid getting caught in a kicking pincer 
attack from Goku and Caulifla, who had attacked you at the same 
time! Damn it! They must've been slowed down getting here by the 
heavy shells! 


"You're outnumbered and outmatched!" Chi-Chi pointed a finger at 
you, and you felt your teeth grinding against each other as you 
looked at your three opponents. You were confident that individually 
you could beat either Goku or Caulifla... but both at the same time 
while Chi-Chi was also providing them back-up? "Give up the stone, 
or we'll make you give it up!" Chi-Chi was clearly motivated to not let 
a certain member of her team go hungry, it seemed... 


"Give up the stone, huh...?" You looked at the rock in your hand, and 
then back at the three who were demanding you hand over the key to 
victory. This was bad! If Yamcha were here, then you might've at 
least had somebody who could distract Chi-Chi and you could focus 
on Goku and Caulifla... but all three of them at once? 
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"Well... what I said before still stands! If you want it... come and get 
it!" You smirked at the three, and got into your own fighting stance, 
you weren't confident that you could win this, but that didn't mean 
you weren't going to try! Somehow you knew that this may well end 
up being the most difficult fight of your entire life, but you weren't 
going to just give up and surrender the rock to them! You put the 
rock into an inside pocket of your gi before smirking. "I hope you're 
ready..." You pointed at your chest with your thumb. "Because you're 
up against Supe-" Your boastful claim was interrupted as your two 
enemies launched themselves at you! 


Goku and Caulifla attacked in unison, but you were ready for them 
this time, grabbing both of their wrists as they simultaneously went 
to punch you in the face, causing the two of them to freeze in their 
tracks as you started to speak once more. "You're going to need to do 
better than-" You narrowly managed to step backwards to avoid a 
bicycle kick from Chi-Chi, and you scowled, letting go of the hands of 
the two Saiyans as you recovered. 


"What was that?" Caulifla playfully asked, and you jumped backwards 
to put some distance between yourself and the Saiyans, you had the 
power and speed advantage, but... the numerical advantage they had 


was something that you couldn't ignore at all. This really was the 
worst situation possible right now, it was you against the three most 
powerful of Roshi's disciples! 


"Alright, guess I'll stop underestimating you..." You said with a smile 
on your face, you were really getting excited as your mind raced with 
strategies that you could use to overcome your three enemies... logic 
would dictate that you should target Chi-Chi first, she was the weak 
link of their formation after all, and their teamwork might've seemed 
powerful from where you were standing, but you happened to know 
that they couldn't have had more than a few minutes to choreograph 
their group attacks! "Come at me in any way that you want!" 


[New Quest Received: Battle for the Turtle Stone!: Defeat Goku, 
Caulifla and Chi-Chi and emerge victorious in Master Roshi's 
challenge!: Reward +2000xp, +10 Power Level to Yamcha, Puar 
and Kale] 


You quickly read the quest alert in your vision before dismissing it, 
you'd been given even more incentive to win the fight now, if all you 
needed to do was win and you'd be able to make your fellow team 
members more powerful! Of course, that required you to actually 
win... "Really? None of you have the courage to take me one on one?" 
You taunted the Saiyans, and Caulifla grit her teeth for a moment, 
however, Goku...? Goku didn't exactly have the same reaction as 
Caulifla did, you knew that the boy preferred his enemies by himself 
after all! 


Goku rose to your challenge, and Chi-Chi shouted in surprise as the 
boy rushed forward to take you in a one on one fight. "Goku, no! 
Remember the plan! We fight together!" Of course, the young boy 
had no intention of following any sort of plan now that you'd 
challenged him directly, and you smirked as he rushed into the fight 
with a spinning kick that you managed to block with your forearm 
before you used your other arm to grab his wrist, pivoting around in 
a circle before launching him directly at Chi-Chi! The girl barely had 
time to gasp in surprise as she was hit by a high speed monkey 
missile, and she was knocked unconscious by the force of Goku 
slamming into her at high speed. 


"Ha! Is that all you've got? I was expecting-" Your eyes widened as 


you realized that Caulifla was nowhere to be seen! You'd lost track of 
her when you were busy dealing with Goku, so then... where had she 
gone?! You looked around, trying to catch sight of the girl where the 
hell had she gone?! Where the hell had she- you heard the sound of 
rustling above you, and your heart sank as you looked up just in time 
to see a girl falling down towards you with a glowing red aura 
around her right forearm as she thrust her hand out at you! 


"Crush... Bullet!" Caulifla roared the name of her attack as she fired it 
downwards, and you barely managed to get your guard up in time to 
block her attack! You were scorched by the powerful explosion as it 
smashed you into the floor, and you found yourself groaning in pain 
as you recovered from the devastating blow. You only took a few 
seconds to recover and get back on your feet, this was becoming 
increasingly difficult to win, but... you had a plan still! You could 
just... outlast them! 


[-1000HP! 1390/2390] 


You reached down to your side to try to find your Senzu Bean pouch, 
only to find that they were missing! "Looking for these?" You spotted 
Goku and Chi-Chi looking perfectly fine a few meters away, and 
worse still, Goku had your Senzu Bean pouch! How had he managed 
to- wait... when he attacked, that was a feint! While you were 
distracted by grabbing him and throwing him, he must've used his 
tail to grab your pouch without you even realizing it! Worse still, he 
had clearly given one to Chi-Chi as well! Now Chi-Chi didn't even 
need to eat food tonight anyway! 


"Ha... ha... alright, you got me... that was pretty good. I wasn't 
expecting that level of team work from the three of you." You spoke 
slowly as you continued to try to come up with a plan to win, you 
still had the rock, but your ability to actually win this fight was 
growing slimmer and slimmer by the second! "Alright, alright... I've 
let you have your fun, but...!" You suddenly formed two blasts of Ki 
in your hand before you shot them directly into the ground, before 
repeating the process with more and more Ki Blasts, causing a 
massive plumes of smoke and dust to obscure the forest battleground 
as you made your way towards Goku and Chi-Chi in the confusion! 


Chi-Chi was caught completely unaware again as you suddenly 


appeared in front of her in the smoke and you axe-kicked the girl into 
the air before you grabbed onto Goku's tail, paralyzing him "I'll be 
taking these back, thanks." You grabbed your Senzu Bean Pouch back 
from Goku before you grabbed him by his Gi and launched him into a 
tree with as much force as you were able, causing the boy to smash 
through a bunch of the forest as you panted in exertion. Goku and 
Chi-Chi were both down... and they weren't going to be making any 
miracle returns this time. You didn't like having to rely on the Saiyan 
tail weakness to defeat Goku, but... desperate times really caused for 
desperate measures. 


The smoke cleared and you found yourself facing off against only 
Caulifla, she was clearly a bit tired from her attack early, and as you 
faced off with her, you tossed the bag of healing beans on the 
ground. Your little miracle strategy had managed to eliminate Goku 
and Chi-Chi from the fight, but... right now, the greatest threat to you 
wasn't Goku, no... it was Caulifla! "Just me and you now, Kenzou, 
gotta say, that was a pretty great recovery... anybody else got hit by 
that, and I don't think they'd be getting up for a few hours at least! 
But to take out my teammates too?" Caulifla really did seem amazed 
by your miraculous recovery, and you had your ability to continue 
fighting at your maximum even with wounds to thank for that. 


"But... amazing or not! I'm not going to lose!" Caulifla suddenly 
started to dash towards you, and you narrowed your eyes... this sure 
did feel familiar! 


Choices — Voting closed — 32 voters 


Match her head on! *4/4 
—Don't-fallfor-it;tse-a-mouth-blast!——————_———*#e47/25- 


dodge and go for her tail! 

palm of my hand now, Caulifla" 
—t+ Overcharge-mouthblast fable He 5/7- 
—+—fry-to—bait-out—a-beam—elash,——£_-—_—_____——-+#t¥/t- 


she's already low on energy, we 


can not only beat her, but do it in 

style, too! 
—+Ki-Blast-Barrage-her!Make-her-———_—_————————+t/- 

remember it's your technique, not 

Vegeta's! 


Dice: 2d100 
71+28 = 99 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100 
15 = 15 


Dice: 1d100 
36 = 36 


Dice: 1d100 
76 = 76 


Dice: 1d100 
56 = 56 


Her trying to lure you into one final confrontation like that wasn't 
going to work! You had a trick up your sleeve that you hadn't shown 
anybody thus far, and it was something that you knew that Caulifla 
wouldn't have any sort of answer to! The girl charged towards you as 
she wound her arm up for a punch, but then you realized that she 
wasn't actually planning on it being a physical strike at all... she was 
planning on luring you into a false sense of security as she charged 
up a final Crush Bullet to put an end to the fight! The tell-tale 
crackles of red electricity around her forearm gave away her strategy 
to you completely! 


Of course, now that you knew her plan, you could trick her into 
thinking that you had been fooled by it, so you too begun to charge 
towards the girl! One step at a time, you started to gather as much of 


your Ki into your mouth as you could, slowing your breathing as you 
focused on nothing more than the fight. Every step that you took 
towards Caulifla was one of precision as the world almost seemed to 
slow down as you maintained utmost focus as you looked at the 
charging Saiyan, but... just as she started to thrust her hand towards 
you in order to fire her Ki Projectile, you opened your mouth and 
fired a beam of energy towards the girl! 


"Take th-!!!" Caulifla looked startled at the beam of energy that had 
seemingly appeared out of nowhere and had no choice but to collide 
her charged attack with the wave of energy screaming towards her! 
There was a fairly massive explosion as the two attacks collided, and 
you were knocked backwards into a tree from the shockwave of the 
impact! You smashed straight through the tree and into another tree 
behind it and groaned a little... you might've liked fighting, but 
getting blasted into things sucked... you really wanted to get your 
damage resistance up to a point where you wouldn't end up getting 
hurt whenever you were blown away like that. 


[-60HP! 1330/2390] 


"Urghhh..." You grunted in a minor amount of pain as you looked 
about for Caulifla, though you soon found the girl standing exactly 
where the attack had impacted her... closer inspection allowed you to 
see that she had managed to deflect the majority of the damage away 
from her, and that her feet had dug into the ground from the 
downwards force that had acted upon her from her attempt to 
completely deflect your attack... of course, knowing that you needed 
to coat your hand in a thick layer of Ki to deflect attacks in the future 
was something that you knew would be very useful. 


Caulifla was however... in a pretty bad way. It was clear that she 
wasn't good at deflecting attacks either, and her arm was pretty badly 
burnt from the close range explosion. "I'm... still standing... you 
know." Your smile quickly vanished as you saw that she was taking 
pretty labored breaths as she looked directly at you, and you could 
only sigh when you saw the pretty pitiful state of the Saiyan girl. She 
had avoided putting almost all of her energy into a single attack this 
time, only to spend the rest of her energy on a second attack that was 
guaranteed to be less effective than the first. "I'm... not gonna give 
up..." The girl seemed to be a sore loser, and your frown deepened as 


you for a moment thought that she was going to keep trying to fight 
you. 


"Caulifla, you've lost." You informed the girl. "I'm not going to keep 
fighting somebody who's very clearly not able to go on fighting, and I 
don't want to have to beat you into unconsciousness." You didn't 
enjoy the idea at all. "Besides, the rock isn't even that important, do 
you really think that I'd let you and Goku go hungry over something 
as lame as this?" You pulled the rock out of your inside pocket. 


The girl collapsed onto one knee as she realized that she had been 
fighting for effectively nothing, and you just felt bad for her. "D-damn 
it... and our plan... it was flawless! How are you so much better?" 
Caulifla sounded a little bit frustrated as she looked up at you, but 
you shook your head, you might've had an advantage over humans, 
but... even with all your advantages, you were barely keeping ahead 
of her and Goku, and you'd naturally end up falling behind for at 
least a little while when the Saiyans unlocked their golden 
transformations. You had faith that you'd find a way to close the gap 
even after that point, but... to say that Saiyans weren't given natural 
advantages that bordered on the unfair was just completely wrong. 


[Combat Complete!] [Gained 3000xp!] [Gained +5 to all physical 
stats! ] 
[Level Up!] 


You ignored the system alert for a moment as you spoke with 
Caulifla. "Truth is, I'm not... I'm just a little lucky is all." You told the 
girl that you really weren't that much better than her. "Your plan 
would've worked perfectly if I wasn't aware of Saiyan tails being a 
weak spot... it makes you freeze up when somebody else grabs it after 
all." You explained just how you had managed to overcome Goku to 
the girl, and she frowned as you explained that you were effectively 
forced to use cheap tactics to win, of course, it might've been cheap, 
but so was ganging up on somebody three against one. "Also... would 
you mind taking some of the force out of those attacks of yours 
sometimes? I might look like I can take them... but damn they hurt!" 
If Caulifla kept hitting you with those attacks on a consistent basis, 
you might actually end up being killed in a single strike by one of 
them. It was only thanks to your perks that you were able to keep 
fighting as if nothing had really happened. 


"Ubh..." Caulifla just looked confused at you as you voiced your 
annoyance at constantly being slapped by attacks that could actually 
end up killing you if you weren't careful. You were mostly just 
ranting at a pretty critically wounded girl, so you decided to remedy 
the situation. 


"Alright, anyway... now that I won, I want you to give a Senzu to 
Goku and Chi-Chi... one for yourself as well." You grabbed the Senzu 
Bean bag from where you had tossed it earlier and you threw three of 
the beans towards her. "Please don't try to use this as an opportunity 
to jump me because I decided to heal you." You didn't think Caulifla 
was the sort to do such a thing, though you supposed that only time 
would really tell as you took a bean for yourself. Fortunately, the girl 
didn't go for you immediately after taking one of the beans, and... to 
tell the truth you were very glad for that. Her Power level had 
jumped upwards again, and now she had a power level of about 
eighty! She was almost as strong as you were already! 


"Thanks." Caulifla spoke with a bit of regret in her voice. "And... 
yeah, I won't let the other two go after you again even if they want 
to. I'd feel bad if I tried to go after you after I lost already... I'll just 
have to get stronger for our next fight!" You were very much 
fortunate in the fact that Caulifla seemed to be unaware of the 
concept of Saiyan Power herself, otherwise she may well have 
realized that she was already more than strong enough for a rematch 
that could've ended up going in a completely different way. 


"Thanks, Caulifla. I knew I could count on you to honor our fight." 
You smiled at the girl as you started to look around for Kale... finally, 
you found the girl peeping out from behind a rock, and you raised an 
eyebrow as you approached her and started at her. "What's all this 
about then, Kale?" 


"A-ah, Kenzou...! I... I'm sorry I didn't help in the fight, I got... a little 
bit anxious when you let go of me, and I started to hide. I... I wanted 
to get involved to help you, but... I didn't want to hurt Caulifla or 
Goku!" Kale seemed to be ashamed of herself as she explained herself, 
but you didn't mind so much. You knew just how much 
overwhelming power that the girl must've had hidden within her, so 
you weren't in much of a rush to try to get her to show just how 
powerful she must've been behind that clearly false power level of 


hers. You didn't know how exactly Kale was able to suppress her 
power like that, but there was no doubt in your mind that she truly 
wasn't as weak as she appeared to be. 


"It's fine, Kale. I don't expect you to help in battles against your 
friends. Just... make sure that it's only something that happens when 
you're up against your allies, alright? I... I know you're much stronger 
than you think you are." You pointed at the girl, and she looked 
shocked for a moment before smiling at you, reassured by your words 
as you smiled back at her. She must've realized that you had thought 
it slightly suspicious that she had managed to keep up with you 
during your run through the forest, not ever telling you to slow your 
pace when you raced toward the rock. 


"Thanks, Kenzou... I'm... happy that you're not upset that I couldn't 
help more." You didn't end up needing her help either way, you had 
managed to win all by yourself. Also, you were a little bit worried by 
just how much power that Kale could be holding within her, it was 
entirely possible that if she properly let loose, even Gine wouldn't be 
able to stop her. She was a Legendary Super Saiyan after all, young 
or not, the amount of power that she likely had hidden away was 
something that you really didn't want to deal with until you at least 
had a few normal Super Saiyans around... of course, the irony of the 
term 'normal Super Saiyan' wasn't lost on you, but that's really what 
Super Saiyans were in comparison to their Legendary counterpart. 


"Nah, it's fine. This was just a friendly spar after all..." Of course, you 
wished that Caulifla and Goku understood the concept of spars a little 
better than they currently did. Master Roshi didn't know what sort of 
beast he had awoken in the Saiyans by threatening no food for the 
losing team, and you had been the one to pay the price. Fortunately, 
you had enough Senzu Beans available to you that it didn't truly 
matter if you got hurt, but... well, the sooner you stopped getting 
grievously wounded in your fights, the better. You also took a Senzu 
Bean for yourself, mostly to deal with the pain of your injuries... 
Caulifla really didn't know how to hold back, huh? 


With the rock secured, all you had left to do now was to return to 
Master Roshi... but you had noticed that your last spar had managed 
to increase your physical stats directly, so... you decided to check on 
your agility... it had gone beyond 50, meaning you should have 


received a brand new perk! 


[Fleet-footed] [Agility is effectively doubled for the sake of 
determining speed, you have a small chance to naturally dodge out of 
the way of ambush attackers in the split second they reveal 
themselves. ] 


It was another perk that you knew would end up being incredibly 
useful to you, and you dismissed the newly unlocked power with a 
smile on your face. Your battle had been worth it after all! Well, it 
had been worth it just for the experience that you had received, so 
you couldn't complain that much about having gotten hurt just as a 
result of the fight... you had a pretty unlimited supply of Senzu Beans 
after all, and now you'd finally be in a position to be able to actually 
grow beans once again... even if you knew that a fair amount of them 
were going to end up being used in sparring sessions with Goku and 
Caulifla... the other students would probably also want to spar, but... 
none of them would go as hard as the Saiyans with. You had given 
two people who had very little self preservation in the first place 
when it came to fighting the ability to heal up completely no matter 
how much damage or effort they put into the battle, so... of course 
they were going to fight harder than normal! 


Taking Kale by the hand, you led her out of the forest, you had 
managed to successfully secure the rock, and you were certain that 
nobody would stand in your way now. After all, Caulifla, Goku and 
Chi-Chi were the only three people who could possibly pose a danger 
to you at this point, and the only person left of the other team who 
could even try to stop you was... 


"H-hey! Stop!" A bald headed boy jumped out in front of you as you 
left the forest, and you raised an eyebrow at his sudden appearance. 


"You're... not going to try to fight me, are you? I've already beaten 
everyone else in your team, you know." You tried to shoo Krillin 
away by truthfully boasting about how powerful you were, but the 
boy didn't seem to be willing run away from you after hearing your 
words alone. 


"Fight you? Why... why would I fight you? I've already won!" Krillin 
reached into his inside pocket and retrieved a rock with the Turtle 


School's mark on it, and you frowned. "While you were busy playing 
around in the forest looking for the fake I made, I found the real 
rock!" Krillin turned away from you and started to run... what was his 
plan here? Did he really think that you were going to buy that? 
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You could easily just let Krillin run off and wait for him to try to 
come back and convince you that his rock was the real one or some 
stupid shit like that, but... you really couldn't be bothered to deal 
with the baldy's trickery right now, you were far too observant for 
him to even be able to hope of tricking you into believing that the 
stone you had picked up was fake. But at the same time, you didn't 
want to just let him get away with trying to trick you in the first 
place either. 


"A-are you going to go after him?" Kale asked at your side, apparently 
she had been convinced by Krillin's words... if at least a little. Krillin 
was actually pretty damn good at lying like that, especially when he 
was lying to people so naturally trusting as young Saiyans seemed to 
be. "If he has the rock, then...?" 


"Don't worry, it's a fake. Besides, he's not going anywhere." You 
focused your Ki into your eyes in an attempt to create a Kiai and sent 
out a pulse of pressure towards Krillin, intending to knock him over 
to let him know that you weren't to be messed with... but it seemed 
like you might've gone a little too far with how much of your power 
you put into the Kiai, because instead of there simply being enough 
pressure in the burst to knock the boy over, he was actually swept off 
of his feet by the burst of pressure and carried along on top of it, 
screaming in confusion as he was blown directly off the side of a 
nearby cliff by the Kiai you had just used. 


:Learned Ki Technique: Kiai: By focusing a brief burst of energy into 
your eyes or one of of your appendages, you can create a short burst 
of pressure that can be used to attack invisibly, the pressure will 
explode in all directions upon hitting a solid target. Highly ineffective 
on those even close to your level of power, though the distraction 
caused by the burst of pressure can be useful momentarily: 


You managed to figure out the very basic technique very easily, and 
though you didn't specifically need to use your eyes in order to create 
Kiai to fire at people, it was easily the most effective method 
considering you didn't even need to move in order to shoot one at an 
opponent. Attacks that could be made that didn't require movement 
were naturally incredibly useful for the sake of deception. Of course 
though, even the attack description meant that trying to use a Kiai as 
a weapon against somebody on your level was a pretty pointless 
endeavor, you'd really do little more than just burst them with some 
wind and annoy them if you tried it in a situation like that. 


Of course, Krillin... Krillin was not on your level at all, which was 
why he had not only been affected by the attack so dramatically, but 
why he seemingly hadn't even been considered a target at all for the 
sake of your attack, and was swept away like a bundle of leaves on a 
gusty day. You heard a distant splash as the bald boy was introduced 
to the ocean, and you dusted your hands against each other as you 
approached the cliff to look down at the boy who was currently 
trying his hardest to swim away from what looked like a group of 
hungry sharks. 


"S-should we help him...?" Kale seemed to be worried for the bald 
boy's wellbeing, but you could tell that he was actually able to 
outpace the hungry creatures as he frantically tried to get back to 
land, so there was really no need for you to help him. 


"Nah, I'm sure he'll be fine." You turned away from the cliff edge as 
you started to near the end of your trek back to Kame House, Krillin 
was probably able to survive this much, and he kind of deserved it 
for trying to trick you with such a second rate strategy too. Sure, that 
might've worked on a trusting and friendly young Saiyan like Goku, 
but... really? Trying to win through deceiving his fellow challengers? 
The smug little bald asshole ought to reconsider his strategy during 
his swim. "Let's keep going, alright? I think that we've left Master 
Roshi waiting for long enough!" Really, it hadn't even been half an 
hour since the old man had thrown the rock into the forest to be 
found, and it was closer to a quarter of an hour if that, but you still 
didn't see much of a reason not to hurry things up a little. 


"R-right!" Kale nodded as she followed quickly after you, you 
wondered how Yamcha and Puar were getting along now, that fall 


earlier had looked like it had hurt the two of them quite a bit after 
all! Still, a broken bone or two was easily fixable with a Senzu Bean, 
even if you felt like you were going to quickly get tired of having to 
use your beans to cover for everyone getting themselves hurt in 
increasingly ridiculous ways. Of course, the beans did mean that 
during training everyone would be given the ability to push 
themselves far beyond their usual limits in order to truly make the 
most out of the training. 


Soon enough, you had arrived back to the front of Kame House, and 
you saw the Blue-Haired Launch wrapping one of Yamcha's arms in a 
sling, while Puar had a bandage around their head and a frown on 
their face. Looks like the two of them had both chosen to return 
directly to Kame House rather than getting involved any further in 
the race... you couldn't exactly blame them, that fall looked like it 
had hut. "R-really! My arm isn't broken or anything! I just... sprained 
it in the fall is all!" Yamcha used his good arm to awkwardly scratch 
the back of his head, but it was clear that Launch wasn't buying it. 


"Oh no, it's very clear that you need to take at least of the rest of the 
day off from training, you can't do anything but make things worse 
when you've got an arm like that!" Launch instructed Yamcha in a 
gentle but forceful voice, and the man nodded. Puar meanwhile 
didn't seem all that bothered by their own injury, clearly they hadn't 
been as wounded by the fall as you might've thought. 


"Yeah yeah... alri- hey! Kenzou!" Yamcha noticed your arrival with 
Kale in tow and smiled. "I take it you managed to get the rock then, 
right?" You nodded with a smile of your own as you pulled the rock 
out of your inside pocket and presented it to Yamcha, giving him a 
thumbs up as you did so. 


"It was actually pretty easy, though... having to fight almost the 
entire enemy team at the same time was pretty tough. It would've 
been quite nice if I had any sort of support back there, Yamcha." You 
didn't really know if Yamcha would've even been very useful in the 
fight considering that Goku and Caulifla could've just knocked him 
out with a single half-hearted strike at his current level, but... the 
distraction might've been useful at the very least. 


"Ahahaha... yeah, I get you... I just got a little carried away, I'm used 


to being able to have Puar transform into a hang-glider so that we 
can travel great distances without needing a vehicle, but I forgot that 
the shells we were wearing made doing stuff like that a lot harder." 
Yamcha explained himself for the fall, and you couldn't really blame 
him for not stopping to consider what the additional weight might do 
when it was applied onto something like a hang-glider. 


It's fine... it's the start of our training, but... next time just try to 
think things out a little more carefully before jumping into things, 
alright?" You didn't want any repeats of what happened today later 
on in your training, the team you had been put on had already been 
at a pretty major disadvantage in terms of the power of the other 
side, and Yamcha launching himself off of the side of a cliff like a 
lemming was really hardly helpful at all when it came to you actually 
getting the rock. 


Master Roshi had apparently heard the commotion of your arrival 
from inside of the house, coming out to inspect the rock before 
certifying that it was in fact the rock that he had launched into the 
forest earlier... well, you already knew that it was the correct rock 
considering that there was no possible way Krillin could've somehow 
gotten the rock before you had found it. 


:Quest Complete: Battle for the Turtle Stone!: Gained 2000xp: 
:Level Up!: 
:Level Up!: 


"I wasn't expecting you to be back so soon! Though... you look pretty 
roughed up! Did you have a bit of a scuffle when you went to go and 
get it?" The old man had no idea just what sort of 'scuffle' you had 
been placed in, you felt as if every fight you had with Caulifla up to 
this point had been one of life and death, though hopefully she'd stop 
going so all out in your later fights, of course things were a little 
unfair when people were fighting against you considering that you 
simply wouldn't go down until you were actually dead. Maybe in the 
future you should start thinking about that...? Pretending to be 
unable to move when you reach a certain threshold of HP so that you 
didn't keep fighting and end up getting yourself killed would 
probably go a fairly long way in stopping Caulifla from constantly 
trying to punt you with her most damaging technique. 


"Oh, it was just a little bit of... play-fighting. In the end they couldn't 
get the stone off of me though!" You smiled and did a peace sign, and 
Roshi just shrugged, apparently not thinking much about what 
must've gone down in the forest for your gi to have actual scorch 
marks upon it. "Oh, and... I think not letting other team eat is kinda... 
dumb, so I'll take care of the cooking for tonight." 


"Well, if you say so, but... I hope you brought your own food!" Roshi 
laughed, and you quickly took one of your capsules out of its case he 
chuckled to himself, not saying anything as you threw the capsule on 
the ground and watched it explode into a wide selection of uncooked 
ingredients before you took your other capsule out, the luxury castle 
house model, launching it at the floor next to Kame House and 
having a building that was roughly three times as long and wide and 
twice as tall as the Turtle Hermit's home appear. "W-what the..." 


"Oh don't worry, I took care of all that myself. We'll probably have to 
have a few people sleep in my capsule house considering how many 
students you have though, right?" You laughed as Roshi struggled to 
pick his jaw back up from the ground. 


About twenty minutes later and the losing team had all returned, an 
annoyed soaked looking Krillin was accompanied by a far more 
highly spirited Goku, Caulifla and Chi-Chi. Nobody even ended up 
getting ill that night when you pointed out to Launch that the 
blowfish she had bought from the local market was actually spoiled 
and couldn't be safely eaten, and you ended up cooking for everyone 
instead, though you only really cooked dishes that you knew 
everyone would eat, and the bonuses that such dishes provided 
weren't even worthy of you remembering them... 
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Final Fantasy Style Magic *11/15 
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21st Tenkaichi Budokai (Sleeping Princess Mini-Arc) 


Week 1 


Over the next few days, you and everyone else were given the typical 
Turtle School training by Roshi, but... you didn't stop there, every 
single night, after everyone else had already gone to bed, you had 
your own exercise routine to carry out, meditation every single night 
followed by imagining your fights against Goku and Caulifla and 
devising counter moves to their strikes, creating your own style of 
Martial Arts that you combined with the teachings of Master Roshi. 
Of course, Roshi's teachings were mostly for the sake of strengthening 
your body anyway, focusing on certain core exercises that allowed 
you to practice your fundamentals over and over until you were 
naturally incredibly powerful. 


The first day of your training went quite well, your meditation to try 
to unlock alternate forms of power than just your Ki was going fairly 
well too, though you knew that you were far from having a 
breakthrough, the magical energies that you needed to command 
were just... too complex for you to seize instantly, and without a 
tutor, there was no telling just when you'd actually be able to use 
magic as you wanted. Of course you knew that it was possible, you 
had literal proof as to the existence of magic through the existence of 
people like Buu, Babidi, Bibidi or Baba... that was a whole lot of 
names beginning with 'b'. Regardless of the strange coincidence in the 
names of the magic wielders, you knew that there was nothing 
stopping you from learning how to use magic other than the time it 
would take you to learn how to wield it. Which... considering that 
every single magic user you were aware of was quite literally ancient, 
might've been longer than you would've otherwise liked it to be. 


Of course you still carried on trying to figure out how to use magic 
regardless of the setbacks that you had found along the way, it was 
quite a bit more difficult than just working out how to use Ki after 
all... it wasn't just relying on your innate energies in order to 
accomplish something, it seemed... that would've made it far too 
similar to Ki, which at a high enough level seemed practically 
indistinguishable from magic anyway. Days went by as you continued 


your nightly routine of training, meditation followed by imagining 
battles with your fellow students and practicing the counter moves to 
their attacks in order to make sure that you'd be prepared for your 
next spar. You were the only one who was able to effectively keep 
going without needing to even rest much, given your special body, 
sleeping sometimes felt like more of a suggestion to you than it was 
an actual requirement... sure, you still felt the fatigue of not sleeping 
for too long, but feeling the fatigue and the fatigue actually altering 
your ability to continue training yourself were two different things... 
not to mention that you had started to use your meditation sessions 
as a sort of substitute for sleep in the first place, putting your body in 
a state of low activity whilst you attempted to find some means to 
wield magical power. 


You thought you had found your first breakthrough in the first week 
of your training, a few days into things, and you briefly managed to 
grasp the power of a force of energy that seemed to underlay that of 
the physical world... but when you had reached out to seize those 
loose strings that weaved underneath the reality that you understood, 
the power receded away from you. You had cursed your initial failure 
but now that you knew that it was possible to grasp things in such a 
way through deep meditation, you wouldn't have nearly as much 
difficulty in learning how to do so again and again... until you 
unlocked your ability to use magic all by yourself! Of course if 
learning Ki by yourself was equivalent to taking a test without 
studying for it for a single day, then trying to learn how to use magic 
without any guidance was like being expected to pilot a military jet 
in an airshow without ever having stepped into an aircraft before. 


Of course, your usual training was going well, in fact it was going a 
lot better than your attempts at learning magic. Caulifla and Goku 
were giving you a great deal of competition as they tried their utmost 
to keep up with you, and you were pushing yourself extra hard to 
make sure that they didn't eclipse you, you ended up sparring with 
the two of them quite frequently, though the spars were toned down 
from the do-or-die battles that you had had with them before, 
instead, they were more focused on getting the first hit. Roshi had 
obviously taken note of the incredible destructive potential of his 
three most promising disciples, so that was the only way that you 
were allowed to spar against one another... at least while you were 


on the island. Roshi had initially not been expecting the truly 
tremendous amount of damage that you, Goku and Caulifla could 
cause to one another and the surrounding area in your battle, but... 
after the showdown over the rock was explained to him, he decided 
on some ground rules. 


You had no problem with keeping to the rules that Roshi had set for 
you in your spars with Goku and Caulifla, though the same couldn't 
really be said for them. The rules aside from the first to touch the 
opponent with an attack were that nobody was allowed to use Ki to 
attack, flying was banned, and you weren't allowed to use any items 
in the fight, which for Goku meant no Flying Nimbus or Power Pole, 
and for you it meant that you weren't allowed the Bansho Fan or your 
Senzu Beans... which you didn't really mind, working on your 
fundamentals during spars was pretty crucial... you smiled as you 
recalled the first spar that you, Goku and Caulifla had after the rules 
had been set... 


"Right... so, all I gotta to do win is touch you two once each...? Ain't 
that a little bit easy?" Caulifla looked at her fist before she looked at 
you and Goku, the girl was apparently confident in her ability to at 
least strike you and Goku, but you soon realized that she was 
completely missing the point of the rules that Roshi had instated. 


"No! No!" Roshi butted into things before either you or Goku could 
inform the girl about the rules yourselves. "While you have to hit 
them, they also have to strike you! Meaning that you must combine 
your offense and defense into a unified fighting style!" Roshi seemed 
to actually be properly incensed about training the three of you, you 
recalled that typically he would've just had his students go through a 
mundane seeming routine to increase their strength many fold... but 
it was clear that between his burning desire to embarrass the Crane 
School and the fact that you and the two Saiyans had showed off 
genuinely remarkable potential, it was clear that the Turtle Hermit 
was taking training as seriously as he was able for you. Of course, he 
was able to sense Ki, so he already knew that Gine was somebody so 
remarkable that she would've been able to easily kill Demon King 
Piccolo, the monster who had ravaged the entire world hundreds of 
years ago until his own master had given his life to seal him away, 
and the fact that Goku was that woman's son...? 


It was almost funny, Gine was considered fairly pitifully weak for a 
Saiyan considering her pacifistic nature, but her very existence on 
Planet Earth had successfully managed to motivate Master Roshi into 
truly training his disciples with everything he could... of course, he 
still didn't teach you his more personal techniques like the Drunken 
Fist, or the Thunder Shock Surprise... or even hypnosis! Of course, 
hypnosis wasn't even a martial art, so if anything it was probably 
more likely to have been something that he ended up picking up from 
his sister. 


"Anyway... enough dallying, the fight starts now! If you leave the 
bounds of the circle, you'll also lose!" Roshi pointed to the circular 
line that had been drawn around the three of you, and you looked 
over at the spectators of the fight, even early on in the training, Roshi 
had realized that you, Goku and Caulifla were a cut above the rest, 
your natural growth was enough that you eclipsed all of the other 
students and that much was clear even in the first week of training. 


"Come on, Goku!" Chi-Chi called out in support of the monkey-tailed 
boy, their relationship was fairly close even now, Chi-Chi tended to 
dote over Goku whenever she was able to... which, given her young 
age, wasn't all that often. You were however teaching the girl to be a 
better cook every night you were responsible for cooking for the 
Saiyans... which happened to be every single night. Launch by her 
lonesome wasn't really capable of keeping up with the food needed... 
and Gine, despite her skill as a butcher... wasn't a fantastic cook 
either. It felt a little strange that you found yourself instructing two 
fully grown women on how to cook better, but at the same time, your 
skill at cooking was already approaching supernatural levels. 


"Go, Kenzou!" Surprisingly, it was Yamcha who was calling your 
name in support, the once bandit was clearly thankful for your 
assistance in getting him a spot to be trained under Master Roshi in 
the first place... not to mention that he had also managed to 
completely get over his fear of women as well... he did seem fairly 
close with Launch too, perhaps...? 


"Go anybody BUT Kenzou!" Your thoughts on Yamcha's relationship 
with the dual-personality having girl were dissipated as another voice 
called out, this time it was Krillin, apparently he hadn't fully 
recovered mentally from being launched off a cliff the other day, so... 


your relationship with the bald boy hadn't exactly started well. Of 
course, it was only the first week of training, so you were pretty sure 
that he'd get over it fairly quickly. It was hardly your fault that he 
was so weak that a typical Kiai could just carry him through the air. 


Puar was of course supporting you as well, though you figured it was 
less of a personal thing and more that they were just happy to be 
supporting whoever Yamcha was supporting... which you supposed 
was fair. The only person who didn't seem to be outright supporting 
anybody was Kale, the girl couldn't seem to be able to decide 
between rooting for either you of Caulifla, though she was focused on 
the mock fight regardless. You had also noticed that Gine was 
watching the battle very closely from the sidelines, clearly trying her 
hardest to remain impartial, though it was very clear that she wanted 
her son to win. 


Of course the fight itself was as rapid as it was intense, as the three of 
you spiraled around the ring. You kept a close eye on both Goku, 
who was behind you, and Caulifla, who your were following after... 
until you decided that you would go for an attack, trying to intercept 
Caulifla as she raced around the outside of the ring with a diving kick 
intended to knock her off balance so that she'd fall out of the ring 
even if you didn't make direct contact! Of course, she was fast enough 
that she had seen you coming, so your attack only ended up meeting 
the ground as she jumped into the air, flipping over you! 


Of course, you found that while Caulifla was too busy recovering 
from the attack to strike you during your own period of recovery... 
the same wasn't true of Goku, who was able to capitalize on your 
failed attack by swiftly and lightly chopping you on the neck. "You're 
out!" Goku laughed as you blinked in surprise and were quickly made 
to leave the ring as Goku focused on Caulifla. You were the most 
powerful of the three in the ring, but... you had been knocked out 
first? 


Roshi looked at you through his sunglasses as you returned to stand 
next to the other disciples, and the wise old master gave your 
performance a review, you had been knocked out of the first round in 
a single strike... though it was only the first round, and you'd be 
returned to the ring after the winner between Goku and Caulifla was 
decided... it was a first to three after all. "Kenzou... I've noticed from 


watching you in fights that you're usually quite defensive... up until 
the moment you attack, where you seem to believe that you need to 
put everything behind your attacks! This leaves you wide open to 
attacks that you don't see coming!" The man's advice was sound, 
sometimes, you did feel like you had a problem with underestimating 
your opponents and paying the price for it. It was similar with Pilaf's 
Mech... you had underestimated Pilaf and had nearly ended up dead 
as a result. Even if you usually attacked in such a way that you forced 
your opponent to either get hit or be unable to counter-attack, things 
like this could easily end up happening to you. "Still, I respect you 
taking the initiative to attack first... even if you ended up paying the 
price for it... goodness knows when I was your age I would've 
considered a kick like that to be far beyond my capabilities!" 


You nodded, happy that the old man had something good to say in 
addition to the criticism for your fighting style... you really couldn't 
help it though, half of the time, playing it carefully and giving your 
opponent distance seemed like it would only just lead to them doing 
something like transforming, or charging up a really powerful attack 
or some other nonsense... but Roshi was right. If you were going to 
attack an opponent, then it was crucial that you didn't allow them 
any sort of opportunity to strike at you... the same was even more 
true for if it was a battle against multiple people... you didn't really 
believe that you had many battles like that in store for you in the 
future though... the only group that might attack as a single unit was 
the Ginyu Force... and the Cell Jrs. as well, you supposed. Android 17 
and 18 were far too whimsical in the present to do something like 
gang up on somebody unless they started to actually lose, and the 
Saibamen weren't even much of an issue to the Z-fighters at all... 
except Yamcha, you supposed. You tried to suppress a frown as you 
looked at the older man, he was too focused on watching Goku and 
Caulifla stare each other down to realize... with any luck, he'd be far 
too powerful thanks to your influence to end up falling victim to 
something like a single Saibaman! 


The rest of the battle was intriguing however... it was actually the 
first time that Goku and Caulifla had battled against each other at 
all... and you were very interested in seeing just how the two handled 
battling against one another, Goku and Caulifla were both typically 
quite headstrong in their battle strategy, running into danger without 


much of a care for their own well-being... but it was different here, 
the rules that had been set in place by Roshi meant that the two 
Saiyans were playing things extremely carefully... both of them were 
eyeing up the other, waiting for them to make the first mistake. It 
was quite bizarre to see such strategic planning from the two of 
them, especially when they were this young, but the rule that Roshi 
had put into place had seemingly managed to cause the two Saiyans 
to actually plan. Of course you knew that Goku would eventually 
grow up into being a truly genius fighter... but seeing the 
groundwork at such a young age was still impressive. 


"What's the matter? Not going to attack?" Caulifla taunted Goku, 
hoping to incense the boy into attacking her so she could go for a 
counter, but... it wasn't really working very well, despite everything, 
it seemed like Goku was determined to win, so no amount of taunting 
would work to get him to make a mistake. "Pretty cowardly if you ask 
me... not sure why you think not attacking is your best way to win 
this..." 


"I could say the same to you, Caulifla. Cause you're falling into my 
trap already!" Goku smirked at Caulifla as he easily reflected the girls 
taunting words back at her... trap? What sort of trap could Goku have 
possibly created for his opponent in the ring of sand? You didn't 
really understand what Goku was going for, but it was pretty obvious 
that he was better at taunting the girl than vice versa... it seemed like 
Goku's demeanor made it far more difficult to fall for something like 
a taunt, even calling him a coward hadn't been enough to cause him 
to attack out of anger, but you could tell that Caulifla was moments 
away from finally deciding to strike. Had Goku's implication that he 
was secretly holding some sort of plan to defeat her in reserve really 
gotten to her that much? 


"Trap...? You're bluffing." The two Saiyans continued to circle one 
another, and some of the less skilled members of the audience 
seemed to start getting bored with the match, unable to tell just how 
much skill was going into the game of cat and mouse as the two 
waited for an opportunity to attack. "No way have you had the time 
to set up a trap!" Caulifla didn't actually sound so certain as to her 
accusation as she looked deeply into Goku's eyes... but trying to find 
a bluff in Goku's expressions wasn't something that was possible to 


do, even if he was bluffing, the boy naturally spoke earnestly and 
honestly. 


"If you think I'm bluffing... why not attack? Unless you're scared, of 
course... then you're free to just step out of the ring." Goku smiled as 
his own taunts had far more of an effect on Caulifla than hers did on 
him, and the girl roared in anger as she finally lost in temper and 
leaped towards Goku... though the boy was prepared for her 
attempted charge, and rather than focus entirely on dodging, he dug 
his foot into the sand and kicked up a massive cloud of sandy debris 
towards Caulifla! 


"W-wha?!" The Saiyan girl was distracted from her attack as she 
naturally raised her hands to protect her face from the sudden wave 
of debris that had been kicked towards her... and that moment of 
distraction was all that Goku needed in order to claim victory, 
stepping forwards and tapping Caulifla on the shoulder as she flailed 
in the air as she protected herself from the surprise attack. She 
couldn't quite believe what had happened even after she had already 
lost, though Master Roshi was there to congratulate the boy on 
winning the first round. 


"Well done, Goku! An... unorthodox method to claim victory, but... 
using the terrain to your advantage like that is a good sign of your 
battlefield awareness... as for you, Caulifla... you need to work on 
being able to change your strategy when it becomes clear that your 
current plan isn't working. Goku obviously wasn't responding to your 
taunts... so you should've tried something else!" The old master's 
advice was taking on board by all of the fighters present, you were 
impressed by Goku's victory in the fight, and it was a reminder that 
despite how he acted sometimes outside of a fight, he was a true 
genius when it came to battle. 


The next few rounds ended with various winners, you had a speed 
advantage over the other two, but... it wasn't enough to close the gap 
and allow you to win the majority of matches, so of the nine single- 
hit spars the three of you had, everyone ended up winning three 
each... it was strange how the result ended in such a tie, but your foes 
were just too great for you to overcome, and for as much as you 
improved after every round, the same was also true of Goku and 
Caulifla... Goku's sand kick trick didn't end up working any more 


times after the first time he used it though, and he didn't even bother 
to try it again, knowing that he would've been countered if he did. It 
was strange just how much the sparring made you develop your 
fighting styles through not only countering the moves of your enemy, 
but trying to read their body language in order to know what their 
next move was going to be in advance! 


You were endlessly impressed by just how much difficulty that the 
two Saiyans were able to give you despite how much stronger you 
had become than would otherwise be normal for so early on in 
Goku's training... he really was the sort of person to adapt and grow 
stronger to anybody. But while you might've been up against the 
absolutely unfair nature of a Saiyans growth, your own rate of 
growth was pretty broken too! The system you had access to might 
not have been able to make you immensely overpowered 
immediately, but it was clear that between the perks and the rate of 
growth that seemed to ramp up as you fought more and more 
dangerous enemies that you'd be able to keep up with even Saiyans 
like Goku! The only problem was of course your natural inability to 
transform... but there must've been something that you could do in 
order to get around that natural limitation of the human form. If 
Namekians, Majins, Frieza's Race and especially Saiyans could 
transform... then who's to say that there wasn't some secret human 
transformation too? Seriously, if Orange Piccolo could be a thing, 
then just about anything may as well have been on the table! 


Week 2 


The second week of your training was capped off with a somewhat 
greater understanding of magic, but nothing solid just yet... you 
could feel that you were getting closer, but just being able to touch 
the magical energies that seemed to exist hidden beyond the material 
world wasn't really enough to manipulate them, the energies were 
formless and without attribute, though as you focused more and more 
upon learning magic, it seemed as if the energy almost had... a will of 
it's own? It was strange to think of it in such a way, but it was almost 
as if the energy itself desired to have form but was kept without. It 
was a very strange experience, to learn magic in such a way, but... 
the greater your understanding grew of it, the greater your chances of 
making use of magic spells in your future battles became. 


Aside from your attempts to learn magic, you of course continued to 
practice your martial arts, reinforcing what you learned in your spars 
with Goku and Caulifla and focusing on counter moves and how to 
parry attacks that you couldn't get out of the way of. You were 
continually surprised by the incredible growth of your fellow 
trainees, even only two weeks into their training, it was clear that 
they were growing fast. In fact, the only one who didn't seem to be 
growing quickly to you was... Kale. You knew that something was 
definitely up with the girl since having her power level directly 
improved through a quest reward hadn't changed anything at all, and 
she'd remained at 10... though that really confirmed something you 
already knew about the girl. She was suppressing her power level 
somehow, you didn't know just how she was doing it, but... it meant 
that she may well have been the most powerful member of your 
entire group, after all, despite her apparent lack of strength she never 
failed to keep up with you and everyone else, which could only have 
meant that her ability to regulate her power was so good that she was 
able to act at a higher level of power... without even registering as 
such to your system! 


Still, you hadn't only just focused on your own growth during the 
second week of your training, and you knew that focusing on the 
development of some of the other people in the Turtle School was 
important as well, and not just Kale, Goku and Caulifla either. Chi- 
Chi, Yamcha, Puar and even Krillin were growing at a pretty 
impressive rate as well! The non-Saiyans had been giving it their all 
in their own attempts to catch up to you, Goku and Caulifla, and 
were actually doing a pretty stellar job... especially Yamcha and 
Krillin, who actually seemed to be training twice as hard to make up 
for their lack of growth thanks to not having been included on your 
rival system. In fact, Krillin's own efforts had made him out to be 
incredibly impressive, as he managed to quickly rise above the others 
to become more powerful than Yamcha and Chi-Chi! Puar was... well, 
Puar was doing alright too, but it seemed like they were still getting 
used to the idea of being a fighter. 


Chi-Chi's growth was a little bit hampered by the fact that instead of 
using her spare time to rest or train up like the Saiyans and you did, 
she used her free time to instead try to become a better cook, 
typically using your kitchen when you were busy focusing on your 


martial arts or meditating. You didn't mind allowing the girl to use 
your kitchen though, and the food she ended up making was getting 
better every day too... it was clear that she was trying to outdo you in 
her attempts to become a better cook, but you didn't really mind all 
that much, it meant that somebody else was around who was able to 
take care of the raging appetite of the Saiyans aside from just Gine, 
Launch and you. You recalled an incident where Chi-Chi had actually 
sneaked into the kitchen at 4AM in order to cook while nobody else 
was up... she hadn't been expecting to run into you that day though... 


"K-Kenzou? You're still awake? What are you doing up, shouldn't you 
be resting?" Chi-Chi had been surprised to catch you downstairs, you 
had chosen the dining room of your house in order to meditate in 
order to have an area of almost complete isolation and silence... but 
the sudden interruption of the girl had caused you to lose your focus, 
so you cracked open an eye to look at the girl. 


"I ought to ask you the same thing, Chi-Chi. What are you doing 
downstairs at a time like this? The room I gave you not to your 
liking?" You were fortunate in the fact that your 'miniature-castle' 
was only 'miniature’ compared to a true full sized Castle, it still had 
enough spare bedrooms to house the majority of the Turtle School. 


"Oh no... my room is fine, but... I was hoping that I could get some 
more practice in..." She looked around the room quite awkwardly, 
apparently uncomfortable with your presence, she must've been 
expecting that she would've been alone at a time like this. Still, you 
were surprised that she was looking to actually continue her training 
even at a time like this... wasn't she worried that she'd start to suffer 
from fatigue if she over did things? 


"More practice? Really? Well, if that's the case, I'd be happy to spar 
with you a little bit, don't worry, I won't go all out." You decided that 
if she really wanted to get stronger, you'd oblige her and do a little 
bit of sparring, you needed something to take your mind off of yet 
another failed meditation after all. Nothing obliterated your flow like 
sudden unexpected interruptions after all. 


"No, not... not practice fighting! I want to become a better cook, like 
you! I don't know how you make it look so easy, being so good at 
fighting but then also revealing that you're a master chef too!" The 


girl sounded jealous, and of course, you didn't really want to tell her 
that the answer to that question was literally 'magic'. "But... I know 
you're helping me become better at cooking during the day when you 
make food for everyone, but... would you mind teaching me some 
more... when nobody else is around? 


"You sound like you're trying to impress somebody." You crossed your 
arms as you smirked at Chi-Chi. "Looking to surprise somebody, I 
take it?" You looked at the girl with a smile on your face, enjoying 
her reaction as her eyes went wide. 


"N-no! W-w-why would you think that? I just want to become a b- 
better cook so that I can be a better..." The girl blushed as she looked 
at the floor, and you knew that the only thing that she could've 
possibly been trying to sputter out was 'wife'. Of course, her desire 
hadn't disappeared even if she was a fighter. It was kind of admirable 
that the girl who was only young was trying to learn as many skills 
for her desired future as possible... though you did sort of wish that 
she'd take her training to become a better fighter as seriously. 


"Better what, Chi-Chi?" You smirked, knowing that the girl must've 
ended up falling for Goku regardless of the slightly different 
circumstances, and her wanting to become a better cook was only a 
natural desire for somebody wishing to win Goku's heart, they did say 
that the way to a man's heart was through his stomach, and that 
saying was doubly true for Saiyans, who naturally ate a great deal 
more food than seemingly any other race out there, to the point that 
their metabolism was supercharged in order to properly process all 
the food that they ate. 


"I-it doesn't matter! Can you just teach me how to become a better 
cook or what?" The girl tried to brush aside the question, the reaction 
of the seemingly love struck girl once again bringing a smile to your 
face. Really, when you thought about it, there were few people in the 
world... or perhaps the universe with as much devotion and drive as 
Chi-Chi had. This was the girl who had held a boy she had known for 
a single day to a promise to marry her by attempting to fight him in a 
Martial Arts Tournament over half a decade later after all! 


"Sure, I guess it couldn't hurt, though I have my own schedule I'd like 
to keep to, so... how about I just give you instructions and then you 


see if you can follow them? I'll rate your progress at the end of each 
night to let you know if you uhh... passed my expectations or not." 
You spent enough time personally tutoring the women of Kame 
House on how to become better cooks during the day, and you didn't 
need your entire night taken up because Chi-Chi wanted to impress 
Goku. Honestly, just knowledge of salt was enough to impress Goku 
really, he was what you might call a terrible cook, his entire concept 
of cooking before meeting you seemed to be skewering large animals 
on sticks and then roasting them atop a flame. 


"Great! Fantastic, even!" Chi-Chi was clearly pleased with the 
outcome that she had managed to acquire, not only getting your 
permission to use your kitchen during the extremely early hours of 
the morning, but also being given a way to truly tell if she was 
becoming a better cook or not! Her genuine joy at having been 
granted access to something as simple as a kitchen to become a better 
chef in was actually kind of heart-warming... and you felt like it was 
kind of a shame that she ended up losing that sense of wonder and 
joy as she grew older... though your husband dying for a year before 
coming back for three years before dying again and remaining dead 
for seven whole years would... well it would mess up anybody, 
especially for Chi-Chi, where she actually did love Goku, and before 
his death against Cell had only just gotten over the fact that he 
might've died to a virus. With any luck though, nobody would be 
dying this time around, or at the very least you'd get Goku to 
understand that sometimes the wishes of his friends and family were 
more important than what he himself felt like doing, and that leaving 
your wife a widow for years and years was just kind of a dick move. 


Still, after giving Chi-Chi the instructions to bake a chocolate cake, 
you went back to your own routine, you had faith that she'd be able 
to do well enough without needing your instruction, a good deal of 
cooking was just practice after all, and you couldn't be standing over 
her shoulder to instruct her at all times either way, especially if she 
ever wanted to become a good enough cook to satisfy the appetite of 
a Saiyan like Goku without needing to spend most of her life slaving 
away ina kitchen. 


Week 4 


The fourth week of your training was also rather fruitful, and you 


had really started to notice the difference in your strength, your 
training had not only netted you a bunch of extra levels, but you had 
also gained a whole new selection of perks thanks to your Strength, 
Agility and Toughness all going beyond 100 points each! Your new 
perks were all incredibly useful, especially the perk you had received 
for Toughness! Of course, while you weren't able train it, you spent a 
few of your spare points in order to increase your HP Regeneration to 
25, and that too got a perk that made it far more useful, especially in 
combination with the perk you had just unlocked with your 
toughness! 


:Die Hard: As a result of raising your Toughness to 100, 
whenever your HP reaches 0, instead of dying, you are instead 
knocked unconscious, in this state, your HP regenerates at 10 
percent its normal regeneration rate and you can go down to up 
to negative 50 percent of your Max HP before succumbing to 
death.: 

:Cat's Grace: As a result of raising your Agility to 100, whenever 
you would take damage from falling, you instead take no 
damage and land on your feet!: 

:Bulk-up: As a result of raising your Strength to 100, you have 
gained an ability allowing you to halve your agility score in 
order to temporarily double your strength score, however this 
additional strength will not be taken into account for the sake of 
damage dealt by Ki attacks: 

:Healthy Body: As a result of raising your HP Regeneration to 25, 
your HP Regeneration is doubled during combat, and 
quadrupled when you aren't actively fighting!: 


However, the real amazing perk came as a result of hitting 100 in all 
of your physical statistics, and you were amazed at the implication of 
your new ability... it was something that would give you a colossal 
advantage in any of the fights to come... in fact, it almost felt unfair 
to have an ability like this one so early! 


‘High Tension: As a result of raising all of your Physical 
Attributes to 100, you have gained the ability to temporarily 
double any physical stat for half a minute with a cool down of 
two minutes: 


Your growth could only realistically be called incredible, especially if 


this ability could be used in combination with other abilities that 
increased your power... for example, could you combine high tension 
with Bulk-up in order to temporarily increase your strength by a 
factor of four...? Even if it did cut your agility and by extension your 
speed in half, the ability to suddenly increase your physical strength 
by such a level wasn't to be looked down upon! It was a pity that 
Bulk-up didn't work when it came to your Ki techniques, but it wasn't 
the greatest loss in the world, just having the ability to double your 
strength temporarily would come in immensely usefully to you in the 
future... even if it would be of as much help in an actual fight. 


In the fourth week of training, you really started to notice the 
differences in everyone already, they were getting far more powerful 
than they had before, and they'd only just completed the first month 
of their training! The progress that most of them had made was truly 
unbelievable for the first month of training, and by the time everyone 
was made to wear their new heavier shells, everyone was more than 
strong enough to do so... even Puar! 


"So... this is it...? Funny... I figured that carrying around 30kg would 
be a little harder... especially given how much trouble I had with the 
20kg one!" Puar seemed to be impressed with how much stronger 
they had grown after wearing the shell, initially the shapeshifter 
could hardly move at all while wearing the shell, but now... now they 
had grown quite a bit, in fact, after only a single month of training 
they were already stronger than Yamcha had been at the start of the 
training! 


"I knew you had it in you, Puar! You're getting really strong now!" 
Yamcha encouraged his friend, impressed at Puar's strength, and you 
wondered why Puar never bothered training before it was suggested 
to them... after all, even if Yamcha didn't get into all that many 
fights, he was still somebody who fairly consistently found himself 
facing danger in some way or another, and Puar was... well, Puar was 
almost always at Yamcha's side. 


"Yeah, I can tell that too, you're a whole lot stronger than you were 
last month... but you've got a long way to go before you catch up to 
Yamcha." Yamcha was currently quite a good deal stronger than Puar 
was thanks to his own training, and the cat creature was nowhere 
even close to your own level of power just yet... and it would likely 


remain that way if you continued at your current level of growth, 
between your newly unlocked perks and your rising stats, you were 
becoming quite a powerhouse in your own right! Though it really 
was quite telling just how much potential that the Saiyans had that 
both Caulifla and Goku were keeping up with you even despite your 
massive growth thanks to the additional perks bolstering your power 
further than even the system alone... you weren't sure whether to be 
jealous or impressed with just how much potential that your two 
main rivals held. 


"Yeah, Puar... you're definitely getting way stronger though!" Yamcha 
nodded along with you as you gave an honest estimate as to what 
Puar was currently capable of, Yamcha had started at a level far 
beyond what Puar was at after all... and it was probably only really 
thanks to your Rival System that Puar was even a contender at all, 
without that boost, it wasn't entirely likely that Puar would've been 
able to keep up with everyone else, and the cat may have even ended 
up dropping out of the training altogether! You had been very much 
fortunate in your early Quest Reward that had managed to bolster 
Puar's strength to the point where they were able to properly train 
under Roshi... without that, you can't imagine Puar would've lasted 
more than a couple days. 


It was odd, thinking of Puar as a legitimate fighter, but with the way 
that their power had grown after only a month of training, you had 
no real other way to explain them now, though they hadn't yet 
figured out how to do stuff like weaponizing their transformations 
into a valid fighting style all by itself, which you felt was a shame. A 
shapeshifter being able to transform themselves into different forms 
could be incredibly useful after all, additional limbs or height could 
be easily acquired, not to mention wings for flight... or potentially 
even becoming incredibly small! Shapeshifters kept their power no 
matter what form they were in after all, so Puar would be just as 
powerful if they shifted their form into an ant as they usually were! 
Fighting against an opponent that small who was close to your level 
of strength could only be described as nightmarishly difficult, 
especially for opponents who were unable to sense Ki! Something to 
keep in mind for Vegeta and Frieza, if nothing else. 


"Hey, Yamcha... how about we spar with each other? I want to test 


out how much stronger I've really gotten!" Puar suddenly challenged 
the once-bandit to a fight, and Yamcha happily accepted, you turned 
away from the two friends as they started their battle with one 
another, you weren't altogether bothered by just who would win 
between the two of them in a training fight, but you were glad that 
Puar was happy to be becoming stronger either way. You had never 
really figured that Puar would be the sort of person to actually end 
up enjoying being a fighter, but... you had been happily wrong in this 
case. Puar has just never been given a genuine opportunity to become 
a fighter after all... not unlike Launch... who oddly enough, despite 
not having been trained by Roshi... also seemed to be growing a little 
bit stronger? You could only imagine that she was for some reason 
practicing in secrecy for some reason... but it didn't make much 
sense. She didn't end up strengthening herself when she watched 
Goku and Krillin train together in the original chain of events... so 
what was different here? 


You dismissed the thought as you walked away from the two sparring 
friends, you couldn't exactly be expected to understand just why 
everything around you was happening, your presence alone had 
caused so many things to change that you genuinely weren't even 
sure what to expect from the future anymore, with only a few 
guaranteed things like Raditz' arrival on the planet being things that 
you had an absolute guarantee upon. 


Later that night you continued to try to unlock your magic... and you 
nearly succeeded, you had managed to seize the magical power with 
your own hands for the first time, feeling the the bizarre energy that 
existed beyond the veil of the physical realm... though you had 
merely taken the first step, you knew that it would be a long while 
yet until you could actually do anything of any real use with the 
magic energy... but your progress was undeniable, in between 
growing your skill as a Martial Artist and giving Chi-Chi instructions 
on becoming a better cook every night, you were focused on 
becoming a true magic user. It was really quite overwhelming just 
how much difficulty that you were having in actually figuring out 
how to use magic... but it was something that you felt like was only 
natural... the number of people who used magic as opposed to Ki 
were pretty minimal after all, and the only people who really showed 
much of an aptitude with it at all were either people who were born 


with the aptitude like Namekians of the Dragon Clan or genuinely 
ancient like Babidi or Baba were. As far as you were aware, youth 
and the ability to wield magic just... wasn't really a thing in this 
universe at all. You were sort of hoping that meant you were a 
prodigy with magic just like you were with Ki... but even being a 
prodigy didn't seem to be enough to make the process of actually 
trying to forge spells from raw magical energy any easiev... 


Week 12 


Finally, after weeks and weeks of training and growing more 
physically and spiritually powerful, your magical breakthrough 
finally arrived, after weeks upon weeks of failed attempts to learn 
how to manipulate the magical energy... you had something of an 
epiphany one night when you had managed to grasp the energy once 
more... creating your own spells was tremendously difficult, having 
to effectively program the stray lumps of raw power into taking 
action for you had turned out to be exceptionally difficult... but what 
if you were able to command the magic to act in a way that you 
already fully understood naturally? It had felt foolish at the time, that 
instead of trying to create a fire spell, you'd focus on trying to 
recreate the conditions of a pre-existing spell in your mind, but... 


"Frizz!" You called out the name of a spell, one that you naturally 
knew and accepted as a fire spell... and, to your alarm, the ephemeral 
fleeting energy that had previously been formless and shapeless 
ignited in your hand, transforming into a blazing ball of flame that 
you quickly threw away in a panic! Of course there didn't seem to be 
much need for you to have thrown the ball of flame, especially 
considering it didn't feel hot to you at all! The fire quickly dissipated, 
fortunately not catching any surrounding foliage ablaze as it 
vanished. You had done it! You had finally managed to learn how to 
use magic! But... seeing as the energy being used wasn't actually 
directly coming from your own body and rather the world around 
you... perhaps...? 


You focused on the space in front of you, on the magical energy that 
you knew to exist beyond the veil of the physical world, and... 
"Frizz!" You called out the name of the fire spell again, successfully 
causing a fireball to appear floating in the air a good few feet away 
from you! You eyes widened with the possibilities that magic had 


brought to you... but... you didn't want to just stop with 'Frizz' 
alone... there were a few more spells you wanted to try out as well! 


Focusing on a nearby tree and focusing for a few minutes in order to 
recover your grasp of the energy, you pointed at a nearby tree and 
"Crack!" yelled the the name of another spell, causing the blast of icy 
crystals to appear next to the tree before it exploded outwards, 
causing the palm tree you had targeted to freeze and rapidly shatter 
in the same instant as the powerful crystals crashed into it! Your new 
magical powers were truly amazing, and pointing at another tree, 
you called upon yet another spell! 


"Whoosh!" At your call, a torrent of powerful wind burst forth from 
the air around the tree, and the once mighty palm was sent toppling 
to the ground, where tropical storms couldn't uproot the mighty tree, 
just a single cast of one of your spells had seemingly been enough... 
but you weren't yet done! You had more in reserve! "Zap!" Another 
spell, and another obliterated tree, this time from a strike of lightning 
that appeared from the air at your command, the bolt striking a tree 
and reducing it to a blackened shell of itself in a matter of moments! 
These spells... they seemed a little bit strong for what you had been 
expecting, especially from starter spells... but then you realized... 
while your Intelligence Score might've been low, it didn't seem to be 
the deciding factor as to the power of the magic itself... and then you 
realized... it could only have been working off your total level! You 
smirked as you realized that not only did this mean that magic would 
technically always remain viable to you, but that if you could figure 
out the more powerful variants of the spells you had managed to 
create using your memories of a world that was very similar in 
appearance to this one... you'd be able to truly cause tremendous 
amounts of damage with just magic alone! 


It was then that you finally allowed yourself to read the perk that had 
popped up in your vision, your reward for managing to figure out 
how to wield magic all by yourself, without needing to be tutored in 
the usage of such power by somebody like Fortuneteller Baba... and 
the perk was as incredible as you hoped it would be. 


Original Magician: A perk signifying you as not only a 
progenitor of magic, having figured out the secrets to the arcane 
side to the universe without a teacher, but also that you are a 


creator of your own school of magic. You are far more in tune 
with the natural energies of the universe than almost anybody 
else, and as a result, can easily understand and learn magical 
abilities used by others. All Magic abilities cost 33% less Magic 
Points to use for the same effect as if you had used the normal 
amount of Magic. You have a twenty percent chance to be able 
to understand and learn and Magic Technique that you witness 
being used. The creation of new magical techniques is far easier. 
In addition, you have a small chance to resist magic used on 
you. 


The perk you had received was genuinely amazing, it not only had a 
higher bonus to copying techniques than Self-Made Master did, but it 
came with the added benefit of granting you a small resistance to 
magic too! While a small chance to resist magic might not have 
seemed like much... against beings like Majin Buu, who could just use 
magic as a way to instantaneously kill their opponents through 
turning them into chocolate... it could definitely end up being a 
godsend! But you weren't done celebrating just yet, there was one last 
spell that you wanted to try out before you called it quits with 
magic... and you looked up into the air, pointing two fingers up to 
the sky and smirking as you spoke the words of the spell. "Bang." 


At your utterance, a massive burst of concussive force rang out above 
you, and you were nearly knocked off your feet from the power of 
your own attack... of course, you couldn't help but make a quick 
comment on your own attack... "Dirty fireworks." You then proceeded 
to look around to make sure that nobody was watching you as you 
used your magic... while you didn't really care too much if the others 
ended up finding out about your newfound ability to use magic, you 
were more worried about people making fun of you for uttering 
something that sounded so silly to yourself. To be honest, it always 
seemed like it would be cool to say something like that, but... now 
that you had done it yourself, you realized that it was really only cool 
when Vegeta did it. Maybe it had something to do with the fact that 
he accompanied saying it with blowing up somebody who had 
previously been his rival? 


Satisfied with your power, you smiled. Even if your little reference 
had only ended up embarrassing you, you were still very happy with 


what you had ended up discovering about your magic... while you 
would've liked to have learned how to heal people, you were sure 
that you could fairly easily figure out the useful magical skill, the one 
problem was that you'd need somebody to actually heal first, and you 
weren't really feeling in a very masochistic mood either. It was no big 
deal though, all you'd need to do was wait for somebody to inevitably 
get themselves hurt, and then you could just figure out the spell then! 


For the first time in months, you allowed yourself to retire to bed 
fully satisfied with the progress you had made during the night... but 
not before giving Chi-Chi's attempt at a beef-stew a solid 8.5/10. She 
was definitely improving as a cook... and her power had increased a 
great deal as well, even if she had surprisingly managed to fall 
behind Krillin who... to his credit was putting in a truly incredible 
amount of work to try to keep up, he had also chosen to go over to 
the heavier shell as he realized that he would've been completely left 
in the dust if he didn't. With rating Chi-Chi's progress done for the 
night, you retired to bed, excited to face the challenges that 
tomorrow would bring, especially know that you had finally 
unlocked the ability to use magic! 


Week 13, Day 1 


The day had started almost exactly like any other, you had woken up 
and gone about your daily morning routine while remarking on 
everyone's growth. You had narrowly managed to remain the most 
powerful of Roshi's disciples, and... you had also noticed that the old 
master's power had been steadily rising as he taught everyone too... 
seemed like not even Master Roshi could avoid training... but what 
was more impressive was just how much stronger that the old man 
had become than when he started! With a Power Level of 199, not 
only was he more powerful now than he had ever been... but if you 
weren't mistaken, his strength even eclipsed that of Goku and Tien at 
the 22nd Budokai Tenkaichi! He must've truly been motivated by the 
presence of Gine, because if he continued growing at a rate even 
close to what he had been showing, then he'd end up being more 
powerful than even Demon King Piccolo! 


It was almost funny, considering the impact you had on the world, by 
the time that King Piccolo showed up, you felt like the ancient evil 
Namekian would prove to be more of a nuisance than he was an 


actual threat, with even Master Roshi reaching a level of strength 
that would soon eclipse the Demon King's power. Of course, you also 
happened to know that merely being stronger than Demon King 
Piccolo wasn't really much of a feat compared to what would come 
after... as far as Namekians went, he was actually pretty horrendously 
weak after all, the Nameless Namekian had seriously screwed with 
his own power by splitting into two beings. You knew that Demon 
King Piccolo wouldn't have really been a threat either way though, or 
at least not a true one, not when you had Gine around. Even if the 
Saiyan woman disliked fighting, that didn't change the fact that she 
could crush the Demon King like he was an ant if she felt the need to. 


However, Master Roshi wasn't the only one who had increased in 
power, everyone had progressed massively in the three months of 
training, and you were quite certain that as things were now, each 
and every one of the Turtle School students was powerful enough 
that no number of ordinary people with guns would be able to defeat 
them, it helped that everyone was completely bullet-proof now as 
well. Even caught off guard and unprepared, bullets would do little 
more than sting a bit... or at least that's what you thought anyway, 
you hadn't gotten to test the theory all too much because Launch 
seemed to be very under control, she hadn't exploded into anger after 
sneezing in order to attack people around her at all! You were quite 
certain that it had something to do with Yamcha, but you weren't 
really sure what was going on between him and Launch, the idea that 
Yamcha had started a relationship with Launch had of course crossed 
your mind, but... did he really have it in him? You were also pretty 
sure that if Yamcha tried something like cheating on Launch, she'd 
straight up just literally try to kill him... or at least the blonde Launch 
would, anyway. 


That wasn't even mentioning Krillin, who not even halfway through 
his training was sitting on a power level of 85! He hadn't even been 
included in your boosts, yet somehow he was trying his hardest to 
keep up despite that, it was almost admirable just how powerful that 
he'd gotten... he'd also fortunately matured a whole bit since the start 
of Roshi's training as well, he was still a bit of a child, but he wasn't 
the sort to try to trick his fellow students anymore... Roshi's training 
had seen to obliterating that part of Krillin's personality... he had 
become fairly good friends with Goku in the time you had all trained 


together, and... he had also started to become friends with you as 
well, you apologized for knocking him off that cliff one time too, you 
genuinely didn't mean to do such a thing after all... even if it was 
really funny. The progress that everyone else made had also been 
pretty fantastic too, though humorously, Puar had actually managed 
to eclipse Yamcha in strength, of course Yamcha hadn't realized that, 
as Puar seemed to make an effort to lose to him during their spars, 
but it was still pretty funny... Yamcha hadn't been taking his training 
nearly as seriously as Krillin had been, and wasn't trying to keep up 
with everyone else like the bald monk boy was attempting to. You 
didn't really blame Yamcha all that much, he was just content with 
getting stronger, and he most likely saw you, Goku and Caulifla as 
total monsters with how much the three of you had grown. 


Kale though... while you knew that she had definitely grown in 
strength thanks to the fact that she was easily able to carry about the 
fifty kilogram shell without difficulty, you just couldn't tell how 
strong she was, as she only ever registered to you as a '10'. It 
somehow seemed that your system was about as useful for 
determining the power levels of some people as a scouter was, 
especially if they were able to properly hide their strength like Kale 
seemed to be able to. At the very least though, you didn't think that 
the system would explode in your face the moment that somebody 
exceeded a power level of twenty thousand... or hell, you hoped that 
it wouldn't. 


After spending some time considering how much stronger that 
everyone had become with just three months to hone their abilities, 
you heard the sound of a jet soaring above, and you frowned... a jet? 
That couldn't be right, no planes flew over this island, it was 
completely isolated and there was no airport, so... who could have 
shown up? You had a theory as to who might've arrived of course, 
but you didn't want to make any assumptions. 


You walked outside to see that a few of the other students were 
already training again... or at least they had been, now everyone was 
far more interested in watching the CapsuleCorp plane currently in 
the process on landing a distance away from Kame House, the fact 
that the plane was specifically CapsuleCorp branded gave away who 
the pilot was more than anything else, but you were quite surprised... 


what was Bulma doing here? The girl walked out with a smile on her 
face as she looked around at the new island... you wondered briefly 
how much difficulty that she had finding the new location of Kame 
House considering that it had been moved from the original location 
a few months ago. 


"Oi! Bulma!" You called out to the girl as you walked over to her, did 
she want something again? You could only assume that she did, 
considering that you doubted that she had just shown up for no 
reason whatsoever. "What brings you all the way out here? I thought 
that we were planning on meeting up with each other in a couple of 
months at the World Tournament... so what's up?" 


"Oh, no reason really... I just got a little bored, and it's my Winter 
Break right now... or at least it would've been if I hadn't just finally 
taken my final exam early and aced it... I've found myself with a 
whole bunch of free time since then, you know." Bulma explained 
what she was doing here, and... it seemed like she had just gotten 
bored so she had decided to show up to see what you were up to. "I 
did a little bit of research in some old books in some of my spare 
time, hoping to find more artifacts that were as interesting as the 
dragon balls and..." The girl smirked as she waited for you to 
question her findings, and you knew you had no choice but to oblige 
her. 


"And what...?" You had been caught off guard by her sudden arrival, 
you really hadn't expected her to show up until you had finished with 
your training, but... 


"I found something that might be pretty useful to the two of us... it's a 
diamond that supposedly has the power to control the day and night! 
It's called the Sleeping Princess, and they say that it's guarded by a 
Demon Lord!" Oh... so there wasn't going to be any sort of 
misunderstanding about the Sleeping Princess being a girl this time? 
That was kind of a shame, but not a total loss. "Apparently, it was 
used by an ancient civilization in order to allow them to control the 
day and night itself! It was sadly stolen from that civilization which 
led to their downfall, but... I managed to discern the location! Think 
about it! If you can control the time of day, then that means you'll be 
able to... y'know..." Bulma pointed at Goku, and you nodded. Seems 
like she had been thinking of a good way to be useful during her time 


away, and... being able to control the time of day would indeed be 
incredibly useful for stopping the Oozaru transformation! "Of course, 
it would be pretty cool to have it for myself too... I'd like to be able to 
give myself the perfect sun for whenever I go sunbathing!" Oh. Of 
course Bulma had two motivations behind figuring out the secret of 
the Sleeping Princess. 


Still, you hadn't given the gem that featured in the movie all that 
much thought, if you recalled correctly, it was somehow powerful 
enough to blow up the entire sun, but... it did make a lot of sense 
that blowing up the sun was something that the gem wasn't originally 
created for the purpose of doing, because seriously, who the fuck 
would make a diamond that had no other purpose than to blow up 
the god damn sun? Bulma's research into the ancient object made it 
seem like more than just some random object that did something 
completely outrageous for no reason whatsoever. It also meant that 
retrieving the gem for reasons other than preventing the obliteration 
of the sun could actually be incredibly useful to you! Now that you 
thought about things, if the Sleeping Princess existed you were kind 
of fortunate that it hadn't already been used, having to gather the 
Dragon Balls to bring the sun back would've sucked, but it probably 
wouldn't have sucked more than the resulting explosion of the sun 
turning the Earth into a scorched rock that was devoid of all life. 
Fucking, great idea, idiot. 


"Hmm, that's a-" 


"Great idea!" You were interrupted by the blonde Launch, who had 
apparently been listening in on the conversation too. "I'd heard about 
some vampire loser who was stashing a super valuable gem too, so I'll 
grab it for you!" Launch said something that sounded really too 
generous for the blonde renegade until she narrowed her eyes. 
"You're that girl from CapsuleCorp right? My services won't be 
cheap." Oh, so that was her plan, made a lot of sense, a giant 
diamond was probably pretty hard for somebody like Launch to 
fleece for anywhere near the proper price considering that she was a 
wanted criminal and giant diamonds tended to be a collectors item. 
"Yamcha, you'll be coming with me." The girl turned back to face the 
black haired bandit, who looked shocked at having been signed up 
for the mission too. 


"I... I guess that I can pay you... are you some sort of treasure hunter 
then...?" Bulma sounded a little suspicious as she questioned just 
what Launch's interest in the gem was. " 


"Yeah, I'm a real pro. I've looted at least a dozen sealed vaults full of 
treasure, you know." Of course she meant Bank Vaults, but having 
somebody like Launch along for the journey probably wouldn't hurt, 
she actually seemed to have a fair understanding of the gem after 
all... you remember that she showed up rather randomly in the movie 
to snag the gem and would've gotten away with it perfectly if not for 
her sneezing and transforming back into her pure hearted self. 


"Alright, but you'll only be paid after I've got the gem!" Bulma was 
probably right not to pay somebody like Launch up front, the girl 
couldn't exactly be called totally trustworthy, especially not towards 
people that she had only just met, and even more so if they were as 
loaded as Bulma was. Bulma could probably easily buy a dozen 
diamonds the size of the Sleeping Princess and not even see the dent 
in her personal bank balance, you couldn't imagine that her personal 
allowance was at all small considering that the girl had her own fleet 
of vehicles to make use of. 


"Yeah yeah, that's fine. Payment up front is only for losers who either 
don't think they can get the job done or for losers who don't think 
they can get the money out of people after, anyway." Launch sounded 
confident, though it was clear that her dangerous words were scaring 
Bulma a little bit, there was a strange sort of confidence within 
Bulma's eyes, as if she wasn't as scared of Launch as she would've 
been before. 


"How about you Kenzou? Are you interested in coming with? It 
probably won't take more than like... a week to find the place, I know 
it's west from here... there's also some space on the plane if you 
wanna take a couple of your friends too!" Bulma sounded like she 
mostly wanted you to come along with her on the journey, which 
was understandable, you were pretty dependable after all, not to 
mention that if your memory served, the vampire was pretty tough... 
what was he called...? Lucifer? Real impressive name for somebody 
who ended up getting defeated by Goku before Goku had even be 
trained by Roshi. 


"Well... it would probably be pretty fun, but I'd need to get 
permission from Master Roshi!" You knew that the Turtle Hermit 
wouldn't exactly be happy if you just abruptly left in the middle of 
your training without saying anything in order to go looking for a 
giant diamond that could control the day and night. But at the same 
time you also didn't think that he'd say no to you, in fact, he might've 
even considered it a good test of your abilities! You were actually 
getting pretty excited about the idea of being able to have some of 
your first true fights since you had started your training, sure, 
sparring was fun, but... it didn't have the same sort of blood-pumping 
intensity that true fights had. You sighed internally as you realized 
what you had just thought, you sound like a Saiyan... Caulifla and 
Goku must've really been rubbing off on you... "Say... how many seats 
did you have spare other than one for me, Bulma? It's a pretty big 
plane. 


"Spare seats? Oh right... there should be three seats spare if Launch 
brings Yamcha and... sorry, what was your name again?" The girl 
pointed at the blue cat creature with a confused expression. 


"Puar." Puar seemed to be annoyed at having their name forgotten 
but at the same time they hadn't exactly left much of an impact at all. 


"Right, if Puar doesn't take up a seat, then that gives us three spare 
seats." Puar was small enough that they could easily sit on Yamcha's 
lap after all. But... who did you want to take with you on this quest? 
You knew that it would be more effective as training than just 
continuing what you had been doing with Roshi, but... seeing as 
Yamcha and Puar were already going, that gave you a choice 
between Goku, Caulifla, Kale, Gine, Krillin and Chi-Chi. Of course, 
you didn't think that Master Roshi would be willing to go on the 
quest to find the magical diamond, and Gine... would probably only 
come along if Goku was also going. Then again... couldn't you have 
just had Goku use the Flying Nimbus to keep up with the plane so 
that you could take everyone? 


If you ended up taking everyone with you, then that meant that 
Master Roshi wouldn't have a way to really stay behind either. He 
was the second strongest person you knew behind Gine, and unlike 
Gine, Master Roshi was very much a trained warrior in his own right, 
centuries of experience combined with a power level that was 


genuinely massive compared to people around him meant that he'd 
practically prove to be an invincible opponent against anybody on 
the planet except Kami and Demon King Piccolo! The fact that Roshi 
was secretly hiding a good amount of his own potential was 
impressive... but you knew that you had Gine to thank for his growth 
in strength, without her you didn't believe that the old man would've 
been inspired to start training himself until you, Goku and Caulifla 
were already close to surpassing him, and then you didn't believe that 
he'd be able to raise his strength fast enough to keep up with his 
superstar students. 


So, it looked like it was less of a choice as to who you wanted to take 
with you... and more who you wanted to sit with on the plane ride 
over... though you also supposed that you could instead ride on the 
Nimbus with Goku... though there was nothing that said that Goku 
had to be the one to ride the Nimbus either, especially not because 
Chi-Chi, Kale, Caulifla and Gine also had hearts that were pure 
enough to ride on the Flying Nimbus! In the end, you made your 
decision. 
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"Hmm... actually, how about I go with Goku on the Nimbus while 
Krillin and Master Roshi take the plane? Oh, and Chi-Chi as well... 


there's probably not going to be enough room for her on the 
Nimbus... probably." You were pushing it with this many people 
riding the flying Nimbus all at once anyway, and so you decided it 
would probably be best to have Chi-Chi fly on the plane with the 
others rather than sending Caulifla or Kale away... and Gine... well, 
you didn't really think she'd appreciate being seated away from her 
son. 


"Master Roshi...? You want him to come too?" Bulma sounded a little 
quizzical at your suggestion to take Roshi along for the journey, but 
as far as you were concerned, taking Roshi was a fairly brilliant idea, 
it meant that he would be able to assess the progress that his 
disciples had made without needing to wait for the World 
Tournament. After all, he had ended up stunned by Goku's growth in 
the original World Tournament and was nearly defeated outright 
because of it! 


"Right, if Yamcha and Puar are already going on the plane, then I can 
fly the Nimbus with Goku and a few other people in order to make it 
so we can all go and find this gem! If there's really some sort of 
demon king or whatever guarding it, then I bet everyone will wanna 
fight him!" Really, how difficult could the villain from the second 
ever Dragon Ball Movie be? Especially considering that he ended up 
being defeated by a completely untrained Goku! Hell, Yamcha could 
probably absolutely pulverize such a being right now! Or at least that 
was what you thought anyway, truth was that you didn't exactly 
remember how powerful that the vampire was supposed to be. 


"I guess it makes sense for everyone to come... but really? That old 
man? He might be good at martial arts, but he gives me the creeps." 
Bulma obviously didn't think much of Master Roshi, and you were 
impressed by her own growth, twelve weeks ago, the girl didn't think 
anything of even doing something as indecent as showing the old 
man her panties in order to get her own way. You were glad that it 
seemed like she was maturing quickly... after all, Bulma was far too 
intelligent to act like an empty headed bimbo. 


"Don't worry about it, if he tries anything funny, you can just ask 
Gine to tell him off. She's a bunch stronger than he is!" Really, it felt 
like one of the reasons that Roshi was being so restrained in his 
perverted behavior was because of his fear at constantly having Gine 


watching over things. While he had grown a little more comfortable 
around the Saiyan woman since the training had begun, it was still 
quite clear that he was quite afraid of the amount of power the 
woman had. Strangely enough, Gine didn't even really look that 
muscular either... though her body did look a little more toned now, 
her slender arms and legs had gained a bit more definition. She 
must've also been doing some training on the side, probably hard for 
even a pacifistic Saiyan not to get excited by training when they 
knew that becoming powerful wouldn't have just led to them being 
forced into more and more dangerous missions. 


"Huh... is she really that strong?" Bulma didn't really seem to believe 
that Gine was as strong as she was, but it was really only natural that 
she'd underestimate the woman. Of course she probably remembered 
Gine defeating Goku when he transformed into a Great Ape, but 
Bulma... well, she didn't exactly have much context for just how 
impressive that Gine's feat of power had been in defeating the Great 
Ape Goku. Despite her strength though, Gine's body was thin, for a 
Saiyan. You supposed that was a natural consequence for a Saiyan 
that didn't fight all that much, of course that was starting to change 
now that she seemed to be actively training in secret. You didn't 
know just when or where she was training, but the growth of her 
power was something that you couldn't ignore. Was she out of shape 
from her time being both dead and out of combat? You knew that she 
was once a member of Bardock's squad, so she must've been 
impressive at some point or another, Bardock and his squad were 
effectively the most elite Low Classes the planet had to offer! 


"Yeah, she is. In fact, I don't know if I could get stronger than her 
even if I trained for three years straight!" You were being completely 
truthful, something told you that after a certain threshold, it was 
going to be a chore just to raise your power level by a single point. 
Which would... probably be around the time that you started to get 
close to Gine's level of power, after all, it did naturally seem like your 
maximum growth was somehow determined by how strong the 
people around you were. Piccolo got about twenty five percent 
stronger in terms of his total Power Level in between the 23rd 
Budokai and Raditz and then somehow ended up exploding to be 
roughly ten times stronger than that from only a single year of 
training! Power levels really did seem like nonsense when you 


thought about things like that, but... well, you were hoping that you 
weren't going to plateau at all, because unlike everyone else, you had 
the privilege of knowing that there was always somebody stronger 
out there. 


"Woah... I guess she really must be way more impressive than I first 
thought... anyway, would you mind fetching everyone if we're all 
going to go on this trip?" Bulma asked you to go gather everyone, and 
you nodded. 


"Of course! No sense in hanging around here now that we've decided 
to go... I'm sure that Master Roshi won't mind either!" With that, you 
hurried off to go and tell the Master about the trip, and especially 
about the day and night controlling powers of the gem, Gine had 
apparently told him what happens when Saiyans view the full moon, 
and you could tell that the idea of somebody like Goku or Caulifla or 
god forbid, Gine, growing ten times more powerful and going on a 
rampage as a giant monkey was something that even he feared. 


Oo00O0 


A few hours later, and you were traveling atop the flying Nimbus 
with Goku and the other pure-hearted Saiyans, it was a pretty tight 
squeeze to fit everyone on board the Nimbus, but it wasn't 
impossible. Master Roshi had been as accepting of the idea of testing 
everyone's strength as you had imagined he would be, so getting 
permission had been a breeze. He also seemed to believe the version 
of the story where the sleeping princess was actually a woman of 
incredible beauty, even after you had told him that the princess was 
little more than a magical gem. He grumbled something about letting 
an old man have his fantasies. 


"So... isn't that it?" Goku pointed at the mountain structure up ahead, 
and you looked closely to see the strange rocky structure of the Devil 
Castle, 5 spires of rock that rose out a dark looking lake, it looked 
incredibly bleak, but you weren't really bothered at all by how the 
place looked. You could obliterate the entire Castle in a single 
Kamehameha, after all! Though you kind of felt like that would not 
only feel like cheating but you'd also miss out on being able to 
actually find the Sleeping Princess unless you wanted to sift through 
a literal mountain worth of debris. 


"Yeesh, what sort of loser would wanna live in a place like that?" 
Caulifla gave a negative review of the aesthetics of the devil castle, 
and you couldn't help but agree with her. It was a pretty mangy 
looking place, all things considered. Especially because the vampire 
who lived within was seemingly the sort of person who tried to exude 
an aura of being high-class sometimes. 


"Probably somebody who doesn't get nearly as much sun as he ought 
to." You nodded solemnly to yourself as the Nimbus continued 
speeding towards the five finger structure of the castle, just alongside 
Bulma's plane. "Oh!" You smirked as you noticed a swarm of winged 
creatures flying directly towards the plane and the Flying Nimbus. 
"Looks like they sent us a little welcoming party, everyone!" You 
pointed at the demons as they charged with all manner of weapons in 
their hands, they clearly weren't going to be friendly. Though... you 
already knew that. 
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Against worthless mook enemies like this, there wasn't really much of 
a point in using your most powerful abilities... in fact, they were little 
more than a distraction to you right now, nor a single one of the 
ogres flying towards you had a power level in the double digits, so 
they were just a complete non-threat. There was nothing interesting 
about the concept of fighting any of them, and letting them get any 
closer would've just put Bulma in danger if her plane was allowed to 
be attacked. Fortunately, you'd only just figured out a new technique 
that you could use to show off to your fellow students. One that 
would instantly take care of the enemies before they could even get 
close! 


You briefly considered getting underneath Bulma's plane in order to 
support it if the turbulence created by your attack was too great, but 
you eventually decided against it. You knew the effective range of 
your spell, and while it did create a shock wave of force, said shock 
wave wouldn't be great enough to reverberate so far away... or at 
least it wouldn't have enough power left to actually cause any degree 


of difficulty for the girl piloting. "Hey, everyone... check out this new 
way of attacking I've been working on!" 


You pointed two fingers at the charging group of flying demons and 
smirked. "Bang." You called out the name of the attack as a large 
explosion suddenly formed right in the middle of the enemy ranks, 
and the force of the blast alone was enough to vaporize a good few 
dozen of the demons, while the rest were sent hurtling towards the 
lake, battered and broken from the force of a single spell. "Damn... 
maybe I overdid it a little." You frowned as you and the Saiyans 
craned your heads downwards as you watched the ogre warriors fall 
straight out of the sky, and a large water-dwelling monster's mouth 
emerged from the inky depths, opening its jaws wide and devouring 
all of the defeated demons in an instant. 


"Wow... that was... pretty brutal." Caulifla seemed shocked at the 
display of power you had just shown, to tell the truth you didn't think 
that you'd end up wiping out the entire group with a single attack 
either. They were just... so weak. You didn't feel at all bad for them 
though, even if you had slaughtered them completely, they were all 
vile demons who wouldn't have thought twice about doing the same 
to you. Of course, it wasn't the damage you had done to the that you 
cared about anyway... no, it was the colossal sea creature that had 
risen from the depths to devour the falling ogres. 


ia 


"It's an interesting attack, but... shouldn't you have tried taking it a 
little easier on those guys? I wouldn't have minded being able to 
fight, you know." Goku looked a bit disappointed at the fact that he 
wasn't going to get to fight, but you knew that the enemies that you 
had just dealt with were all individually so weak that they wouldn't 
have stood a chance against anybody, hell... even Launch could've 
wiped them out if she were to fight them on the ground. You had just 
saved everyone a whole bunch of time in dealing with a group of 
weaklings that would've served no purpose but as extraordinarily 
fragile flying punching bags. 


"Sorry Goku, I got a little carried away, but... don't worry, the way 
these things usually go is that the big boss is usually way stronger 
than all of his underlings, so he sends out his weakest guys first, then 
he sends out his super strong guy, and then when he's desperate, he 
begins the fight himself! Usually, anyway." You cheered Goku up by 
revealing that the strong guy was totally still inside the castle. Of 
course, dealing with Lucifer would be far too easy, even if he was a 
vampire, you had Gine with you! No, you were already starting to 
realize that the real prize wasn't the fight with Lucifer, or the 
Sleeping Princess itself... but it was the massive beast that lurked 


within the inky depths of the waters of the Demon Castle. 


"How about I make it up to you a little later by preparing some 
seafood?" You smiled at Goku as you started to plan your next move 
after defeating the vampire in charge of the castle. The massive 
splitting jaw, the colossal size and the tremendous amount of power 
it seemed to have... there was no doubt about it, the creature that 
was lurking in the water was none other than a Kraken! A 
particularly large looking one at that. It must've been about as large 
as a mountain, hidden underneath the waves! You knew that you'd 
have to fight that monster, you couldn't allow yourself to stumble 
into the home of the Kraken entirely by accident and not capitalize 
on things! The reward from this quest would mean that your cooking 
skill would leap from merely being fantastic to being genuinely 
legendary! Not to mention the further doubled sustenance and effect 
that your meals would be able to grant! Of course, somehow you 
knew that if Lucifer could be considered the 'final boss' of the castle, 
the Kraken would be something like a 'super boss', an enemy that far 
outclasses the final boss in power to a ridiculous degree. 


"Seafood? Hmm... alright!" Goku happily accepted your apology in 
the form of promising to make him some food later, and you nodded, 
pointing at an exposed cliff that was flat enough for Bulma's plane to 
land on. 


"Over there Goku! That's where we'll land!" You spoke clearly, and 
the Nimbus quickly zoomed towards the direction you pointed at. 


Before long, you and the Saiyans were back on your feet, and Bulma's 
plane landed close to you, the occupants quickly spilling out and 
reuniting everyone as a single group... though as you were about to 
go further into the demon castle, you heard footsteps ringing out. 
They were heavy footsteps that caused the ground around you to 
shake, and you got into a fighting stance... along with every other 
fighter present, waiting for the enemy to show themselves. Of course, 
when they did you were both impressed... and a little disappointed. 


:Gastel Power Level: 45: 


You were impressed because Gastel was a great deal more powerful 
than you believed that anybody in the castle would be, but... at the 


same time, he wasn't a threat to anybody here with the exception of 
Launch and Bulma, and even then, the Blonde Launch had a level of 
strength nearly comparable to the demon herself! 


"So, you're the intruders who wiped out my men, are you? You've got 
some nerve trespassing in the domain of the great Demon King 
Lucifer!" The red skinned monster pointed a finger at you all. "I'll see 
to it that you're all properly crushed, Lord Lucifer won't even need to 
waste his time with the likes of scum like you! Now... who wants to 
die first?" The demon was clearly taking challengers, and you 
wondered if you should nominate somebody to fight him... it would 
probably be good for one of the less powerful fighters to get some 
actual combat experience in when the stakes were as low as they 
were right now. 
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"Hey, Yamcha... Puar, why don't the two of you fight him together? 
I'm pretty sure that this guy shouldn't be too tough if you fight him 
together and... well, it would hardly be fair if we all ganged up on 
him, right?" It would hardly be fair for Yamcha alone to fight the 
guy, even if you recalled that he had a pretty interesting magic spell 
that made him capable of great speeds when he was flying... but you 
were worried that the demon might've been hiding some abilities that 
would give him an edge over Yamcha alone, that ribbon of his... he 
could manipulate it for long distance attacks! 


"Sure, I'll show you all the results of my training!" Yamcha didn't 
seem to be bothered at all by having been nominated alongside Puar, 
of course, the two of them had actually been working on a few 
combo moves if you weren't mistaken, so having them fight together 
ought to show just how much they'd grown since the start of Roshi's 
training. "I hope you're ready, you big stupid demon, because you're 
up against Yamcha!" 


"Well, I've never heard of you... but I'll be sure to remember your 
name when I carve it into your grave!" The demon suddenly grabbed 
a mace from his back and swung downwards in an attempt to crush 
the bandit, but... Yamcha was faster, dodging out of the way of the 
mace, which smashed into the ground and kicked up a good amount 
of dust and shards of stone! "Oh, you think you're fast?!" The demon 
tried to swing the mace at Yamcha again, but the bandit managed to 
avoid the strike narrowly once again. 


"Faster than you, yeah. Maybe you ought to have laid off on eating so 
much, you're wider than a barn!" Yamcha was clearly enjoying 
himself as he avoided the attacks of the demon, clearly not taking 
them very seriously, though the disparity in their levels wasn't 
actually as far apart as Yamcha was acting like it was, if he kept 
goofing off like this, there was a chance that he could end up paying 
the price. 


"How dare you!" The demon swung their mace downward at Yamcha 
once again, though this time when Yamcha jumped into the air to 
avoid the attack, Gastel smirked, and the ribbon lying around his 
neck animated, coming to life as the two ends of the piece of 
magically enchanted fabric soared towards the surprised bandit! "I 
have you now, fool!" 


"W-what the!" Yamcha tried to move in the air to avoid the ribbons, 
but he wasn't actually capable of something like moving in the air. 
You ought to have expected something like this to have ended up 
happening, this was Yamcha that you were talking about, after all. 
Expecting him to be able to remain competent in a fight that he had 
the edge in wasn't exactly something that you considered wise. This 
sort of thing always seemed to happen to Yamcha... but... "Puar! Now 
it's time to fight as a duo!" 


The blue cat nodded, previously they'd only been standing to the side 
to allow Yamcha to take care of things himself despite your 
suggestion, but upon being called to do so, Puar jumped into the 
combat, transforming into a giant pair of scissors to snip the ribbon 
binding Yamcha in half before returning back to their normal form! 
"Ta-da!" Puar crossed their arms as they floated about in the air, 
smirking as Yamcha was freed from the binding ribbons. 


"Thanks Puar... that was a pretty cheap trick there, Mr. Demon... but 
all you've done is piss me off!" Yamcha looked at Puar and nodded, 
and the blue cat transformed into a copy of him. "Get ready for my 
new ultimate technique! You don't stand a chance!" Oh? The two of 
them hadn't only worked on their combo techniques... but they also 
had something they considered an ultimate technique? 


"Ultimate technique, eh? I can tell that you're no ordinary small fry... 
there shouldn't be a human out there capable of dodging my attacks, 


so... I'll show you my own ultimate ability first!" The demon laughed 
as they generated two balls of magical flame in their hand, and 
Yamcha tensed up, expecting the demon to launch them at him... but 
that wasn't quite what Gastel had in mind as the demon instead 
seemed to attach the balls of burning flame onto the soles of his feet, 
gaining the ability to not only fly, but fly at immensely high speeds! 
You naturally understood the spell as you examined it, though it was 
actually a spell that was out of your league in terms of cost, 
frustratingly. 


:Spell Learned: Demon's Flaming Cloud Boots: By creating two balls 
of flame and attaching them to the soles of your feet, high speed 
flight is possible, lasts for two minutes and allows you to fly at 
tremendous speed equaling even that of the Flying Nimbus! Taking 
damage while using this spell has a high chance of causing the spell 
to fail.: 

(Cost 20 Magic Points) (30-10) 


It wasn't too far off from being something that you could cast of 
course, and the incredible speed of the technique was of course going 
to be helpful to you in the future. You wondered if magic worked 
differently for creatures like demons and the like compared to 
humans like you, there was no way that this dumb brute creature was 
more intelligent than you were after all. 


Of course, Gastel was fast now that he had activated his magic spell, 
and the demon had started to zoom around Yamcha and the 
transformed Puar, laughing menacingly as he did so. "What's wrong? 
Too fast for you? That's just what I expect from mortals!" The ogre 
charged in and tried to batter Yamcha with his mace once again, 
though once more he was able to avoid taking a hit! You saw what 
was happening here, the flying technique that the demon had was 
tremendously quick, but... raw speed was nothing if you were still 
stuck with instincts too slow to properly use it! 


"For somebody going so fast, you sure do think slow!" Yamcha 
jumped high into the air and finally began his counter attack just as 
the demon circled around for another charge, meanwhile Puar, who 
had currently transformed into Yamcha was standing there with their 
arms crossed, as if trying to taunt the demon into attacking! You 
wondered what the plan could've possibly been as Yamcha remained 


rising in the air. 


"Well? What are you waiting for? Aren't you going to attack?" Puar 
now openly taunted the demon, who snarled as they charged at the 
shapeshifter... of course, this had apparently all been a part of the 
duo's plan, as just as the demon was about to make contact with Puar 
with their mace, Puar disappeared in an explosion of smoke! You 
were left surprised as to where they had gone for just a moment until 
you realized... Puar had transformed themselves to be so small that it 
was difficult to pick them out from this distance! 


"W-where did you go!?" The demon looked around, trying to find 
their disappeared target, foolishly staying still so they were incapable 
of making good use of their exceptional speed. So... had this been 
Yamcha's plan all along? Perhaps he was capable of more than just 
acting over-confident after all? 


"Right here! Wolf fang-!" Yamcha revealed themselves as he neared 
the completion of his descent, and the demon quickly raised their 
guard to protect themselves from the aerial assault! Unfortunately for 
Yamcha, you doubted that even the Wolf Fang Fist would be able to 
do much to the guarding demon... but you were surprised an instant 
afterwards! 


Hurricane!" Just as the demon was expecting an attack from above, 
Puar shouted as they transformed themselves back into Yamcha and 
landed a savage strike on the bottom of the demon's jaw, shattering 
the guard of the demon before landing a flurry of savage strikes to 
their monstrous foe's torso. As soon as the demon's guard was broken, 
Yamcha also capitalized heavily, relentlessly punching at Gastel with 
his signature combo! Puar and Yamcha finished their attack by both 
performing a spinning kick in syne with each other, their identical 
bodies allowing them to match their pacing perfectly with one 
another as their kicks connected with the body of the red demon at 
the exact same moment, sending them hurtling away and nearly off 
of the side of the rocky platform of the castle. Not only that, but the 
flight technique seemed to have been disrupted too! 


"Heh, nice one, Puar." Yamcha congratulated the blue cat as they 
took their original form, and it was clear that the battle was 
practically already over, it probably wouldn't have been that much of 


a challenge even if he were made to battle the demon by himself, but 
having the assistance of Puar just turned what would've been an easy 
fight for the man into a total cakewalk. "So... had enough yet?" 


The demon grunted as they miraculously managed to get up once 
more, and your eyes widened in surprise. They're really still standing 
after a beat down like that? "I'll... crush your bones... for the glory of 
Lord Lucifer!" The demon raised their mace as they started to charge 
at Yamcha once more, but the man didn't seem to be bothered as he 
pointed a finger at the demon. 


"Well, alright then!" Without hesitating for a moment, Yamcha fired a 
blast of Ki from the tip of his finger, the orb colliding with the 
demon's chest and carrying them backwards off the side of the castle 
before the small blast of Ki exploded, sending the body of the demon 
falling down into the inky depths of the waters below. "And that 
takes care of that!" Yamcha turned away from the edge he had just 
shot the monster off of to face his allies, crossing his arms while Puar 
floated behind him, giving the peace sigh. 


"Yes. An admirable display of teamwork there, Yamcha. I would 
normally have recommended a more... merciful touch when dealing 
with your opponents so that you don't end up as some rogue using 
martial arts for nothing more than your own personal gain... but 
against demons like that one, I don't see the problem in getting rid of 
them, especially after you had already offered them a chance to yield. 
Beings like that exist to derive suffering from humans, after all." 
Roshi sounded pleased at the defeat and presumable demise of the 
demon... though considering his past with 'demons' you couldn't 
blame the man for not feeling particularly merciful towards them. 
"Their kind... it's the sort that won't stop trying to kill somebody until 
either they succeed or they die." Guess that explained why he wasn't 
upset that you vaporized a whole bunch of them earlier with one 
explosion. 


"But... Master Roshi, where did the demons even come from in the 
first place?" Krillin seemed to be curious as to the existence of 
demons, and to tell the truth, you were a little curious about it too, 
were they from Hell? The Makai? They didn't have much of a relation 
to Demon King Piccolo at the very least considering that the 'Demon 
King' was little more than an evil half of a powerful Namekian. 


"Nobody really knows... all that I can tell you is that one day, the 
Earth was plagued by demons where before it was not. It's all myths 
and legends though, so I couldn't say which is true or not!" Roshi 
seemed to be fairly serious as he informed his students about demons, 
though he had good reason to be entirely serious around beings like 
demons considering his past. "Of course, these demons are nowhere 
near as powerful as the ones that terrorized the planet centuries ago." 
That was just totally true however, even if Demon King Piccolo 
currently wouldn't be much of a threat thanks to Gine being around, 
Gastel had been pretty pathetic compared to the mutant sons of 
Demon King Piccolo like Tamborine or Drum. 


"Huh. Well, it doesn't matter anymore, we won't be seeing that guy 
again." Yamcha smirked. "But... shouldn't we get moving, we've 
probably got a whole lot of ground to cover, and I dunno if we'll be 
able to cover a lot of distance if we move as a big group. Better we 
split up so that we can look for the gem as smaller teams... besides, 
this way it becomes a competition too! First one to find the gem 
wins, just like the competition for the rock when we first started 
training!" Yamcha of course failed to mention that little test ended 
with him trying to use Puar as a hang glider and nearly getting a 
bunch of broken legs for his troubles. 


"Good idea, Yamcha! We'll split up into groups of three and then we'll 
be able to investigate way faster!" Bulma seemed to think that 
splitting up was a good idea, and while normally you'd have been 
opposed to doing something so foolish in a place that was literally 
called 'Devil's Castle’, you weren't all too bothered about it. Yamcha 
alone had just managed to deal with the strongest goon of the guy in 
charge without much difficulty, so really, how much of a threat could 
Lucifer himself pose to you all? Even if he was far stronger than you 
had figured, you had Master Roshi with you, and despite his 
occasional goofy and bumbling demeanor... that seemed to have 
shrunk a bit since he started taking his training seriously, he was 
incredibly powerful. Meanwhile Gine was the equivalent of just using 
cheat codes to win. 


"Yes, though there's real danger to this place, so... if it's to be a 
competition, it will be a friendly one. No infighting." Roshi crossed 
his arms as he laid down some ground rules for the little competition 


that Yamcha had suggested. It was definitely for the best that you 
didn't start having to fight one another in the castle. "Now... everyone 
get into a group of three." Roshi had decided on a group size of three, 
and you wondered just who you ought to take with you. 


Top two choices win (Yamcha, Puar and Launch are already a 
team) — Voting closed — 23 voters 


Goku *% 2/3 
-Caulifla. oe FVD 


Lightning Round — Voting closed — 17 voters 


Caulifla *%5/7 


Dice: 1d4 
3=3 


Dice: 5d100 
65+314+474+3+4+45 = 191 


Dice: 3d100 
39+ 464+ 28 = 113 


Dice: 3d100 
79+70+45 = 194 


"Alright, then if we're splitting up, I'm going to go with Bulma and 
Kale." You quickly made your mind up as to who you wanted to go 
with, you had considered going with Caulifla and Kale instead, but 
you wanted to make sure that you were able to properly protect the 
two girls, their levels of power were far lower than everyone else in 
the group, and while Gine was far greater in terms of her strength 
than you were, as somebody who didn't actually like to fight at all, 
you didn't want to put her in a position where she had no choice but 
to fight. It was fairly obvious that she was mostly just following along 
to watch Goku, of course, the fact that she seemed to be training 
despite that was... concerning. What reason could Gine possibly have 
for wanting to get stronger? She hated having to fight, so why was 
she increasing her power anyway? It was a mystery that baffled you, 
though maybe she just wanted to be stronger for the sake of 
protecting Goku? She was already more than strong enough for that 
though, there wasn't a single being on the entire planet that would 
even be able to scratch her! 


"Hmm, just like old times then, Kenzou? Me and you exploring a 
spooky place filled to the brim with traps as we look for a magical 
artifact!" Bulma smiled as she apparently fondly remembered your 
experience in retrieving the first of the dragon balls on your quest a 
few months ago, you had both almost been flattened by that giant 
boulder back then, but you were happy that she seemed to remember 
it as a fun experience at the least. "Well, I suppose that Kale will also 
be with us too this time... you looking forward to exploring, Kale? I 
don't really know what sort of a person you are." Bulma addressed 
the girl with curiosity in her voice. 


"A... little. I'm happy as long as I'm with Kenzou or Caulifla..." The 
girl seemed to be growing a little bit too attached to you and Caulifla, 
and while you appreciated knowing that Kale cared about you, you 
would very much prefer if the girl was able to enjoy life on its own 
merits and not have her happiness tied to being close to other people. 
That was no way for anybody to live after all. 


"Well, I can't really blame you, Kenzou's a good kid." Who exactly are 
you calling a kid, Bulma? At least you weren't the one who went 
around looking for ancient artifacts of apparently unlimited power 
for no real reason other than incredibly mundane ones that she 


would probably be able to replicate if she just put her colossal 
scientific knowledge to work instead. An everlasting strawberry for 
example was something that enough genetic engineering would 
definitely be able to produce... after all if Dr. Gero's computer could 
figure out how to make an organism grow into a full sized humanoid 
from a single cell in a span of seconds through Cell's regeneration, 
then creating plants that could grow in a rapid fashion shouldn't be 
impossible either! "In fact, I'm glad that I'm with his group... I wanna 
show off something I've spent the past three months working on!" 


"You've been working on something, Bulma? What is it?" You were 
actually quite excited by the prospect of Bulma putting her scientific 
smarts to good use, especially after the conversation that she had 
with you back in West City, you were really curious as to what she 
could've invented, because she didn't actually look at all different 
right now, nor did she look like she was carrying any heavy 
technology. Hell, the only thing that was really different was the heat 
ray that she had on her belt, after she had given you a brief 
demonstration of the weapon's capabilities a few months back. You 
were pretty confident that you would at the very least be able to 
dodge out of the way of her aim, even if you couldn't dodge the beam 
of deadly light that the weapon was capable of firing. You didn't 
really want to test your defensive abilities against the gun either, you 
were pretty confident that you'd be able to tank a good amount of Ki 
attacks fired your way, but... you were a little more apprehensive 
when it came to things like weapons made of science. In the world of 
Dragon Ball, such weapons were almost a complete unknown in how 
effective they were, all you really knew was that Androids could be 
made extremely powerful with enough effort and that mundane Earth 
weapons were worse than useless against pretty much any enemy 
except maybe the generic Red Ribbon Army Grunt. 


"Ah-ah, if you wanna find that out, you'll have to wait! I'm really 
happy with how it turned out though!" The genius girl didn't give you 
nay more information about her new invention, which while 
frustrating, was also exciting, whatever could she have ended up 
creating now that she had actually put her mind to things? Goku was 
the sort of person who would never be able to encourage her to 
create such things, not only because he wasn't exactly the sharpest 
knife in the drawer, but also because he ws the sort of person who 


valued personal strength more than anything... and that was 
something that you didn't have nearly as much of a problem with. 
Sure, you didn't like the idea of cheating by using power that 
technically wasn't your own in order to win a fight, but you weren't 
the sort of person who'd avoid such a thing either. If it was the most 
effective way to deal with a problem, then sometimes you just had to 
accept that you wouldn't be able to use your own power alone to 
defeat a foe. Hell, Goku's literal ultimate attack is that concept put 
into practical use, where he gathers energy from his surroundings in 
order to hit his enemy with! 


"Well, I'm looking forward to seeing whatever it is that you've 
managed to construct, you've gotta be the smartest person I know, 
Bulma." You felt like she deserved a compliment to her intelligence 
for apparently creating something that was good enough that even 
she considered it impressive. 


"Heh, I know." Bulma smiled as she seemed to try to bathe in the 
compliment that you had given her, though you didn't want her ego 
to swell to massive heights, even if it was true that there were only 
like, at most three minds on the planet that could hope to match her, 
and each and every one of them were doctors who have had a 
lifetime of learning and researching to reach a stage of extreme 
intelligence. Bulma by comparison was already almost as intelligent 
as her father was in her teens... if she hadn't already surpassed him! It 
didn't sound all that impressive until you remembered that Dr. Briefs 
was a man who despite seemingly having no business sense at all has 
somehow managed to create the world's largest company by far. On 
just his own merits alone, Dr. Briefs had successfully dominated the 
entire business system! 


Now, just what could a person even smarter than Dr. Briefs do if they 
decided to go into the manufacture of devices to help them defend 
themselves? It was actually quite scary just thinking what Bulma 
could create, weapons like that heat ray alone were terrifyingly 
deadly and she managed to create that at the age when most children 
weren't even able to properly read! You were really glad that Bulma 
was just naturally a good person, she might've been a little bit selfish 
here and there, but she was undeniably good natured... even if her 
natural reaction to being attacked by a child had been to try to nail 


him with a head shot. Of course, you felt like most people wouldn't 
hesitate much to open fire on just about anything that was able to lift 
up their entire vehicle and toss it around, even if it was a child. 
Honestly, if you weren't freakishly powerful and didn't know how this 
world worked yourself, you'd probably have done the same thing if 
you thought that your life was in actual danger. 


"Right, well, if you're going with those two, them I'm going with 
Yamcha." Launch drew a sub-machine gun from her holster with a 
defiant look on her face, you didn't really mind, Launch was strong 
enough that she could take care of herself, so long as she didn't 
sneeze, that was. Though even if she did, you knew that Yamcha was 
strong enough to defend her, the only problem that could possibly 
arise was if the man ended up running into Lucifer, and Lucifer was a 
massive deal stronger than Gastel, but you just thought that was a 
ridiculous prospect. How difficult could the villain from one of the 
first Dragon Ball movies possibly be? The only threat that Lucifer 
could possibly present was through the sun-destroying cannon he's 
got set up, even if he didn't get shown off fighting all that much, he 
was still pretty powerless to stop Goku from blowing up his cannon. 


"I-I'm going with Yamcha too!" Puar floated towards their friend, a 
predictable outcome, but as you had only just seen from the duo's 
battle against Gastel, not a bad one. By fighting togther, Yamcha and 
Puar were far more effective in a fight than they would be alone! 


"Then I'll go with my son. I'd like to see how much he's grown for 
myself." Gine smiled at Goku, who smiled back at his mother, the boy 
was slowly managing to grow accustomed to the idea of family, and 
it was clear that he liked his mother a great deal. Of course, she spent 
the majority of her time with him and even made food for him 
whenever you were a little bit too busy to do so yourself. You just 
hoped that it wasn't too late for Goku to see her as a mother rather 
than just a good friend that he liked to spend time with. 


"I... I wanna go with Goku too!" Chi-Chi suddenly ran to Goku's side, 
and you had to stop yourself from smirking at the behavior of the girl 
as she still desperately tried to spend more time with the boy that she 
was clearly crushing on. Of course with Gine on their team, there 
would be absolutely no threat that could possibly show up that would 
be able to truly threaten Goku or Chi-Chi, so that just left one last 


group, and you turned to look at Roshi, Caulifla and Krillin. 


"Then... I guess that leaves you with me, Krillin, Caulifla... I'm 
looking forward to seeing two of my students prospering against the 
monsters of this castle... don't worry, I won't step into the fight unless 
I absolutely have to. I wouldn't be able to see your progress if I did, 
hehehe!" The old man seemed to be actually genuinely excited to test 
two of his students, and you didn't think you'd ever see Master Roshi 
be this engrossed in his own training. Seeing that people like Gine 
were capable of existing had definitely managed to get the old man 
to want to train again, the limit he must've subconsciously been 
incapable of overcoming had likely been the power he had once 
witnessed from the old Demon King Piccolo, a power that he had 
always believed to be completely insurmountable. Now that power he 
had feared so much was nothing more than a candle light burning 
against a raging inferno that was the power of a woman who didn't 
even enjoy fighting. 


"Guess so. Though if Kenzou thinks that he'll find this gem first, he's 
totally wrong! I'll find it first, and prove that I'm the strongest of the 
Turtle School students!" Caulifla make her pronouncement of victory. 
Of course, it was a total toss-up considering that you had no idea just 
how the castle was laid out, and just smashing your way through the 
place could end up collapsing the whole thing on your friends heads, 
so you'd have to be at least a little bit careful here. 


"Hah, I doubt it, Caulifla. You must know by now that when it comes 
to stuff like this, you can't beat me!" Caulifla grinned widely at you as 
she was about to issue her retort, but before she could, the spiky 
haired boy talking opposite spoke first, and you both turned to face 
Goku, wondering just what he might have to add to the conversation. 


"Actually, I think I'll find it first... I got a pretty decent sense of smell, 
so I should be able to find a sleeping princess pretty fast!" Goku spoke 
with a large amount of confidence as he pointed at himself with his 
thumb, and you grimaced before you corrected the boy, you had 
already gone through the trouble of explaining to the boy that the 
Sleeping Princess was actually a magical gem about three times on 
the way over to the castle, but he just couldn't seem to shake the 
belief that the gem really was a princess for whatever reason. You 
just chalked it up to Goku being Goku. 


"Goku, for the last time, we're not actually looking for a sleeping 
princess, it's actually a giant diamond. It's not a person... it's like a 
large blue shiny rock." You explained for one last time so that the boy 
wouldn't end up getting himself lost as he looked for a girl that 
simply didn't exist within the castle, though you knew that both Chi- 
Chi and Gine knew what they were looking for at least. You didn't 
have much hope for Goku managing to find the gem, and the person 
who actually had the most chance of finding the diamond was none 
other than... 


"Well, what are we waiting for then? Let's go grab that gem! I want 
my payday already!" Launch fired her gun into the air as if she was 
shooting a starter pistol for a race, and she quickly started running in 
a random direction, swiftly followed by Yamcha and Puar... then you 
found yourself following along after Bulma had decided to make a 
run for it, heading in a random direction without really caring if she 
was going in the right way. Kale swiftly followed along after the two 
of you, and you soon found yourself running down the halls, jogging 
very lightly and overtaking Bulma, who was already running out of 
breath. 


It had only been about five minutes of fairly light exercise, and 
Bulma was already getting too tired? "Bulma... are you alright? You 
don't need me to carry you, do you?" You sincerely offered the girl, 
but she shook her head instead as she took out a capsule from her 
pocket. It was an unnumbered capsule too... a personal project? 


"Nope! I didn't want to show this off immediately, but... it's not like 
this is the invention I'm really proud of! Behold!" Bulma threw the 
capsule onto the ground, and it transformed into silvery-metal 
skateboard that was lying on the floor? Wait, no... it didn't have 
wheels, and it seemed to have security straps for your feet? Wait a 
second... was that a. "Check it out! It's my new hoverboard! After 
watching you and Goku have all that fun flying about on the Flying 
Nimbus, I figured I'd try my hand at creating something similar! 
Course... it's not as fast as that cloud, but at a top speed of about 
150kmph, I'm pretty sure that I'll be able to keep up with you 
running!" Bulma smirked, as if she was really pleased with her 
invention, and you didn't really have the heart to tell her that you 
could run far faster than that, and fly at even greater speeds! Still, it 


was pretty damn cool that she'd made an honest to god hoverboard. 


"Damn, that's cool... are CapsuleCorp gonna be selling them? I'll have 
to get one for myself to try out." You smiled at Bulma, even if the 
board wasn't as fast as you were, you'd always wanted to fly on 
something like a hoverboard. 


"Hmm... well, I didn't have plans to really take these public, this was 
a personal prototype for my own use... but do you really think they'd 
be successful? I just wanted something small and maneuverable that I 
could use to keep up with you and Goku! Especially in places like this 
castle... of course, if you want one, I'll happily make one for you!" 
Bulma sounded happy that you were genuinely impressed with her 
invention, even if it wasn't extremely practical for you, there was an 
element of cool to hoverboards that couldn't be understated. 


"Of course they'd be successful! Isn't everything CapsuleCorp puts out 
an immense success?" It was true, the company at this point really 
did seem incapable of failing, every single new product that they 
launched was not only successful, but wildly successful to the point 
of rapidly acquiring near total market dominance in whatever sector 
they competed in. "But... we can't afford to mess around, we got a 
gem to find!" 


"Right!" Bulma got onto her hoverboard and was able to easily keep 
pace with you and Kale, and you continued aimlessly racing through 
the large halls of the castle until you felt the entire structure shaking. 


"W-what was that?" Kale sounded scared as she looked around, and 
you noticed that there was debris being knocked loose from the 
ceiling, whoever was fighting right now wasn't messing about at all! 
Had somebody run into Lucifer then? The fighting felt like it was 
happening a few floors above your current position, at least based on 
how the shock waves racing through the castle felt. 


"Somebody is fighting." You crossed your arms and looked upwards. 
You knew that you didn't want to miss this, especially considering 
that wherever there was fighting, there was Lucifer, and wherever the 
vampire was... well, you'd find the Sleeping Princess! The question 
was how you'd get there... 


Choices — Voting closed — 20 voters 


Blast your way up to the top, then 1 

take Kale by the hand and fly the 

rest of the way. 

need to hurry, you had faith in 

your friends. 
-Fly—straight—tup—on—your—own.—£_-————#t/t- 

Smash through as many ceilings as 

you needed to in order to reach 

the fighting! 


Dice: 6d100 
344+754+344+95+53+92 = 383 


Dice: 5d100 
75+96+16+35+4+55 = 277 


Would you like to see the fight from the POV of... — Voting closed 
— 32 voters 


Caulifla * 11/16 

Krill 7/4 
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—Baba-s—————————03- 
Lucifer 


Caulifla was in high spirits as she raced through the halls of the 


castle, all she had to do was find a stupid gem and she'd finally get a 
real victory over Kenzou? Easy. She might've lost to him the last time 
that they did something like this, but she was way stronger than 
before, and wasn't just going to let him claim victory again! She 
needed to prove to him and to herself that she was the stronger one! 
She didn't really know why she was so set on proving her strength 
against the boy, but... she just knew that she couldn't let him think 
that she was weak! "Come on everyone! Let's get this dumb gem!" 


"W-why are you running so fast?" Krillin panted as he struggled to 
keep up with the immense speed that Caulifla was pounding through 
the halls at, in fact she was going so fast that the tiles underneath her 
feet cracked with every step she took as she forced herself to go as 
fast as her body could possibly take her, but she didn't care, she knew 
that this was her best chance to prove herself, especially because 
Kenzou had decided that instead of taking a team full of powerful 
fighters, he'd do the honorable thing and protect that blue haired girl 
and Kale! Caulifla frowned for a moment as she figured that she 
might've been trying to abuse an unfair advantage that had been 
given to her, but at the end of the day, she didn't know how strong 
the blue-haired girl actually was, and she'd already seen just how 
powerful Kale could be when she really let loose! Of course, Kenzou 
probably just thought that she was weak, but that wasn't the case at 
all. Caulifla's frown deepened as she recalled her first meeting with 
the girl, before she shook her head and carried on racing as quickly 
as possible. 


"If you can't keep up, then be left behind!" Caulifla shouted back to 
the bald boy, who recoiled a bit at the callous words. "We're here to 
win this, alright? Even if it's a friendly competition, that just means 
we have to try harder to be first! Otherwise we'll never get the gem 
off of Kenzou!" Caulifla had decided that because it was a friendly 
competition, giving it her all was even more important from the get- 
go, the winner would be the first group to find the gem, and there 
would be no strategizing beyond that point because it would be 
against the spirit of the competition to try trickery or violence to take 
the gem after the first person had managed to grab the gem. 


"Kenzou..." Krillin himself frowned as he repeated the name of the ace 
student of the Turtle School, Caulifla knew that the bald boy also had 


something of a competitive spirit, especially when it came to the boy. 
Unlike Goku and Caulifla, Krillin had never won against Kenzou in a 
single spar, no matter what tactic he attempted to use to overwhelm 
him, the boy was just stronger, faster and all around a better fighter 
no matter what Krillin attempted to do against him in their fights. 
"Alright! Let's go!" Krillin picked up speed as he started to more easily 
match Caulifla, the competitive spirit that had ignited within him 
being enough to sustain him for a moment. 


"That's the spirit, kids! Friendly competition is no excuse not to give 
it your all! Just so long as you don't start brawling with each other, 
this is what a competition is! Save the fighting for the spars and the 
tournaments, you're martial artists after all, not barbarians!" Roshi 
approved of Caulifla's decision to give it her all, and the girl smiled, 
happy to have the approval of the wise master. She didn't know how 
powerful that he was, but his techniques and skill... they far 
surpassed anything that she had seen in her time on Sadala, the man 
was a true fighter, even if his appearance and behavior might've 
made that hard for people who didn't know how to tell true skill to 
figure out. When Kenzou had originally introduced her to the man, 
she was originally unimpressed, but... with how her strength was 
rapidly growing, she knew that the man was far more than some old 
geezer, and in her months of training, she had actually grown to 
respect him as a fighter and as a teacher... teachers were a sort of 
foreign concept to the entire planet of Sadala, especially in terms of 
Martial Arts. The most that she knew of were the military instructors 
that the army had, and they didn't really do much more than beat 
their lessons into their students, at least that was what her brother 
told her about his own training. 


"Right! But... damn is this place huge, how are we supposed to find 
the gem in a castle this massive? Do we just have to get lucky?" It 
was kind of annoying that the castle was as big as it was, and that 
there wasn't a real way to figure out just where they were supposed 
to find something as small as a gem. 


"Oh, don't worry about that... I have a plan, actually." Their teacher 
smiled with a mysterious glint in his eyes as he told Caulifla not to 
worry about finding the gem, and the Saiyan girl frowned. She really 
wanted to know how the old man had a plan in the first place, they 


had only come to the castle in the first place as a spur of the moment 
thing! The group of three quickly made their way up multiple flights 
of stairs, and Roshi's eyes glinted again as they kept moving. "Alright 
everyone, we need to keep going up! Take that left!" Roshi instructed 
the two of them as he took charge, and so Krillin and Caulifla did as 
he said, coming into a large and triumphant looking corridor that 
was flanked on both sides by many giant stone gargoyles. 


"This looks promising!" Krillin spoke happily as the trio raced towards 
a large set of wooden doors at the opposite end of the corridor. Of 
course, his happiness disintegrated as he took a glance behind the 
group to see that there were all manner of traps going off far too late 
to be of any danger to them, swinging axe blades, arrows and trap 
doors all activated behind them, but the trio were going much too 
fast to be bothered by what was happening behind them... except 
Krillin was scared anyway, which actually irritated Caulifla. 


"Waaaaahhhl" Krillin ducked as he ran, covering his bald head with 
his hands. Didn't he realize that he was strong enough that even if he 
did get hit by one of those swinging axes, it would do little more than 
blunt the axe and maybe give him a headache? Even if he wasn't as 
strong as she was, Caulifla knew that Krillin didn't have any reason to 
be acting as scared as he was about stuff like this. Kenzou wouldn't 
be acting like such a baby about things like this, she knew that. The 
most he ended up getting annoyed at was when she hit him with her 
strongest attack... which in hindsight, was kind of fair, she knew that 
he was strong enough to survive the hit, but it was an attack that 
probably would've seriously wounded or even killed the rest of the 
students training with her. Even if the boy was able to shrug off her 
strongest attacks and remain standing, it definitely still hurt. 


"Stop babbling and keep running! We're almost to the end of the 
hall!" Caulifla started to charge up an energy attack as the group 
neared the doors, she didn't want to risk the doors being locked 
before they got there, so she had a strategy already! Of course, this 
time she wasn't going to put anywhere close to her full power into 
the attack, she'd learned a lot from her training, and that even if you 
tried to defeat your opponent with your strongest attack first, there 
was a pretty high chance that your strongest attack would either miss 
or wouldn't hit them at an opportune moment! Not to mention it 


would also make them wary against such a technique again later in 
the fight! No, it was better to keep your stronger attacks in reserve! 
"Crush... pulse!" Caulifla threw her arm forwards and sent a smaller 
blast of her power out than usual, it was a smaller version of Crush 
Bullet, but it was still stronger than a generic blast of Ki! 


The wooden doors in front of them were reduced to shreds and 
splinters as the blast smashed into them and exploded, and the 
members of the Turtle School all raised their guards to prevent the 
splinters from striking them in the face, while it wasn't very likely 
that the splinters would've done anything, none of them wanted to 
test the strength of their eyes against the debris! 


With the doors out of the way, the three of them entered into a large 
amphitheater, there was a good deal of things going on in the room, 
but Caulifla hyper focused on only a single thing, within the center 
was a large extravagant looking tent! "That must be it!" Caulifla 
pointed at the tent, and was about to race towards it before Roshi put 
his hand in front of her to stop her from sprinting directly towards 
the gem. 


"I'd be more careful if I were you, Caulifla... look around, we're not 
alone." The wise old man reminded the girl that they were in hostile 
territory, and she quickly realized that he was correct, organized in 
seats around the amphitheater were hundreds if not thousands of 
demons, silently watching the new entrants. Of course, that was to 
say nothing of the black suited man sitting atop a throne just in front 
of the stairs that led to the tent. 


"Aha! So, these are our guests, everyone! The intruders who have 
caused the Devil Castle so much trouble! I hear that they even 
defeated Gastel!" The crowd of demons roared angrily at the words of 
their ruler, demanding the blood of the ones who had broken into 
their castle. "On the eve of my total victory, it's only natural that a 
group of heroes would rise up to try to stop me from obliterating the 
sun!" The demon took a sip from a goblet of red liquid as he reclined 
on his throne. 


"Obliterate the sun...? What are you, crazy?!" Krillin pointed at the 
demon with a scowl on his face, obviously he was pretty angry at the 
idea that somebody would try to blow up the sun... Caulifla was 


pretty mad too, but she was too busy trying to figure out just how 
powerful that the demon sitting on the throne was/ 


"No, of course not! When I've detonated the sun, it means that eternal 
night will reign upon this planet, and that me and my demons will be 
able to fully claim the Earth from you humans! For too long have we 
lived in isolation thanks to the weakness I suffer in the day... now 
though... you'll find that it is you who will be driven to extinction! I, 
the Great Demon King Lucifer, will conquer the entire planet in a veil 
of darkness!" 


"You know... for somebody calling themselves a Demon King, you 
sure don't live up to expectations..." Roshi frowned as he looked at 
the well dressed man. "Some of us still remember the strength of the 
Great Demon King Piccolo, you know!" Roshi taunted the demon, and 
Caulifla couldn't help but wonder who this Piccolo guy was... was he 
strong? He must've been, if even Master Roshi seemed to think he 
was! 


"Him?! That... that fraud!?" Lucifer was enraged as he was compared 
to some... other Demon, Caulifla didn't really know what was going 
on, but it seemed that he was real mad now. "Do you... do you want 
to die?! To compare a true demon such as myself to some usurper 
like Piccolo!" The man seemed to calm down a bit, regaining his 
composure after a moment. "Ah, I see... those gi, I've heard of you 
before. You must be the Turtle Hermit, what an honor for me that the 
world's greatest martial artist has seen fit to try to stop me in my 
hour of ascension!" Caulifla was really just waiting for the fight to 
start at the point, she didn't want to interrupt Master Roshi though, 
so she just waited patiently. 


"I won't be the one fighting you, in fact... Krillin, Caulifla, can I 
expect you to fight together?" Roshi asked Caulifla and Krillin, and 
the two of them nodded, Caulifla didn't particularly enjoy having to 
fight with the cowardly student, but she was familiar enough with his 
fighting style that she knew that she'd be able to effectively fight with 
him... not as well as how Puar and Yamcha could synergize with one 
another, but well enough. 


"Hah, so you wish to see your students perish before you fall 
yourself? I can grant you that wish, old man!" The demon finally sat 


up from his throne tossing aside the goblet he had been drinking 
from and causing it to shatter into pieces on the ground, a cape 
billowed out behind Lucifer as he triumphantly spoke. "But enough 
talk, have at you!" 


"My thoughts exactly!" Caulifla didn't hesitate a moment as the fight 
finally started, and without warning she launched forwards and 
punched the demon in the face with as much power as she was able 
to muster in that moment, sending Lucifer soaring backwards and 
smashing through his own throne before he even got a chance to do 
anything. "Huh... I was expecting you'd be stronger... what were you 
doing claiming to be ready if you were just gonna let that happen?" 


"You... you insolent brat! Disappear!" The demon jumped back to his 
feet, apparently relatively uninjured by the powerful blow before 
conjuring a trio of fireballs in front of him and launching them at 
Caulifla! Caulifla jumped into the air quickly to avoid the searing 
hear of the fireballs, but before the demon could launch another 
attack at her, Krillin revealed himself behind the demon and kicked 
him in the back of the head! 


Lucifer lurched forwards for a moment before stopping and snapping 
his hand upwards to grab Krillin by the leg. "Oh... crap." Krillin 
managed to squeak out an exclamation of surprise as the demon 
turned to face him with a snarling, monstrous expression... but 
Caulifla wasn't going to let the distraction that Krillin had provided 
her go to waste! She quickly charged her energy into her arm before 
flinging it forward once again, this time with a much greater amount 
of power! 


"Crush Bullet!" The bolt of red energy streaked down towards the 
demon, who was too slow to dodge out of the way of the attack! He 
raised his free hand to try to block the attack, but... it wasn't enough! 
Krillin quickly kicked at the demon's arm, loosening the grip of the 
monster before diving to safety! 


"D-damn it!" The demon's arm was consumed by the red bolt of 
power, and there was an explosion moments afterwards, plumes of 
smoke rising up before clearing to reveal Lucifer standing there, face 
twisted in pain and down one arm. "You... you dare... wound the 
Demon King Lucifer?!" 


"Jeez, you're nowhere near as strong as I was thinking you'd be, was 
that all you had?" Caulifla smirked at the demon, who only got 
angrier and angrier as he was taunted by the girl. "Was that really all 
it took to blow your arm off?" Caulifla was actually disappointed, she 
had been expecting a proper fight, but instead, she had just gotten a 
fight against somebody that wasn't a true match for her at all! "How 
about you just hand over that gem now, and save me a bit of time? I 
don't want to have to blast your other arm off." 


"Ahhh... you think... you think that you've won, just because you've 
removed one of my arms?" The demon took labored breaths as he 
stared hatefully at Caulifla, before his angry snarl twisted upwards 
into a menacing smirk. "Well, let's see how you deal with this one!" 
The demon used his free hand to launch balls of dark red energy at 
Caulifla! Caulifla wasn't impressed by the attacks though, coating her 
hand in a thin layer of Ki as she deflected each any every one of 
them. 


"Was that really all you... hey, where'd you go?" Caulifla had been 
distracted by the attack for an instant, and the demon was gone! 
Where the hell could he have disappeared off to?" 


"It's... it's the bats!" Krillin pointed at the bats that were now soaring 
around in the sky before descending upon the audience of watching 
demons! The demons screamed in pain as their flesh shriveled away 
as they were surrounded by bats, and in only ten seconds, the demon 
king Lucifer was standing there, completely rejuvenated and standing 
in the middle of a pile of dozens of skeletons. The rest of the demons 
that hadn't been killed to replenish their ruler quickly fled the room, 
now fearful for their own lives and not wanting to be little more than 
sacrifices to empower their own leader. 


"Eugh, Demon Blood." The Demon King spat as he stood in a pile of 
bones, and Caulifla noted that he looked... different, now. More 
powerful than before. "I hate having to do this!" The demon suddenly 
charged forwards, and Caulifla's eyes widened! He's way faster than 
he was before! She was unable to properly raise her guard in time to 
defend herself, and she was punched square in her gut, carried into 
the air to slam into a wall. "Huh... I was expecting you'd be stronger." 
The demon laughed as he mimicked Caulifla's words to him earlier. 
"Now, tremble in fear before I crush you!" 


Caulifla groaned as she got back to her feet. This guy... he was way 
stronger than before! But... Caulifla smiled anyway... this was finally 
a good chance for her to test how strong she had really gotten! "I'm 
getting excited!" Her words seemed to anger the demon as she didn't 
react with the fear he was expecting. "You're strong... so I can really 
let loose on you!" This guy, he might've even been stronger than 
Kenzou was, but... that wasn't going to stop Caulifla! She might've 
been unable to ever conclusively win against the boy in their real 
fights... but she'd been working on a whole bunch of techniques that 
she was going to use in the World Tournament! 


"So... you still don't understand the gulf in our strength, do you? 
Well... allow me to demonstrate the power of a true Demon King to 
you!" The demon held out one of of his arms once more, pointing at 
Caulifla! "Demon Inferno!" Without warning, a black ball that 
crackled with molten flame appeared in front of the demon before 
shooting towards Caulifla! If she got hit by that... she'd die! The girl 
dodged aside from the ball of flame which instantly melted through 
the ground, leaving a gouged path as it did. Caulifla was relieved that 
she had managed to dodge the ball of dark fire, but... just as she was 
about to celebrate, another ball of fire was already on its way 
towards her! She couldn't move in time! This... this couldn't be the 
end! 


"Ha!" Just as the ball of flame was about to connect with her, a Ki 
blast was fired into the side of it, changing the course of the blast of 
burning death and saving Caulifla... it was... Master Roshi! "Sorry, 
Caulifla, Krillin... but I underestimated him myself, I wasn't expecting 
he'd have this much power hidden away. I was wrong. This being... 
he really does deserve the title that he has given himself." Roshi 
seemed to be quite worried himself, Caulifla noted that the old 
Master was actually sweating as he looked at the demon and she 
realized that this really wasn't a foe she was able to defeat if even the 
Master had decided to step in. Lucifer started to laugh as Roshi 
confronted him. 


"Oh, now the Master intervenes! I see that the idea of one of your 
students dying was too much for you. What a soft-hearted old fool 
that you are." The demon smirked. "But... my plan will not be foiled 
by the likes of you, five thousand years of planning will not be 


undone by the works of man!" The demon sounded determined, and 
Roshi took a deep breath as he started to walk closer to the demon. "I 
see you don't fear death, old man!" The demon raced forwards 
towards Master Roshi, trying to slash at the man with a clawed hand, 
only for the old master to bend backwards and retaliate with a kick 
to the demon's chest! 


"I can see that I got carried away in wanting to see the progress of my 
students... in the name of the Turtle School... and in the memory of 
Master Mutaitio, I won't allow any Demon Kings to roam this world!" 
Roshi make a declaration as the demon righted himself in the air, a 
pair of wings sprouting from his back. Electricity started to crackle 
around the Master, and Caulifla looked on in astonishment at the 
battle taking place in front of her. 


"You'll be dead in a single moment!" The demon screamed as he 
soared towards the Turtle Hermit, but Roshi merely closed his eyes in 
focus before opening them once more! 


"Thunder! Shock! Surprise!" The old man suddenly thrust his arms 
out towards the demon, and a beam of yellow power streaked 
outwards, engulfing the demon and freezing him in the air! "This 
technique will send lightning streaking through your body until 
you're nothing more than ash! Now disappear, Demon!" 


Lucifer screamed in agony as his body was wracked with the pain of 
being struck by the electricity, the demon incapable of moving as he 
was kept levitating in the air by the power of Master Roshi's attack. 
Caulifla was still awed by the amount of power on display... no, it 
wasn't just power. It was the technique, Master Roshi had entered 
into a battle with an enemy close to his own power, and he hadn't 
been struck a single time! 


"No... no... I won't disappear! You! You will be the one to disappear!" 
The demon managed to speak through the pain of the lightning, 
much to Caulifla's surprise, and to her even greater surprise, he 
managed to create a blast of Ki to launch at Master Roshi, forcing the 
old man to cancel his attack to dodge out of the way of the blast! 
Roshi was incredibly surprised by the outcome, and even he took a 
few moments to recover as the now freed vampire soared towards the 
tent that Caulifla had assumed contained the Sleeping Princess Gem! 


Caulifla and Master Roshi quickly rushed towards the tent, before the 
both of them were blasted backwards by a sudden burst of energy! 


"Playtime is over! Grant! Me! Power!" The tent that had contained 
the gem was shredded into ribbons by the burst of energy, and 
standing with a gem held to the sky was Lucifer, his body shifting 
and changing to a more monstrous form as the energy within the gem 
infused with him! The demon grew taller, his clothing was shredded 
off of his body as he transformed into a large lizard-like creature that 
roared at Master Roshi mindlessly. 


"This... this is bad!" Roshi seemed genuinely worried by what he was 
seeing, and Caulifla couldn't help but find herself sharing the 
sentiment. She was excited before, but this was a battle that she knew 
that she would be of practically no help in! Krillin meanwhile was 
hiding behind a stone column, apparently having decided that his 
own part to play in the fight had ended. "Will I... have to use that...?" 


OoOQo0000 


You, Kale and Bulma quickly hurried up the stairs, the shaking had 
only gotten worse and worse as time had gone on, and it didn't take 
long for you to end up finding yourself in a grand corridor, much to 
your surprise, you noticed that you weren't at all alone in the 
corridor either, Yamcha, Puar, Launch, Goku, Gine and Chi-Chi had 
all ended up arriving at the same time as you! That meant... the 
people fighting in that room were Caulifla, Master Roshi and Krillin! 
If they were having difficulty in defeating Lucifer, then... it could 
only have meant that the demon was far more powerful than you had 
given him credit for! 


"Come on everyone! We need to help the Master!" You took charge as 
you led everyone down the corridor, you couldn't quite tell what was 
happening in the room beyond the corridor, even if the door leading 
to the room had been obliterated. It also looked like there were once 
a great deal of traps that were supposed to line the hall, but they had 
all been triggered by the last group to come through already, so there 
wasn't anything to worry about. 


"Yeah! Let's go!" Yamcha agreed with you, and you all swiftly started 
to run through the hall at massive speed, Bulma was almost left 


behind on her hoverboard thanks to the speed that everyone moved 
at, and Yamcha needed to pick Launch up to prevent her from being 
left behind! Seemed like despite her increased strength, she was still 
too slow to really be able to keep up with everyone else, the blonde 
girl protested a little bit as she was held, though she didn't demand to 
be put down. 


"How strong must this guy be if he's giving even Caulifla and Master 
Roshi trouble...? Chi-Chi mused as everyone got close to the room, 
and that was a question that you were dreading yourself, Lucifer 
must've been far far more powerful than you were expecting, you had 
expected that he would've been a complete pushover that even Goku 
with a Power Level of 10 would've been capable of defeating! But... 
Goku never really did properly fight Lucifer, did he...? 


Your question was soon answered as you finally made your way into 
the room with everyone else just in time to see Lucifer finish his 
transformation into a large green lizard creature, and your eyes went 
wide with shock as you saw just how powerful that he had managed 
to become! 


:Demon King Lucifer: Power Level: 210: 


That... that was an unreal level of power... he was about as strong as 
the Demon King Piccolo would've been! How the hell had he 
managed to become so much stronger! Wait a minute... there was 
something clutched in his clawed hand... the Sleeping Princess! He 
was drawing power directly from the gem, even though it was 
apparently mutating his body into a more monstrous form as his body 
struggled to handle that level of power! 


"Master! We're here to help!" Roshi turned back to look at his arriving 
students, and relief washed over his face when he saw that Gine was 
with you, the presence of the immensely powerful Saiyan woman had 
apparently been enough to make the man relax as he faced off with 
the powerful demon. You wondered what the best way to defeat 
Lucifer would be, now that the entire Turtle School was here... 
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"Everyone! We'll use a Kamehameha together! Before he can get any 
stronger!" You got into the pose for the Kamehameha before you 
changed your mind, no... the Kamehameha alone wouldn't be enough 
for this, you'd go for the real deal! You'd need to use the Original 
Kamehameha to get rid of this monster! "Launch... Bulma, can you try 
to blind him with your weapons? Get up to a vantage point so that he 
won't be able to see your attacks coming!" The two girls nodded as 
you looked at Gine. "I hate to ask... but could you grab the gem from 
Lucifer when the moment arises for you to do so?" Gine nodded at 
you, before she started to walk a distance away, she probably didn't 
really want to get involved at all, especially considering that the gem 
itself was harnessing the very energy that could force her to 
transform! 


"The... Kamehameha? But... Master Roshi hasn't taught us that 
technique yet!" Chi-Chi protested, and you realized your error... Chi- 
Chi was right, the only reason that Goku knew the technique was 
from copying you! Then... could that possibly mean that the rest of 
the students would be unable to utilize the technique...? Because if 
that was the case, then it meant that you'd need to change your 
strategy! Before you could think of saying anything though, Goku 
spoke up first! 


"Don't worry, it's not tough! Everyone, follow my lead, and it'll 
definitely work!" Goku called out to his fellow students, who all 
nodded. Gine was hanging back a little bit, apparently she didn't 
want to be involved in things, she was far too strong after all, and she 
probably considered this to be a group exercise for her son and his 
friends. You were sort of glad that she hadn't felt the need to step in 
against the demon, it wouldn't have been a good chance for anybody 


to grow if she just... intervened immediately after things started to 
look bad. Goku got into the pose for the Kamehameha, and everyone 
else carefully matched his movements. 


"A-alright! I trust you, Goku!" Chi-Chi spoke, her trust in Goku was 
overflowing as she mirrored the position that the boy had taken. 


"Right! I've been practicing anyway!" Yamcha had actually seen the 
Kamehameha before anyway, so it wasn't unlikely that he would've 
tried to learn the technique for himself, you were glad that he hadn't 
been slacking on his training as you had thought! 


"I'm not going to be outdone by you, Kenzou!" Caulifla pointed to 
herself with her thumb before she too got into the pose for the 
Kamehameha... you'd need to teach her not to do that in the future... 
nothing good ever came from doing that pose... it was like a bad 
omen. 


"Let's do this!" You smiled as you looked up at the Demon King, his 
power... it was still rising, where it had been 210 before, now it had 
risen further to 230... he was drawing more and more power from the 
Sleeping Princess with little to no regard for his own survival! 


"Alright everyone... together!" Master Roshi was a little surprised that 
his students seemed to know how to use the technique, but he had 
given a demonstration of the Kamehameha at least a few times 
during the training, so it wasn't like it was impossible for them to 
have managed to learn the beam technique, just surprising. Of 
course, he also might've believed that you managed to learn the 
Kamehameha through the book you had, but considering that you 
only read it for a few minutes before he took it from you, it was 
probably pretty unlikely that he thought that. The old master did the 
initial poses that his variant of the Kamehameha required as he 
bulked up, his power jumping to 220 as he utilized every ounce of 
power in his body. You mimicked those poses yourself as you started 
to charge up the Original Kamehameha yourself, closing your eyes 
and focusing on your own power as you saw Lucifer jump up another 
20 points in power! 


"Kaaa!" Everyone spoke in unison as they began to charge their 
energies into the technique, Puar and Caulifla's attempts were a little 


on the dimmer side, the two must've been exhausted from their 
previous fights! Even so, they managed to summon the power for the 
technique! 


"Meee!" The second syllable of the technique was spoken as Lucifer's 
body continued to swell and grow, the creature was completely 
unrecognizable compared to the vampire he had once been, and his 
power was still rising! "Haaa!" Everyone continued to focus on their 
own attacks, trying not to pay attention to the growing size and 
power of the demon king in front of them! "Meee!" You closed your 
eyes as you tried to put as much of your power into the attack as 
possible and overcharging it! This was it! Do or die! 


Just as you were about to launch the attack with everyone else, a 
massive beam of light shot downwards from the sky, directly onto 
Lucifer! N-no way! What was this power? Could it be... the moon was 
directly above the Devil Castle now... this was the optimum charging 
stage for the gem, the energy of the moon was being magnified as it 
show towards the monster! The vampiric creature had disappeared 
into the beam of red light, and for a brief hopeful moment you 
believed that it might've destroyed him... but you weren't taking any 
chances here! 


"HAAAAA!" You screamed the final syllable of the attack along with 
everyone else, and nine beams of shining blue light shot towards the 
beam of red energy streaming from the sky, you'd obliterate both 
Lucifer and the Sleeping Princess if you had to! The nine beams 
streamed towards the monster, twirling around one another as they 
formed into a single all powerful Kamehameha! The power of the 
entire Turtle School was combined into this one attack! It had to 
work! 


Just as the beams were about to strike the red beam shining down 
from the sky, a red bubble rapidly formed from the energy! Lucifer 
was using the magnified power of the gem to manipulate the energy 
from the moon into a barrier for himself! More than that... it was 
capable of holding up against the Turtle School Kamehameha! The 
combined blast was... it was being pushed back! "Everyone! Use 
everything you've got!" You shouted at the rest of the students, and 
there was a brief increase in power before Caulifla collapsed 
backwards and the increase went away, the girl had used all of her 


strength in the fight before! Puar was the second of the students to 
falter and collapse, and you grit your teeth. The shield of energy was 
getting harder and harder to break through... and Lucifer was only 
growing stronger as you failed to reach him! Already his level of 
power had surpassed 300! This was like a nightmare... that somebody 
like Lucifer was more powerful than anybody else you'd face for 
years! 


"You... take this! This is everything I've got!" Goku suddenly surged 
his power into the attack in a desperate attempt to overpower the 
shield, but it was all for naught, and the boy soon found himself 
dropping out of the attack as well! Next went Yamcha... then Kale, 
who you had been surprised was even capable of the technique in the 
first place fell, and after her Chi-Chi, your fellow students incapable 
of keeping up the attack any longer. Finally, even you were incapable 
of keeping the attack going as your energy dropped to O from the 
effort of trying to keep the attack going! Thanks to having 
overcharged your attack, you had put more and more power into the 
attack than you had and as a result you had run out entirely! It 
drained so quickly that you weren't even able to drop out like 
everyone else was before reducing their own reserves to absolute 
zero! You were forced to watch from then on, as the only two left 
standing to use the Kamehameha were... Master Roshi and... Krillin? 


"Krillin! Stop! You can't overpower him like this! We're going to need 
a new solution! Wait... Kenzou! Your Senzu Beans! Quickly-!" The old 
man looked over at you, and you groaned as you tried to reach for 
the bag of beans... it was impossible, when you were like this, you 
couldn't even move a muscle! Caulifla started to crawl towards you, 
apparently deciding to help out as she slowly reached for the bag of 
beans... if she could just eat one and then give one to you, you'd be 
able to change things! You were so powerless right now that you 
couldn't even access your status menu! You had been planning to put 
your spare points into HP Regeneration for a while now, but... in this 
situation it would've been worthless, you had been defeated without 
ever suffering a single wound! 


"I... won't... surrender!" Krillin upped the power he was putting into 
the blast, until finally Master Roshi fell, taking a knee as Krillin 
continued to hopelessly attempt to overpower the energy field as it 


expanded outwards! His attempts were all for naught though, as the 
barrier of red energy continued to expand until it slammed into you 
and the rest of the students and finally dissipated when Lucifer had 
seen that it had served it's purpose. 


You slammed against a wall at tremendous speed, and pain rushed 
through your body as you fell back to the floor, unable to defend 
yourself at all! The same was true of everyone else except Roshi, who 
had managed to remain standing despite having had the energy field 
slam into him just as it had slammed into everyone else. 
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You barely had the energy to look over at the Demon, and his power 
had risen to a truly terrifying level. At... at Power Level 450... he was 
stronger than Goku was when Goku and Piccolo fought against 
Raditz! What you had assumed would end up being a relaxing 
treasure hunt to steal a gem from a goofy vampire had turned into a 
truly deadly battle for survival! 


"Haaah..." The demon opened its mouth to speak, he was still... 
capable of that?! "Behold, this is the form of a true demon! Are you 
not terrified, Turtle Hermit! I could crush your so called Demon King 
Piccolo as if he were little more than a maggot!" Lucifer spoke the 
entire truth, at the level he was currently at, Demon King Piccolo 
wouldn't even be able to scratch the demon... was this really it? You'd 
all end up being killed by this vampire bastard...? But... wait, where 
was Gine? You couldn't even look around enough to see if the woman 
was about to intervene... Power Level 450 or not, she ought to be 
able to defeat the Demon King! "Now... which of your students shall I 
kill first?" 


Roshi grimaced as he looked at the demon, before he started to reach 
into one of his pockets... no... he wasn't considering using the 
Mafuba... was he?! If he did that... he'd end up dying! "You... you're 
far more dangerous than even the Demon King Piccolo was... I'll 
grant you that. Your power is... beyond my own, but... I have my 
own-" 


"Hey! Jackass!" A voice called from up above, and both Roshi and 
Lucifer stopped to look at the source of the voice... it was... Launch? 


The girl didn't hesitate for a moment longer as she fired a rocket 
launcher directly at the demonic beast! The missile streaked directly 
towards the monster, exploding as it hit his body... though the results 
were really rather predictable, as he emerged from the explosion 
without a scratch. 


"Was that it? I do so hope that your final trump card wasn't 
something so pathetic as that!" The demon laughed as he looked up 
at Launch, who couldn't believe that the demon had taken a direct hit 
from the rocket launcher without even being bothered. "However... I 
suppose I can start with her... what a waste of a pretty face!" The 
demon conjured a ball of magical fire and threw it in the direction of 
Launch, and you winced as you realized that the girl had no hope of 
surviving the attack! You forced yourself to look away just before the 
ball of flame hit the stunned girl, and you felt your anger rising. "One 
down." 


"L-Launch!" Yamcha screamed the name of the girl as he rose to his 
feet, ignoring his complete lack of energy as he looked at the demon. 
"You... you bastard! I'll kill you!" 


"Yamcha! No! I've g-" Roshi called out to stop his student from 
approaching, but the demon rushed forwards to backhand the old 
man, sending him soaring into the sky! Damn it! Things just went 
from bad to worse! Where the hell was Gine right now? 


Caulifla had finally managed to reach you, and was slowly fumbling 
with the sack of beans... come on! Just... all you needed to be was 
faster! Damn it all! 


Yamcha got into a fighting pose, preparing himself to use the Wolf 
Fang Fist as the demon walked towards him slowly. "You'll be the 
second!" The demon reached forwards with a single large claw, and 
Yamcha hardened his gaze! But before either of the two could do 
anything, a shining beam of light shot down from up above into the 
demon's hand, and you saw it was... Bulma... and Launch? But... 
how? 


The demon stumbled backwards as his hand glowed white hot and a 
hole was burned straight through it! "What manner of... sorcery?" The 
beast was enraged as he looked up at the source of the attack! "You! I 


just killed you!" He screamed upwards at the very much still alive 
Launch before he shot a beam of energy from his mouth at the two 
girls! Of course, Bulma didn't appear to be at all shocked or 
unprepared for the attack, and the beam of energy into up smashing 
into... an invisible field that was being projected from her! So... that 
was the gadget that she had been so proud of? A personal energy 
shield projector! She really was a genius! 


"You're going to need to be a little rougher than that if you want to 
pierce this barrier, you stupid lizard thing! This baby is rated against 
Galactic Patrol Weaponry!" Bulma laughed in the face of the demon 
who was growing angrier and angrier as despite his best efforts, he 
had been unable to kill even a single person. The hole in the demon's 
hand swiftly closed up, though the demon's rage remained. 


"Whatever! Let's see you survive this!" The demon clutched the gem 
in his hand tightly as he started to charge up energy for a massive 
attack... was he planning on blowing away the entire castle?! "I 
waited five thousand years for this... so what's another five 
thousand!? I'll obliterate you all!" He... he really was planning on 
killing everyone! The lunatic! 


"No." You looked around for the source of the voice, and it was 
strangely... full of confidence. It didn't sound like a voice you 
recognized at all, until finally... you saw who it was speaking. It 
was... Kale?! 


:Kale: Power Level: 499: 


So... this was her true power? You were blown away with just how 
much power Kale had hidden away, and you could only lay there and 
watch as the girl slowly approached the demon king, who was 
completely unaware of the threat that was approaching him. "I'm... 
going to kill you!" Kale dashed forwards with speed that even you 
couldn't follow and smashed the demon king where his kidneys ought 
to be with an elbow strike before following up with a swift spinning 
kick to back of the demon's leg, forcing Lucifer to fall to one knee! 


"What's this...?!" The demon king couldn't believe the power that was 
on display from the girl, and completely failed to defend himself as 
Kale suddenly struck him once more, springing into the air in order 


to smash him on the jaw with an uppercut. "No... no mortal should 
have this level of power! What... what manner of demon are you, to 
take human form?!" Lucifer was just as bewildered as everyone else 
watching, that Kale alone was strong enough to bring Lucifer to his 
knees! 


"Me? A demon? Don't make me laugh!" Kale's personality had 
changed a good deal as she allowed her full power to finally shine, 
she was... angry. Though it was an anger directed entirely towards 
the demon, who seemed to be genuinely afraid as he tried to back 
away from the small girl slowly approaching him, and you noticed 
tiny flecks of green energy shrouding Kale as her power continued 
growing... it had already risen fifty points! 


"Y-you're a monster!" Lucifer seemed stunned, bewildered that he 
could've been overpowered by such a degree by the girl, but then... 
almost as if it was a response to the demon's words, just as quickly as 
Kale had revealed her true power to everyone... it disappeared, and 
the anger that she had previously been using to fuel her rampage 
against the demon was replaced by her usual shy and shrinking 
personality. 


"A-ah..." Kale took a step away from Lucifer as she realized what had 
just happened, and the demon king seemed to realize that the girl's 
surge of power had disappeared in that moment. His fearful 
expression transforming back to one of menace as he tried to attack 
the girl! But... instead of hitting Kale, his attack simply smashed into 
the stone floor of the castle, and the demon looked around in 
surprise, wondering where the girl could've vanished. 


"Sorry... I didn't want to intervene unless I absolutely had to." Gine 
was standing a few meters away from you with Kale behind her. "I 
thought you'd be able to handle things without me, but... I can see he 
just ended up getting too strong." The saiyan woman frowned as she 
faced down the demon, and Master Roshi appeared from the upper 
stands, looking down at events, though it seemed that even he 
couldn't tell who was superior between the demon and the saiyan. 


"Who... who are you?! I've had enough surprises today, so I'll make 
you disappear along with everyone else!" The demon pointed his 
hand palm first at Gine, only for his hand and lower forearm to 


simply... disappear. The demon didn't seem to realize what had 
happened until he looked at his missing lower limb and shrieked in 
pain and surprise. Gine tossed the arm she had sliced off of the 
demon to the ground before disappearing in a flash of speed once 
again, this time slicing off the demon's other forearm, leaving the 
gem he had been using to power up to skitter on the floor as it fell 
from the dismembered hand. You had been genuinely surprised at the 
efficiency of which Gine had sliced the limbs of the Demon King off, 
she really was a butcher! 


"I'm just a mother trying to look out for her son." Gine's answer was 
surprisingly warm as you noticed a blue energy starting to form 
around her right hand... "I'll blow you away!" The energy formed into 
a sphere, and you realized just who that technique belonged to... it 
was Bardock's technique! So he taught Gine how to use it too? "This... 
ends now!" The sphere of energy quickly fully charged, and the 
demon turned to try and run from her as Gine threw the blue ball of 
energy at him! 


Lucifer screamed in agony as the ball of energy made contact with 
him and exploded outwards from his body in the direction that Gine 
had thrown it, the comparatively tiny ball of energy erased the 
entirety of the castle that was behind it, effectively cleaving the 
entire structure in half and totally erasing three of the other fingers 
of the Devil's Hand rock formation. Needless to say, there was 
absolutely nothing left of the demon, Gine had erased him in a single 
attack. 


"Maybe I overdid it a little..." Gine sounded a little anxious as she 
looked at the damage she had caused with the attack, and Caulifla 
finally managed to take one of your Senzu beans, no longer distracted 
by the battle that had been going on. She then quickly fed one to you 
as well, and you proceeded to go around feeding Senzu Beans to 
everyone who ended up needing one, and you ended up down ten 
whole beans in the end. Not that you really minded having to use the 
beans like that. It was amazing, but... nobody had ended up dying! 
You had Gine and Bulma to thank for that though, really. 


:Combat Complete: Gained: (10 Percent Participation Award) 
15000xp!: 
Level Up! 


Level Up! 
Level Up! 
Level Up! 
Level Up! 
You have gained a new Destiny Point! 


"What a terrible strength..." Roshi stood out and looked out at the 
lake the formation had formed in front of. The Saiyans had all wisely 
been ushered into a room that wasn't now totally exposed to the 
moon, and you were alone with the non-Saiyan members of the 
Turtle School as well as Bulma... and Launch, who was currently 
being spoken to by an immensely relieved Yamcha. Launch had 
gotten very lucky that Bulma had decided to make an energy shield 
of all things, and that Bulma's energy shield was as potent as her heat 
ray seemed to be, able to withstand even blows from enemies that 
would pulverize Demon King Piccolo! It would probably fall off in 
usefulness as enemies ramped up in power immensely, but it was still 
a damn impressive invention. "We've done a great thing here today, 
everyone... we very well may have saved the world from a threat 
greater than even the Demon King who ruled over the world 
hundreds of years ago." The man spoke solemnly. "Though... our 
power was insufficient, I hope that this convinces you to take your 
training more seriously, now that you know how powerful that your 
opponents may end up being." Roshi himself had almost certainly 
been taken off guard by the power Lucifer ended up with, that a 
being with enough power to completely obliterate the Demon King 
existed out there. 


"You're right... we need to train even harder... especially if we're 
going to defend the world from people as monstrous as that." Krillin 
crossed his arms as he joined Master Roshi in looking out at the 
waters beneath. The bald boy had been taught a valuable lesson 
today, it seemed. 


You also took a seat on the edge of the halved castle, pondering 
things. It hadn't been important in the fight, but... now that you had 
105 attribute points to spare, you finally put another fifty into your 
HP regeneration, pushing the total points you had spent on the 
attribute to 100 and granting you another perk. You had a rather 
important System Perk you'd need to choose too, but for now, you 


just wanted something to take your mind off of things. By all rights, 
this had been an absolute victory, but it was being treated as a loss 
by everyone else, that you needed to be rescued by Gine was... not 
something that you, or any other members of the Turtle School 
enjoyed. Had it not been for her, you would've all been wiped out 
after all. Even your combined power had not been enough to 
overcome the demon like Gine had managed to rather effortlessly 
accomplish all on her own. 


You looked at the new perk, though your mood was dampened 
enough from your inability to really do anything yourself to even feel 
that happy about it, as amazing as it was. 


‘Incredible Vigor: As a result of spending 100 points on your HP 
Regeneration, the effectiveness of your regeneration has been 
quadrupled! In addition, if you receive at least eight hours of sleep in 
a bed, your HP regeneration is doubled once again for 16 hours!: 


As great as it was to have received You had been unable to do much, 
and for the very first time you thought that maybe... just maybe, your 
power was insufficient. Of course, you were still growing at an 
incredible rate, it was just... this incredible foe had appeared so early 
that even with your massive level of growth, you had been incapable 
of overcoming him. You were immensely relieved that you had 
brought Gine back to life, without her then there would've been no 
way you could've defeated Lucifer, not even Kale's true power had 
been enough... or well, it seemed to be enough for a moment until it 
looked like she forcibly suppressed her own power. You'd have to ask 
Kale just what that was all about later, but... you sure were glad that 
nobody ended up looking at the moon tonight. 


While everyone else was pretty somber about how things had gone, 
the only person in the room who was genuinely happy was of course 
the bluish-purple haired girl currently holding the large diamond 
close to her chest. For her, not only had this been a total success of a 
mission, but she'd even managed to show off her new invention 
against somebody more powerful than any of you! You'd have to ask 
her just how that energy shield worked, because it was far more 
amazing than even the hoverboard she had invented... and she had 
managed to create both of them in only three months! 


As you contemplated your loss to the Demon King, you looked at the 
system perks that you had unlocked as a result of hitting level 50, 
and you read through them for the first time properly. Which one did 
you want to pick...? 


:Rival System Efficiency Upgrade: You and your rivals now gain 
3x the growth you would otherwise have gained: 

:Alchemy Unlock: Unlocks the Alchemy skill, similar to cooking 
though focused more on the usage and growth of magic, 
synergizes well with Cooking. Will come with an added perk if 
chosen. 

:HP and Energy Regeneration Upgrade: Doubles the effectiveness 
of HP and Energy Regeneration.: 

:+1 Attribute points per level (Applies Retroactively, unlike 
normal growth): 
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‘Rival System Efficiency Upgrade: * 13/21 
You and your rivals now gain 3x 

the growth you would otherwise 

have gained: 
—Alechemy—Untock:—Untocks—the————_—__________———*e4/6- 
Alchemy skill, similar to cooking 

though focused more on the usage 

and growth of magic, synergizes 

well with Cooking. Will come with 

an added perk if chosen. 


Upgrade: Doubles the effectiveness 

of HP and Energy Regeneration.: 

eevee, : ioe eae 
(Applies Retroactively, unlike 

normal growth): 


SPICY MYSTERY Dice: 3d100 
12+74+90 = 176 


AAAA HELP ME MYSTERY ROLL 2 I'M JOBBING Dice: 1d100 
27 = 27 


MYSTERY ROLL 3 Dice: 10d100 
83+20+36+59+90+99+33+11+56+59 = 546 


After a few somber moments of contemplating just what would be the 
best way to go about things you decided that the best way would be 
to upgrade the Rival System once more, this time to improve the 
gains made through it for both yourself and all of your rivals. It was 
clear that you were going to need more strength in the future, a part 
of you had really been holding yourself back a little too much for the 
sake of everyone else, for getting everyone else to become strong too, 
but not so strong as to completely obliterate every threat they would 
end up coming across... but it seemed like that way of thinking was 
incorrect. While it was great to have everyone else becoming strong 
like you, you now understood that they needed to become far 
stronger. You had already mostly been focusing on your own 
strength, and even that hadn't been enough. 


For the very first time, not only had your foreknowledge of events 
not come in helpful, it had been an active detriment to you. Your 
expectations that Lucifer was some weaker than Demon King Piccolo 
scrub with a big name had nearly led to the deaths of you and 
everyone you cared about. Of course, when somebody is called a 
Demon King there was at least some sort of expectation that they 
were strong... though seeing how nobody else seemed to really take 
Lucifer seriously until it was almost too late, it was far more likely 
that he had just been suppressing his true power for thousands of 
years... besides, without drawing on the power of the Sleeping 
Princess, you didn't think it would've been possible for him to eclipse 
Demon King Piccolo in strength. You were immensely fortunate that 
you had decided to take everyone with you for this expedition rather 
than just go with Bulma by yourself and with a few allies. Gine ended 
up being the only one strong enough to conclusively defeat the 


Demon King. 


Now that you had suffered your first loss, and a true loss at that, you 
realized that you were going to need to be a little bit more serious in 
the future, you were already taking things pretty damn seriously, but 
hopefully, the same would now be true of your fellow students. You 
knew that Yamcha had been slacking a little bit on the training he 
was doing outside of the basic stuff that Master Roshi had been 
having everyone do, to the point where he had been overtaken in 
power by even Puar! Of course, Puar had been given a boost in terms 
of growth thanks to the bonus you had granted through the system, 
but... the difference was that Puar had started out as somebody who 
had never actually fought in their life! Yamcha should've been able to 
benefit from the training far more than Puar had, but he must've 
noticed that he was growing a massive amount stronger just from 
Roshi's training alone and started to slack, which... given what you 
knew of Yamcha, was entirely to be expected. 


With your choice made, and with you and your rivals now being able 
to expect three times as much growth during your training, you 
finally decided to stop licking your wounds over having had your ass 
kicked by Dracula... or sorry, Lucifer. Damn asshole was so powerful 
by the time that you reached him that you couldn't even make fun of 
his stupid name, like seriously, a vampire demon called Lucifer? It 
was like he was trying his damn hardest to be thought of as cool and 
edgy. Though given how powerful he was, he was far more deserving 
of the title of Demon King than Piccolo had been, at least he didn't 
end up being defeated by a child at the end of the day. 


"Well... now that that's out of the way, I think I'm going to go and 
find a place to sleep. I want to go looking for that monster that lives 
in the lake tomorrow, and I don't want to do it when there's a full 
moon out... for obvious reasons." You looked at Bulma as you started 
to leave the room in which the Demon King had been slain. The 
castle had fortunately remained quite stable despite the death of its 
ruler, and didn't seem to start collapsing the moment that he was 
killed, thankfully. 


"Oh, yeah. Wait... why are you going to go for the lake-monster?" 
Bulma sounded a little bit concerned that you wanted to hunt the 
monster in the first place, though she was very aware just why you 


were wary of the full moon. As things were now, if any of the Saiyans 
looked at the moon and transformed, you'd all be totally screwed and 
even less capable of dealing with them than you were of Lucifer! 
Even Gine wouldn't be able to defeat any of the Saiyans if they 
transformed now, and the only option would be to destroy the entire 
moon! 


"Well, I kind want to see what it'll be like if I cook it. I think it might 
be a Kraken that somehow managed to get lost and trapped in this 
lake... it must be hundreds of years old!" The lake was seemingly 
connected to the ocean at one point, but it appeared that a geological 
event had caused a ridge of rock to rise up to separate the large body 
of water from the sea, leading to the creation of the strange salt- 
water lake as well as the swamp that contained all sorts of monstrous 
creatures that had been influenced by the powers of the demons that 
lived in the castle. Be it through the unnatural miasmic energy that 
the demons seemed to emit, or just thanks to the creatures feeding on 
the demons, they had mutated into stranger forms. Even the Kraken 
seemed to be a bit... stranger than you had read about in the books, 
you knew that the large beast could only have been a Kraken, but 
you were really hoping that it having mutated into a sort of demonic 
form would still count for the sake of the quest you had received. 


Then again, you were also a little bit iffy on the Kraken itself, if it 
had been imbued with demonic power, would it still be... safe to eat? 
You didn't want to suffer any sort of demonic mutations as a result of 
eating parts of the demonic beast. You supposed that you'd get your 
answer in time, you just needed to cook the Kraken into a dish to 
figure out if there were any negative effects that could come from 
eating it. It would certainly be a waste if you weren't actually able to 
eat any of the dish without suffering from negative side effects, but... 
the quest only specified that you had to hunt and cook a Kraken, 
nothing about actually eating it! 


"Well... alright then, I... I guess that's to be expected." Bulma frowned 
a little before shrugging. "I'd throw down a capsule house, but... I 
don't really know if the structure of the castle could survive any 
sudden shifts in weight with all the damage that's been down already. 
It seems to be fairly structurally stable right now, but... well, I'm just 
going to sleep in the plane if we're staying here for the night." Bulma 


didn't sound that bothered by having to stay in the castle, it wasn't 
really that spooky anymore, and especially not for her, she had 
managed to prove the power of her personal shield by outright no- 
selling an attack from somebody nearly three times stronger than 
you! You wondered if further developments would allow her to 
create shields that would be useful even against people like Vegeta. 
Bulma had absolutely no interest in training her body and growing 
stronger in a traditional sense, that was clear, but... if she could 
continue to create strides in technology and weaponry, she wouldn't 
even need to! It was weird to think that Bulma at least in terms of her 
defensive abilities was probably the second strongest person you 
knew right now, and you weren't even sure if Gine could break 
through the shield she had made! Of course, it being a piece of 
technology, it likely meant that it ran off of a battery, and it couldn't 
last forever, so it wasn't really feasible for her to use it in an actual 
battle, probably. 


With that, you started to wander around the halls of the castle as you 
looked for a decent place to sleep for the night, eventually you ended 
up finding a fairly high quality looking bedroom, so you slept there. 
You didn't really bother yourself with how everyone else was going 
to manage things, you were pretty sure that the Saiyans and Gine 
wouldn't have trouble finding a place to sleep either way, and Lucifer 
was the sort of showy bastard to have a whole bunch of high class 
bedrooms for his guests to stay at. Which was odd, considering that 
he didn't really seem to have been like the sort of person to get many 
guests at all. Five thousand years was probably a lot of time for 
somebody to get bored and so a whole bunch of renovating to their 
house though, so it was likely that he just got bored over the years. 
God knows how bored you'd get if you were forced to camp out in a 
dingy castle for thousands of years while you waited for a gem to be 
fully charged by the light of the moon. 


You quickly fell asleep in the bed, hoping to get as much sleep as 
possible so that you could make use of the further doubling of your 
HP regeneration from getting a good night's sleep. You were going to 
be facing off against a theoretically very powerful opponent 
tomorrow, after all! Mindless beast or not, if the kraken really had 
mutated into some sort of demonic beast from its time near the 
Devil's Hand, then it would naturally be far stronger than a normal 


kraken was! 


The next morning, you awoke feeling well rested, and you quickly 
made your way back to the plane with Bulma, it seemed like you 
were one of the only people who were currently awake, though to 
your surprise you found that Kale was already awake, and waiting 
near the plane. She perked up a little when she noticed that you had 
arrived before she looked away in shame, and you frowned as you 
approached the girl. 


"Kale... what's wrong?" You wanted to know what was on her mind, 
was she maybe upset with herself for what happened yesterday? She 
had finally showed off just how much power that she had hidden 
when she stood against Lucifer, and even if it hadn't been your 
intention, the bad situation had finally allowed the girl to get over 
whatever had happened to her in the past to really show off just how 
strong that she was. If only temporarily. 


"Oh it's... it's nothing. I'm just... waiting to get back to training... I... 
I'm sorry for not letting you know about... what I was capable of 
earlier." Kale started things off with an apologized, and you raised an 
eyebrow, why would she apologize for hiding her power like that? 


"Oh, you mean that... why would I be mad?" You were more curious 
about what had happened to her than actually mad... you had known 
that she was hiding her strength since the very first moment you had 
laid eyes upon her thanks to knowing that she was Universe 6's 
version of the Legendary Super Saiyan, so it was only natural that she 
had a tremendous and terrifying potential hidden inside of her. After 
all, even during the Tournament of Power, the Kale who had 
seemingly never properly trained was one of the most powerful 
competitors in the entire Tournament! 


"Huh?" Kale sounded shocked by your response to her apology, so 
you decided that you'd clarify things for the girl, you didn't want her 
to think that she had to apologize for something like this, she must've 
had a good reason for not wanting to show off her true power... and 
considering that her personality had taken a shift for the sadistic 
when she started to use her full power, it was quite clear that she had 
good cause not to want to use her actual strength. 


"I mean, you've gotta have a reason for hiding that power, right? If 
anything, I ought to be the one apologizing to you for getting you in 
a situation where you felt like you had no choice but to reveal that 
power!" You really did feel bad about how things had gone with 
Lucifer, you didn't want to be the sort of person to constantly put 
your friends and loved ones into do-or-die situations where they 
would have to reveal some sort of incredible hidden power of quite 
literally die. 


"You mean... you're not upset that I lied to you...?" 


"Lied to me? Kale, I figured you were stronger than you seemed days 
after we first met, when we ran together to find that rock for Master 
Roshi, even back then you were capable of moving at speeds faster 
than ought to be possible for you... and you're not having any 
difficulty with the weighted shell either, are you?" You shrugged as 
you explained to Kale that you had good reason to believe that she 
was a good deal stronger than she let on... of course, with the way 
that her power had been growing even as she fought against Lucifer, 
you knew that her full power was beyond even the 550 she ended up 
reaching before she lost control of her power. It was very much 
possible that Kale's full power was beyond even Gine! Which was 
why it was absolutely crucial that she never once looked at the moon, 
or that you were ready to completely nuke the moon if she did. 


"You're really not upset that I was hiding my power?" Kale repeated 
her question, but with more clarity this time, as if she truly couldn't 
believe that you didn't care at all that she was hiding something from 
you. Sure, it did suck a little that she didn't yet trust you enough to 
have told you about what had happened to her, but... her past was 
something that you didn't want to pry into, especially seeing as it 
obviously wasn't something that she was comfortable speaking about. 


"I'd be a bastard if I was. I'm sure that you'll tell me about what's 
going on with your power you're ready." You smiled as you tried to 
reassure the girl, you knew that it was in another universe entirely, 
but during the training you had been doing with everyone, you had 
come to care a great deal about everyone, even Yamcha and Krillin, 
who you did see as friends despite how they acted sometimes. 
Caulifla, Kale and Goku however were more like your best friends, 
you spent the majority of your free time that wasn't spent focused on 


training around them, hell, you had even gone out of your way to 
buy the Saiyan girls cleaning products for their tails, and though you 
didn't know if they used them or not considering that touching their 
tails was right now a surefire way to send a paralytic shock 
throughout their entire body, you at least thought they appreciated 
the gesture. So, with your friendship with Caulifla, Kale and Goku 
and knowing that somebody had probably done something horrible 
to Kale in her past... well... it pissed you off. 


You knew that there wasn't anything that you could actually do about 
it right now though, you were a whole god damned universe away 
from Universe 6, though at the same time that was something of a 
comfort too, it meant that Kale was completely safe from her past... 
at least for now. Nobody would know to search for her in an entirely 
different universe after all! 


"When I'm ready..." Kale trailed off before she looked at you with 
steel in her eyes, as if she was truly determined. "Kenzou... would 
you... mind if I told you? Caulifla... she already knows, but... I feel 
like I should tell you... what I remember from back then too." Kale 
finally offered to tell you about her past, and you looked her in the 
eyes... it was clear that her past was painful to recount, but at the 
same time, if you didn't know just what had happened to the girl, 
you'd never be able to help her properly get over what had happened 
in her past. "I... understand if you don't want to know... it's... not a 
nice story." 
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"Yes... I'd... like to know, Kale... but please take your time it's fine to 
go slowly. Don't force yourself to say anything that you don't want 
to." You knew that this conversation was going to end up irritating 
you a great deal, but... at the same time, you needed to know just 
what it was that was holding Kale back, what she had gone through 
in her past. It was clear that she needed to have somebody to talk to 
about it aside from Caulifla. Caulifla was a girl who obviously meant 
well, and typically tried to do her best when it came to doing the 
right thing, but she wasn't the sort of person who could properly 
counsel Kale... or anybody, really. 


"Abbh... alright... then... I'll start from the beginning, this was back 
on Sadala... I was very young, I couldn't have been more than... five?" 
Kale spoke solemnly, and you didn't interrupt, even though you had a 
good idea where this was going, something must've caused her to 
rampage, right? "But... one day, when I was playing outside my 
house, a bunch of men appeared, they were wearing hoods and... 
they ran into my home and... they..." Kale's voice failed her as she 
recalled the start of things, and you put a hand on her shoulder 
reassuringly, trying to calm her down a little. 


"It's OK, you don't need to bring yourself to say the words." 
Obviously, the men had killed Kale's parents, you could tell that 
much just from the fact that the girl didn't want to say the words. 


"Ah... alright... after that, the men came outside, and... I tried to run, 
but they caught me quickly and knocked me out." Wait, so... she 
didn't rampage back then? It didn't make sense, even if she was only 
young back then, a legendary Super Saiyan like her would've gone 


absolutely berserk at being put in a situation like that! So... what was 
the problem? How come she hadn't rampaged back then? It didn't 
add up... "When I woke up, I was in a dark room... there were a few 
others with me... they were just as confused as I was... nobody knew 
what had happened, but after talking with some of them, I realized 
that the same thing that had happened to me had happened to all of 
them, they had been kidnapped just as I had been... the 
circumstances were the same too. A bunch of men showed up and 
took them away after... after..." Kale's voice became quiet again. 


You remained silent, allowing Kale to continue on at her own pace, 
clearly Kale's youth was even more troubled than you had initially 
believed it to be, the Saiyans of Universe 6 were far worse too... what 
the hell was going on over on that planet? Killing the parents of 
children and then kidnapping them? What, were they dissidents or 
something? Why the hell would the Saiyans do something like that? 


"Anyway... after that, I was... taken to a small room, that was where I 
stayed for most of the time... every week, they... they would take me 
to another room where they'd make me take this... tablet that made 
me fall asleep... my body always felt sore when I woke up after that, 
like I had been stabbed with pins all over..." You hardly even 
realized, but you were clenching your fists as tightly as you could, 
blood draining from them as they went white, your anger, which had 
never once been a problem for you in the past, was reaching a boiling 
point just from being told what these monsters had done with her. 


"I... I see..." You managed to speak a few words, having difficulty just 
trying to suppress the anger you felt at the injustice being done an 
entire universe away, you knew that you couldn't stop all the bad 
things going on on just this planet, never mind a planet that was a 
whole universe away, but that didn't do anything to make you feel 
any better about the story that Kale continued to tell. 


"Then I was... made to fight. They made me fight against the others... 
they wouldn't let the fight stop until one of us couldn't move 
anymore... I always won those fights, the others... they always called 
me a monster whenever they saw me. I... I started to enjoy the fights 
after a while too, the feeling of victory, maybe... maybe I really-" You 
narrowed your eyes as you realized where the girl was going with 
what she was saying. 


"You're not a monster Kale. Whatever those bastards did to you, 
you're not a monster at all." You tried your hardest to make the girl 
feel better about her past, but it sure was hard for you to accomplish 
such a thing when you were absolutely furious about it yourself. Your 
goal for meeting Cabba had transformed from 'giving him a stern 
talking to' about the state of his planet and of the Saiyans in general 
to beating the shit out of him'. The so called Ace of the Saiyan Army 
wasn't even aware that shit like this had been happening in his 
universe? It was damn pathetic that he espoused how great the 
Saiyans of his own universe were for everyone while remaining 
completely unaware of stuff like what had happened to Kale. No 
wonder Caulifla was a renegade. 


"T-thanks..." Kale calmed down a little as she continued to tell her 
story. "I... I kept getting stronger every time I fought, the others that 
they made me fight... they were getting stronger too, but... I was 
always better than them, the adults around... they said I was the most 
‘compatible’ or something... I didn't know what that meant. I still 
don't." Kale sounded absolutely miserable as she continued on with 
her story, and it really did sound like they were performing 
experiments on her and the other Saiyan kids in order to try to 
increase their powers from a young age. It was absolutely heartless, a 
level of evil that not even Dr. Gero would stoop to, kidnapping 
children for science experiments? What the hell sort of monster 
would even think such a thing was even remotely OK? 


"Eventually... there were only four of us left... I don't know what 
happened to the others... I... I didn't mean to kill any of them, they 
were, they were always still alive!" Kale protested the reality that she 
was confronting herself with, and as sad as it was, there was no 
denying that she had been forced to kill the others. "But... whenever I 
fought against somebody and beat them... they wouldn't show up 
again..." Child soldiers, child experimentation and forcing children to 
fight to the death with one another. You felt sick, this was horrible, 
compared to everything that you had been expecting, this was far 
worse. Kale hadn't just been put in some sort of facility, but she'd 
been experimented on. No wonder she was so reluctant to talk about 
her past. 


"I'm... I'm sorry, Kale. Nobody should be forced to go through 


something like that. Ever. But... how did you escape? Did Caulifla 
manage to break in to free you?" You hated to ask, knowing that the 
story was so much darker than you had been expecting. You had just 
initially theorized that she was taken because she was the Legendary 
Super Saiyan and held in confinement for the apparent safety of the 
rest of the planet, but it was so much more sinister than that. 
Whatever shadow organization had kidnapped her was pure evil, and 
you'd lose sleep over the fact that they probably still existed. 


" 


..." Kale didn't say anything as she looked you in the eyes, there was 
a sadness in her eyes before she finally spoke. "I... killed them. When 
they came to my room one day, I killed the two men who showed up 
and... I don't remember much else after that. All I remember is 
escaping the burning facility with Caulifla... I must've..." Kale must've 
blacked out and gone on a murderous rampage against the people in 
the facility. Had she managed to avenge her own torture, or... was 
the one responsible for doing such horrible things to her still alive? "I 
don't like thinking about what I saw when I escaped with Caulifla... I 
didn't want to think that... I was the sort of person capable of doing 
something like that to those people..." You could only imagine what 
horrific scenes that the girl had witnessed during her escape caused 
during her own rampage, it was ridiculous to think that you'd only 
really been focused on getting stronger while Kale was still dealing 
with the guilt of her past. 


"I... if that's the case, if you don't want to train any more, and just 
want to live peacefully without needing to fight, I'll-" You didn't want 
to force Kale into doing anything that she didn't like, and if you'd 
been trampling on her feelings by forcing her into becoming a 
fighter, you'd stop immediately! 


"No! I... I don't hate fighting. After everything... I still don't hate the 
idea of fighting... I just... I'm not telling you this so that you'll treat 
me differently, OK? I just... I just felt like you deserved to know... 
I'm... kind of afraid of my full power... you saw, didn't you?" Kale 
frowned as she looked at you in the eyes, and you didn't know what 
to say. "I... I almost become a different person when I start to really 
use the power I keep buried inside of me... it's like all of my bad 
emotions are stronger, and... I can do horrible things... I know what 
sort of awful things that I can do... I don't want to lose control like 


that around the people I don't want to see hurt, or... I think I'll hurt 
them too..." You grit your teeth, Kale's power started to build rapidly 
even when she was fighting Lucifer, in the span of the few seconds 
she allowed her full power to escape, it had increased by about ten 
percent, so you could've only imagined what sort of level of strength 
she could've reached. 


"Alright... I understand, I won't treat you any different to before, if 
that's what you want. But... this power of yours, you can't let it 
control you." When you thought about it, it wasn't that Kale's rage 
activated her power, but... the very opposite, her power was 
seemingly always in reach, but with that power came rage. It was the 
opposite problem that Gohan would find himself suffering from in the 
future. To have all that power at her fingertips, but knowing that if 
she allowed herself to really tap into it, she might hurt somebody... 
you were amazed at the level of restraint that Kale had. The amount 
of willpower it would require to remain not only sane after what she 
had gone through, but to actively resist the call of the power that she 
could reach if she just gave in. 


It also made a good deal of sense as to why Kale had always kept her 
true power hidden during training, no doubt that if she let that 
monstrous power loose during something like a spar or even basic 
training, if she really couldn't control herself in that state, it meant 
that everyone could potentially be put in danger! You were 
tremendously glad that the girl had such great control over her own 
power, she must've also had at least some level of subconscious 
control over her power too, as she could naturally respond to pretty 
much anything that was even at levels far above what she ought to be 
capable of doing with a power level that she kept suppressed to a 
mere ten. 


"Thanks for... listening to my story." Kale gave you a weak smile, 
apparently happy that you didn't think any less of her for what had 
happened, you didn't know why she thought that you might've 
thought of her any differently... sure, you would've immediately had 
her stop training and fighting if that wasn't what she wanted, but... 
despite everything, and all that had happened to her, it didn't seem 
that she actively disliked fighting. In fact it almost seemed like if 
anything, she was worried that she'd end up enjoying fighting too 


much... there was clearly a dark side dwelling within the girl that she 
was terrified of allowing to awaken, but you couldn't blame her at all 
for being cautious with that much power. 


"No, thanks for telling me." You didn't want her to thank you just 
because you asked her to tell you her story, you'd wanted to know 
just what it had been that was holding her back either way, now that 
you knew, you could actually start making progress towards getting 
her to actually control the power within her. It would be a slow and 
arduous process, but... it was better than having her be a ticking time 
bomb. "Kale. Now that I know what you've been through, I 
understand you a lot better. This... power you're keeping hidden 
though, you can't be scared of it." You looked into her eyes as you 
spoke. 


"What do you mean?" Kale didn't seem to understand what you were 
talking about, to her, the hidden power was probably something that 
she kept hidden so that she wouldn't end up as some sort of crazed 
battle lunatic that didn't care about anything other than victory... but 
that wasn't who she was. That wasn't who she truly was, you knew 
that. The real Kale was the girl in front of you who had purposely 
suppressed herself so as to prevent herself from becoming some 
bloodthirsty warrior. 


"If you're scared of the power within you, then it's only going to be so 
long until it escapes, and you have no way of bottling it back up 
again, Kale." You crossed your arms as you told the girl the truth 
about her power. "If you keep trying to hide from your power, then 
it's only going to be a matter of time until it manages to overwhelm 
you again, and... next time, it might not be so easy to go back to 
normal." Lucifer had seemingly managed to trigger some sort of past 
memory within Kale when he called her a monster, and in doing so 
allowed her to take back control of herself... even if it was at the very 
worst moment. "That's why... if you want to become a fighter, you're 
going to need to learn to control that power... no, more than that, 
you're going to need to learn how to accept that power and make it 
your own... you can't be the one controlled, Kale!" You spoke to the 
girl as to the importance of her maintaining control. 


"R-right! You're right!" Kale nodded before she smiled once more, this 
time there was more confidence in her smile, and it was one that you 


didn't feel bad about returning. "But... how am I going to get control 
over a power like that...2 Do you... have any ideas?" Kale was 
obviously quite stumped as to how she was supposed to go about 
getting her immense power actually under wraps, but as for you... 
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"Hmm... well, I do know of something that you might be able to try, 
Kale. I'm not sure if it will work, but I think it's definitely worth a try 
to get that power of yours under control." You had a few ideas 
actually, but you didn't know if any of them would work. To tell the 
truth, you didn't really know what the best way to help Kale get her 
power under control was at all, the only thing that you knew was 
that it was absolutely vital that Kale learned how to control her 
power. 


"Huh? You really have an idea of something that might be able to 
work?" Kale sounded excited at the idea that you had something that 
might be able to help, though you didn't want her to get too excited, 
after all you had no idea whether or not any of your ideas would 
work at all, never mind be effective enough to actually properly help 
her get a grip on her power. 


"I do, but... I'm not sure if you'll respond well to it or not." You 
rubbed your chin as you wracked your brains for potential solution to 
Kale's conundrum, if she could actually access that immense power 
within her freely, then it was highly likely that she might even be 
able to overwhelm even Vegeta when he arrives! Hell, depending on 
just how much strength that the girl was keeping hidden, she might 
even be able to defeat Vegeta right now! Which was an incredibly 
scary thought, that the girl who could lose control of herself if she 
used her power could wind up becoming even stronger than a man 
who was able to destroy the planet. That was something that you 
really really did not want to allow to happen, because the Earth 
would certainly end up being destroyed if somebody with Kale's level 
of hidden strength started to rampage about... she wouldn't even 
need to transform into a Super Saiyan to cause catastrophic damage 
to the planet if she was really as powerful as you believed her to be. 


"If you think it'll help, please tell me!" Kale obviously wanted you to 
tell her everything that you thought might've even been slightly 
helpful for her to gain control... but you couldn't blame her at all for 
how she was acting about things, for somebody like Kale who 
obviously lived in fear of the power that she might lose control of 
and allow to rampage, even having an idea on what could be used to 
help her gain control over that power was something that she was 


very clearly going to be desperate to find out about. 


"Alright, it's meditation, I think that if you try and meditate along 
with me, you might be able to make a breakthrough when it comes to 
the control of your power. Have you ever tried to meditate before?" 
You knew that the answer to that question was probably going to be 
a no, you couldn't imagine that the Saiyans gave meditation much 
thought at all considering their rather... hot-blooded nature. 
Something that required taking things slow and meticulously like 
meditation would naturally be something that was sort of... beyond 
their society as a whole. Even if the Universe 6 Saiyans seemed to be 
different from their counterparts in this universe on the surface, they 
were still a warrior race, and that meant that they would always 
prefer action. 


"Oh, that's... that's when you close your eyes, right? Caulifla said that 
was just a really fancy way of trying to catch some shut-eye... is that 
not true?" Caulifla had obviously been giving Kale wrong information 
about just what it was that you were doing when you meditated, 
though you didn't really blame Caulifla for not understanding just 
what meditation was for the same reasons that Kale didn't understand 
what you were actually doing when you meditated. Of course, when 
you set out to try to learn both Magic and Ki you were grasping 
blindly at things, but it wouldn't be the case for Kale, you could try to 
guide her in her attempts to discover her own power within herself. 
Saiyans naturally had a grasp on Ki that went beyond humans like 
yourself, they were just able to do things like fear energy blasts with 
very little thought or introspection like what you had required... so 
that meant that Kale had never had to meditate to understand her 
own power either. 


"Nope, not at all. Meditation is what you do when you want to gain a 
deeper understanding of both yourself, of your energy, and of the 
energy of the universe around you." You explained the concept of 
meditation to Kale, who nodded along as you gave her a basic 
rundown of what meditation actually was. "It's thanks to my 
meditation that I can do this." You held up your hand, closing your 
eyes for a moment before speaking the magic words. "Frizz." At your 
words, a spark of flame appeared floating above your hand, 
generating a small ball of flame that you snuffed out by clenching 


your fist. "Now, I don't know if you noticed that, but I didn't actually 
need to use any of my own Ki for that technique, that was something 
I've started to call 'magic', it's a form of power I managed to unlock 
from my meditation. It's not actually directly linked to my own 
strength, but rather my understanding of the universe around me that 
allows me to do it." 


"I... think I understand, but... what does that have to do with me?" 
Kale still didn't get where exactly you were going with your current 
idea, of course, it was a long shot, so you didn't expect the girl to 
understand just what you were trying to suggest. She had no idea 
that you were suggesting she do something that was more akin to 
facing her own power in a realm of mental tranquility, but you would 
persist in trying to get her to understand. 


"It means that if you understand your own power better, you might 
have a better chance at controlling it, rather than letting it control 
you. It won't be an easy process by any measure, but... if I could learn 
how to manipulate the energies of the universe into this 'magic’, I'm 
sure you'll be able to manipulate that power within you without 
letting it overwrite the person you are." You smiled at Kale as you 
gave her some encouraging words on how to use the power within 
her, or rather how to find that power within her and conquer it. 
Everything else aside, Kale did truly want to be able to fight, and 
having her amazing power on your side whenever an enemy that you 
couldn't deal with on your own appeared would be an advantage 
beyond pretty much anything else! 


"So all I've got to do is try to... figure out how my power works? I 
mean... I know how to let it out and then use it like that, but I never 
really thought about it like that... I was never really taught to." Kale 
decided to ask for clarity, and you nodded your head, though you 
frowned a little when you noticed that Kale seemed a little bit upset 
about not having ever thought about doing what you were suggesting 
right now herself, though there was no reason for her to feel bad or 
get upset. 


"Don't feel bad about it, we Earthlings... we're not a very naturally 
strong race, so we've had to do all sorts of things to ensure that we 
can even hope to match up to other species that are supposedly 
superior to us as fighters. Like for example, those demons, or even 


you Saiyans. For humans, even the act of learning how to manipulate 
our Ki is something that is considered an incredible feat, especially if 
we figure out all by ourselves!" Had you been a Saiyan or some other 
race that naturally had a massive amount of power at their disposal, 
you wouldn't have needed to put nearly as much time or effort into 
figuring out how to wield Ki, and you likely would've been able to do 
it almost immediately! While that might've been helpful in the short 
time, naturally being able to become powerful more easily... probably 
wouldn't have granted you nearly as many perks from the System. 
Could learning Ki if you were a Saiyan and naturally able to use it 
with minimal effort really count as something that deserved a perk? 
You didn't think so, and the system did seem rather picky about 
deciding what did and did not deserve a perk, you hadn't received a 
perk for defeating Lucifer either! Though, that might've been more 
down to the fact that you didn't really do crap and it was mostly 
Gine's work. 


"No. I... I think you Earthlings are strong... and that your lack of 
physical strength... that's not a weakness at all! That's what makes 
you strong! When Caulifla, you and I were in the city a few months 
ago... we'd never seen so many people together in a single place. 
Saiyans... we fight too much to have massive cities. I don't remember 
much about Planet Sadala... but the largest cities that me and Caulifla 
fled to when we were still on the run were tiny compared to West 
City!" You were actually a little bit surprised by Kale praising 
humanity's lack of physical power as a strength rather than a 
weakness. You supposed that it made sense, not only was humanity's 
lack of power compared to the more super powered alien species a 
good reason for them to develop techniques and methods to become 
as powerful as alien beings that were naturally far stronger than 
them... but it also gave them reasons to develop their technology, 
culture and society as a whole. You had no idea how human history 
might've developed when even the weaker people were able to 
explode mountains as was the case for the Saiyan Race. 


"I... hadn't thought about things like that, Kale. I suppose that in a 
way, you're right... but that nature of cooperation and community 
that humanity have... it's not something unique to our race at all. 
Think about things, you, Goku, Gine and Caulifla... you're all able to 
fit into such a society perfectly yourselves, aren't you? I mean... sure 


Goku and Caulifla can get a little bit rowdy sometimes, but... have 
you ever felt out of place here? Like you didn't belong?" You knew 
that as far as things went, Earth was a pretty accepting planet, there 
were a few bad eggs among the population of course, but as a whole, 
the race had a pretty good nature. 


"I... haven't. No, I've never felt like I was unwanted here... the closest 
was that doctor... he reminded me a little bit of... the people from 
back then, but even then, he wasn't nearly as bad as what they had 
been like... and you quickly taught him a lesson too!" Kale smiled as 
she recalled how you had absolutely destroyed that asshole of a 
doctor, what was that guy's name again...? Eh, it probably didn't 
matter, you'd never heard of him before so you doubted you were 
going to start hearing about him in the future either. 


"Yeah, that guy was a total jerk." You crossed your arms, really... had 
you known about Kale's past, you would've never thought to take her 
to a place like a hospital in the first place, and you would've just 
asked Dr. Briefs to use one of his connections to call a doctor in 
instead, there wasn't really much of a reason that you had to actually 
go to a hospital in the first place. Well, you also now knew that the 
Saiyans were apparently just, completely immune to the majority of 
viruses and diseases thanks to their hyperactive metabolisms too, so 
unless they ended up infected with a very specific virus somehow, 
they'd never need to go to a doctor. To tell the truth, you were a little 
bit worried about the heart virus, something that could take Goku out 
like that without there being absolutely anything that was able to 
save him... perhaps if you looked into Alchemy, you might be able to 
create some sort of cure-all that could purge the virus from his body 
without having to hope for somebody to arrive from the future with 
some miracle medicine? It was something that you definitely knew 
that you should look into, you really doubted that a potential future 
version of yourself would just allow things to go to absolute hell 
when you knew what exactly to expect... right? 


"Yeah, I'm... happy you dealt with him... I think Caulifla would've 
killed him! I... even if he was a bad person, I don't think anybody but 
really bad people deserve that." Kale looked up at the sky as she 
spoke, for a girl who had a past that was steeped in death, it wasn't at 
all surprising that she didn't want to cause any more of it unless she 


had no other choice. How many would-be friends had she been 
forced to strike down? How would her life have gone had those 
monsters not abducted her to take part in some sort of twisted 
experiment? "So... just... meditating?" Kale apparently decided to get 
back to the topic at hand, and you shook your head. 


"Well... that was my first idea. It's also my safest idea, as it would 
only require you to try to understand the power within you more... 
my second idea is a little bit more dangerous." In fact, your second 
idea was one that you didn't even really know if you wanted to 
suggest, because it would actually require a good deal of care not to 
become incredibly dangerous for you as well as Kale. 


"I'm fine if it's dangerous, I just don't want to be so... useless 
anymore." Kale was clearly determined to try to become a powerful 
fighter herself, her own strength might've terrified her, but that was 
only more reason for her to want to conquer it. If she could actually 
get control of that strength, then she could protect the people that 
she cared about, not only from the danger her own uncontrolled 
power could bring, but from any outside threat that might appear 
too! You had to stop yourself from smirking as you imagined Raditz's 
stupid smug face moments before getting planted into the ground 
much like the vegetable he was named for by the Saiyan girl. Even if 
the odds that Raditz was going to be much of a villain were far 
slimmer here, after all, not only did Goku know that they were 
brothers from the start, but... Gine was with you as well. Would 
Raditz really remain loyal to Vegeta and Nappa over his own mother? 
You supposed that was something that you'd just have to discover in 
the future. 


"Alright in that case... my other suggestion is that you spar with 
somebody... probably me, and they slowly raise their power up as 
you fight. As a plan... this is one that I'm only going to suggest for 
you to think about... I don't know if you've noticed it, but your body 
can react to things without you consciously using your full power." 
Kale looked confused, so you went on. "Think about it, whenever we 
ran, weren't we going a little bit too fast for you to keep up with 
without using that power you keep hidden? " Your other idea was a 
little less solid and a lot more dangerous than your first, but you 
wanted to try to see if it would work regardless, especially because 


you didn't really think that meditation on its own was going to be 
enough to get Kale to adjust herself to her own power. 


"I... well, you're right... but you think that has something to do with 
being able to access that power...? Maybe you're onto something... I 
never really questioned why I was able to do things like that." Kale 
was unfortunately so terrified of her own power that she seemingly 
didn't even realize that she had been tapping into it subconsciously in 
order to keep up with everyone, well, that's what made it 
subconscious, you supposed. 


"I'm actually quite certain, actually. Because when it came down to it, 
whenever you were doing something that you naturally accepted as 
something that was possible for you to do, you had no difficulty with 
accessing your power, right?" The more you talked with Kale about it, 
the more you became sure that this wasn't just something that could 
put her in danger if things went wrong, but was genuinely the best 
way for the girl to be able to actually access her true power. 
Combined with meditation, you knew that Kale could accomplish it! 


"That's... right. Then... if I can get more of my power to respond like 
that, then... do you think I'll be able to use it all without losing 
control?" Kale didn't sound so certain this time, it was somewhat 
optimistic as a plan, but there was a solid foundation for this being 
the best route for her to take when it came to unlocking her true 
powers. Not to mention that it would also allow for her to continue 
training not only her body to become stronger, but her spirit so that 
she could actually access that hidden power within her. You had no 
real estimate for where her maximum power was right now, her just 
allowing her power out for a moment had caused her to immediately 
overtake even Lucifer, and you didn't know if that was just because 
her maximum power was somewhere slightly above the once Demon 
King, or if she had naturally responded to the threat in front of her 
and released too much of her hidden power at once. If it was the 
latter, then there was a chance that Kale as she was right now was 
hiding more power in reserve than Nappa's peak, if not even higher 
than that! A Saiyan who had been forced to battle in life or death 
fights from a very young age alone would naturally find themselves 
with a massively higher power level than what they ought to have! 
Not to mention the fact that Kale was clearly also receiving some sort 


of experimental procedure to increase her power too... could that 
possibly be the origin of her Legendary form? You couldn't help but 
notice that it was... very different to Broly's own Legendary Form 
after all. 


"That's my idea. But... the reason I'm a little less enthusiastic about 
this idea is that you'll need to be exposed to situations that you won't 
be able to deal with without a response from your body to naturally 
use the power that you keep in reserve... I'm not a psychologist or 
anything, but a natural subconscious stimuli like the body's response 
to situations that the mind doesn't need to consciously think about 
might be just what you need to understand that your power isn't 
something that controls you!" Kale was a very special case in terms of 
being a Legendary Super Saiyan, and she had something over any of 
the other Legendary Saiyans that you knew existed... well, she had 
something over both of the Brolys, anyway. Unlike them, she was 
able to actually master her Legendary State to unlock a brand new 
form! Whether this was a result of the experiments she had gone 
through as a youth or not, you didn't actually know, all you knew 
was that Kale's control over her power was as legendary as the form 
itself was, it was just a matter of her honing that control. 


"Yeah! That's really smart, Kenzou! I don't think I ever would've 
figured that one out by myself!" Kale really did sound a lot happier 
now that you were actively offering her suggestions on how to get 
over the problems that she was facing with her own power, at the 
end of the day, she was still a Saiyan, so not being able to actually 
participate in fights properly must've felt... strange to her. After what 
she had told you it was very clear that she wasn't the sort of pacifistic 
Saiyan that Gine or Tarble were, and the only thing that was really 
preventing her from enjoying fighting just like most Saiyans was her 
past, and the strange dual identity that she has subconsciously 
managed to give her power. You knew that Kale wasn't the sort of 
person to act cruel or sadistic... but when she had tapped into her full 
power, you saw a different person entirely, but even then... she had 
enough control over herself to direct that sadism at Lucifer and only 
at Lucifer. 


"Right, so as long as you aren't consciously attempting to tap into 
your full power and you put yourself into a situation where you have 


no choice but to use your power if you want to actually succeed, it's 
possible that you'll gain access to that power... and that's when you 
need to strike. You need to subconsciously draw on a small amount of 
your power that you're holding in reserve... then consciously seize 
that power and hold onto it!" It was a fairly good plan, or at least you 
thought so... and there didn't seem to be any reason that it wouldn't 
work. 


Kale took a deep breath, trying but failing to meet your eyes as she 
started to avoid eye contact with you. "You know... back before 
Caulifla helped me... back when I was still in that place, I was... I was 
pretty sure that I would never have been able to get out. Even after 
I... lost control... I wasn't even going to escape. I didn't think I 
deserved to." Kale spoke quietly as she looked at the ground, before 
she looked up to face you once again. 


"Huh...?" Where was this coming from? 


"After all that pain I'd caused... all the suffering that they'd made me 
inflict, I didn't think that I deserved to be free. But... I got lucky. 
Caulifla, she'd... just run away from home, into the deserts in an 
attempt to escape from having to join the military... she was the one 
who found me back then. She was the one who gave me hope that I 
wasn't a monster that deserved to be kept in a cage..." Kale's voice 
gained determination as she continued to speak. "I didn't think there 
would be anybody who would care about me anymore, not after what 
had happened... not after what I had done... but then Caulifla and 
you... you've been so nice to me..." You started to visibly panic as you 
realized that the girl had actually started to cry, and you had no idea 
what to do. 


Without any real idea of how to react to such a situation, you did the 
first thing that came naturally to you, and you wrapped your arms 
around the girl, hugging her in an attempt to calm her down. "Kale... 
there's really no need for you to cry. Really. We're your friends, 
alright? Going out of your way for your friends is just what you do." 
Or at least what you were supposed to do anyway, but... if you knew 
that any of your friends were ever in trouble and they needed your 
help, you'd spring into action to save them no matter what the cost. 
"Come on, you don't wanna look like you've been crying in front of 
everyone, right?" They weren't tears of sorrow, but very clearly tears 


of joy. 


"Y-yeah... you're right. Of course." Kale broke away from the hug and 
started to dry the tears from her eyes with the sleeve of her gi. "Sorry, 
I was... I just realized how happy I am... to have friends like you and 
Caulifla. All this talk about my past... it made me remember just how 
lucky I am." Kale looked at you with damp eyes and gave you a big 
smile that you returned with one of your own. 


"Well, if you want... I'm gonna go looking for that big monster thing 
we saw come up from the water yesterday, I'm thinking of trying to 
hunt it... you're welcome to come watch!" You didn't really know how 
strong the creature was, but you'd be a lot more comfortable if you 
had somebody around as back-up for if it was stronger than you were 
expecting... also, if it turned out to be too strong for you, you were 
pretty sure that you could just like, fly away. 


"Sure... I'd... I'd like that!" Kale looked happy as she accepted your 
offer to come and watch you do a little bit of fishing, for lack of a 
better term. But... you were pretty high up right now, so you'd need a 
way to get yourself and Kale down closer to the ground, perhaps you 
could just carry her down there by flying and find an alcove for her 
to stay on that was nearer the water? Or, you could probably just 
borrow Nimbus for her to stay on, Goku obviously didn't mind, and 
the cloud did respond to your calls as well. 
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Well, you could fly... and you didn't really want to risk Kale hovering 


above the water while you were fighting the kraken considering how 
large it was, even with the Flying Nimbus to protect her, there was a 
chance that it could put the girl in danger. "Do you... mind if I carried 
you then? I want to fly closer to the water, but... well you can't fly 
yet, can you?" You knew that eventually, you'd need to get everyone 
up in the air so that they could fly without requiring you to make 
arrangements for them, it wouldn't take that long to get everyone to a 
level like that though, and they'd probably all start to be ready to 
learn how to start flying by the end of Roshi's training. Especially 
Goku, Caulifla and as you have recently found out... Kale. 


"That's right... I've been trying to learn how to do it on my own, but... 
I've not been having much success... not like Caulifla has, anyway." 
Wait a second, what was that? Not only had Kale been trying to 
figure out how to fly in her free time, but... Caulifla too? You 
supposed that it made sense that they were attempting to learn your 
skills, especially with how useful it was to be able to fly... but you 
were still surprised. 


"Pardon?" You tried to get some more information out of Kale, but 
she just looked surprised when she realized just what she had let slip 
and looked away from you. Kale was just too honest for her own 
good, wasn't she? 


"Oh! That was... supposed to be a secret... can you forget I said 
anything about that? Caulifla... wants it to be a surprise." So it was 
Caulifla leading the charge towards learning how to fly, that made 
sense, the girl was pretty fiercely competitive, so it was totally 
something that she'd try to do. She probably just wanted to impress 
you by figuring out how to fly all by herself, though... it was pretty 
clear that she hadn't yet figured it out. 


"T'll try." Well, you weren't going to say anything about this to 
Caulifla anyway, and you were still going to be surprised if she 
managed to pull of learning how to fly so early on... the truth was 
that you had only figured out how to use the advanced technique 
because of the perk allowing you a chance to copy any technique 
upon seeing it... it seemed like it worked on techniques multiple 
times, so eventually, logically speaking you'd be able to learn any 
technique that you saw enough without fail! Though... a good 
number of techniques were simply ones that you wouldn't bother 


with even if you could learn them... like say, the generic energy wave 
as used by Frieza's goons. Why would you bother with something that 
was so much weaker than even a basic Kamehameha? Hell, the same 
was true for Raditz' techniques, while they may have looked cool, 
they were extraordinarily inefficient. 


"Thanks... I don't want Caulifla to think that her surprise is ruined... 
she's really close to being able to do it now!" You didn't doubt it, 
Caulifla was a massive prodigy in her own right, the fact that she had 
actually managed to stay as the second strongest of Roshi's students 
who was only outclassed by you was no small feat, especially when 
she was up against a truly motivated Goku. Caulifla had a natural 
genius to her, at least in terms of learning new techniques and 
improving her strength, from what you had seen of the two Saiyans 
in combat though, Goku was a better fighter, but Caulifla was both 
faster and stronger. There was a reason behind their constant draws 
and even matches during their spars after all. 


"I believe you, Caulifla is pretty good at stuff like that." You suddenly 
focused on flying and levitated about a foot off of the ground as you 
smiled at Kale. "Of course, she's not as good as I am!" You sounded a 
little bit smug as you boasted about your ability to fly, and Kale 
looked at you with a disapproving smile, obviously she didn't actually 
mind at all that you were confident in your own power. It was a 
natural thing, to be proud of your own power and abilities, and just 
being able to fly wasn't really something that you'd be able to remain 
proud of for much longer. Especially not now that you knew that 
Caulifla was actively working on trying to fly herself and was 
apparently making good progress. "Anyway, come on, let's go!" 


You floated over to Kale and scooped her up in your arms, the girl 
wrapped her own arms around your neck as you took off into the air, 
you didn't fly anywhere close to as fast as you were able to, you 
didn't want to put Kale through something like that, any you didn't 
really even need to go that fast either, you were really just floating 
slowly down the castle while you looked for a good place that was 
close to the water that you could deposit Kale at. Of course, Kale 
wasn't really that impressed by the flying trip either, she had flown 
on the Flying Nimbus before, and that magical cloud was a lot faster 
than you were current capable of going... at least until you got the 


magic points you required to use the new spell you had learned. 


It didn't take long for you to find a good place to put the girl down, 
quickly spotting what seemed to be a small guard outpost on the 
outside of the castle that had been abandoned entirely either some 
time during or after your battle with Lucifer. You had searched 
through the castle a little bit yesterday before going to sleep, and it 
really did seem like everyone had scarpered after the defeat of their 
leader... not that you blamed them, their strongest had been Gastel, 
and aside from an interesting spell, there was nothing else to him, he 
had been defeated by Yamcha and Puar of all people! 


"And there we go! You ought to be able to get a good view from 
here." The guard outpost was only about half a dozen meters up from 
the surface of the murky looking water, a great place for Kale to 
observe the fight in safety, and... if necessary, call for help from. You 
didn't really think that you were going to need any help against a 
stupid fish... but you'd already been blindsided by the strength of the 
occupants of this place once already, and you had no real desire to be 
caught unprepared once again. 


"Alright! But... how exactly are you planning to get the monster to 
come up?" It was an obvious question, but as for your plan, you... 
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"Alright Kale! Just stay here for a sec, I'm gonna go and find 
something from the swamp that I can use to bait this thing out from 
the water!" You quickly informed the girl as to what you were 
planning on doing before taking off into the direction of the swampy 
aquatic forest. To be honest, as proud as you were over your own 
ability to fly, you couldn't really wait for everyone else to figure out 
the technique... you would've taught them yourself if you weren't so 
busy with your own training. Of course you didn't think that Caulifla 
would appreciate something like that, especially know that you knew 
she was attempting to figure out how to fly all by herself. Everyone 
would learn to fly by themselves in time anyway, so it didn't really 
need to be rushed for the sake of your own convenience, at 
everyone's current rate of development, you'd see everyone else flying 
before you knew it! 


There was a layer of morning mist surrounding the trees as you fly 
about the swampy area, eyes wide open for any sort of large creature 
that you could use to act as bait for the Kraken... considering that the 
swamp was so horrible and twisted, you didn't feel bad about the 
idea of using any of the creatures that called this swamp their home 
as bait for the monstrous Kraken... the amount of horrible leeches 
and other small tendril-having creatures that you sped past told you 
all you needed to know about the average creature that lived in this 
swamp. Lucifer was more powerful than anybody had given him 
credit for, and that power of his seemed to even extend to the area 
around his castle, what were presumably relatively innocent 
creatures were warped into monstrous beasts... aside from the crows 
that seemed to be relatively unaffected by the corruption of the area, 
at least. 


"Come on... there's gotta be something around here that's large 
enough for the Kraken to go for..." You stopped above a small patch 


of water with your hand to your chin as you tried to see any sort of 
large animal that could serve as something that the Kraken would 
find interesting enough to emerge from the water. Your general plan 
was pretty simple after all, just wait for the Kraken to show up above 
the water and then give it a nice explosive surprise when it tried to 
go for the bait you were throwing to it! You didn't really care how 
strong that the animal might've been, an explosion of destructive 
energy going off in your mouth should give anybody a good deal of 
pause... if not outright kill them. 


Still, the parasitic nature of the swamp made it seem like there were 
naturally no animals that were large enough that could possibly serve 
as bait that the Kraken would go for, the closest you saw was a rat 
that was the size of a large dog that scurried away and burrowed into 
the ground when you saw it, and something like that probably wasn't 
large enough to get the attention of the lake dwelling beast, you were 
thinking you'd at least need something the size of a cow to properly 
get the attention of the beast... but you weren't having any luck 
finding something like that... perhaps if you caused a small explosion 
in the swamp itself, you could cause any animals that were hiding to 
race from their hiding places? You didn't really have many other 
ideas. 


Just as you were about to charge up a ball of energy to cause a large 
explosion in the swamp, the sound of a great deal of water being 
displaced underneath you alterted you to a potential attacker, and 
you pivoted your body out of the way just as what appeared to be 
some sort of giant red piranha leapt out of the water with wide open 
jaws, apparently attempting to bite you in half! 


"Thanks for volunteering!" You yelled at the large fish as before it 
could splash back down into the water, you dashed forwards, coating 
your hand with your Ki in order to use the Ki Vibration Fist and 
allowing the vibrations of your hand to cleave straight into the flesh 
of the fish, and with a single swipe, you filleted the fish, running your 
hand down the body of the creature before using your other hand to 
grab the now deceased creature by the tail. "Too easy." You smirked 
as you looked at the bait you had managed to find, you briefly 
wondered how Giant Piranha might taste if you were to cook it, but 
you didn't have the time to think of such things right now, you could 


think of exotic recipes to make when you managed to hunt the 
Kraken! 


"Eugh." You looked at your bloody hand for a moment before you had 
another idea of how to deal with the blood coating it, and you 
intensified the vibrations of your hand, increasing the heat for a 
moment and burning the blood off of your hand. "Ow! Ow! Hot!" You 
immediately regretted your decision to heat up your own hand like 
that, but fortunately, you were fine. The Ki Vibration Fist's ability to 
cause the body to heat up like that was something that you'd have to 
remember though. Of course if you wanted to make good use of an 
ability like that, you'd need to think of some sort of way to protect 
yourself from the incredible heat that you could create with your Ki 
Vibration Fist, though a flame based attack that used nothing but 
your own Ki could really be quite useful in the future, even if you did 
already wield magic that would allow you to do the same without 
also risking burning yourself... perhaps elemental resistance was 
something that laid within the scope of magic? 


With your hand now clear of piranha blood, and with the large fish 
held tightly by the tail, you took off back towards the castle, quickly 
finding where you had left from once again and waving hello to Kale 
when you saw her. She hadn't gone anywhere it seemed, not like 
there was anywhere for her to go unless she decided that she 
suddenly wanted to investigate the castle in the five minutes that you 
had left her, which just didn't fit with the sort of person that Kale 
was. 


"Sorry that took so long! I was having a little bit of difficulty finding 
something that would serve as good bait, but I ended up finding this 
fish!" You waved the fish around a little by its tail so that Kale could 
get a better look at it, and she smiled at you for a brief moment until 
her smile froze, and you looked directly downwards to see a great 
shadow emerging from the inky black depths. "Why hello there." You 
smiled as you watched the shadow beneath the waves grow larger 
and larger until a massive set of jaws opened up just underneath you. 
"Oh no! Whatever shall I do?" You weren't even bothered by the 
creature's frankly ginormous power level of 150 for what it was, 
because twisted by demonic corruption or not, it was just a big dumb 
animal! 
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Seeing as you got a lot of use out of it earlier in filleting the giant 
piranha that tried to attack you earlier, you decided that you'd rely 
on the ever-reliable Ki Vibration Fist once more, ever since you had 
created the technique a few months back, you had never had it fail 
on you... granted you didn't really use it all too much in combat 
considering that it was extremely lethal, but it was good for hunting 
as well as butchering large cuts of meat. Not to mention that it was 
fantastic at letting you slash through trees, though that was kind of 
pointless considering that you were more than strong enough to just 
karate chop your way straight through a typical tree if you wanted 
to. 


Your smile never faltered for a second as you continued looking 
down into the toothy maw of the massive lake monster, and you 
dropped the fish before you dashed backwards in the sky, allowing 
the animal to drop downwards into the kraken's colossal mouth. You 
had far too much maneuverability in the air to be caught by such a 
clumsy and wide attempt to grab you! You kept a serene smile on 
your face as you gently brushed past the teeth of the creature just as 
the jaw snapped shut behind you. "Too bad." You overcharged the Ki 
in your Vibration Fist as you spun about to look at the massive 
mouth, your arm started to glow red with the head being generated 
from the attack already... it was really damn hot! 


With the heat of the attack actually becoming something of a bother, 
you swung your arm downwards at the teeth of the mutated kraken, 
forcing yourself downwards as you did through the power of your 
own Ki! The Creature didn't seem to understand what was happening 
for a moment as you cut a wide gash down its side, snapping teeth 
and leaving large bloody gouges in those that you didn't cut straight 
through outright! The once mighty stalactite like teeth of the mighty 
Kraken were rendered a bloody mess with little more than the wave 
of your hand! But you didn't stop there, oh no, you continued 
downwards, slashing into the flesh of the creature as you soared past 
the teeth and even into the water down below, the heat being 
emitted from your hand caused the water to boil and bubble around 


you as you continued your slash! 


Eventually, you reached the massive eye of the creature, your hand 
slicing directly through it unimpeded by the tough flesh of the 
Kraken, and when you reached the pupil of the monster, you finally 
pulled backwards and blasted upwards, not wanting to be in the inky 
black waters for any longer than you had to be! There was an 
explosion of water as you zipped past the surface and into the air 
once more, and the Kraken... roared in a hateful sounding pain. The 
damage that you had caused the beast with your attack looked pretty 
painful, even if the flash you had caused hadn't been enough to truly 
strike deep into the creature! 


The mouth of the creature descended back into the depths and you 
crossed your arms, almost disappointed at the lack of any challenge... 
it wasn't actually going to try to flee, was it? Because that would 
make your life a hell of a lot more difficult if it was. You wouldn't 
hesitate to obliterate the entire lake if you had to, it was clear that 
there was nothing of any value in this cursed place anyway. 


"Come on, you're not running away, are you?" You taunted the beast 
from above the waves, but it was a mostly pointless endeavor that 
you only really did for making yourself feel a bit better, it obviously 
couldn't understand human speech, and even if it could it wouldn't be 
able to hear you from below the depths anyway. "God damn it... here 
I was thinking it would get mad enough to-" 


CRASH 


Your annoyed sentence was interrupted by the massive creature 
actually emerging from the water this time, this time though, it 
wasn't appearing just in an attempt to eat whatever it had sensed 
above the waves, no... it was angry, the creature had properly 
revealed itself now, dozens of tentacles which were twice as thick as 
tree-trunks from the tip and only got wider crashed out of the inky 
darkness to wrap around the spires of the castle as the true form of 
the creature's mouth was made clear, it was less a mouth... and more 
a beak that it was able to protrude at will. Sadly that did mean that 
you weren't actually able to properly assess the damage that your 
attack earlier had done to it, but... one of its eyes was clearly 
unusable and useless... the problem was that it seemed to have an 


additional pair of eyes just below the first! 


"Hmmph, the book didn't mention anything about you having that 
many eyes..." You looked at the monster, it was clearly a Kraken of 
course, but... there was clear demonic mutations upon it, the tendrils 
that had pierced the water from below were as black as the night, 
and even from here you could see the barbed underside of the 
tentacle, though they were less like barbs and more like thousands of 
full sized fangs. "Still... You're a lot bigger than I thought you'd be. 
You floated in the air as you looked at the monster, before you found 
yourself suffering from a moment of distraction as you realized that 
with the tendrils coiled around the castle... Kale might be in danger! 


You looked over for just a moment to the girl, finding yourself 
relieved that while some of the tentacles had coiled around the 
castle, none of them were even close to Kale. It was a great relief for 
you as you realized that the girl wasn't in any danger whatsoever... or 
at least she wasn't in any danger right now, with the condition that 
the castle and the mountains that it was built into were in though, it 
wasn't impossible that the lumbering titan could bring down the 
entire castle on everyone's head! Granted, everyone ought to be 
strong enough to survive something like that, but you didn't really 
want to leave things to chance! 


You were about to go in for another slash with your Ki Vibration Fist, 
but just as you started to close the distance, you were forced to dodge 
out of the way of an incredibly quick tendril that soared through the 
air towards you! You only just managed to get out of the way of the 
monster's attack before another came, and then another, and you 
were quickly finding yourself on the back foot of the fight! You 
might've been able to fly, but the reach of the massive squid-like 
creature couldn't be understated at all! 


Fortunately, you could overcharge your flight, and though it was far 
more expensive to fly at double the speed, it was twice as effective as 
well, and you found yourself able to easily dodge out of the way of 
the monster's attacks while you doubled your speed in the air. But... 
even so, you could tell that the monster was keeping another half 
dozen in reserve to defend its face from you, could it be wary of you 
going for an attack on its eyes again? It was a fairly solid strategy to 
blind the beast, but blinding wasn't a good move here, a blinded 


animal might just start rampaging wildly, and something like this 
Kraken easily had the power within it to take the entire castle down! 


"Woah now!" You still weren't taking things completely seriously 
though, even with the creature's superior size and power level in 
comparison to your own, it was still much too slow to catch you 
when you used your abilities like this. If anything, it was more like a 
super-advanced game of dodgeball, except there was no ball at all 
and if you didn't dodge the massive truck sized tendrils, you'd end up 
with at least a few snapped bones! You also found yourself taking 
annoyingly frequent glances over at Kale to ensure that she wasn't in 
danger from the attacking monster, taking her along might've been a 
mistake, you kept worrying for her safety! 


You were growing steadily more annoyed as you were forced to 
continue to dodge the attacks of the monstrous beast, which had 
managed to maintain an annoyingly solid guard that didn't seem to 
have any holes in it, by the time you were considering attack one of 
the creature's tendrils to deprive it of a limb to attack you with, 
another was always on the way to strike! Your frustration was 
building more and more as the game of cat and mouse went on in the 
air, what could you do here to turn the tide? There had to be some 
sort of way that you could change the flow of the fight, right? 
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Of course! You'd just have to use your magic! Yes, if you used your 
magic, then it wouldn't matter just how good a guard that the kraken 
had when it came to being struck physically! Whenever you cast 
magic, the effects of your spells simply appeared at the location of 
your choice and there was no time spent traveling towards the 
target... but crucially that also meant that magic couldn't be blocked 
using normal means! Perhaps if the massive monster had the ability 
to manipulate Ki it would've been less vulnerable to magic as it 
would have infused Ki with its body to increase its own abilities, but 
as it was a big dumb octopus thing, it obviously wasn't able to do 
anything like that. 


"Whoops!" You moved downwards quickly in order to avoid the 
slamming tentacle of the massive monster, sure, you could've just 
moved out of the creature's range, but... considering that Kale was 
present, you didn't really want to give it an opportunity to focus on 
anybody else present, sure you knew that Kale was hiding enough 
power inside of her body to make absolute mincemeat out of the 
lake-dwelling monster, but... you didn't want to force her into a do or 
die situation like that, that would just be something only a total 
asshole would do. 


The Kraken let out a guttural screech of primal rage as you continued 
to avoid it, you honestly had no idea if the beast was even intelligent 
to understand emotions, but... if it didn't truly hate you, then it at the 
very least wanted you very dead. It was trying very hard to kill you, 
though it was really far too slow to even land a blow on you... which 


was fortunate, considering each of those massive slamming attacks 
had enough force behind them that you kinda doubted that even you 
would remain standing after getting hit by one of them. 


"I think it's about time we wrap this up, don't you?" You decided once 
more to banter with the monster that couldn't possibly understand 
what you were saying to it, and you found yourself growing bored of 
the opponent, it wasn't exactly the most fun type of enemy to fight, it 
was just repeating the same failing strategy over and over again in 
the hope that you'd end up slipping up, but you didn't really know 
what you expected. "Try this one on for size!" You smirked as you 
looked down at one of the creature's massive eyes before pointing for 
a little bit of extra flair. "Crack!" 


At your command, an explosion of icy energy struck the Kraken in 
one of it's three remaining eyes, and the liquid of the creature's 
unprotected eye quickly completely froze into a useless block of ice. 
It looked incredibly painful, and judging by the shriek from the 
creature, it didn't feel much better either, unfortunately for the 
Kraken however, you needed to win this fight, and you weren't just 
going to hold back because you felt bad for the monstrous creature... 
it's a remorseless monster that eats quite literally everything that it 
sees, it's not the sort of creature that deserved mercy! 


"Crack!" You pointed at the Kraken once again, selecting yet another 
of its eyes as you summoned another icy explosion to render it nearly 
completely blind... though you knew that you'd only have a brief 
moment to finish the creature off when it was finally completely 
blinded before it started to recover, so... you held a plan in reserve, 
just in case. The tendril's of the Kraken were already swinging about 
in a far more erratic fashion than before now that it had been 
rendered almost completely sightless, trying desperately to swat you 
out of the air as if you were the world's most powerful and dangerous 
mosquito, but just like a mosquito, you could easily avoid getting 
smashed by the awkward flailing of the massive creature you were 
targeting. 


Finally, after doing a flip in the air to avoid one of the wide swings of 
the monster's tendrils, you were close enough to pull off your plan... 
you had to get a little bit closer before going through with your idea 
to actually kill the monster, but... you figured like this was close 


enough, even the guard of the monster had started to falter as it 
coped with the closes of a good three quarters of its vision... but you 
were about to make that seventy five percent into a solid one 
hundred! "Crack!" You didn't even bother to point at the Kraken this 
time, not needing to do so for any reason other than the style points 
involved in doing so... and while you were putting on a show for Kale 
as much as you were doing anything else, you still wanted to actually 
win, so taking chances when you didn't need to was pointless. 


No, instead of pointing at the monster's eye before casting, you had 
instead just cast it while you streamed towards the monster at your 
maximum speed, taking the monster by surprise as you robbed it of 
any sort of vision mid attack before you stopped a few meters short 
of the blind and flailing monster's head. "Say goodbye!" You taunted 
the Kraken as you quickly started to overcharge some energy into 
your mouth, it wouldn't need to be much but you still wanted a little 
more oomph than what you'd get normally from using one of your 
mouth blasts. The Kraken never stood a chance as it continued to 
flail, and you unleashed the beam of pure energy directly at the 
creature's head and in the center between where its four eyes had 
been! 


The Kraken let out a screaming pained cry as it started to wildly 
convulse, until it finally went still, the beam of energy you had shot 
point blank had apparently been enough to burn a hole right through 
its forehead and directly into its brain, incinerating its brain and 
killing it in a matter on moments. The body of the lake-creature went 
still as it lost all power, and the tendrils that had previously been 
wrapping around the castle and mountain now all that were stopping 
it from sinking beneath the inky blackness of the swamp lake. "I 
guess that takes care of that." You did a few stretches as you stood on 
the massive corpse of the creature you had just slain... "Not my 
normal morning routine, but... it's good to have some variety now 
and then." You joked as you finished your stretches and looked at 
alert screen showing you the pop-up for completing the combat. 


:Combat Complete: Gained 6500xp!: 
:Level Up!: 
:Level Up!: 
:Level Up!: 


A pretty generous amount of XP from such a stupid beast, but you 
weren't going to complain about things. You looked down at the 
massive corpse of the mighty Kraken with a frown... butchering this 
thing was... going to be a lot more difficult than you first thought, 
you were pretty sure that even Gine wouldn't be able to lift the beast, 
and she was stronger than everyone else put together! It was simply 
far too large to be reasonable. But if you couldn't move it... how were 
you going to butcher it...? 


Choices — Voting closed — 25 voters 


Butcher it piece by piece by 2 

attempting to cut it. 

- iG Lif b3./3 

at least some of the massive 

weight. 
—Go-and-ask-Gine-for-help,-she's-a————__———#143722- 

butcher, right? 
—Just-take-what-you-think—are-the-———_—____+- 

good parts and leave the rest, you 

don't have the capsules for that 

much anyway. 

Use-hivh-Tensi 1 Bull kA 6 

increase your strength if necessary 

Dice: 3d100 

48+76+18 = 142 


Well, if you had to butcher the giant Kraken, then it would only make 
sense that you'd ask Gine for help, after all, that was her role back on 
Planet Vegeta, and while Earth might've been more industrially 
advanced than the Saiyan planet in terms of their factories and the 
like... well, Saiyans naturally had superhuman strength, and Gine, 
while considered somewhat weak in comparison to the majority of 
Saiyan warriors, was still incredibly strong. Especially considering 
that she had been training herself, having gained that much in 
strength despite not being a warrior herself was... well, it was 


impressive, to say the least. She must've been doing some pretty 
intensive training behind the scenes while nobody was paying 
attention to her! In fact... with her current rate of growth... wouldn't 
it only take a few years of training or so until she ended up 
surpassing even her firstborn son? Now, that would be a sight! 


With the plan to go and fetch Gine in mind, you flew back over to 
Kale who seemed to be suitably impressed by your actions in 
defeating the giant squid... of course, it wasn't really all that much, 
and you yourself were a little disappointed in your opening move... 
sure, the Ki Vibration Fist was an impressive technique, and one that 
you created yourself too, but it still wasn't the right opening move 
against something as large as the Kraken had been. After all, the Ki 
Vibration Fist was something that was limited to a cutting length of 
just your fist and forearm right now, and that just didn't work all that 
well against something as massive as the Kraken, even if it caused it a 
great deal of pain, there was simply no way that you would've been 
able to strike a truly fatal blow with something like that. It was akin 
to fighting somebody your own size with a really sharp pin or maybe 
a needle, just not a feasible way to fight something so large. 


At least it had looked pretty damn cool though, so that was 
something. Of course, that cool factor came at something of a cost, 
and you were actually running somewhat low on your Ki right now, 
which was... an annoyance to say the least. Fortunately though, you 
were prepared for situations such as this one, quickly eating a Senzu 
Bean to return to your full strength in an instant. Some people 
might've thought that you were overusing the beans, but fortunately 
the nutrition that they provided was something that was extremely 
mitigated by actually restoring somebody's reserves... you were still 
feeling a little bit stuffed as a result of the magic bean though, 
considering you had only just eaten one of them yesterday... looks 
like you'd probably not be eating the Kraken unless you really forced 
yourself to... which was really a pity, especially when you knew that 
the prime cut of the Kraken would almost certainly end up giving a 
massive boost in power to whoever ended up eating it. 


"So, what did you think, Kale? I'm pretty good, right?" You boasted to 
the girl as she looked at you with excitement in her eyes, you could 
tell that despite everything the girl was still a Saiyan, and even if she 


abhorred the secondary personality she had subconsciously managed 
to grant herself when she used all of her power, she was still 
somebody who was impressed by feats of strength and _ skill, 
something that was true for just about any Saiyan really... they were 
a proud race of warriors so it was only natural for them to take notice 
of stuff like that. 


"It was super cool! Do you think I can learn how to do something like 
that... with my arm?" She was obviously talking about your starting 
attack, which... to be fair, even if it had a limit amount of usefulness 
in the battle, it still really did look incredibly cool, and was certainly 
the most unique part of your arsenal right now, so you understood 
why Kale was so interested in it, even if she wasn't the sort of person 
you really expected to prioritize attacks that went for precision over 
power. Though... considering her lack of control over her power, such 
techniques were probably something that she desired to make up for 
that. 


"You mean like my Ki Vibration Fist? I don't see why not, you just 
need to cover your arm with a layer of your Ki and then have it 
vibrate at high speed! It's a high cost technique though, even I can't 
maintain it for more than a few seconds without completely running 
dry of power." You shrugged as you explained things to Kale, it was a 
technique that you needed to increase your Ki Reserves a great deal 
before you could really reliably use it in a drawn out fight... not to 
mention evolve it into a more powerful technique unless you only 
wanted to use such a technique for a split second... and when you 
thought about it, all-or-nothing attacks where you put everything into 
your attempt to defeat an enemy outright never worked. Chiaotzu 
blowing himself up against Nappa, Vegeta's sacrifice against Buu... 
hell, Cell's self-destruct didn't even succeed at killing himself! It's just 
not worth putting everything you have on the line for the sake of a 
single attack unless you were absolutely certain that it was going to 
work. 


"Just... cover my arm...?" Kale raised her arm in front of her face and 
surrounded in with a faint green Aura... you were surprised by her 
ability to manipulate her Ki in even her suppressed state, but you 
didn't say anything, not wanting to reveal to her that she was using a 
far greater deal of power now than she normally used! The aura of 


energy around Kale's arm increased in intensity before it broke with a 
whooshing sound, and the wisps of green energy vanished before 
transforming into any sort of usable technique! "Darn... I lost it." Kale 
sounded disappointed that she was unable to copy your technique in 
a single attempt, but... you were quite speechless that she was so 
close in the first place. Your Ki Vibration Fist should be something 
that was difficult for most people to understand thanks to you only 
really having figured it out yourself with the assistance of your Ki 
Mastery Perk! To think that Kale almost managed to figure out the 
technique so quickly spoke very clearly as to just how much potential 
she was hiding within her, and not just when it came to her power 
either, but her skill too! 


"Woah! That was amazing, Kale! You almost got it first try!" You 
congratulated the girl despite her lack of initial success, that she had 
managed to get so far with no actual practice was an incredible 
accomplishment. You also found yourself with a very complicated 
feeling now that you were the one who was getting techniques taken 
from rather than the other way around, was this how Tien felt every 
time everyone copied the Solar Flare? Though you supposed it was 
probably a little bit different in Kale's case, she was a close friend 
after all, and not really somebody you considered a rival... at least 
not in the same way that somebody like Tien might consider Goku to 
be a rival anyway. In fact, when you thought about it, Tien... really 
wasn't friends with Goku, like, at all. When you thought about things, 
the two of them barely interacted outside of the times where they 
actually fought one another in the 22nd and 23rd Tenkaichi 
Budokais. 


"I... I did, didn't I?" Kale laughed nervously as she looked at her hand, 
clearly she was amazed by her own progress, but you figured that all 
the girl really needed was proper training to control herself and she'd 
be the most powerful out of anyone. Well... you wouldn't let things 
stay that way, even if you wanted to see Kale flourish and achieve 
her potential, you also didn't want to fall behind either, you usually 
kept your own competitive spirit on a leash considering that you had 
mostly managed to remain as the strongest, but you'd definitely start 
taking things a little more seriously if you realized that you were 
falling behind. 


"That's right, next time, I'm sure you'll do it too! But for now, I kinda 
want to get this big squid thing dealt with, it's not exactly in what I'd 
call a condition that can be cooked in..." It was clear that the Kraken 
was going to need a lot of processing before it was even close to 
being ready for any sort of cooking... especially if you wanted to cook 
anything that actually tasted good at all. You didn't think your 
cooking skill would even apply if you tried to do something stupid 
like roast an entire tentacle at once with a massive fire. "Come on, I'll 
carry you back to the others, I'll probably need Gine's help for this." 
You shrugged as you put one of your arms around Kale, looping 
around her shoulder opposite and carrying her into the sky in some 
some of half-hug. 


Fortunately, you didn't need to maneuver much in the air while you 
carrying Kale up, and it was mostly just a direct flight upwards 
anyway, otherwise things might've gotten a little bit more 
uncomfortable and necessitated a different way to carry her. That 
wasn't the case though, and you quickly made your way to the part of 
the castle that Bulma had landed the plane and removed your hold 
from Kale... of course, Goku and Caulifla had been woken by the 
commotion of your battle, and it was clear that they were both ready 
for a fight. 


"Hey! Kenzou! You look... soaked." Caulifla seemed to be about to ask 
you a question of where the fighting was happening until she realized 
that you were dripping wet... and you had just picked up Kale! You 
looked at the girl with an apologetic look on you face, but she didn't 
seem all that bothered about getting a little bit wet. "What happened? 
Did you have a fight against something without us?" Caulifla sounded 
disappointed that she'd missed out on a fight, but you shook your 
head. 


"Not really a fight, it was more of a... hunt, you could say. I went 
after that big lake-monster from earlier, I wanted to see how strong it 
was." You shrugged as you explained yourself to Caulifla. "The 
answer was 'not enough' to pose much of a challenge though. It was 
just a big dumb animal at the end of the day, so you don't have to 
worry about missing out on a good fight or anything, Caulifla." You 
didn't really think she would've enjoyed fighting the Kraken either 
way, especially because you needed to actually be able to fly in order 


to actually battle it properly in the first place. 


"Huh... alright, I guess." Caulifla shrugged as response to your own 
and turned away to wander off somewhere, Goku did much the same, 
the two overly enthusiastic Saiyans clearly a little annoyed that 
they'd missed out on being able to fight something, but paying no 
more real attention than that. You wouldn't have minded being asked 
how the hunt had gone, but you had just said that it wasn't very 
strong, so the two Saiyans had quickly lost their interest in things. 
How very Saiyan-like of the two of them, not that you cared at all 
about that, if anything, you found it endearing. 


With the two curious Saiyans having been told that there was no 
massive fight that they had missed out on, you went looking for Gine, 
though it didn't take long to find her at all, where Goku went, she 
typically followed... so you only had to walk in the direction that 
Goku had approached from in order to find the Saiyan woman, who 
smiled as you approached her. 


"Good morning, Gine. I'm sorry about what happened with Lucifer 
last night, I had no idea he was really that strong!" You really didn't 
know just how utterly broken Lucifer was, especially this early on. 
The fact that if you didn't have Gine with you, it would've ended up 
with a total wipe out of everyone there was... a genuinely terrifying 
possibility. Or if it didn't end with a total wipe out of everyone... or 
best case, Master Roshi would've been forced to use the Mafuba and 
similarly found himself dead. Though of course, him using the 
Mafuba also required that he didn't miss his target. 


"It's fine, I had hoped you'd have been able to handle things, but... 
when I saw that he was overpowering everyone like that, I knew I 
had no choice but to step in... if only I still had my scouter..." Gine 
sounded a little bit regretful as she spoke, and you raised an 
eyebrow... she missed her scouter? Well of course she did, for people 
unable to sense energy, scouters were basically a godsend, allowing 
fighters to immediately understand and track opponents without 
needing to use their eyes was incredibly helpful! 


"Scouter...?" You decided to have the woman explain herself a little, 
you already knew what a scouter was of course. 


"Oh, it's a... think of it as a head computer that is worn on the ear to 
go over a single eye. It comes with a bunch of useful features like 
long-ranged communications and energy sensors. If I knew that he 
was so much stronger than everyone else, then... I wouldn't have 
waited for so long until getting involved." Gine sounded apologetic as 
she explained why it took so long for her to actually intervene in 
things, and... it made quite a lot of sense, she had no idea how 
powerful Lucifer was until he really started to beat everyone. "If I had 
to guess... I'd say that he was about a 400 or a 500... not a massive 
number, but... far more than young Saiyans would normally be 
expected to face usually." The woman gave an estimate as to Lucifer's 
strength, and she was actually pretty spot on with her guess too! 


"Sorry, what was that?" Bulma suddenly appeared as if from nowhere 
as she turned a corner, and you were startled by the sudden 
appearance of the girl, where had she even come from? "A scouter, 
huh...? Sounds like interesting tech. Being able to sense people's 
energy sounds like something that could be super useful!" You 
wondered if that meant that Bulma might actually start working on a 
scouter herself, because... while it would be useful, it would only be 
useful for so long until everyone and their mother learned how to 
sense Ki by themselves... that saying was rather more literal than you 
had first realized in Goku's case, huh? 


"Interested in creating something like that, Bulma?" You turned to the 
girl, wondering just what it was that she was thinking right now, 
interested for everyone's sake about the idea of the creation of 
scouters, even if they would likely be entirely invalidated within half 
a a decade. 


"Well... maybe, but it'll take even longer than my energy shield did to 
make, having something that can read and pick up on energy and 
rate it based on a quantity isn't exactly impossible, but... the 
calibration would take forever! I'll just put it on the back-burner for 
now, computer tech also isn't exactly small enough for me to do 
much that could be carried around on a personal level either, not 
unless I wanted to spend a couple of months learning computer 
engineering." Bulma didn't sound all that interested in building 
scouters for everyone just yet, but you were sure that if she did, she'd 
at least try to make one where there wasn't a design flaw that caused 


it to explode if it read a number that was too high for it. Seriously 
why did they even do that? It's like having a calculator explode if you 
tried to divide by zero... god damn aliens with their flawed 
technology. 


Well, you supposed that was for the best, you didn't really want 
Bulma to waste her time on developing something that wouldn't even 
be useful come... what, the fight against Demon King Piccolo? Or 
maybe Goku's training with Kami? Even then, that was only if you 
didn't manage to figure out how to sense Ki earlier on... which 
considering that you knew it was possible, only really required you to 
wait for everyone around you to actually get levels of Ki that were 
easy to sense. Sensing Ki could be compared to sensing heat after all, 
if the average person emitted the heat of a match, then you right now 
were at the level of a campfire... but people like Vegeta would feel 
like massive blazing wildfires. Of course, it would be easier to learn 
the skill if everyone around you was at Vegeta's level! 


"Alright, thanks anyway, Bulma... but I wanted to ask Gine if she 
could help me with something." 


"I have no problem helping you with anything, Kenzou!" Gine smiled 
widely at you, and you smiled back at her, she was really a terribly 
nice person. Almost too nice, really... but that nice aura that she had 
didn't fool you, you had seen just how lethal that the woman could 
be when her loved ones were threatened, and she had been 
absolutely merciless when it came to killing Lucifer. Immediately 
going for the kill without hesitation rather than dragging out the 
fight any longer than she had to. 


"You're good at butchery, right? Can you... help me out with this 
giant squid I just killed? I want to do some cooking as well as some 
storage for later consumption... but it's way too big for me to figure it 
out on my own!" You asked Gine for some assistance, and her face lit 
up upon being asked to help with something that she actually 
considered herself an expert at. She clearly didn't think that she was a 
very good fighter despite all evidence to the contrary that existed on 
a planet like Earth, but she had a sort of pride in her skill as a 
butcher. 


"Of course I can! I was wondering what those noises I could hear this 


morning were, but... now I find it was just you doing some hunting!" 
Gine laughed as she cleared up her earlier confusion, was... that 
really something that deserved laughter? Saiyans sure could act 
strange sometimes. "Lead the way, I'd be happy to help you out with 
the preparation of something like this...! To be honest, I'm looking 
forward to helping you cook something! Well... I guess it's more like 
helping you prepare for something to cook... you're a much better 
chef than I am." Gine sounded just a twinge jealous of you, but you 
weren't going to press her on that... it was only natural for people to 
end up at least a bit jealous of your cooking skill, especially if they 
themselves did a lot of cooking. 


"Alright then... let's get going! We got a lot of work to do, Gine!" You 
smiled happily at the woman before turning your back and taking off 
in the direction of the Kraken once again, leaving the interior of the 
castle and jumping off of the side of the castle, making sure that Gine 
was still following after you as you descended back towards the 
deceased Kraken, and you already started to consider just what sort 
of dishes you ought to make out of the massive beast... 


[Alright, changing the Recipe System a bit here, I'm not getting rid 
of the Recipes that you already have, but from now on, whenever 
you cook something from one of these major hunts, you'll choose for 
both what you want the Legendary Quality Meal that you'll make 
two of to do, as well as what you want the normal quality meals 
made from the Kraken to do... for the sake of my own sanity in 
potentially having to come up with a trillion different boosts for 
random ass generic recipes from big squiddoo. ] 

[Legendary Meal Choices (Pick one): Permanent Physical Stat 
Growth, Permanent HP Regeneration Boost, New Perk (Enhanced 
Lung Capacity), New Perk (Adhesive Grip)] 

[Typical Meal Choices (Pick two): Temporary Physical Stat Growth, 
Temporary HP Regeneration Boost, Temporary EP Regeneration 
Boost, Temporary Mental Stat Growth, HP Restoration, EP 
Restoration. ] 


Legendary Meal Choice — Voting closed — 33 voters 


Permanent Physical Stat Growth, *7/11 

—Permanent-HP-Regeneration- Boest——_*148722-- 
—New—Perk—Enhaneed—bung—— #46 
Capacity) 

New perk: (Adhesive Gam 


Normal Quality Meal Recipe (Pick 2) — Voting closed — 22 voters 


Temporary Physical Stat Boost 1 
—Femporary-HP-Regeneration Boost——__L____*5/9- 
—Femporary-EP Regeneration Boost——_*# Hi 49- 
-EP Restoration =e L/D 
~HP Restoration =e EY D- 
—Femporary—Mentat Stat Beost-£_-—-_—__——}-— 


Dice: 1d100 
76 = 76 


You come up with two recipes that you wanted to try out when you 
finished with the butchering of the Kraken, though... you wanted to 
actually make sure that the butchering was a success and you knew 
what you were working on before deciding on anything properly 
concrete though, but... with Gine with you, you knew that it wouldn't 
take all that long to get the the Kraken into a suitable form for 
cooking, the massive animal must've had a massive amount of edible 
meat on it, after all. 


And so, the next few hours were spent with just you and Gine 
butchering the truly gigantic creature with a small amount of 
difficulty, even with Gine's expertise as a butcher the sheer size of the 
Kraken wasn't something that she had a lot of experience in working 
with, understandable considering that the creature was pretty much 
the size of the castle from last night... but in the end, you managed to 
fill all four of your empty refillable capsules up with usable Kraken 
Meat, massive piles of meat now contained in a sort of stasis within 
the capsules until you needed to use them. Once again you found 
yourself marveling at just how amazingly useful that Capsules were, 
the same was true for Gine! 


"You know, every time I see those things, I find myself wondering 
what if we had stuff like that. I... I mean the 'Saiyans' by we, of 
course. I could only imagine how spaceships would look, sure would 
save a good deal on storage space... not to say that they typically 
gave us much in the way of space on board of our ships anyway... but 
it would've been nice to have something like Capsules to be able to 
set up a small home base on planets we were sent to..." Gine suddenly 
seemed to remember the company she was in. "Uhh, forget I said 
anything. It's probably a good thing that only this planet has stuff like 
those things." Gine seemed to change her mind as she stopped 
reminiscing about her time as a Saiyan squad member, of course, she 
didn't like talking about what it was that the Saiyans actually did at 
all. 


"Yeah, Capsule technology is really great, right?" You decided not to 
pull Gine on her slip about the Saiyans, forcing the woman to admit 
that the Saiyans were a brutal race of savage warriors that worked as 
the personal lackeys for a galactic tyrant wasn't something that a 
good person would do, and it was pointless too, even if Gine was 
concealing it from Goku and the others, she was keeping a lot hidden 
from her son right now for his own good. She hadn't even told him 
the reason why he had a tail yet either. Gine had mostly accepted 
Caulifla and Kale's presence as additional Saiyans as more parents 
that had sent their children to Earth upon getting a bad feeling about 
Frieza, after all it couldn't have only been Bardock who was 
suspicious of the overlord, right? She wouldn't have believed you 
about their true origins as Saiyans that you really had managed to 
pluck from another universe even if you told her, that was just totally 
unbelievable for some reason. 


"Yeah, they're really great to have! I was talking about them with 
Bulma earlier actually... and I said that I wanted to get some, so the 
girl went out of her way to give me some of hers! I told her that she 
didn't have to, but she insisted... which I thought was quite 
generous." Oh Gine, it was incredibly easy to be amazingly generous 
when you just happened to be as rich as Bulma was. Still, it was 
pretty nice of Bulma to give away some of her Capsules to Gine, 
though she definitely had a bunch of spares at home, and she also 
probably knew that becoming good friends with the woman who was 
the most powerful person on the entire planet could only be helpful 


to her in the long run. You didn't know just how much Bulma knew 
when it came to Gine's strength, but you knew that at the very least 
Bulma had to have some idea of just how powerful the woman who 
had easily defeated the terrifying Great Ape Form of Goku was. 


"How nice of her." You mused as you looked at the remains of the 
squid... there was very little usable meat left now, and you also didn't 
really want to do anything with the colossal eyes of the monster 
anyway... something was just incredible unappetizing about the 
mangled optical organs of the gigantic creature... even more so than 
other eyes. But it didn't matter now anyway, your job was complete 
and the Kraken had been mostly rendered into usable meats. You had 
even managed to find a few exceptional looking cuts of meat from 
the heart of the massive creature! You also managed to extract a 
massive amount of ink from the creature's body, enough to fill an 
entire swimming pool with. You... weren't really sure what you were 
going to do with all that ink, but you supposed that you could use it 
in cooking, so you put it in a capsule too. Though you also bottled a 
good amount of the ink into smaller jars so that you didn't just cause 
an ink explosions when you used the capsule that contained it all. 


:New Recipes Unlocked: 

:Seared Kraken Heart Slice: The heart of the legendary Kraken, 
seared on both sides and cooked to perfection, served with a 
garnish. 

:Effects: Permanent +40 HP Regeneration. (+160 With Iron 
Chef), 

:Squid Ink Spaghetti: A delicious squid pasta dish cooked with 
squid ink to give it a distinctive black appearance. 

:Effects: +25% Faster HP and EP Regeneration for 6 hours 
(+100% with Iron Chef), 12.5% Harder to detect when hiding or 
sneaking (+ 50% with Iron Chef) 


You and Gine returned to everyone else now that the two of you had 
managed to take care of business with the Kraken, and you were 
surprised to see that everyone was training when you returned, 
apparently, Roshi had decided that your business with the Kraken 
was more important than a day worth of training... or more likely, 
everyone else had taken their loss against Lucifer even worse than 
you had, and had started to train even harder than before, especially 


Yamcha, who even from a distance you could see was training far 
harder than he usually was. Could... his absolute loss against the 
Demon King have managed to truly inspire him to train as hard as he 
could? Especially after his earlier display of power when he and Puar 
easily defeated his top general. The difference in strength between 
Lucifer and Gastel really hadn't ended up being funny at all... but 
when you thought about it, it was a far smaller disparity in strength 
than what Frieza had going on with his frankly bonkers power, his 
full strength was quite literally a thousand times greater than that of 
his most powerful soldier! 


Roshi was overseeing everyone's training, and you saw that Kale was 
keeping up with everyone without any difficulty even now... though 
it also seemed like Goku and Caulifla had managed to find 
themselves in some sort of competition with one another, considering 
that everyone else was doing relatively normal exercises and the two 
overly energetic Saiyans were... carrying pillars on their back? For 
whatever reason, they had apparently both snagged a massive 
support pillar from the castle and were now lifting it using only their 
backs, maintaining balance as the pillars wobbled on their turtle 
shells. 


"What's going on here?" You asked with a look of amused concern, 
you asked Roshi, who quickly noticed your arrival. It was a really 
odd scene, to see the two Saiyans in some sort of competition, 
everyone else was doing fairly normal exercise... or at least, normal 
as far as the Turtle School went as they went about doing rather 
unorthodox activities like Krillin balancing on a stack of wobbling 
bricks with only a single foot. Roshi must've been trying to improve 
everyone's sense of balance. 


"Oh, Kenzou, there you are. I heard from Kale that you were busy 
with Gine with preparing some food, correct? I would've fetched you 
for training otherwise... but after what Kale told me you had 
managed against that giant kraken down there, I decided that you 
had earned a day off... but I must ask... who taught you how to use 
magic? It... wasn't my si- Fortune Teller Baba, was it?" Roshi seemed 
worried that you might've somehow learned how to wield magic from 
the ancient fortune teller, but while you had considered learning how 
to wield magic from the old woman, you had ended up figuring out 


how to do it all by yourself in the end, sure having a teacher was 
good, but it was only really possible to become a prodigy in things 
like Ki or Magic if you learned how to wield both of them without 
requiring any sort of prior training! At least at the start, anyway. 


"Oh, magic...? Yeah, I taught it to myself, I remember watching an 
episode of some animated series on the TV and I thought 'damn, it 
would be cool if I could do that!' so every night while you were 
training me, I spent a few hours trying to meditate to figure it out! It 
took a while, but... eventually I managed to get somewhere with it!" 
You said proudly, and with a smile, but Roshi didn't react as he just 
continued to look at you... a long moment of silence passed as you 
continued smiling, the sides of your mouth getting a little bit sore as 
your smile started to go on for far too long. 


Finally, Roshi spoke up again. "You... taught yourself...? Oh Kami... 
my sister is going to kill me for not mentioning anything about you to 
her... the last time I met somebody who was capable of properly 
using magic that wasn't some sort of... pseudo-magic like 
shapeshifting, they were already four times your age!" Roshi did 
sound impressed by your newfound ability to wield the magical arts, 
even if he himself was a master of Ki. "But... somebody who can 
wield both? Why, you're a once in a generation prodigy!" Roshi really 
did sound impressed by you, proud in the student he had started to 
train. 


Of course, there was one thing he said that had managed to pique 
your interest a great deal, and you couldn't just ignore what he had 
said. "Wait... shapeshifting is... pseudo-magic?" 


Roshi paused for a moment as he scratched his chin, apparently 
trying to remember something that he had been told a very long time 
ago. "That's right... or at least it is if I recall my sister lecturing me on 
magic. Shapeshifting can't be called an ability that uses either Ki or 
Magic at its core... it's a little difficult to explain it... but it's 
something that you don't so much as learn, rather than learn how to 
manipulate after it's granted to you." Roshi explained things as clearly 
as he was able, but you didn't quite get it. The man himself obviously 
wasn't a magician, so him remembering how it worked at all was 
pretty impressive. 


"Granted to you?" You didn't understand though, so you tried to get a 
little more information out of the man. 


"Yes, that's right. Have you heard of the 'Shapeshifting Academy’? It's 
a very well hidden place that apparently contains the Master of 
Shapeshifting Magic, they're... very particular in who they grant their 
magic to though, and... last I checked, only gave it to animal people 
like Puar. It's a pseudo-magical ability granted to you by that person, 
and not a form of magic in and of itself." So... that at least explained 
why you found it impossible to actually copy Puar's own 
shapeshifting, a pity. Though... perhaps you could find this 
Shapeshifting Academy and ask them to grant you the magic to 
shape-shift? You didn't really even know if it was worth learning it 
though, you had a lot of other things that were probably more 
important to figure out first. 


"How do you know all of this?" While it was no surprise that Master 
Roshi had a great deal of knowledge about the world, it was still 
interesting to you that he had heard about the Shapeshifting 
Academy and the mechanics behind it, how on Earth had he come 
across information like that? It was a pretty useful type of magic to 
be able to use, but even so... 


"Well... I didn't always look old, you know! A man like me... well, I'd 
certainly be a bit more of a hit with the ladies if I looked like how I 
did when I was eighteen again!" Oh, of course it was all for 
something like that. This was still Master Roshi after all. "But, after a 
couple of years of looking, I got bored of searching around for it, 
especially when I was told by somebody who had been a member of 
the shapeshifting academy about their teacher's strict policy of only 
training animal people! I would've tried taking that wonder drug that 
turns you into an animal person... but apparently their eyes are 
capable of seeing through such things...". Roshi sounded truly 
disappointed for a moment before his spirits suddenly lifted. 
"Anyway... I believe you were originally asking about the training 
Goku and Caulifla over there were going through?" 


"Oh. Right, yeah, that's what I wanted to know about." You got back 
on track as you looked back over to the two Saiyans struggling with 
some truly grueling training, it appeared to be some sort of balance 
training, but... why had they both gone out of their way to find 


something so ridiculous as that? 


"Well, you've probably already figured out that I'm teaching everyone 
to improve their sense of balance, but... those two went a little above 
and beyond as they are like to, and they seemed to believe that I was 
actually giving them a competition to find the heaviest thing they 
could possibly find to carry when I told them to find something 
heavy for their next training task! I was expecting them to maybe 
find a boulder, but..." Roshi looked at the two entire support pillars 
that the boy and girl were successfully managing to balance on their 
backs. "They've been at it for about thirty minutes now... really, you 
kids... you suffer one loss and then the next moment all of you are 
doing everything you can in order to get stronger!" The old man 
chuckled a bit, before his face became a bit more serious than usual. 
"But, it's good that you all lost... in some ways, anyway. The 
knowledge that you aren't the strongest or the best is the most 
powerful motivator that there is!" 


"Well, I suppose you're right... we do all have a long way to go before 
we can hope to match up to somebody like Gine." You looked over to 
the woman, who had... started to cheer for her son a fair distance 
away. Of course she had... on the other side of the pillar and cheering 
on the other struggling Saiyan was however Kale, who upon seeing 
Gine's attempts to cheer on Goku, seemingly thought it would only be 
fair if she abandoned her own balance training in order to give 
Caulifla somebody to cheer her on. Not like Kale really needed the 
training though, with how much power she was secretly holding in. 


"That's correct. Now then..." Roshi walked over to Caulifla and Goku, 
both of whom were struggling to keep the pillar upon their backs as 
they remained holding themselves up against the ground. "Goku, 
Caulifla! I want to see the two of you complete thirty push-ups like 
that!" The turtle hermit's training had also apparently increased 
greatly in intensity as well, the battle against Lucifer had obviously 
made Master Roshi more wary than ever, a foe who had been far 
more powerful than even the dreaded Demon King of his youth had 
appeared after all. 


After both Goku and Caulifla finally managed the last of their thirty 
push-ups, the two of them shrugged off the massive stone pillars and 
collapsed on the floor, reasonably exhausted from the intensive 


exercise that they had done. As a treat, you decided you'd do the 
cooking for everyone after you left the castle once more, wanting to 
wait until you were on all less... cursed ground before you did any 
real cooking. So when everything at the Castle was finally wrapped 
up, and Launch had finished searching around for treasure in the 
ruins of the castle and everyone had finished training, you all left the 
castle once more. Landing on a patch of peaceful ground a few dozen 
miles away from the ruined Devil Castle. 


You quickly got to cooking, though the moment you started, you 
unlocked exactly what you had been waiting for! 


:Quest Complete: Iron Chef: Hunt down and cook a Kraken!: 
:Reward: +200 Cooking Skill, Perk that further doubles 
efficiency of cooking: 

‘Iron Chef: Your cooked meals have a further doubled effect 
resulting in a total of four times more effective boosts, and 
additionally will in total four times as nourishing for whoever 
eats them. At this level, you can keep a normal person full for a 
day with just six slices of bread cooked by you: 


It was an amazing unlock, not to mention that your cooking skill was 
frankly gigantic now... and it had started to mention cooking with 
magic ingredients too! Could that mean that it was now possible for 
you to actually start to use Senzu Beans in cooking? Was that even a 
good idea? You supposed you'd just have to experiment at a later 
date. It didn't take long for you to cook up enough food for everyone, 
though the only two standout dishes you ended up making were the 
two Seared Heart Slices as well as enough Squid Ink Spaghetti for 
everyone. Though the Seared Heart Slices came with permanent 
boosts... and there were two of them too. You could definitely eat one 
of them, but... you knew you wouldn't be able to eat them both. So... 
who should get the spare? 


[I doubled the effectiveness of the Heart Slice from 20 to 40 before 
anybody even thinks about grumbling about having to share the 
other with somebody, mechanically that's adding 160 to your base 
regen of 50] 


Who gets the other Heart Slice? — Voting closed — 18 voters 


Gine *%7/12 


After a moment of contemplation you decided that the other person 
that you'd give the best quality meal to... would be Gine herself. It 
was really only fair that she receive the second of the high quality 
meals that you had made considering that she had actually helped 
you prepare the Kraken meat to cook in the first place. Besides, 
considering that she was a Saiyan, she'd be able to make much better 
use of the faster healing that she'd be granted by the special 
permanent boost of the legendary quality meal than any of the 
humans would... you also considered giving the meal to one of the 
younger Saiyans, but you didn't really want to give any of them an 
unfair advantage over the others, it just wouldn't be fair if you did 
that. 


Gine was of course in the kitchen with you still, while she wasn't the 
best at cooking herself, especially when compared to her skill as a 
butcher, she still tried her best... which was another reason that you 
wanted to reward the woman. Of course it was unlikely that she'd 
ever figure out that she could heal faster than normal, and it was 
even more unlikely still that she managed to figure out the reason 
behind her newly quickened rate of healing was thinks to the squid 
dish you had served her. "Hey, Gine... I've got something a little more 
special that I prepared for you... I figure you deserve it considering 
that you did help me with everything." 


"Really...? Are you sure that you don't want to give it to... one of the 
others?" Gine was obviously referring to the Saiyans, she knew that 
you were pretty close with all of the Saiyans that were your age, but 
you just shook your head at the woman's question. You didn't want to 
give them any sort of advantage over the other really, it simply 
wouldn't be fair on the others if they were given something like an 
enhanced rate of healing. Of course, it was a bit hypocritical 
considering that you didn't care whatsoever about improving your 
own rate of healing, but you also didn't get far more powerful after 
getting the crap beaten out of you, so it wasn't really as helpful for 
you to be able to regenerate your HP like that. Of course, you still 
had every intention of getting your regeneration a point where you 
could instantly heal from even critical injuries, but... your HP and 
your Regeneration did seem like things that would be in a constant 
competition with one another, where you'd need to continue 
improving both of them in order for either to remain in balance. 


Somehow though, you didn't think that was a problem that anybody 
else would have if their natural rate of healing was increased and was 
a problem that was likely inherent to you and you alone as a result of 
how the system worked in regards to your health points. As far as 
you were aware, most people didn't even seem to have hitpoints! It 
was strange, being that you seemed to be the only person in the 
entire world that functioned how you did, with your system being 
pretty much restricted to just you except for giving people boosts that 
weren't specifically related to the system. For example, for you, the 
Kraken Heart Slice would give you a total of +160 to your Health 
Regeneration, but... Gine didn't have HP! So... considering that the 
natural rate of healing was probably pretty low, it would be more 
suitable to say that Gine would probably find herself being able to 
recover at possibly ten times the rate that she had been before! 


It felt odd that your system was restricted to only you in regards to 
how you functioned, but... at the same time it made a lot of sense, it 
was an ability that was unique to you and you alone, it wouldn't 
make sense if the ability could rewrite the entire universe into 
something that abides by its own logic. Which... really, you didn't 
mind at all, even if the quirks of having the system only active for 
you made things a little stranger, it also meant that you were very 
likely the only person in existence who was capable of using it! You 


really had no idea how it would function if somebody stole your 
body, copied your genetics, or god forbid, possessed or absorbed you, 
but a part of you was hoping that whoever had given you the system 
in the first place had the foresight to make it so that you wouldn't 
have control of your own system usurped from you in any of those 
cases. Though while you were confident that genetic clones or body 
thieves like Ginyu wouldn't be given control of your ability... you 
really weren't so certain about possession or absorption. Which was 
why it was pretty much crucial that you didn't allow something like 
that to happen. Would it even be possible for you to be controlled by 
somebody attempting to possess you in the first place given your 
Gamer's Mind Perk...? It was something that you really didn't want to 
test out at all, just in case it did work. 


"Kenzou...?" Gine's questioning voice made you realize you had 
actually gotten carried away with your own thoughts in the middle of 
a conversation, and you frowned. You had a lot on your mind to 
think about, a great deal of your time was spent worrying about the 
threats that the future could bring to you and the people that you 
cared about. You knew that if you didn't act to try to change the 
future that you knew was coming, the deaths of your loved ones was 
almost a certainty. A chill ran through your spine as you 
contemplated what might've happened if Lucifer had become stronger 
than Gine. 


"Oh, sorry Gine. I was just... lost in my thoughts about things. No, it's 
fine if you have it, I don't want anybody getting jealous of somebody 
getting something different... you know how these Saiyans can get 
with their food." You played things off with a joke, but the truth was 
that you were very much still troubled by your first true loss. Every 
other time you had lost a fight, it had been within a spar, so this was 
your first true taste of the bitter sting that was a true defeat against a 
foe that wouldn't have hesitated to slaughter you and everyone else if 
he hadn't been stopped. 


"Ahaha... you have no idea." Gine laughed awkwardly as she seemed 
to recall some memories from her past, likely some sort of brawl 
breaking out between the Saiyans of planet Vegeta over something as 
simple as food, they could be a pretty brutish race after all, even to 
their own comrades. A trait that Frieza seemed to enjoy reinforcing 


before he eventually got tired of the Saiyans altogether and wiped 
them out... a combination of both his own paranoia as well as 
apparently, an order from Beerus to do it. Of course, even if Beerus 
had ordered the destruction of Planet Vegeta, Frieza's part to play 
was still massive. He had no reason to recall the entire Saiyan 
population to their home world before obliterating the planet unless 
he wanted to be truly thorough. 


"Anyway, I suggest that it might be wise if we eat these portions 
before we serve everyone else their own food... I would've made 
enough for everyone, but... the prime meat that I used for this dish... 
was incredibly limited." It really would've been great if you were able 
to create enough of the incredibly high quality dish for everyone to 
give everyone a permanent boost to their natural rate of healing, but 
sadly it appeared that it just wasn't meant to be. Gine alone would 
probably make pretty good use of it, even if she didn't fight all that 
much. Going from what you knew of Saiyan's and their near-death 
boosts, the more powerful you are when you receive one, the more 
powerful you become. It was possible right now that if Gine were to 
somehow recover from a dreadful injury, she'd become twice as 
strong... if not even stronger! 


"Hmm... alright." Gine didn't disagree with you as you quickly started 
to eat the food you had made for yourself, it was something of a 
shame that you weren't able to eat both of the powerful dishes 
yourself... but honestly, seeing as you had made two of them, you 
didn't really feel like you needed to eat both of them. You were still 
almost close to bursting from the Senzu Bean you had eaten earlier, 
and it was good to help other people become stronger. You weren't 
the sort of person who believed that you would be able to handle 
every single threat all by yourself in the future, especially not when 
you still didn't have any real way to bridge the natural gap that 
would end up arising when the Saiyans unlocked Super Saiyan... 
perhaps if you figured out how to use the Kaioken things would be 
different, but even then, the Kaioken was a maximum boost of about 
twenty if you really pushed things, which was a pittance compared to 
the free fifty times boost that becoming a Super Saiyan offered Goku 
at the time. 


The two of you quickly ate the delicious meal that you had prepared, 


it was almost more than enough for you as you struggled to eat the 
food despite the amazing taste, but... Gine, being a Saiyan, clearly 
wasn't satisfied with just a single serving of your food. Even though 
with your Iron Chef perk, all the food that you were producing was 
quite literally four times as filling as it would otherwise be. A far 
greater blessing than you would otherwise have believed it to be, 
seeing as the Saiyans in general seemed to eat about ten times as 
much as an ordinary person would, now you'd be able to fill them up 
with just two and a half times the portion size that they would need 
otherwise! It felt like a genuinely incredible perk for somebody like 
you who had found himself surrounded by more Saiyans than were 
currently active in the universe. Of course there were a bunch in 
hiding like Tarble, Broly and Paragus... and you would only be 
equaling the amount of Saiyans who were currently active if Turles 
existed. The movies were a complete unknown for you right now, and 
that was a bit of a nightmare situation, not knowing if people like 
Lord Slug, Turles and Cooler existed could really end up biting you in 
the ass. The only ones you were confident probably didn't exist were 
the original Broly and Paragus... because that would just be damn 
strange. 


You smiled as you felt the power within the food increase your own 
abilities, and your HP Regeneration was massively boosted as a result 
of getting so many new points added to the base number you would 
have otherwise, though unfortunately, it seemed like unlike most 
things, your HP Regeneration was something that only took into 
account the points that you spent on it through the system. You 
supposed that was fair considering that if it worked in any other way 
this would be like putting a whole 320 attribute points into your HP 
regeneration, and that would certainly unlock a perk or two in the 
process. Sadly it hadn't worked out that way, but you were still 
amazed by how much HP you were now going to be able to 
regenerate an hour. With both the well-rested buff in addition to 
remaining out of combat, you'd be able to fully recover almost your 
entire HP reserve in just an hour and a half! 


Gine meanwhile seemed to have enjoyed the food, not really aware of 
the power that was contained within that had already likely 
massively boosted her body's rate of healing. Of course, the idea of 
being able to grant Saiyans the ability to heal rapidly was something 


that you enjoyed quite a bit, and it's not even like it would matter 
that much even if Cell had the cells of the people with boosted 
healing rates... at least so long as nobody achieved a Majin Buu level 
rate of regeneration, and that was just silly. So long as nobody ended 
up getting regeneration stronger than what a Namekian was capable 
of, where they were able to regenerate any part of their body so long 
as they had the energy left and their brains were intact. Wait, so how 
did King Piccolo die when Goku blasted a whole through his chest...? 
Probably not worth thinking about that too hard, otherwise you'd 
give yourself a headache, Namekian regeneration was as inconsistent 
as the Destructo Disk's sharpness. 


"Well... what did you think?" You decided to get Gine's opinion on the 
meal, it was delicious of course, but you wanted to know more than 
just that. Hell, as far as you knew, Gine didn't even like seafood! Or... 
you supposed in this case it would be lake-food, huh? 


"It was... amazing." Gine had high praise for your cooking, and you 
smiled. You were only getting better and better as a cook now, which 
was even more amazing as Earth was effectively the food capital of 
the universe for some reason. The food that was produced by Earth 
was quite literally great enough to win the favor of Gods of 
Destruction and Angels. It was a bit unfortunate that out of every 
planet in the entire universe, something like a cup noodle was 
considered a delicacy that was superior to anything that a God of 
Destruction who had lived for millions of years had eaten in that 
time. It was almost baffling to think how awful the food must taste 
out in space. "I'd ask for some more, but..." 


"Oh, there isn't anymore, but... you can have some more of the 
Spaghetti dish that I made, I did make enough for everyone to have 
as much as they wanted." You also made a good deal of other dishes 
that had effects that you didn't even bother to remember, minor 
energy restoration and the like, and you and Gine quickly started to 
move the food outside, while you had cooked, Roshi had tasked the 
members of the Turtle School to prepare a place for everyone to eat. 
It was a bit unfortunate that you were missing out on the training 
you would've received from such a thing, but... the Health 
Regeneration Boost you had just received more than made up for any 
gains you might've lost from the small bit of training that Roshi was 


having everyone do. 


The table that had been made was quite impressive though, the seats 
were all made from tree trunks that had been turned into stools, 
while the actual table you would be sitting at was a colossal tree 
trunk from a massive tree that had been split in two! There was more 
than enough space at the table that had been created for not only 
everyone to sit at, but also for all of the food you had produced as 
well! Launch had sneezed at some point, and her blue haired form 
was helping set the table as well, as was Chi-Chi, so it didn't take all 
that much time for the large quantity of food you had produced to be 
properly set out, and before long everyone was eating. 


"Hmmmmm" Goku looked at his serving of spaghetti with curiosity, 
before turning to you with a frown. "Um, isn't this burned? When 
stuff goes this color, that means it tastes bad, doesn't it?" Goku's 
response to the color of the spaghetti was quite humorous. Somebody 
with absolutely no skill in cooking would have no idea just what 
squid ink spaghetti was, and Goku had proven that to you here, to 
him the meal just looked like it had somehow been burnt. Which 
considering that it was spaghetti, was funnier than it ought to have 
been. 


"Don't be stupid, Goku. Obviously Kenzou wouldn't burn food. It's 
probably just... magic, or something. Yeah, isn't that right Kale?" 
Caulifla looked over at Kale with a big smile on her face, and Kale 
just looked around fairly awkwardly, trying to evade the question. 


"Ubhhhm..." Kale obviously didn't want to answer Caulifla's question, 
apparently she'd told the girl about your ability to use magic, but... 
Caulifla hadn't understood what she was actually saying and just 
thought it was a more generic use of the term magic. 


"Well, I guess you're right! I've never seen Kenzou burn food before! 
He tried teaching me how to cook better once, you know!" Goku 
recalled a memory of his from when you were still searching for the 
Dragon Balls together and you frowned. Goku was naturally a terrible 
cook, he might've inherited the spirit from his mother to try to be a 
cook, but... he certainly hadn't inherited any of the skill at all. 
Spearing random animals and trying to cook them over a fire did not 
count as cooking in any true sense, what he did was make things 


barely edible even for somebody who naturally had an easier time in 
eating things that would make normal people retch. Such was the 
biology of a Saiyan. 


You just sighed as you watched the antics of the Saiyans, you had 
already eaten so you didn't actually need to sit down, instead 
choosing to just stand at the side and watch everyone.You enjoyed 
when people liked your food, it was something that you were better 
than everyone else at, and it was something that you would certainly 
remain better than everyone else at forever, because right now as far 
as you knew, you were the best chef to have ever lived. Such was the 
somewhat broken nature of the system when it came to learning 
skills like farming and cooking. You wondered what else would've 
had a skill, would there be a skill for music? Crafting? Science? You 
had in truth not managed to unlock many skills at all, though you 
probably just needed to experiment a little more to try to find some 
more skills that you could train up when you had the liberty to do 
something other than focus on things that were directly increasing 
your strength. You didn't want anybody to die after all, even if the 
Dragon Balls existed as remedies to such situations, death was a 
pretty terrible thing to experience. 


Everyone else was mostly wordless as they were more focused on the 
incredible flavors of the food that you had produced, of course they 
would be, thanks to having finally turned in the quest for hunting 
and cooking the Kraken, your skill had increased a massive amount. 
You were a far greater chef today than you had been yesterday. But... 
something got you thinking about quest rewards. Back when you had 
the competition to be the first to find the rock that Master Roshi had 
thrown into the forest, you were able to get quest rewards that served 
as a direct power-up to your allies! Increasing their battle power by 
ten whole points each might not've seemed impressive at the time, 
but it set a precedent that if you were to just find the right quest, 
you'd be able to make everyone more powerful! But... getting quests 
at all seemed to be a very sporadic thing, hell... you hadn't even 
gotten a quest for the World Martial Arts Tournament yet! 


:New Quest Received!: :World Martial Arts Tournament!: :Take 
part in the 21st World Martial Arts Tournament!: First Place 
Reward: +60 Power Level, New Perk: Second Place Reward: 


+40 Power Level, New Perk: Reach Semi-Finals Reward: +20 
Power Level: 


...Oh, well alright then. You weren't expecting to receive a quest just 
by asking for one, but... you supposed it was about time you received 
something like that. The boost in power just for coming in first place 
was pretty damn impressive too, and you were really wondered just 
what sort of a perk would be unlocked for either winning or coming 
in second place. It was something that you were very interested in, 
especially that there was even a perk for coming in second place. The 
real thing you were pondering though was whether or not your allies 
would receive the same sort of benefits for winning as you would... or 
if the rewards were limited to you and you alone. For one thing 
though, you were pretty sure that they wouldn't be able to receive 
perks... right? You actually had no idea, more things that you'd have 
to test out, but at the same time you also didn't really want to tell 
anybody about the System that you had, it would lead to a whole 
bunch of questions being asked that you had no answer to. 


It didn't take all that long for everyone to be finished eating, the 
other benefits of having food that was four times as nutritious is that 
everyone was full four times as quickly as they'd otherwise be, so not 
only did you have to make less food than you otherwise would, but it 
took everyone far less time to actually be done eating too! Though 
the Saiyans did all try to stuff themselves beyond their limits 
regardless. You didn't really know if you even wanted your food to 
get more nutritious than it already was, sure it was helpful when it 
came to costs and survivability, but... you imagined a future where 
your food kept having the nutrition within it multiplied where you 
could just about feed somebody a quarter of a slice of bread before 
they found themselves unable to eat anything else for the rest of the 
day. No, you'd be just fine if it remained at 4x, probably, anyway. 


When everyone had finished though, you quickly tidied away 
everything, putting everything that needed to be tidied away back in 
its capsule before heading the rest of the way back to the island that 
Roshi had chosen for your training. All things considered, things had 
gone at least fairly well in terms of your original goals. Sure, Lucifer 
kicked almost everyone's butts, but Bulma did technically succeed in 
managing to get the Sleeping Princess that she had been after. What 


she was actually going to do with the gem you had no idea, but... 
considering just how much power that the thing seemed to be able to 
command, it was possible that Bulma might even end up using it for 
something different than what she had originally wanted it for. 


Speaking of Bulma though, now that she had managed to claim the 
gem, she was heading back off to her lab in West City. "Really Bulma, 
you're leaving already?" You were sad to see her heading off so 
quickly, you considered Bulma a pretty close friend after all, and she 
was definitely the best person you knew when it came to banter, 
sadly though she nodded. 


"Mhm, I want to show this thing off to my dad!" The girl raised the 
gem, it was about twice the size of her fist, and was probably worth 
more than just a small fortune. "The power-storage ability on this 
thing is... amazing! I don't think this is a real diamond at all!" Bulma 
said something that surprised you quite a bit. "Mhmm... some sort of 
Photonic Energy Storage Crystal... it's a really amazing discovery! Not 
to mention that it can somehow convert and amplify the energy that 
the moon reflects from the sun! The old legend I heard didn't mean 
literally being able to turn night to day, but that the ancient 
civilization that used the Sleeping Princess used it to power their 
entire city, including their lights!" Bulma quickly managed to deduce 
the true meaning of the ancient story she had read about the Sleeping 
Princess, and while it was disappointing that the gem didn't actually 
have the power to change night to day, it wasn't that terrible. 


"You sound pretty excited about all of this, Bulma." You didn't really 
understand what a Photonic Energy Storage Crystal was, but it 
seemed like it had impressed Bulma a lot, so it was probably 
something that was super incredible and difficult to product. 


"Of course I am! Between this and Gine lending me her Battle Armor 
to research, I'm gonna be incredibly busy other the next couple of 
months! This could lead to a revolution in both material sciences and 
energy storage!" Oh, Gine lent Bulma her armor? You supposed you 
hadn't seen her wear it yesterday, and it made a lot of sense. Wearing 
Saiyan armor like Gine's was pretty... attention grabbing, especially 
when you weren't the sort of person who wore combat armor to 
every single place they went. Not even Goku always wore his Gi! 


"Well, I'm looking forwards to seeing what you'll be able to do with 
the Sleeping Princess! Everyone almost died to get it, so..." You 
brought your voice down to a whisper as you looked at the young 
Saiyans a distance away, not wanting Goku to overhear. "Try to 
figure out something that could be helpful if Goku becomes a uhh... 
y'know, again. I'm pretty sure that if he transforms again, Gine 
wouldn't be able to stop him." You spoke in a grave voice, and Bulma 
looked a little bit uncomfortable at the idea of the boy transforming 
into a giant unstoppable ape. It was true, now that Goku was now 
less than ninety percent weaker than Gine, the Oozaru he might end 
up transforming into would be one that could only be stopped with 
the severing of his tail or the detonation of the moon itself. 


"Haha..." Bulma laughed nervously before shaking her head. "Yeah, 
alright. I'll keep that in mind! Maybe the moonlight amplification will 
let me figure out some way to block whatever it is about the moon 
that makes him transform...anyway, see ya!" Bulma really was a 
genius, so you had faith that she'd potentially be able to create 
something that would help if Goku transformed into an Oozaru. 
Though worst case scenario, you'd just blow up the moon, problem 
solved. You knew that Master Roshi could do it, and... you were 
pretty sure that you could do it too if you put your all into an 
Overcharged Original Kamehameha! Not that you felt like blowing up 
the moon was something that you wanted to do at all, especially 
because if you could actually get the Saiyans to understand how to 
control their transformation, then they'd all be able to rely on an 
incredibly useful boost to their power! Not to mention that 
controlling Oozaru could lead to other avenues of power too... 


With one last wave, Bulma departed in her aircraft, heading back to 
West City to commence her research once again, and... you supposed 
that you also ought to get back to training as well... 


[Spend your spare points before training? Gains made via training 


may be better with you at a higher base, this includes for everyone 
training with you too.] 
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How do you want to assign your points? — Voting closed — 30 
voters 


40 points into HP Regen 0 


—40-energy regen, the-rest HP-regen-—£-H——————27/2- 
Bact: 

at over double max energy 16 

points into Intelligence for magic 


-Split—evenly—between—hp—and—MH—YY--- 


energy regeneration 


into wisdom 
—40—Fnergy—Regen;—the—rest—inte-—_____# 1 6726-- 
Intelligence to increase our Magic 
capacity and see what it does even 
without perks 
ee 
10 P 8) 36-4 


toughness. 


What do you want to do during your training? — Voting closed — 
35 voters 


Focus on improving your basics. *& 21/28 


existing technique(s) (Sub-vote) 


-Focus—on—trying—to—learn—a-new—JWH_—_—_—_————*3/4- 


technique (Sub-vote) 


physical stat over the others. (Sub- 
vote) 
—+NO-ORE WA ABA 


+ ORE WA SUPA KENZOU DA *1/4 
—t+stab-your-heart-to—aeqtire-mere—_-*38-- 


power 
—t+—Remove—the—words—ORE—WARH___———4at/t- 
from your brain 

Und inine-for4 hi 3/4 


control 


—Read-somebeoeks—— —_H—H_———#t/2- 


What moments do you want to see from your training? (Write-is 
accepted) (Up to 4) — Voting closed — 46 voters 


Determination of Humanity (and * 19/35 
Puar) - Kenzou's spar against 

Yamcha, Puar, Krillin and Chi-Chi 
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day of training, Yamcha suggests 
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has been working really well with 
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somehow, Yamcha has decided to 


look up to to you bizarrely. Now 
the two are getting ready to spar, 
and it looks like Goku has really 
thrown his bet in on Krillin... oh 
Kami, that leaves Yamcha on your 
side. Please don't make us look 
bad, eternal jobber 
—Hey—everybody!—An—old—man's44+————#4/40-— 
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his long life in Martial Arts and 
the different techniques he's 
encountered. 
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21st Tenkaichi Budokai Arc (Part 2) 


In the end, you decided that your time spent training would be best 
used on trying to just increase your basics, your strength, toughness 
and agility were all very important for you to continue raising. After 
all, having cool techniques and interesting abilities was all well and 
good, but people like Guldo were living proof that just having a 
repertoire of potentially incredibly busted techniques wasn't all that 
useful at all considering that you'd be no help at all if the fight 
started and you were instantly beheaded by somebody who could act 
dozens of times quicker than you who was wary of your powers. 


Besides, you felt like your martial arts skills were good enough as 
they were right now, while you weren't a master of any particular 
style or anything, you didn't really want to be, remaining 
unspecialized in a style meant that you were able to more easily 
change things up rather than rely on any number of taught physical 
techniques. Achieving a good understanding of your body would 
allow for far more adaptability in a fight than merely knowing about 
specific throws and strikes, especially those that weren't specifically 
developed with Ki to be greater than what you were able to do with 
just your natural physical abilities. 


So, once more, you began your training anew, the brief battle against 
Lucifer however hadn't managed to highlight any real weaknesses in 
your own fighting style considering that you didn't exactly get to 
fight the Demon King yourself, and by the time you confronted him, 
he was already far too powerful for you to have a chance at defeating 
him all on your own, even if you had tried to bulk-up and activate 
high-tension at the same time, you doubted that you would've even 
be able to land a hit on the powerful demon, Lucifer's strength back 
then had just been unreal. But... at the same time, his immense 
display of power had motivated not just you, but everyone else to 
train far harder than you ever had before. Even with your abilities 
granting a majority of the students of the Turtle School a boost in 
their strength, they weren't truly motivated by something like they 
were now. Sure, Lucifer had been defeated and slain, but that 
experience was one that everyone would commit to memories. Gine 
alone had an unbelievable strength that everyone was striving to 


reach regardless, but at the same time it wasn't like they felt 
threatened by her either. The woman was gentle-natured and as 
much of a pacifist as anybody, she didn't exactly bring about the 
same level of motivation as the existence of somebody like Lucifer 
did. 


You knew that you wouldn't have seen the same sort of results in 
anybody's training if it hadn't been for Gine in the first place, even 
those who weren't able to sense energy were fully aware of just how 
strong the woman actually was, and now the addition of Lucifer to 
that list of overwhelming foes ought to tell everyone just how crucial 
it was that they kept increasing their power. Or so you hoped, 
anyway. You in truth had no idea just how strong everyone was 
going to be by the end of your training, but you had high hopes that 
everyone would be more than a match for even the best of what the 
Crane School were able to produce with such a limited amount of 
time to prepare themselves. The truth was that Tien as he was right 
now probably was probably weaker than Goku was, and that gap 
would only increase over the next four months that you spent 
training, the rival boost seemed to be pretty effective, even for those 
who weren't technically under the effects of the boost. It was almost 
inspiring in a way, those who seemed to believe that they were 
falling behind trained far harder than those who were receiving the 
boosted growth... as if they were naturally trying their hardest to 
keep up! 


The first few days of your continued training started fairly slowly, but 
you quickly found yourself getting into the swing of things once 
again, with you and your fellow students swiftly taking on greater 
and greater challenges during your training, you knew it wouldn't be 
long until everyone had enough power to easily overcome whatever 
threats that they might face, at least for the next few years. It wasn't 
really until Demon King Piccolo would get released in 3 years that 
anybody would struggle with their current level of strength, but... not 
only was that going to happen after the twenty second Budokai 
Tenkaichi, but you still had four months of training left! You were 
pretty confident that you could get everyone to a level where not 
even the Demon King could be a threat... but you were wary at the 
same time. 


While you had been totally blindsided by Lucifer's true power, the 
same shouldn't be true of Demon King Piccolo, there was simply no 
way that he could actually gain more power in any period of time 
that would be allowed to him after he was released from his 
captivity. Though... the real problem with the Demon King was 
making sure that he was killed in such a way that he still ended up 
spitting out Piccolo Jr's egg, the cost of not only losing out on the 
dragon balls as well as missing out on Piccolo entirely was something 
that you thought was far too steep a price to pay... even if it may not 
be as easy to coax Demon King Piccolo into laying an egg containing 
his true son for you. Still, you kept training, thoughts of the future 
that you would face pinging around in your mind. 


The Determination of Humanity - Month 1 


In the first month of your second round of training, you found 
yourself being given an... odd challenge, to say the least. Yamcha, 
Puar, Krillin and Chi-Chi were all challenging you to a four against 
one fight. You were initially surprised by their group decision to fight 
against you, but... it was no secret that you were the strongest in the 
group of students with the exception of Kale when she released her 
full strength. Still, you were a little bit amused that they had all 
chosen to challenge you to a spar at once, though at the same time 
you were also a little bit concerned in your own ability to win, not 
that you'd let them know that. Of course, you didn't really want to go 
through with the spar, as much as you enjoyed sparring from time to 
time, four against one really wasn't a fun time, especially now that 
everyone had already gotten so much stronger from receiving almost 
four months of training already! 


"Huh? You really want to fight me? Four on one...? Are you sure 
that's fair? I'd suggest you get at least a couple more people on your 
team if you want it to be a fair match." You smiled happily as you 
taunted the group that had come to ask you for a spar for their really 
rather cowardly decision of asking for a handicap match. You didn't 
really care that much about it, and learning to fight as a group was 
actually quite important, you just found it especially amusing that 
they had decided to ask you for such a match of all people. It was a 
bit of a strange challenge, and while you were eventually going to 


accept it, you were definitely going to let them that you didn't 
approve of a challenge that basically boiled down to ‘let us team up 
on you’. 


"Haha, Kenzou, that's very funny, we know that you're stronger than 
we are, but... Master Roshi told us all that the best way to become 
stronger is to fight people above us!" Krillin did a fairly annoying 
fake laugh as he pretend to laugh at what you had just said, the truth 
was that even if you were stronger than all four of the humans... or 
rather, the three humans and Puar, fighting a four on one battle 
against actually skilled opponents was generally pretty nightmarish. 
Hell, you only had to think of what had happened to Raditz in his 
attempt to take on two people who even together were barely over 
half his level of power! 


"Then spar with the Master, while I appreciate your enthusiasm 
Krillin, I've got my own training to be getting on with, and I don't 
have the time to waste in knocking you all out of the ring." You had 
been in the process of increasing your endurance through exercises 
that relied upon you staying in place while balanced using one arm 
for as long as possible, and it had been working pretty well too, you 
were planning on making the exercise a little more complex in the 
future, but you were really only getting started with creating your 
exercise regime. In the future, you'd be able to rely upon things like 
Gravity Chambers and the Hyperbolic Time Chamber in order to 
create a better training regime, but... you didn't really feel like either 
would be necessary until the future. Something told you that it would 
be a very bad idea if you got too strong before major threats arrived. 
Of course, it wasn't worth including Demon King Piccolo in that 
analysis because he was eventually defeated because Goku drank 
magic water that magically made him strong enough to kill him. The 
Ultra Divine Water... a part of you didn't even want to think about 
the stuff, not only was it a fairly deadly poison in and of itself, but if 
you factored in Goku's ability to receive boosts from a near death 
state, it was possible it didn't increase his power at all and was just 
literal poison! 


"What's the matter, Kenzou? Scared that you can't win a fight against 
all four of us at once?" Yamcha crossed his arms and smirked at you, 
and you frowned ever so slightly. Was trying to get somebody to 


agree to a match where you would be fighting them four against one 
really something that anybody could be smug about? It didn't really 
make a great deal of sense to you that Yamcha was able to remain as 
confident in himself when he and the group of four he was a part of 
had practically come to beg you for a shot at a fight where they'd 
have a chance at beating you. 


"Really, Yamcha? That's what you're going with? Of course not, I'm... 
just busy is all! You four think that you're the only ones who have 
schedules? It's not like it's easy to remain on top, and I've noticed 
Goku working his ass off to get stronger than me!" Goku and Caulifla 
both, actually. But it really did seem like a fire had been lit inside the 
Saiyan Boy, something about seeing the full power of his mother 
must've made him believe in his own capacity to become more and 
more powerful. "But... I suppose that I don't mind sparing a little bit 
of time to teach you all your places!" You smirked as you decided to 
continue your play as a bit of a heel... though the others were already 
well aware that was exactly what you were doing. It was little more 
than playful banter among good friends... and yes, that included 
Krillin, while you might not always get along with the bald wonder, 
it was undeniable that his strength was the real deal, even without 
receiving any boosts from the system whatsoever, Krillin had 
managed to quickly become the strongest of his little group. 


"Heh, this isn't going to go the way you think it is. You see, we've got 
a plan to def-" Yamcha decided to start trying to reveal whatever it 
was that he was planning on using to defeat you, and you smiled 
before he was interrupted by the floating cat at his side. 


"Yamcha!" Puar quickly shouted the name of their friend, and 
Yamcha seemed to quickly realize his mistake and shut the hell up 
about whatever it is that they're planning on trying to use to defeat 
you. Puar had really grown in strength a good deal... and though they 
weren't becoming nearly as strong as everyone else, they were still 
quite a formidable opponent, but Puar's strengths lied not in their 
martial strength, but rather their innate magical power. 


"Ah... right, sorry Puar. No talking, I got it. Anyway, rules of the spar 
is that we're all allowed to use energy attacks to knock each other out 
of the ring, but... nobody is allowed to use omnidirectional attacks to 
try to force everyone out of the ring at once! That... that means you, 


Kenzou." Yamcha quickly clarified that the rule that nobody was 
permitted such attacks was entirely as some sort of attempt to nerf 
you, but you didn't care at all. In fact, you welcomed the greater 
challenge, while you did enjoy winning quite a bit, it was just a spar 
at the end of the day, and you weren't so prideful that you'd lose your 
mind over potentially losing a sparring match against a bunch of your 
friends. 


"Then we all remember the strategy?" Chi-Chi looked at Yamcha, then 
at Krillin and then finally at Puar. You wondered just who of the 
group had come up with the strategy, and just what exactly their 
strategy was going to entail. You were pretty confident that they'd 
need genuinely perfect teamwork if they actually wanted to be able 
to secure a victory against you, after all, you weren't just more 
powerful than them, but... you also had a much wider repertoire of 
techniques, flight especially being totally broken in a setting like one 
of these spars, when all you needed to do to claim victory was to 
throw your opponent out of the ring and actually attacking each 
other with the intent to wound was prohibited by the rules, being 
able to actually fly meant that you had a massive advantage over 
them! 


Though the four of them were probably expecting you to act in good 
faith for the sake of the spar, and while you certainly could've just 
levitated far above the spar arena and targeted all four of them with 
kiais from the sky while they were unable to do absolutely anything 
about it, that was just called being a dick. They might've wanted to 
win against you in the spar, but it's not like victory was all that you 
cared about. Becoming a better fighter was the goal for everyone, and 
you weren't so unaware that you hadn't noticed that everyone else 
was trying to figure out the secrets of flight for their own use, so it 
wasn't even like aerial bombardment was a strategy that you could've 
afforded to use in the World Martial Arts Tournament. 


"Alright, seeing as you failed to mention it in your custom rules, I'll 
also refrain from flying, I don't want to make this too easy after all." 
You cracked your neck as you headed over to the sparring arena that 
had been created. "Now then... this will be over in less than a minute! 
Prepare yourselves!" You actually sort of enjoyed hamming it up and 
acting a bit villainous as you faced the four martial artists that had 


arranged themselves against you. Yamcha and Krillin were definitely 
the two that you were the most wary of right now, even if Chi-Chi 
was technically stronger than Yamcha in terms of outright strength, 
Yamcha's battle IQ was the highest of the entire group. He might act 
like a total goofball most of the time and get a little carried away 
with himself, but Yamcha is actually a pretty resourceful and 
intelligent fighter. 


You powered up, flaring your Ki for no real reason other than the 
cool effect that made your hair stand up just a little and the sand 
around you shift about as Yamcha and Krillin charged at you at the 
exact same moment. Of course, you were obviously prepared for such 
an obvious attempt at a dual attack, you leaped forwards at the same 
time as them, jumping over the two of them and pressing down on 
their backs as you jumped over them, forcing the two of them to slam 
down into the sand. "Is that- Gah?!" You were about to taunt them 
before you suddenly noticed that there were... two Chi-Chis 
launching themselves towards you with flying kicks! 


"Guhuh..." You barely managed to raise your guard in time to prevent 
the kicks from the two Chi-Chi from slamming into your face, and 
even though you had successfully managed to block the attack, you 
still felt the sting of the attack. Your health ticked down a little, but 
you didn't pay attention to it, it wasn't damaging enough to really 
require you paying attention to. "Alright... that was a little bit better 
than I was expecting." You turned around to face the four of your 
foes, who were once again all in some sort of battle formation, ready 
to strike once again. "But!" You quickly fired a blast of Ki at the sand, 
causing a small sandstorm to envelop the battlefield. "Let's see you do 
it again!" 


You charged at Krillin, intent on grabbing him and throwing him 
clear of the ring, but just before you could reach him, he was pushed 
out of the way by a quick burst of air from Yamcha and you had to 
stop on a dime in order to stop yourself from running directly out of 
the ring! So... they were going to try to use trickery in order to 
achieve victory, were they? Very well, you'd be able to deal with 
that... and tricks won't help them against an opponent that 
completely overwhelmed them! You took a deep breath as you 
jumped backwards, recentering yourself in the middle of the ring of 


sand before you breathed out. 


"Hey, not so confident now, are you!" Krillin seemed pleased with the 
performance of his team, and you scowled. You weren't actually 
getting angry, but you were getting a little bit frustrated as you were 
faced with a far greater degree of teamwork than you were prepared 
for. Of course, you also hadn't really started to properly put your full 
power to work against them, so you decided that now you'd show 
them just what sort of difference existed between their group and you 
that they would need to make up for before the tournament if they 
even wanted a snowball's chance in hell of winning. 


"Alright, fine. I'll get serious, but... don't complain when I throw you 
out of the ring!" You spoke with a smile, oozing confidence as you 
did a few more stretches, pretending that you hadn't actually been 
trying at all before this point but in truth... this would actually mark 
the first time you properly made use of one of you unique abilities in 
an actual spar and not just during your own solo training! 


"As if yo-" Krillin didn't get to finish his sentence as you activated 
High-Tension and rushed him, grabbing him by the front of his Gi 
and launching him out of the arena with a spinning throw before he 
could even finish his sentence. Suddenly doubling your speed was far 
too much for Krillin to deal with, and he simply had no chance to 
stop you as you tossed him out of the arena almost without effort. 


You turned around to face the others as you lobbed Krillin out of the 
arena, only to see all three of them standing in a line with their 
hands out! Oh, this can't be good. 


"Ha!" Puar, Chi-Chi and Yamcha together shouted out a single 
syllable as they all sent out pulses of their power towards you in the 
form of wind currents, and you didn't even have time to raise a guard 
before you were battered by the heavy winds they had summoned 
with the pulse of Ki. """Ha!""" The trio fired another pulse at you, and 
you realized that if things didn't change quickly, you were going to 
lose! 


"Nnghhh...!" You struggled to hold on as you were bombarded by the 
heavy air currents, but you refused to just give up and let yourself be 
defeated! Not seeing much of a choice in the matter, you activated 


Bulk-Up, temporarily increasing your strength as well as your ability 
to hold on against the attack! Your muscles became a bit more 
defined as you activated the attack, but it was nothing that was really 
all the noticeable, it was more like you were tensing up more than 
anything, it's not like you were suddenly going to explode into a 
more muscular form like Roshi did at the very least. 


The extra strength was just what you needed to hold on though, but... 
it also meant that your increased agility had disappeared in exchange 
for increased strength! At the very least though, you hadn't ended up 
slower than you were at the start of the fight! You knew that you had 
to resolve things quickly though, otherwise the boosted agility from 
High-Tension would wear off too fast for you to do anything and 
you'd be left with a halved agility score before you could even do 
some much as escape from their current attack! "Keep going!" 
Yamcha called out to the other two, who tried redoubling their 
efforts, but it was no use, your added strength had allowed you to 
make a complete recovery from the surprise attack that had almost 
blasted you straight out of the arena. 


"Not... going... to work!" You roared as you finally broke loose of 
their attempt to knock you out of the ring, the constant bombardment 
of wind currents not enough to keep you back anymore as you rushed 
forwards and shoulder barged Chi-Chi, knocking her out of the ring 
as well. Two down, two left to go, only Yamcha and Puar left... and 
right now, they were the two weakest members of their little group! 
You were just about to turn to deal with them, but... just as you did, 
launching a punch towards Puar, your vision was temporarily 
obscured by a puff of smoke, and you froze moments before making 
contact with Puar's face as you saw their transformation. "That's... 
low!" You growled angrily as you looked at the transformed Puar, 
who had taken the form of Kale of all people. 


You were actually kind of annoyed that Puar had taken the form of 
somebody like Kale, even if you had been training her to better use 
her power very slowly, you cared for the girl quite a great deal, anda 
large part of you had a problem with just punching her in the face... 
or rather, punching somebody who had transformed to take her exact 
image! You would've been able to recover if you were given the 
chance, the transformation wouldn't have prevented you from 


attacking your opponent when you knew it was just a fake image... 
but you weren't given that opportunity, as before you could send out 
a pulse of your own Ki to blow the transformed Puar out of the ring, 
you suddenly found yourself being grabbed from behind! 


A pair of arms wrapped around your shoulders... Yamcha had 
managed to put you in a full nelson! Which... considering the 
difference in height between you and Yamcha, kind of looked 
ridiculous. "Yamcha! Wha- what?!" You couldn't believe what was 
happening, not only had you been tricked by Puar's ability to 
transform, but Yamcha had managed to put you into a grapple... that 
you weren't able to break out of! 


"Puar! Now! Last chance!" Yamcha called out to his long-time friend, 
and your eyes widened as you tried to break out of the grapple... but 
High-Tension had worn off... and your halved agility was really 
hindering you as you tried to break out of the hold! The grapple that 
Yamcha had put you in was one where your superior strength 
couldn't be used to your advantage... and your halved agility was 
preventing you from moving quickly enough 


"R-right! Here it goes!" Puar, still in Kale's form, held out both of their 
hands towards you and Yamcha before screaming as loudly as they 
could! "Haaaaa!" The Ki they generated was blasted towards you in 
the form of a Ki Blast, and you struggled to try to escape from 
Yamcha again... you were getting Raditz'd! They were Raditzing you! 
No! 


The ball of Ki made contact with your chest and carried you 
backwards, all the way out of the sand arena and onto the floor 
behind you, with you landing on top of Yamcha. While you could've 
argued that it didn't count as a ring out because you were entirely 
standing on top of Yamcha, but you decided not to argue the point 
and seem like a sore loser. Instead, you got up, dusted yourself off, 
and smiled. "Good job there, you four. I didn't think you had it in 
you! Course, I'm... a little annoyed that you'd resort to using a 
transformation like that off guard, but... I guess I should've prepared 
myself better for that possibility." You shrugged as you accepted your 
defeat with grace. 


"You mean... you aren't mad that you lost?" Krillin seemed a little bit 


baffled by how well you were taking your defeat, and you just 
shrugged. 


"Why would I be? Losing is just as important as winning, Krillin. 
Nobody has ever achieved true strength by just winning in every 
single fight they've ever taken part in. True strength comes from 
rising above the sting of defeat and resolving to become stronger, so 
you are more prepared for next time!" Now that the fight was over, 
you decided to drop your assumed heel personality and spoke with a 
happy tone. "If you take every defeat as something to strengthen your 
resolve rather than break it, you'll always be able to overcome 
whatever obstacle stands in your way! That's why... I'm training to 
become more powerful than that demon who we fought!" You knew 
that it would at least take a year or two for you to approach such a 
level of power, but... you would overcome the power that Lucifer had 
shown back then. You had to. 


"Huh... I was thinking you might've been a little madder at being 
defeated..." Krillin rubbed the back of his bald head, surprised that 
you were able to shrug off a defeat with such ease. You weren't some 
megalomaniac who believed that your victory was all that mattered 
over everything else, and you weren't going to allow yourself to be 
crushed by the idea of being defeated by teamwork either. 


"Don't be stupid, Krillin. I get ringed out all the time when I'm facing 
Goku and Caulifla together, why would I be mad that my fellow 
students managed to knock me out? Don't undersell yourselves... any 
of you, alright? You even nearly managed to knock me out of the ring 
a few times before your final attack, too! You're all exceptionally 
strong, and I'm sure that if you just take your training a little more 
seriously, you'll be able to catch up to me, Goku and Caulifla in no 
time at all!" You encouraged the four of them, who actually seemed a 
little bit regretful about the actions that they took just to secure a 
victory over you. But you didn't really mind, sure it was a little tricky 
to beat you by relying on some level of emotional weakness, but... it 
was your mistake for not being prepared to face Puar doing such a 
thing in the first place. Though... it was going to be pretty difficult 
for you to overcome that even if you knew that it was a fake. You 
had no problem with hitting women really, especially when there 
was no such thing as a strength gap between men and women when 


it came to stuff like Ki. 


"Huh... I guess you're right. Then... I'm sorry that we all took such 
extreme measures to try to secure a victory against you, it's just that 
we all started to sort of see you as some sort of... invincible 
immeasurable threat that we wouldn't have been able to overcome 
even if we all fought against you together." Yamcha sounded like he 
regretted how the fight had gone after you had been able to take the 
loss so well. "We knew we were getting stronger, but... we all 
watched the spars that you had against Goku and Caulifla... and we 
started to doubt ourselves. Started to doubt if we'd ever be able to 
attain strength like the three of you were getting." Yamcha admitted 
that the challenge had actually come out of more of a sense of 
desperation and desire to prove their own strength to themselves 
than any thing else. 


"Right, well... I hope you take what I said to heart, there's nothing 
stopping you from becoming more powerful... Goku, Caulifla and I 
just had a bit of a head start, is all." Namely, Goku and Caulifla were 
aliens that were highly suited to battle and you had the System 
outright assisting in your development to allow you to keep up with 
the Saiyans so that you didn't risk falling behind. The fact that 
everyone else didn't have such benefits and were still keeping up with 
pretty amazing! Hell, Krillin and Yamcha didn't even have the boost 
that everyone else was receiving, and they were still able to keep up 
with everyone else! To say that their training hadn't been 
exceptionally hard on themselves would be a complete and utter lie, 
they really were impressively powerful. "Anyway, I need to get back 
to my training now, so I'll see you all later, alright?" You smiled at 
the four of them, you really did hope that they understood that your 
false personality at the start of the fight was just you imitating the 
sort of villains that they'd no doubt end up facing in the future... 


Caulifla's Race! - Month 2 


About six weeks into your training, you received yet another 
impromptu challenge from one of your fellow students, and this time 
it was somebody who really believed that she'd be able to defeat 
you... though not in a fight. No, the thing that you had been 
challenged to was oddly enough, a race. 


"A... race? Are you sure, Caulifla? You know that I'm faster than you 
are, and... I can fly. I'm pretty sure I could make five laps of the 
island in under a minute if I needed to." You explained to the girl that 
challenging you to a race probably wasn't the wisest course of action 
if she actually wanted to have a chance at defeating you at 
something, you were pretty sure that you were a good deal faster 
than she was even if you remained on foot. You were going to offer 
to keep the race to simply being a foot race, but... Caulifla shook her 
head instead. 


"Fly all you like, I guarantee that you won't be able to beat me now! 
I'm sure of it!" Caulifla had a great deal of confidence, and you 
figured out what she was planning on doing fairly quickly. Kale had 
told you that she was trying to figure out the secrets of flight about a 
month and a half ago now, so this was all the confirmation that you 
needed from the girl that she had successfully managed to figure out 
how to fly just like you did. Of course you'd never managed to catch 
her flying, so you didn't actually know how adept the girl was when 
it came to the skill, though you knew that she couldn't possibly be 
faster than you. After all, not only could you fly, but you could 
overcharge your flight to make yourself four times as fast! 


"So... you figured out how to fly too, did you?" You smirked as you 
quickly accused Caulifla of figuring out how to fly just like you and 
Gine could, and she visibly started to sweat as you read her as easily 
as you could read a book. 


"W-what? No! That's... hey! You don't know that!" She protested 
hopelessly, and your smirk grew wider. Spot on the money, huh? The 
girl was incredibly easy for you to read, but you actually found it 
refreshing that she was somebody that wore almost everything she 
thought and believed on her sleeve. Trying to keep a secret for 
Caulifla was like a sieve trying to hold a gallon of water. 


"Sure, alright. I accept your proposal... now, do you want me to take 
things slow so that you have a chance to catch up, or...?" You started 
to hover off the ground, smug smirk not leaving your face as you 
taunted Caulifla a bit, and the girl only smirked back at you in 
response. Which you felt was a little bit odd, where exactly was this 
confidence coming from? As far as you knew, there was absolutely no 
way for Caulifla to actually overcome you in a race, and she 


should've been aware of that as well! 


"Take things slow? How about...!" Caulifla took to the sky in an 
instant, cutting herself off and rocketing away into the distance, for 
the briefest of moments you felt smug in your ability to catch her 
until you realized something quite frightening! Caulifla... she was 
flying far faster than she ought to be able to go! Had she... had she 
copied your Overcharged flight?! You hadn't even thought that such a 
thing was possible, but here she was, clearly having made her own 
derivative of your overcharged version of flight! Worse still, seeing as 
it was technically your technique, you didn't seem to be able to copy 
it once more! 


"D-damn it!" You cursed as you took off after Caulifla, you were 
slightly faster than she was, even after she had managed to copy your 
ability to fly at speed that far surpassed what you would otherwise be 
capable of going at. Though you didn't know if the slight difference 
in speed would matter considering the head start that she had 
managed to buy for hersely, she'd really managed to get one over on 
you this time! It took less than ten seconds for the two of you to 
complete the first lap of the island, and you were hot on Caulifla's 
heels, you had managed to get at least a few dozen feet closer to her, 
but she was still a good two hundred feet away from you. 


"Ha! What did I say, Kenzou! Go as fast as you like! You won't catch 
me!" Caulifla shouted back to you as she craned her head back to 
look at you. For a moment, you considered throwing a Ki blast at her 
to throw her off so you could claim the lead from her, but, it was a 
friendly race, and throwing attacks around just to win wasn't fair at 
all. The Turtle School had taught everyone in the school the 
importance of fair play in competition, and shooting down somebody 
in front of you in a race was something that would earn you a heavy 
scolding from Roshi at the very least... not to mention a totally 
justified punch from Caulifla. 


"You've not won yet, Caulifla! Flying this fast saps your energy super 
quickly! Do you think that you've got enough to keep this up?!" You 
called back to the girl, still determined to win, and in another five 
seconds, the two of you completed your second lap of the entire 
island. The houses and trees beneath you blurred past in a mirage of 
color, and you only picked up speed as you continued to fly, trying to 


increase your speed more and more despite having already 
overcharged your flight to the max! Caulifla really was incredible, 
that she had managed to push you so much despite your theoretically 
superior power, not to mention that thanks to your perks, the mere 
act of flying alone was far more efficient for you than it was for her! 
Just how much power did Saiyans hold inside their bodies? 


The third lap, and you started to notice that your energy was already 
below three quarters... this race was really taking a lot out of you! 
But you were determined to win! You kept pushing forwards, 
ignoring that you were actually starting to feel a little bit tired from 
expending so much of your energy so quickly. Gamer's Body or no, 
even if the fatigue wasn't enough to actually effect you in any 
meaningful capacity, it still sucked to lose so much of your energy so 
quickly! But for as much difficulty as you were having, Caulifla was 
clearly flagging more, she had started to slow down! 


"I won't... lose!" Caulifla roared as she seemed to realize that she was 
slowing down considerably, and you watched in awe as she managed 
to increase her speed! She was pushing herself beyond her limits in 
order to achieve a victory! The fourth lap was done in even less time 
than the third, and... you put everything you had into your flight! 
Even if you couldn't overcharge yourself any more than you already 
were, you could at least try to dump as much of your energy as you 
could into your ability to fly! Desperate to achieve victory yourself! 
At the start of the fifth lap, you had finally managed to gain on her 
properly, and the two of you started flying neck and neck as you both 
laser-focused on the area where you had started the race! 


"This... is... my victory!"" The two of you screamed in unison at 
yourselves as you both flared up your auras and slammed into the 
ground at the exact same moment like meteorites, causing craters to 
form in the ground from the impacts that you made and doing little 
more than causing yourself some minor injuries as you smashed 
yourselves into the ground at maximum speed, both determined to 
claim victory to the point where neither of you were willing to slow 
down for something stupid like a 'safe landing’ 


"Urghhh..." You groaned as you spat out a mouthful of dirt you had 
received from just planting yourself into the ground like a moron, 
and you got up, your body felt sore, but you actually had no idea 


who had managed to win... and considering that Caulifla and you had 
also not decided to get anybody else involved to be a judge of the 
race... the same was true of her as well. You got up, crawling out of 
the small crater that you had formed for yourself at the same time 
that Caulifla did, and the both of you stared at each other for a good 
minute... a time longer than the entire race had taken, before you 
both spoke in unison. 


wie 


"'T won." You frowned. Caulifla frowned. 


"Let's call it a draw, alright? And... next time we do this, lets get 
somebody around to actually determine a winner." You decided that 
it would probably be for the best if it was a draw, there was no way 
of telling who had actually won the race considering how close the 
two of you had been as the race reached a conclusion, and you had 
both slammed yourselves into the ground without slowing down as 
well 


"Yeah that's... probably for the best. But... damn, I really thought I 
had you there, for a second." Caulifla brushed the dirt off of her as 
she accepted the draw. "But... what do you think? I based my flight 
on that time I saw you kill that dinosaur! It was pretty difficult to 
figure it out, but... you managed to take Gine's ability to fly and put 
your own spin on it, didn't you? You magnified the amount of energy 
you were putting in to make the ability that much more efficient!" 
Caulifla sounded proud of her ability, and you couldn't help but agree 
that what she had managed to do almost entirely by herself was 
amazing. 


"How long... did it take you to figure out how to do that?" You were 
curious, you didn't actually know how long it had taken Goku to 
learn how to fly in the original series of events, all that you knew was 
that he learned it at some point after he witnessed it was possible at 
the Twenty Second World Martial Arts Tournament. Whether it took 
him 3 weeks or three years, there was really no way to determine just 
how long it took to learn how to fly for him. 


"Oh, I've spent the past five weeks figuring out just how you did it. 
I've actually been able to fly since about a week after we started our 
training again, but... I didn't want to show it off to anybody until I 
was certain I'd have something that I could challenge you with!" 


Caulifla was obviously very proud of the ability to fly that she had 
developed, and... you realized something... this must've been what 
the rival system meant when it said that you and your rivals would 
have an easier time learning your techniques! Did that mean... that 
everyone could learn any of the techniques that you overcharged? It 
was a pretty scary thought, but you knew that after a while, 
overcharging your techniques wouldn't really matter, because as far 
as you could tell... it was possible to pump more Ki into just about 
any technique to make it more powerful than it would normally be. 
Though overcharging was seemingly far more efficient than just 
pumping more Ki into any technique. 


"You're really incredible, Caulifla." You were really glad that you had 
managed to pull both her and Kale over to Earth from their own 
universe, not only had you saved the two girls from a life of fugitives, 
where they were constantly on the run from the authorities for 
interfering in whatever awful science experiment that Kale had 
originally been a part of, but you had been able to give them a good 
life on Earth in exchange for that. No matter what people said about 
the planet, it was easily one of the best places in the entire universe 
to live, it was completely unaware of the terror of Frieza, it had the 
best food in the universe, and the martial arts training that you could 
receive on Earth were superior to any planet that wasn't called 
'Yardrat'. 


"Heh, you don't need to tell me that. I already know." The girl crossed 
her arms as she smugly responded to your praise, and you laughed a 
bit at her reaction to the praise. "H-hey! Why are you laughing? N- 
next time, I'm totally gonna beat you, you know!" Caulifla 
immediately got flustered as you started to laugh at her antics, and 
you laughed even more at her reaction, wiping a tear from your eyes. 


"I... I look forward to it!" Such an arrogant statement from somebody 
who had planted themselves in the floor in the desperate attempt to 
win a meaningless race was something that you just couldn't hold 
back your laughter at, though you managed to get everything under 
control after a few seconds.. "Keep getting faster, I need somebody 
who'll be able to keep up with me, Caulifla!" You instructed her to 
focus on getting stronger, Goku and her were really your greatest 
rivals after all... and the three of you had basically caused some sort 


of feedback loop within each other, where when one of you got 
stronger, the others were pushed to get stronger, causing the same 
loop to occur over and over again. 


"You don't need to worry about that, next time... I'll definitely beat 
you!" Caulifla's competitive spirit really was incredible. However, you 
knew that this challenge would just mean that you'd have to train 
harder and harder in the future, at least if you didn't want the girl to 
surpass you. You didn't loathe the idea of being surpassed though, 
not really... you didn't mind if Goku or Caulifla got a little bit 
stronger than you, but what you were terrified of was being left in 
the dust. Becoming little more than just another observer watching at 
the sidelines and waiting for your turn to die if Goku or one of the 
other Saiyans couldn't get the job done. That was a fate that you 
desperately wanted to avoid, and... not just for yourself either. You 
wanted to give everyone at least some sort of a chance against the 
villains that would show up in the future! 


With that, you and Caulifla bid farewell to each other for the day 
after you threw her a Senzu bean, and you returned to your own 
training after taking one of the beans for yourself. You were using 
them fairly freely in your training, but you were still getting a net 
gain of them, so there wasn't anything to worry about. You were 
actually starting to worry about the potential consequences of 
holding on to so many Senzu Beans at the same time, you knew that 
they could be stolen from you after all, and even somebody like 
Frieza would be able to quickly pick up on the existence of said beans 
if they were used against him too often, and he was a total idiot 
when it came to fighting and strategy! Still, they were great for 
training. 


Yamcha, the Rising Star - Month 2 


After a particularly challenging day of sparring against Caulifla and 
Goku, and everyone else sparring against one another, Yamcha had 
an idea that... you were kind of interested in. 


"Hey! Everyone! Why don't we play some baseball? I can teach you 
all the rules, and I think it'll be a good chance for everyone to relax 
and have fun!" While you did spend a lot of time with your fellow 
students, you didn't really do much in the way of activities with them 


other than sparring and the training from Roshi, which at this point 
everyone was able to do pretty much effortlessly, even while weighed 
down by the heavy shells on their backs. Roshi had clearly been 
shocked by the amazing progress of his students, but... none of you 
were quite strong enough to actually lift the giant rock above your 
heads, not yet, anyway... but you were getting closer to being capable 
of such a thing every day. 


Yamcha's suggestion for baseball was one that was met with approval 
from the humans in the group... but one that was met with outright 
confusion from Goku, Caulifla and Kale, none of whom had any clue 
as to what baseball was even supposed to be. Which was fair 
considering that Goku grew up in the middle of nowhere and the two 
Saiyan girls actually just straight up grew up on a completely 
different planet. Fortunately though, even now, Yamcha was a pretty 
massive hobbyist when it came to baseball, so he was able to easily 
explain all the rules to everyone, even explaining them to the humans 
who, despite knowing of baseball, weren't exactly clear on the rules. 


You ended up being split into two teams as usual, with Yamcha, 
Puar, Goku and Chi-Chi on one team, and you Caulifla, Kale and 
Krillin on the other. The teams were actually sort of unbalanced 
when it came to pure power, what with you and Caulifla on the same 
team... but the other team had Yamcha, who was by far the most 
skilled baseball player out of everyone, and the only person who 
actually knew all the rules in the first place. Flight was of course 
prohibited, as thus far, only you and Caulifla had managed to figure 
it out, and it wouldn't be a very fair game at all if people could just 
fly into the air and catch the ball without ever giving the other team 
a chance. Though as a way to balance things out, home runs through 
knocking the ball out of the park weren't allowed, and if you noticed 
the ball heading hundreds of meters away from the play area, you 
were allowed and encouraged to race after it! Of course that meant 
you needed a judge of things, and this time... you had the foresight to 
get one. 


"So... I just need to let everyone know if somebody manages to catch 
the ball before it hits the ground?" Gine asked, wanting confirmation 
from Yamcha as to how the game that she was actually adjudicating 
was actually supposed to work. Sports hadn't exactly been a thing 


that existed in any capacity at all on Planet Vegeta, so Yamcha had 
struggled to explain just what it is he wanted the Saiyan woman to 
do, as the only person who could fly at speeds able to exceed that of 
which the ball would be going. 


"Yes! Exactly! You don't need to blast the ball, you don't need to 
catch the ball, and you don't need to touch the ball at all! You just 
make it clear if they managed to grab the ball before it hit the floor 
or not!" Yamcha was happy that he had finally had some success in 
instructing the woman on what she was meant to be doing, and he 
turned to everyone else. "Alright, to make up for everyone being so 
much faster than the people who designed the rules for this game, all 
the bases are two hundred meters apart!" Yamcha pointed to a red 
flagpole that you could see fluttering in the distance signaling one of 
the bases that people were supposed to stand at, the field that he had 
found for the game was pretty damn massive. Though he was right, it 
really did have to be this way, otherwise the game would've just been 
totally unbalanced and people would've been able to score in seconds 
after hitting the ball, if not less time. 


After going through the rules with everyone one more time, about 
how there was only going to be one inning, where everyone only got 
once chance to be struck out before they were basically completely 
unable to score any more points, Yamcha finally had everyone take 
their positions, his team would be fielding first, and your team would 
be batting first. Simple enough. As the self-declared captain of the 
group, you were up first, and you smiled as you looked at Yamcha, 
who was the pitcher. "Hit me with everything you've got, Yamcha!" 
You called out for the pitcher to take his throw, and he obliged you, 
but... just as you were about to strike the ball with your bat, it 
seemed to zip out of the way of your bat, clonking against the tree 
behind you! Wait a second... 


"Strike one!" Yamcha shouted out happily as you frowned... so that's 
how he wanted to play, was it? Well, two could play at that game! 
You better prepared yourself for Yamcha's second pitch, now that you 
knew he was manipulating the trajectory of the balls mid-throw, you 
knew that you had to pay incredibly close attention in order to 
actually hit the damn ball in the first place! The teenager threw the 
ball with a great deal of power, and you narrowed your eyes, not 


making a single movement to hit the ball until the very last moment! 
You could see that Yamcha was holding his breath as he waited to 
move the trajectory of the ball, but you merely closed your eyes and 
activated High-Tension once again, doubling your speed and 
slamming the bat into the baseball as hard as you were able! 


THWACK! 


There was a resounding noise as you slammed into the ball with a 
terrifying amount of force, and it seemed like the bat almost bent 
around the ball for a moment before it pinged the ball thousands of 
meters away! "There we go!" You smiled to yourself as you looked off 
into the distance, but Goku was already on the case, sprinting off 
after the ball at maximum speed and hoping to be able to get you 
struck out by catching the ball before it hit the ground. You knew 
that you couldn't afford to take things lightly considering your 
competition, so you quickly started to sprint from base to base, ten 
meters apart, two hundred meters apart... it was really all the same to 
you! You easily scored the first point for your team, much to 
Yamcha's exasperation. 


"Good try, Yamcha... but don't think that your tricks will work on me 
and my team!" You smirked at the man as you turned to look at 
Caulifla, Kale and Krillin. "Alright, Yamcha is doing something with 
the ball when he throws it so he can sort of control how it flies when 
he throws it. Don't let that throw you off though, just focus on the 
ball and nothing else! All that matters is striking the ball, nothing 
else is important! Strike the ball and then run!" It was pretty simple 
advice for you to give considering that you were supposed to be the 
group captain, but... it was really all that you could give them when 
you were all playing baseball at a supernaturally high level. 


The next up after you was Krillin, and... he unfortunately ended up 
getting striked out thanks to Yamcha upping the difficulty of his 
throws, rather than just throwing balls that he planned to divert 
away at the last moment, he threw a ball that spiraled around in an 
almost hypnotic pattern, though more importantly, the speed at 
which it spiraled was constantly in flux! It had been impossible for 
Krillin to manage to hit the ball even once! Worse still, the same was 
true even for Caulifla! She managed to hit the ball, but she had been 
so baffled by the varying speeds that she didn't hit it with nearly the 


amount of strength that she ought to have... and it ended up easily 
being caught in the air thanks to a jump from Goku! 


Which meant that it was down to just you and Kale. You... didn't 
really know if Kale had it in her to hit the ball, and she probably 
wouldn't have been able to make it to one of the bases, even if she 
was successful in striking the ball. "Just... hit the ball. Just... hit the 
ball..." You could hear Kale whispering to herself as she stood on the 
home plate, and your expression remained unreadable, it was clear 
that the girl was trying her hardest to follow the advice you had 
given her and everyone else. Yamcha of course used the same 
spiraling nightmare ball that he had used on everyone else, intending 
to bring the last member of your group besides you out of the game 
with his cheating bullshit pitch! Though... when the ball reached 
Kale... she swung the bat out at speed that even you couldn't follow! 
For the briefest of moments, her power exploded above everyone 
else, and the bat crashed into the ball at a truly gigantic speed, 
pinging the ball upwards at an awkward angle! You and everyone 
else tracked the ball with your eyes as it disappeared into the sky 
with a twinkle of light. 


"D-does that mean I won?" Kale asked around, and everyone was too 
surprised by her sudden display of strength to actually inform her, so 
she just started to run! She wasn't exactly running all that fast 
though, so it took her a while to reach third base! By the time she 
reached third base though, the unbelievable happened, the ball that 
she had seemingly managed to smash straight into orbit ended up 
falling down once again, to be caught accidentally in the hand of a 
surprised Chi-Chi! Moments before Kale was about to score another 
point for your team, she was counted out of the game thanks a sheer 
stroke of bad luck! You grit your teeth together as Kale returned to sit 
on a bench with everyone else, upset at having been so totally 
defeated. 


"It's all up to you now, Kenzou! Do you think you're fast enough to 
deal with my pitches?" Yamcha was feeling confident once again, 
whatever Ki technique he was using to manipulate the balls that he 
was throwing, it wasn't even one that was developed enough for you 
to copy... if anything, he was using the basics of the Spirit Ball 
technique in order to do well at baseball! For whatever reason, it 


seemed like you couldn't actually copy an incomplete technique, so 
what Yamcha was using was actually frustratingly something that 
you weren't able to copy to use for yourself against him! 


"You're really going to regret having done this, Yamcha." You 
threatened the man through gritted teeth. Of course, prototype spirit 
ball or not, you were going to get revenge on him for this when it 
came time for you to pitch again. You weren't just going to let him 
get away with making a fool out of your entire squad. You were 
fortunately able to time things perfectly so that you were always 
given the opportunity to use High-Tension again, making it so every 
single time that you batted, you were able to use your superior speed 
to smash the ball far enough away that you could score over and over 
again. It was clear that you had started to frustrate the pitcher as he 
quite literally pulled out all the stops to strike you out, zig-zagging 
balls, a ball that bounced on the floor, spiraling balls, balls that 
slowed down and sped up... he was trying absolutely everything in 
his power to get you out of the game! 


But it wasn't enough, and you had always managed to strike the ball 
without fail, no matter what fancy techniques Yamcha tried to use, 
you always managed to strike that perfect home run that allowed you 
to rack up point after point for your group. Though not even you 
were immune from slipping up, and after scoring your 19th run, you 
finally ended up getting caught out by Puar, who managed to catch 
your hit by leaping into the air and intercepting the ball by 
transforming into a gigantic baseball mitten. Still, it was a pretty 
respectable number of runs, and... one that you knew that Yamcha's 
team wouldn't be able to match! 


When it came to the rest of the game, where you were the one 
pitching, it was fairly standard, you threw fast if simple balls at 
Goku, Puar and Chi-Chi, and they all managed to score a run each... 
but when it came to Yamcha? 


"Are you ready, Yamcha? I'm about to teach you a lesson!" You 
looked at the man ahead of you with burning eyes as you tossed the 
baseball in your hand up and down. "A lesson that you ought to have 
been taught a long time ago!" You activated High-Tension once more, 
this time to increase your strength, and you also activated Bulk-Up as 
well, adding up to a total enhancement of four times your original 


strength! You could feel yourself actually bulking up quite 
considerably now that you used both of the abilities at once, and 
Yamcha's confident gaze turned to an apprehensive one. "Cheaters 
never prosper!" You roared at the man as you launched the ball, 
which exploded with power as it pierced the sound barrier, going at 
least a few times faster than sound as it soared towards Yamcha! 


To his credit, Yamcha did actually try to hit the ball, even as it soared 
towards him at an unreal speed, though it was all for naught, he 
barely even managed to start to swing his bat forward as the ball 
soared straight past his face and into the tree behind him... 
obliterating the tree, and the tree behind it, and hell, even the tree 
behind that one too! Yamcha was simply left standing there with a 
stupid expression on his face as he held his bat. Slowly turning 
around to witness the path of destruction that the ball you had 
thrown had caused. 


Yamcha slowly turned back away from the path of destruction and at 
you once again, before opening his mouth. "I think I'll resign." The 
man dropped his bat on the floor and went to sit on the bench. The 
rest of the game ended up going fairly well for his team though, and 
you didn't go for pitches with anywhere close to the amount of power 
for them... eventually, they were all knocked out fairly, and the game 
ended 19-12, Goku, Chi-Chi and Puar really had tried their hardest to 
even the odds, but... they just weren't able to, even with the clear 
favor that the batter had over the fielders in a game where they could 
hit the ball for thousands of meters, it only took the three of them 
slipping up once in order to end their hopes of victory altogether. 


"Well, that was fun!" Krillin seemed to have enjoyed the game, in 
fact, everyone had actually been a pretty big fan of the ultimate end 
of the game, except Yamcha, who just appeared to be slightly... 
traumatized by the speed at which you had thrown the ball at him. If 
he didn't want you throwing the ball at him that fast, then he 
should've learned to play fair and not manipulate his pitches in such 
a horribly unfair way against people who had never even played the 
damn game before! He was lucky you didn't throw the damn ball at 
him after he pulled that bullshit, really... but at the end of the day, it 
was just game. There were no stakes or anything else on the line, just 
the basic spirit of competitiveness. 


"I agree! Let's do that again some time!" Goku seemed happy with the 
way that the game had gone, though if anything, you were a little bit 
disappointed in Yamcha, you had really expected better of him than 
using what was so clearly a Ki technique in order to get an advantage 
in a game. You really thought that he was above doing something 
like that, but... at the same time, you were actually kind of glad at 
the same time, as much as it sounded strange. Yamcha might've used 
it to cheat at a game of baseball, but you weren't so blind as to ignore 
the fact that Yamcha was either close to creating the Spirit Ball, or 
that he had already done it and was just applying the fundamentals 
of his technique to a physical object rather than a ball of his own Ki. 


What's on TV? - Month 3 


Months had passed now, and you could really feel that you were far 
stronger than you had been before, and you were getting more and 
more confident in your ability to even do something like face King 
Piccolo if he was released early now! Of course, you were still wary 
of the possibility of stronger foes rising up if the Demon King wasn't a 
challenge, but... as things were, when Tambourine showed up to try 
to break Krillin's neck in three years, the boy would be able to defeat 
the mutant Namekian without much of a challenge at all. Hell, he'd 
probably be able to put up a pretty incredible challenge against the 
demon even now! Though... you'd probably still bet on Tambourine's 
victory. If you recalled correctly, King Piccolo in his prime was 
somewhere in the 250 range... somewhere, anyway. 


Of course, the thing that had gotten you thinking about future 
enemies you'd be facing was the special news report that had 
interrupted you and everyone else while you watched TV about the 
Red Ribbon Army, who had blown up a government building and a 
bunch of other buildings in a terrorist attack on East City. It really 
did feel like nothing good ever happened in that city. 


"Damn those bastards! We ought to go and do something about 
them!" Yamcha slammed his fist against his palm as he scowled at the 
news report, but you knew that they'd be dealt with in time, they 
were looking for the dragon balls after all, and that meant that it was 
only so long until Goku wanted to go searching for the Four Star Ball, 
and... well that would spell the end of the entire Red Ribbon Army, 
especially with Goku even stronger than he normally was. The entire 


Red Ribbon Army simply had no chance of standing against you, 
Goku, Caulifla and Kale... you sort of wanted to go looking for the 
Dragon Balls, so the period where Goku fights the Red Ribbon Army 
would probably be a fun way to spend some time with your friends. 
It was becoming pretty clear that you'd already learned pretty much 
all that there was to learn from Master Roshi at this point, he was a 
good teacher, but your rate of growth was colossal. The Same was 
true of all three of the Saiyans, with Kale only appearing weaker than 
Goku and Caulifla on the surface but secretly holding power greater 
than anyone. 


"Let's just... leave that sort of stuff to the King's Army, alright? We 
might've gotten stronger, Yamcha... but we're still humans, right?" 
Krillin was the one to talk Yamcha down, apparently not 
understanding that as things currently were, he was probably more 
than strong enough to crush the Red Ribbon Army by himself, well, 
maybe if you didn't include abberations like Buyon or Major 
Mettalitron... and especially not General Blue. You were pretty sure 
that you could handle General Blue pretty easily right now, and that 
the same was true for Goku and Caulifla too. Considering that outside 
of Tao, Blue was quite literally the most powerful fighter that the 
entire army had, the future of the Red Ribbon Army wasn't looking 
bright... or at least until they managed to spring up again from 
underground like some sort of immortal unethical mole. 


"I guess you're right... but it makes me mad that we have to keep 
hearing about these guys and all the terrible stuff they're doing and 
it's taking so long for them to be dealt with!" Yamcha changed the 
channel, fed up with the news broadcast that had interrupted the TV 
show that you had been watching, and it flicked over to some sort 
of... claymation TV-show? The main character seemed to be some 
sort of penguin who couldn't speak all that much... in fact, his entire 
vocabulary seemed to consist of variants of 'noot', whatever the hell 
that was meant to mean. 


The show itself was fairly basic though, and it just consisted of the 
penguin doing... really goofy things, you felt like it was at least a 
little bit entertaining though, meanwhile Kale was absolutely 
enraptured with the penguin creature. She seemed to be absolutely 
glued to the screen, and you didn't want to turn the show off on the 


girl as she watched the penguin goof around and deform into a circle 
whenever it was surprised. Eventually though, the show ended, and 
the next thing to show on the TV was... a movie! In fact, it was a 
movie that you were quite familiar with, in fact, you could say that 
you'd even lived a part of it! 


The movie was of course 'Washington Johns and the Thieves of the 
Forgotten Relic’. It was much the same as when you watched "Return 
from the Past", where the story was beat-for-beat almost identical to 
the one you remembered, though the names and appearances were 
shifted about... the Nazis in the film had red 'X' marks on their 
insignia rather than the swastikas that you would come to expect, 
and it sparked a memory of a certain purple clothed dictator who 
may end up getting resurrected if the natural order of the Afterlife 
was overturned by a certain embodiment of evil. 


You found yourself gritting your teeth in anxiety as the giant boulder 
rolled down the cave towards 'Washington' and you knew that the 
trap in that cave that featured the first dragon ball you and Bulma 
had found in your quest for the seven of them was absolutely made 
as some sort of reference to this scene. Which kind of ticked you off, 
what sort of an asshole had enough power and wealth to build a trap 
that was styled after a scene from a movie? It wasn't even that 
effective of a trap! 


Everyone was mostly silent as you watched the movie though, it was 
a pretty great film after all, and even Goku seemed to be enjoying 
himself as he watched the TV along with everyone else. Master Roshi 
was clearly disappointed that the TV was taken up by everyone, he 
probably wanted to watch some yoga videos or some other bullshit, 
but you and everyone else were busy watching TV instead. 


"Hmm... I wonder if a whip would be a good weapon...?" You turned 
to Chi-Chi as she mused to herself as she watched the film, witnessing 
the stand-in for Indiana Jone's incredible skill with his whip, and you 
frowned. You'd really rather that Chi-Chi didn't start using something 
like a whip to fight with... it wasn't exactly the sort of weapon that 
had very positive connotations... especially when it was being 
wielded by a girl. 


"I... I think it's best if you shelve that idea, Chi-Chi." Yamcha, as the 


oldest member of the group quickly shut down Chi-Chi's question, 
having taken on a sort of role as the mature one of the group when it 
came to how people were supposed to act. Yamcha was actually a 
fairly good guide for everyone when it came to what was acceptable 
to do or not. He was at least many times better than Roshi was, 
though he was still sometimes prone to doing things like what had 
happened last month, when he had attempted to cheat at baseball, 
even if using Ki to manipulate the ball wasn't technically cheating, 
which was something that he protested to this day. Protesting or not, 
when everyone was actually told what the teenager had been doing 
in his attempt to win the game, everyone called him out on cheating, 
even the people in his own team. You weren't really sure what they 
thought he was doing otherwise though, did they think it was 
naturally possible for somebody to throw balls that would spin in a 
helical pattern with a variable speed? 


"Hmm, why?" Chi-Chi didn't seem to understand just why Yamcha 
was trying to warn her off from using a whip as a fighting tool. "It's 
pretty cool when Washington uses it!" She even tried to back-up her 
apparent desire to use a whip in battle by appealing to the rule of 
cool, but Yamcha shook his head. 


"Because I think your dad would kill me he found out I let you go 
through with it." As the oldest of the students of the Turtle School, 
Yamcha really had taken a great deal of responsibility onto himself 
when it came to the actions of his fellow students. It's pretty amazing 
to think that just half a year ago, Yamcha had been little more than a 
desert bandit, robbing people in order to get by thanks to his strange 
mental disorder where he couldn't even speak with women! 
Fortunately, he had obviously managed to sort that problem of his 
out, and though nobody was actually outright saying it, it was pretty 
clear that he and Launch were seeing one another. A part of you 
wanted to congratulate Yamcha for his success with Launch, but you 
also knew that if he messed Launch around and slept around with 
other women like he had with Bulma, he'd pay a heavy price indeed. 


"That's strange, but alright!" Chi-Chi accepted Yamcha's words, and 
you could tell that he was visibly sweating from a belief that the Ox 
King would somehow kill him if he failed to stop Chi-Chi from using 
a whip as her weapon. Of course his fear was understandable, but 


totally mistaken. As it was now, he had actually eclipsed the Ox King 
in strength, and would only stand to become more and more 
powerful as training continued. Roshi didn't show it all that much, 
but he was obviously incredibly proud of the skill and power that his 
new batch of students had, in just a few months of training, they 
were already approaching a level of strength that eclipsed the second 
strongest of his older students! Not to mention that you were pretty 
sure that you, Goku and Caulifla were now all more powerful than 
Grandpa Gohan as well! 


The movie eventually came to a close with the Nazi stand-ins 
managing to secure the lost relic, though upon opening up the relic 
and releasing the spirits held within, the spirits turned on them and 
they were all killed... energy beams blasting through the bodies of 
the soldiers as well as setting the more important villains on fire or 
melting their face. Kale turned away from the TV screen, not wanting 
to see the excessive show of violence, but Caulifla...? 


"Wooh! Awesome! Did you see that guy's face melt! It was all like... 
kachow! And then all the lasers went pe-pew! What a great film!" 
Caulifla was the only one who seemed to really enjoy the violent 
climactic finale of the film. While everyone else was a little bit 
stunned by just how violent the fate of the film's villains was. Of 
course, they all deserved the fate considering how they had acted in 
the film itself and the fact that they were... well, 'Not-Nazis'. "Damn, 
that was great... is there a sequel?" Caulifla had long since been 
informed about the existence of sequels in film, and she was hopeful 
that 'Washington Johns' had a sequel... which, you were fairly certain 
there ought to be. 


"Yeah, there is! It's called Washington Johns and the Monastery of 
Menace!" You wondered if you realized that people actually 
understood how bad that some of the names of things were in this 
world. Then again, Bulma was named after underwear, and she never 
seemed to have realized that was the case. Or if she had, she didn't 
seem to care much about it... there were some things about this 
world that you didn't think you'd ever be able to truly understand, 
the love of puns in people's names was almost certainly one of those 
things. 


"Oh great! Kenzou, you gotta find a way to get that movie for us to 


watch!" Caulifla sounded like she really wanted to see the sequel, and 
you knew that you wouldn't be able to resist her request. She was 
almost as enthusiastic about movies and entertainment as she was 
about fighting and getting stronger! Such enthusiasm was something 
that you couldn't say no to, especially considering that you thought of 
Caulifla as one of your closest friends, as well one of your greatest 
rivals. 


"I... guess next time we're in West City, we can go see if there's a 
cassette of it?" You scratched your chin, it shouldn't be that difficult 
for you to find a copy of the movie on a casette, after all, it was a 
pretty tremendously popular film, so it shouldn't be that hard right? 
If not, you could probably just ask Bulma for some help finding the 
movie, as she heir to the largest company on the planet, you were 
certain that she could organize a private viewing of just about any 
movie that was out there for you. Though you didn't really like 
having to rely on asking Bulma for things, even if she was a friend, 
you'd first try to do something using your own power rather than rely 
on somebody else. 


As you mused over procuring the newer 'Washington Johns' movie for 
Caulifla, the TV started blaring away with an advert that caught your 
attention. "Will you be the one to to witness the birth of the 
incredible CapsuleCorp Entertainment System?" You turned to face 
the TV screen. "The one to play with 'ROBO' the extraordinary video 
robot -BATTERIES NOT INCLUDED.-. He helps you tackle the toughest 
challenge! Will you be the first to raise the incredibly accurate 
zapper, and play games like Bird Shoot, or action packed Hogan's 
Street and high-flying Kung-Fu! -EACH SOLD SEPARATELY- Will you 
be the one to experience the CaspuleCorp Entertainment System? 
Comes with ROBO, Zapper, Control Deck, two Controllers, Rotabug 
and Bird Shoot!" You stared at the TV screen for a moment, before 
you looked at Caulifla, who slowly turned to face you. 


"I neeeeeed it." The girl pleaded with you, and you sighed, if you kept 
getting Caulifla everything she asked you for, she was going to end 
up being pretty spoiled... but at the same time, her upbringing had 
clearly been hard enough, and you didn't mind at all. In fact, getting 
Caulifla a hobby other than ‘fighting everyone and becoming 
stronger’ was actually in the long-run quite healthy. It really wasn't 


healthy at all to care about nothing other than fighting after all... and 
to tell the truth, you certainly wouldn't mind buying a games console 
too. Even if the games on the NES... or rather the 'CCES' were pretty 
crappy looking, you knew it was only a matter of time until 
CapsuleCorp released the SCCES, and the games on that would really 
blow the CES out of the water. 


"Alright, alright... I'll add that to the list of things we can get when 
we're back at West City." You had just sort of accepted at this point 
that wherever you went, Caulifla and Kale were probably going to 
follow. It's not like they had a place of their own to call home, and 
while you could probably leave them at Kame House if you really 
wanted to, you didn't feel like that would be the right thing to do at 
all... especially when you were the only person on the entire planet 
other than Kale herself who really understood how powerful she 
was... and you knew that she was secretly more powerful than even 
that. In fact, you wanted to keep a close eye on all of the Saiyans, just 
in case... after all, having people around who could potentially turn 
into giant monkeys and ravage the entire planet left unchecked was 
something that could easily end up becoming a disaster, and there 
was no guarantee that things would end up going well if you left 
things up to chance! 


"But... let's not get ROBO, alright? I kind of doubt that he's going to 
be any good for like... anything." If things went anything like how 
you believed they would, ROBO would be usable for a grand total of 
like 2 games... and those games would suck. Caulifla frowned a little 
as you advised her against getting ROBO, and you realized that she 
was actually properly acting her age in the face of a games console... 
she usually acted a little bit more mature than her age would suggest 
she ought to as a result of having lived for a while as a fugitive, but... 
she was still a kid at the end of the day. Smiling, you turned back to 
the TV to watch some more... it was getting kinda late, but you didn't 
care. 


Gine's Hide and Seek Challenge! - Month 4 


It was closing in on the last month of your training , and you had 
grown a massive amount stronger than you had been four months 
ago. In fact, you were pretty sure that as you were now, if you were 
to fight the you that existed 4 months ago, it wouldn't even be a 


challenge, you'd absolutely embarrass yourself. Hell, had Roshi not 
been clearly training himself to become far more powerful since the 
start of your training himself, you knew for a fact that you'd be able 
to defeat him in a single attack. Of course, the old man seemed to be 
trying his hardest to not get surpassed by his students just yet, and 
that... along with the boost that he had received courtesy of you, had 
allowed him to reach a level of power that he had likely thought 
impossible before meeting you and Goku. Hell... as he was now, he'd 
not only be able to defeat the dreaded Demon King Piccolo, but it 
wouldn't even make a bit of difference if the Demon King had his 
youth restored or not! 


The natural balance of how things were supposed to go had been 
totally obliterated by this point, beyond even just having the 
additional Saiyans present, everyone now was so much stronger than 
they would otherwise be that you knew that everything from now on 
was going to end up going in a completely different way. The Red 
Ribbon Army and Demon King Piccolo would be pretty easy to take 
care of... but what if new threats rose up to take the place of the 
threats that you have managed to effectively overturn? It felt a little 
bit like you were being paranoid, but at the same time, you had seen 
Lucifer, you had seen the power that he had managed to wield. 
Power enough that he could've obliterated the Demon King with a 
single strike! 


But, right now... you had managed to get dragged into something 
against somebody who absolutely terrified you! Or at least... their 
power terrified you anyway. You didn't know how Gine had 
continued managing to raise her Power Level considering that there 
wasn't really much in the way of anything that would allow her to 
continue to raise her strength, but she had somehow managed to 
reach a Power Level of 1,129! If she continued at her current rate of 
growth, by the time Raditz arrived, she'd be able to discipline him 
like a parent slapping an unruly child! You imagined that her power 
growth would eventually slow down though, she was very likely 
rusty and out of practice, so what training she was doing behind the 
scenes was probably allowing her to tap into the power that she has 
lost ever since she stopped being an active Saiyan warrior. 


It had been Goku's idea, of all people. He was aware of how powerful 


his mother actually was of course, and while she always refused to 
train him directly for fear of not being able to hold back her strength 
enough for the sake of her son and his friends, he had finally 
managed to convince her to do a special activity with everyone. It 
was hide-and-seek, though it was also a game of tag, where you'd 
have to run from the chaser. Of course, running from somebody like 
Gine wasn't possible for anybody in your group, even if you put your 
all into your speed, it simply wasn't possible for you to outrun the 
woman. You weren't so stupidly optimistic as to believe that. You 
knew exactly how wide the gap between your Power Level of 230 
and her Power Level of 1,129 was, you wouldn't even be able to 
outrun her for a few seconds! 


"Alright everyone, so I'll count to 60, and then when I do that, all of 
you are going to go off and hide around the island! If I can't find you 
in half an hour, then you need to go back to Kame House! If you can 
do that without me catching you that means you win!" Gine gave 
everyone a quick rundown of the rules, she didn't add any clauses 
onto the rules she gave that prevented flight, or anything else. She 
was well aware of just how much stronger she was compared to the 
eight of you, and she had no reason at all to bend the rules in her 
favor... it was already hilariously stacked against you and your fellow 
students as it was, she didn't need a handicap! "Ok! Here I go! 1!" You 
blinked in surprise as you realized that she had started to count 
immediately! 


There were a few confused murmurs from your fellow students. "2!" 
Everyone got the message pretty quickly after the second number, 
and you, Caulifla, Goku and after a moment of concentration, even 
Kale took to the sky in order to put more distance between you and 
Gine in as short a time as possible! You looked down to see Yamcha 
putting on a Jet pack, and you smirked. Well, you supposed that Puar 
could fly, and they were definitely strong enough to carry Yamcha 
right now, so transforming into a Jet pack was entirely feasible. It 
was still a pretty hilarious sight though. Of course this meant that 
Chi-Chi and Krillin were left running on foot, or at least they were 
until... 


"Nimbus!" Chi-Chi called out to the flying cloud, and it swooped 
down from the sky to pick her up. Of course, this led to Krillin being 


the only person who was actually trying to flee from Gine, and he 
was Clearly furious as he realized that everyone else had just straight 
up abandoned him order to fly. Hey, it's not anybody's fault but his 
own that he hasn't got a method to fly, maybe next time he should've 
trained harder! You wondered where a good place to hide might be, 
until you recalled from your training that there's a pretty good place 
that you can hide at on the beach. A beach side cave that you could 
surely hide from Gine at... you knew that the problem with tag is that 
if anybody at all knew where you were planning, your hiding place 
was worthless! 


Which was why you had made sure that nobody else knew where it 
was that you were planning on hiding! You broke off from everyone 
else, waiting a few seconds when you went to ground in a forested 
part of the island a short distance away from the beach, but the 
moment you were certain that everyone else who might've been 
paying attention to your hiding place you quickly raced down to the 
beach, rushing into the cave as quickly as you were able to, though 
also flying across the sandy beach to prevent yourself from leaving 
any footprints that Gine or one of the other tagged chasers might end 
up being able to follow! The cave was long, and dark... but you were 
able to create a small light for yourself to navigate by as you 
ventured deeper into the cave, nothing so bright that you would give 
away your own location if anybody looked into the cave, but bright 
enough for you to see. 


And now... you waited. 


-Chi-Chi- 


Things were not going well for Chi-Chi at all, she had started well 
enough sure, when she noticed that everyone had started to try to fly 
in order to increase her strength, she had decided to borrow Nimbus! 
She knew that Goku wouldn't mind her borrowing the cloud 
considering that he was able to fly himself now, and while he still 
used Nimbus for long distance travel, he also wanted to keep up with 
the rest of his friends who could fly without help! Chi-Chi frowned... 
she'd need to learn how to fly as well, if she ever wanted to hope to 
be able to impress Goku... 


She looked down at the island beneath her and Nimbus and tried to 
think of a good place to hide. She wasn't exactly very good at things 
like this, so she was having a lot of difficulty in thinking of a good 
place that Gine wouldn't think to check. Obviously she couldn't tried 
to hide at Kame House, that was too blatant... then what about 
maybe in the nearby village? She could maybe try to blend in at a 
shop...? Chi-Chi didn't even realize that the clock was ticking away as 
she tried to think of a good place to hide, and was completely 
unready for when she felt somebody gently putting a hand on her 
shoulder from behind. "Eep!" 


"Tag, you're it." Gine smiled at Chi-Chi as the mountain princess 
looked at her, and Chi-Chi let out a huff of disappointment... she 
definitely wasn't going to impress Goku if she had a performance like 
this, was she? Well, she could at least try to catch Goku to try to 
make up for getting caught first, that might impress him a little more! 


-Gine- 


Gine pet Chi-Chi on the head for a moment, having grown something 
of an appreciation for the girl, who reminded her of something like a 
younger version of herself before looking down at the island beneath 
her and catching the glint of a reflection of sunlight from down 
below, beneath the trees. She knew that there was only one person 
who that could be, and she quickly made her way towards the glint 
of light, smashing down onto the floor a few meters in front of Krillin 
and causing the boy to jump up in the air in surprise! 


"A-ah! Gine! Hey look over there, it's Goku!" Krillin tried his best to 
try to distract the woman with news of her own son's location, but... 
it wouldn't do him any good. She knew that he was lying to her, she 
knew that Kakarot would have gotten further away than just this far 
if he was to attempt to win the game of hide and seek, so before 
Krillin could even attempt to run away, Gine was already there, 
poking him on the forehead with her index finger. 


"And that's tag. You're it too!" Gine was enjoying herself as she played 
the game. It was the sort of game that wasn't violent at all, if this 
were to be played on Planet Vegeta, then the penalty for getting 
caught would've probably been a beating of some variety. She was 
happy that the planet that Kakarot had grown up on was one where 


he could go strong without the constant threat of violence if he ever 
faced any sort of failure. This was a planet where failure was learned 
from, and not outright punished. It was a better way of doing things 
than how the Saiyans operated, a far better way of doing things. 


Gine smiled as she looked at the boy, and then furrowed her brow as 
she caught sight of something that seemed a little bit odd. A lone 
blue leaf that was sitting on the ground that hadn't budged a single 
bit since she slammed down in front of Krillin. All of the other leaves 
had been shifted into the air by Gine's landing, or at least moved 
away from her, so what was this all about? Gine walked over to the 
leaf with a raised eyebrow before she picked it up by the stem and... 


POOF 


"Ouch! Ouch! That really hurts you know!" The leaf transformed into 
Puar, who Gine was currently holding by the tail! 


"Oh, my apologies!" Gine quickly said sorry to the cat creature, she 
knew full well how painful that it could be to have your tail grabbed, 
and being lifted up by it was even worse. Saiyans were meant to train 
themselves out of the weakness when they were teenagers, it was a 
natural weak point that was pretty much there so that Saiyan parents 
could more easily control their rowdy kids, but after enough practice, 
it was possible for them to rid themselves of the weakness. "Well, I 
guess that makes you the third." After making sure that Puar hadn't 
actually been hurt by being picked up like that, Gine continued on 
with the game. Though as she took to the skies once more, she did 
muse to herself that she'd have to train Kakarot and the girls out of 
their natural born weaknesses at some point too. 


"Do you happen to know where Yamcha might be hiding...?" Gine 
decided to ask the cat, she was well aware that the two were very 
close, but... Puar just crossed their arms and shook their head. 


"Nope! Yamcha and I decided to split up so we could double our 
chances of winning! Though... I wish Krillin hadn't managed to give 
me away." Puar sounded really disappointed that they had been 
caught so early, and Gine really had gotten tremendously lucky in 
being able to find the shapeshifter, if it hadn't been for her noticing 
something was strange with the leaf, then Puar certainly would've 


been able to win the game easily! 
-Goku- 


Goku had found himself a genius hiding place that nobody would 
ever think to look for him at! He was really proud of his chosen place 
to hide, and he knew that mom definitely wouldn't think to find him 
here! 


"Eh...? Goku, what are you doing back here?" Master Roshi asked him 
with a curious tone to his voice as he flicked through channels on the 
TV until stopping on one that showcased women selling ineffective 
looking exercise equipment. "I thought that you and everyone else 
were out doing that special activity that your mother wanted to do 
with everyone!" Goku looked at his master and smirked, his hiding 
place was so genius that even Master Roshi hadn't figured it was a 
possibility, he was really proud of himself for managing to find 
somewhere that was so genuinely genius! 


"That's right, I am doing that, Master! We're playing hide n' seek! 
Mom'll never think t' look here!" Goku laughed heartily as he heard 
the door to Kame House open, and he froze in place as he realized 
that his confidence... may have been misplaced. 


"There you are!" Goku tried to make a break for it, diving towards 
one of the windows as he tried to escape from his mother, but he was 
nowhere near fast enough, and before he even took the second step 
towards the window, his felt himself being grabbed by the waist by 
the two hands of his mother! "Got you! Thanks Chi-Chi! I don't think I 
would've thought to check here until a lot later!" Goku didn't even 
bother to struggle in his mother's grasp. He knew when he was 
beaten after all, and he was pretty happy about losing anyway... 
though he didn't really understand why. 


"You're welcome, Mrs. Gine!" There was a tone of elation in Chi-Chi's 
voice, and Goku wondered what that was all about... was there 
something good happening somewhere or something? 


-Caulifla- 


Caulifla felt like she'd managed to secure a pretty good hiding place, 


though she was more hiding in plain sight. She'd managed to find 
herself a pretty heavy cloak that she bought from a clothes shop in 
the center of the town's village that managed to obscure her pretty 
well, it compressed her hair down enough that there was no way that 
Gine could've recognized her from first glance. Now all she had to do 
was play things cool for the next half an hour and then she'd just 
sneak back to Kame House by hitching a ride on a car heading back 
in the direction of the place! She'd even made sure to wrap her tail 
around her waist like she'd seen Gine do so that there was no chance 
of it giving away her true identity! She was a genius! 


Caulifla was pretty confident that she'd be able to remain undetected 
by Gine, after all, she'd managed to hide from Saiyans that were 
looking for her for months back on Sadala, so what difference was a 
single Saiyan like Gine going to be able to make here? Caulifla was 
really confident, she knew that she'd be able to do something on a 
task like this... or at the very least, she knew that she'd definitely do 
better than that Kenzou! He was the sort of showy guy who'd totally 
do something that would get him caught instantly... he couldn't resist 
showing off like that! 


Caulifla smiled to herself as she considered her victory a certainty. 
Her races with Kenzou might've frustratingly continued to end up as 
draws no matter how much she improved her technique and her 
power, but... this time things would go differently! She'd definitely 
beat him at something like this, this was her specialist skill! She had 
more practice in remaining undetected than anybody el-! 


"YAaaaaaa!" Caulifla suddenly screamed in surprise as she felt all the 
muscles in her body go limp... somebody... was grabbing her tail! 
How... how could this have happened? 


"Caulifla... did you not realize that... your tail had unwrapped itself 
around your waist? In fact, you were wagging it around quite a bit..." 
The person grabbing Caulifla's tail was none other than Gine... it had 
hardly even been half the time that she was supposed to hide for... 
how had she managed to get caught so quickly!? Why the hell was 
her tail wagging?! 


Caulifla only had a single thing to say as Gine released her tail. "D- 


-Kenzou- 


You had been waiting in the cave for a few minutes now... and you 
were pretty confident that you were going to be able to hide out for 
the remainder of the time, seriously, who the hell would go into a 
cave for the sake of hide-and-seek? The problem that you'd face was 
getting back, getting back undetected and uncaught meant that you'd 
not only have to sneak past Gine, but also everyone else who had 
managed to get caught as well! You listed off the people who you 
figured would've managed to remain undetected... Puar... probably, 
they were pretty smart, and the ability to remain transformed into 
any shape that they wanted for as long as they wanted would mean 
that actually finding them in a game of hide and seek ought to be 
impossible. Yamcha...? Maybe, maybe not. He was pretty tricky, but 
you didn't know how good he was at playing hide and seek. 


Goku...? Knowing Goku, he'd do something really dumb and get 
himself caught first... Chi-Chi...? Could go either way, the girl was 
pretty smart, but kind of indecisive too. Which really only left you 
with Kale and Caulifla, the two girls had spent time on the run, so it 
was a pretty safe bet that they were both able to remain undetected. 
Worst case scenario, you'd be up against everyone except the Saiyan 
Girls and Puar... which was fairly manageable, if you could move and 
get back to Kame House before the time limit for doing so actually 
expired, it meant that you'd have a much greater chance of avoiding 
Gine's attention! You knew that the moment that the Saiyan woman 
laid eyes on you, you were as good as caught. There was nothing that 
you could reasonably do that would allow you to escape from Gine if 
she saw you... she was much too fast. So you just needed to rely on 
not getting caught! 


You smiled in the darkness until the sound of a rock being kicked in 
the distance made you instantly widen your eyes and cut your light. 
Somebody else had entered the cave along with you...! "K-Kenzou...? 
Is that you back there...?" Unbelievably, the person who was calling 
out for you was being illuminated by the faint glow of a green ball of 
energy in her hand! It was Kale! 


"Kale? What are you doing? Did you follow after me? You're not a 
hunter, are you?" You somehow doubted that she was, but you just 
wanted to be safe, getting caught out by being too trusting was 


something that you didn't exactly want to end up falling victim to. 
Though you supposed that it was pretty trusting to just ask Kale if she 
was a hunter directly, you knew that the girl wasn't exactly the sort 
to have an easy time lying. 


"I... I did follow you, but... I'm not a hunter!" Kale revealed that she 
had been following after you the entire time, and you sighed. At the 
very least, this meant that she wasn't going to get caught, and she'd 
only managed to find your hiding place by following after you in the 
first place, however it did now mean that there was a possibility that 
somebody else had followed her just as she followed you, meaning 
that your hiding place had potential been compromised! 


"Alright, that's fine, dim that light by the way, we can't afford to be 
caught out because our lights are too bright." You instructed Kale to 
dim the orb that was emitting a green glow before gesturing at a rock 
opposite you for her to sit on. "I'm not going to be much for 
conversation, if we talk too much we run the risk of our echoed 
voices being heard." You told the girl the reason for keeping quiet, 
and then the two of you proceeded to sit there in silence as you both 
waited. It was a pretty boring wait of course, especially now that you 
were tormented by the fact that you could be talking to Kale, but... at 
the same time you knew that if you did, you might end up getting 
caught, and you were feeling especially competitive in this game of 
hide and seek, it was the first time that Gine had actually done any 
sort of training with any of you after all, and you wanted to at least 
have some sort of victory against the woman who far outclassed you 
in power. If anything, it was like practice for a situation in the future 
that was like Gohan and Krillin on Namek, where a group of people 
who were far inferior in power had to use their smarts to sneak 
around without getting detected by people unable to sense them! 


The two of you waited for about twenty minutes in the cave until you 
got up. "Alright, Kale. We're going now. I've got an idea... how tightly 
do you think you can hold on to me? My plan is... incredibly 
dangerous, but the only person other than Gine who can possibly 
hope to catch me when I fly is Caulifla, and... I doubt that she'd end 
up being captured!" You were planning on an all or nothing approach 
to getting to Kame House, flying straight at the place at max speed 
and hoping that you didn't bump into Gine on the way! It was the 


only way you'd have a chance! 


"I... I think I can hold on!" Kale nodded and you returned the nod as 
you started to make your way out of the cave together, flying out of 
the cave before stopping at the mouth of the cave. 


"Alright, hold on tight Kale... here we go!" You grit your teeth as you 
blasted into the sky! 


-Yamcha- 


Yamcha's plan... was genius. He had unfortunately not been able to 
do anything about Gine managing to find Puar, but his decision to 
quickly dig a hole and pile it up with leaves before jumping in had 
been perfect. It was just a shame that Puar ended up being captured... 
but he had a code with Puar, he knew that Puar wouldn't snitch on 
him, even if they were supposed to be trying to help find him, they 
wouldn't just give away his location like that! 


But just in case, when Yamcha was sure that the coast was clear, he 
had climbed out of his hole and dug a new one a few dozen feet 
away, filling it up with leaves just as he had done with the first. Now 
even if Puar did decide to suddenly snitch on him, he'd be safe! Of 
course, waiting in a literal hole in the ground for thirty minutes was 
a total pain in his ass, but that was just the sort of sacrifice that he'd 
need to make to achieve victory. He was certain that Kenzou had 
managed to find some utterly impossible hiding place and was a total 
shoe-in for a winner, but... Yamcha wanted everyone to understand 
that he wasn't to be underestimated either! 


While the wait was agonizing, the time did eventually pass, and 
Yamcha finally made his move, launching out of the pile of leaves 
and speeding straight towards Kame House! He only needed to make 
it a short distance, he'd had the foresight to understand that the 
closer he was to the final target, the easier a time he'd have in getting 
to it! Yamcha quickly started to run, until he noticed something odd 
going on in the sky. Goku, Caulifla and Chi-Chi on the Nimbus were 
all chasing after... Kenzou? And was that Kale on his back? What's 
more, he was going at immensely high speed as he outpaced 
everyone chasing after him! But... Yamcha could see another spec in 
the horizon, one that was rapidly approaching Kenzou at terrifying 


speed! It was Gine! 


"Oh crap! I better get a move on!" Yamcha knew that it would only 
take Kenzou a few more seconds to reach his destination, so he put 
his all into his sprint! He might not have been able to fly just yet, but 
he was plenty fast on the ground! He raced past the trees as he 
attempted to make his way back to Kame House... he had to make it! 


"Hey! Yamcha! Stop!" He could hear Krillin's voice behind him! Crap, 
he was being followed! He was so close! He could... see Kame House! 
Just twenty more seconds and he'd make it! He was so close... he 
could taste the victory! Butthat victory was snatched away just as he 
got close to the house, and he was confronted not only by Gine, 
butthe rest of the hunters too, Goku, Caulifla, and even Chi-Chi flew 
down from the sky to intercept him! 


"Well, looks like you lose, Yamcha!" Krillin sounded far too smug for 
Yamcha's liking, but... Yamcha had one last trick up his sleeve as he 
looked around at the group circling him. He was totally surrounded, 
and he had very little chance of slipping away, he raised one of his 
feet ever so slightly from the ground, just enough that it wasn't 
visible to the group of people surrounding him! 


"Alright, alright, I guess you got me." Yamcha pretended to be about 
to surrender, before he quickly sent the Ki blast that he had been 
charging up under his feet directly into the ground, whipping up a 
heavy dust storm! It was a trick that he had first managed to pick up 
from watching Kenzou fight, but his variant was far more stealthy 
and easy to use when he was surrounded! In the storm of dust, 
Yamcha slipped away, jumping up and above the hunters as he made 
his way towards Kame House, and... inches away... he could feel 
victory! His fingers brushed up against the surface of the house and... 


and... 


Wait, he... actually made it? He turned around and saw that Gine and 
everyone else had been more disoriented by his dust storm than he 
originally thought! "He..hehehehe! Hahahahaha! Get a taste of 
Yamcha's Desert Sandstorm!" He named his improvised smokescreen 
on the spot, immensely proud of himself for winning! 


-Kenzou- 


"He..hehehehe! Hahahahaha! Get a taste of Yamcha's Desert 
Sandstorm!" You heard a commotion from outside, and you quickly 
peeked out of the door with Kale to see that Yamcha had actually 
managed to make it! You couldn't believe it, not only had Yamcha 
managed to make it, but he'd managed to actually get past a blockade 
that even you would've been unable to slip past! 


"Congrats Yamcha!" You exited the house with a smile as you greeted 
the only other Turtle School student to pass Gine's hide and seek 
challenge. You had of course barely made it yourself, but you had 
gotten lucky, and Gine had been on the opposite side of the island 
during your last ditch flight to Kame House! Had she been closer 
though, she certainly would've been able to catch you, so you weren't 
under any illusion that you hadn't gotten impossibly lucky in your 
win, but the same was obviously true of Yamcha too. 


In the end, You, Kale and Yamcha were crowned as the Hide and 
Seek Champions of the Turtle School! It was a title that absolutely no 
benefit whatsoever, but... it made you feel pretty good about 
yourself, so that was all that mattered at the end of the day, you 
supposed. 


The End of Training 


It had been a long time coming, but the four months of training were 
finally over with... but it was only then that you had realized that 
you still had an entire month left before the World Martial Art's 
tournament! When you asked Master Roshi about it, he just shrugged, 
and said that he must've thought that it was a month earlier than it 
was. So in reality you had a whole month left! It was April 7th right 
now, and the tournament was in May! It actually slipped your mind 
too, but... the World Martial Arts Tournament always took place on 
May 7th! Right now though, you, Goku and Caulifla were in the 
process of proving yourselves to Roshi that you were done with the 
training, and Goku and Caulifla had already managed to lift the 
massive boulder over their heads, Kale was... exempt from having to 
do it for obvious reasons though. Everyone already knew that she 
was strong enough to manage such a thing anyway. 


As you stepped up to lift the boulder yourself, you looked at all the 
new perks you had managed to gain as a result of your training, and 
you smiled, dismissing them all at once as you took a deep breath. 


‘Is that it?: As a result of reaching 250 Toughness, at the cost of 
taking double damage from the next attack that hits you, you can 
negate any knock-back as well as some effects (for example, 
dismemberment) that would come from being struck by attacks so 
long as you don't take over a quarter of your max HP in damage, in 
addition, using this ability in a fight gives a one-time 10% boost to 
the experience you will receive from the fight.: 


:Are you even trying to hit me?: As a result of reaching 250 
Agility, at the cost of temporarily halving your strength score 
and taking double damage from attacks that hit you, you can 
temporarily quadruple your agility in order to dodge the attacks 
of your opponents. This agility however is only effective for the 
sake of dodging strikes, and cannot be used offensively. 


:Come at me with everything you've got!: As a result of reaching 
250 Strength, In exchange for receiving double damage from an 
incoming physical strike, you can take the attack and respond 
with one of your own at the same time that deals triple the 
damage it otherwise would have. 


:Super High Tension: As a result of reaching 250 in all of your 
Physical Attributes, your High-Tension state has been improved, 
it is now possible to double two of your physical attributes for 
30 seconds with a cool down of two minutes, rather than just 
one of your physical attributes 


:Go ahead! Take as much as you can!: As a result of putting 100 
points into Energy Regeneration, it is now far more difficult for 
your energy to be taken from you without your consent, in 
addition, you can contest the drain of your energy to have a 
small chance of reversing it, in addition, energy recovered 
through Ki Flare is doubled.: 


You quickly thrust your hands into the boulder, smashing through the 
rock to gain a better hold on the massive stone "Rrraaaaagh!" You 
screamed in exertion as you lifted the massive boulder above your 


head... but you weren't going to stop there! You activated Bulk-Up 
and High Tension to maximize your strength... and you tossed the 
boulder into the distance, firing a mouth blast at it before it could hit 
the ground and causing a rain of tiny pebbles to fall from the sky! 
"How was that!" You smirked at Master Roshi, who seemed to be 
trying to pick his jaw up from off the ground as he looked at the rain 
of pebbles falling from the sky. 


"Impressive! But... I hope you know that boulder was important! Now 
how are the others going to know when they're on your level!" The 
old man seemed a little bit miffed about the destruction of the rocks 
and the pebbles currently falling on him, though you could tell that 
he was just hiding how impressed he had been at the growth of all of 
his students. You were all without a doubt the most talented students 
that the Turtle School had ever seen after all. 


"Just find another boulder, geezer." Caulifla crossed her arms and 
smirked at Roshi. "And maybe make it a bigger one too, Kenzou just 
said what we were all thinking! That boulder was way too light for 
us!" Caulifla oozed with confidence, and Master Roshi let out an 
exasperated breath. 


"Well, destruction of my boulder as it may be... I'd say that your 
training is just about complete! I don't think there's much more I can 
teach you... but... I can suggest you that you take a visit somewhere 
instead..." Roshi put a hand on his chin as he was clearly thinking 
very deeply about whether or not to tell the three of you something. 
"Alright, why not? I should tell you that... just because I believe 
you've learned all you can from me, there is a teacher greater than 
me out there! Master Korin! He's the one who taught me almost 
everything I know!" Master Roshi suddenly brought up Korin! "I 
assume that you must already have some semblance of who he is, 
Kenzou... there should be nobody else around who would be able to 
make a tree like the one you've got!" Haha... yeah, about that. 


"I've... heard of Korin, yes." You told the truth, well, you didn't tell a 
lie, and that was mostly the same thing. "Do you really think that 
we'll be able to learn more from him?" As far as you were aware, you 
were far more powerful than the cat deity was. Though, it might've 
been a good idea to see him about potentially helping grow the Senzu 
plant you had been given, the bonsai you had clearly grew the beans 


at a faster rate than anything Korin had! 


"I do! The three of you have tremendous power and potential within 
you, but, your martial ability, your skill. That's what Master Korin 
can assist you with. You're powerful fighters now, that much is 
undeniable, but... I can't yet say any of you are skilled fighters. True 
power will only come after you have both power and the skill to back 
it up! Power without skill makes you little more than a rampaging 
berserker!" Yes, that was very true, but having a massive lack of skill 
never really seemed to stop adversaries like Frieza or Broly from 
utterly pulverizing their competition, not that you disagreed with the 
sentiment though. In the extreme cases, both power and skill could 
substitute a lack of either, Ultra Instinct and the Legendary Super 
Saiyan form existed as two faces of the same coin in that regard. 


"Alright then... I guess I'll keep that in mind, I've got a lot of things I 
wanna check out this month, actually..." You started to think about 
all the places that you had been considering paying a visit to. Going 
to West City was something you wanted to do, meeting up with 
Bulma was always nice, though you had also considered taking a visit 
to Fortuneteller Baba, you might've figured out how to use magic, not 
but... she could offer you and the others a chance to get some 
valuable training in the form of the battles against her champions, 
you could ask her about her magic as well! Then there was that 
Shapeshifter Academy, it was a total unknown, but it would be a lie 
to say that you weren't at least a little bit curious about the place! 
You probably wouldn't have time to do everything before it was time 
to go to the World Martial Arts Tournament though. Naturally, Goku, 
Caulifla and Kale would probably be traveling with you, you were a 
pretty inseparable party now. While Gine had also clearly wanted to 
come, she also understood that her constant presence might end up 
stifling everyone's growth, so she had agreed to stay at Kame House, 
at least for now. 


But... where did you want to go first? 


Where do you wanna go first? You'll be able to visit two before 
you gotta go to the WMAT) — Voting closed — 19 voters 


Korin's Tower *8/12 
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"Alright everyone... I think that our best bet before the World Martial 
Art's Tournament would be going to Korin Tower! It's the best way to 
ensure that we get a little bit of extra training in the time that we 
have left before we go to the tournament!" Even if Korin's training 
proved to be ineffective though, you still knew that he was your best 
bet when it came to asking for somebody to look after the Senzu Bean 
Bonsai tree for you. The tree that you had was almost certainly many 
times more effective than whatever it was that Korin was using 
considering the fact that there are barely any beans after Yajirobe 
ends up climbing up the tower. 


Yajirobe... you frowned. He was strong, but his gluttony was the 
direct cause behind the reason that in the future, everyone was 
forced to operate on a ridiculously limited number of the magical 
healing beans. You didn't really even know if you wanted to give 
Korin the tree directly for that reason, if Yajirobe was still going to be 
a greedy fat bastard, then the chances were pretty high that he'd end 
up eating anything that Korin could grow from your tree too! You 
were mostly hoping that Korin could help grow the bonsai into a full 
sized tree, the hault that you'd be able to receive from a full sized 
version of the magical tree was immense after all. 


"Hmm... well alright then! If you think he can help make us stronger, 
I've not got a problem with it!" Caulifla quickly agreed to go to the 
tower with you, and after a brief question to Master Roshi about just 
what direction you'd need to head to get to the tower of the god, you 
were all on your way, riding atop the flying Nimbus in order to 
conserve energy, nobody was strong enough just yet to really 
consistently fly there all on their own, and while you were pretty sure 


that you could fly at tremendous speed yourself, you didn't really 
think that you were strong enough to manage it just yet. Flying too 
fast actually hurt, the friction of going multiple times the speed of 
sound was pretty damaging after all, and you didn't think that you 
were tough enough to really pull it off just yet. You'd need to get a 
lot stronger before you could reliably use your incredible speed for 
traveling, and not just in combat. 


"So how much do you know about this Korin guy, Kenzou?" Goku 
asked, sitting next to you on the Nimbus with crossed arms as the 
four of you sped across the ocean. It was reasonable that the boy 
would be curious about the next master he would be learning from, 
and you tried to recall what you knew about Korin without going 
into too much depth about the deity. 


"Well, he's the one who trained Master Roshi to be as powerful as he 
is... and he's an actual god if I recall correctly, he's spent hundreds of 
years honing his skills as a martial artist, so there's no doubt a great 
many techniques that he can offer to us. Not to mention tips on our 
fighting styles." You put a hand to your chin as you tried to figure out 
just why Roshi had sent you all the way of Korin, the truth was that it 
probably wouldn't have taken any of you more than maybe a day to 
grab the water that he keeps away from him, and that was 
accounting for his incredible skills. You, Goku and Caulifla were all 
much too powerful compared to how strong Goku would've been 
originally when he went to train with Korin. Kale, if she used her 
actual power for just a moment, would also be able to easily grab the 
water from the cat. 


Of course, the training Korin provided wasn't all that he could give, 
no... he was the keeper of the Ultra Divine Water, and while it 
might've been poisonous, you were quite sure that everyone in your 
group would be able to survive it in order to get your power 
unlocked further. Not that you thought it was a good idea just about 
now, the Ultra Divine Water felt like it would be best kept as 
something to use when you were already strong, and not when you 
were still all below power levels of a thousand each. 


It took the two of you a few days of traveling around to find the 
Sacred Land of Korin, while Roshi had been able to point you in the 
right direction, you still needed to head to ground to both sleep, eat 


and ask the locals for directions, if they knew the way to your 
destination. Most people had no idea what the Sacred Land even was, 
but the occasional elderly townsfolk knew of the place and were 
happy to give you the directions you asked for. When you knew that 
you were getting close to the tower though, you decided to take 
everyone to ground, it wouldn't be nearly as impressive if they saw 
Korin Tower from the air after all! 


"I don't get it, Kenzou... why are we walking the rest of the way?" 
Goku clearly didn't understand why you had chosen to walk the rest 
of the way, but you just smiled in response to his question. 


"Because I don't want to spoil the surprise!" You also wanted 
everyone to climb the tower with their own strength, granted it 
probably wouldn't take you all that long except for maybe Kale, but... 
you felt like Kale could just take the Nimbus to fly up there anyway, 
it's not like she really needed any help in becoming any stronger, the 
thing that she needed help in was learning how to control her frankly 
ridiculous strength at all! The possibility that the girl was even more 
powerful than Vegeta had been at her age didn't slip your mind 
either. Just how much power Kale was hiding, you had no idea, all 
you knew is that a Saiyan going through an upbringing like hers 
would naturally end up having a truly incredible power if she could 
just tap into it. 


"Huh... alright I guess... but... is it just me, or does it smell a bit... 
smoky to you?" Smoky? You couldn't smell anything, maybe his 
Saiyan sense of smell was letting him pick up on the campfires of the 
nearby tribal village? 


"Yeah, actually, I'm getting that too." Caulifla agreed with Goku and 
pointed in a direction. "Come on! This way, that's where the smell is 
coming from!" The Saiyans quickly took the lead, and you followed 
after them, if they were able to smell smoke, then that would be the 
best way to find the tower! All you'd need to do is find the village 
and then the rest would be simple! 


You raced after the two Saiyans, making sure to take Kale's hand to 
ensure that the girl wasn't left behind, and you soon came out to a 
large clearing, and you looked up, expecting to see Korin's tower 
cutting an imposing figure over the tiny tribal village... only for your 


heart to freeze. 


Korin Tower... had been destroyed. Snapped in two, the ruined top of 
the tower having crashed onto the ground, shattered stone and clay 
surrounded it. The village too, burned beyond all recognition, where 
there had once stood tents and a tribe of warriors sworn to defend 
the tower... there were burnt patches of grass on the ground, the 
blackened frames of tents that had collapsed into small piles, and 
most gut-wrenching of all was a patch of soil right at the front of the 
tower, clearly recently disturbed, with a small wooden marker 
sticking out of the ground. 


"What... is this...2" You looked around to try to find some sort of 
explanation as to what could have happened, was the attack recent? 
But that didn't want sense! There shouldn't be anybody around strong 
enough to destroy Korin's tower! Especially not the Red Ribbon 
Army! You dropped to your knees as you realized that something had 
changed... something that you hadn't planned for. Something that 
you couldn't have possibly planned for. How... how had this 
happened?! 


"It looks like somebody attacked them before we got here..." Caulifla 
spoke solemnly, all the joy and happiness had been sapped from her 
voice as she examined the carnage that had been inflicted upon the 
small village and the tower. She had no idea who these people were, 
but she was clearly angered a great deal by the implication of the 
horrors inflicted upon the village folk. There were many other 
patches of recently disturbed soil with markers sticking out of them a 
fair distance from the ruined village, and you clenched your fist with 
rage. No... 


You got up and walked over to the grave at the base of the tower, 
steeling your spirit as you read the inscription out loud. "Here lies 
Master Korin, God of Martial Arts, fell in battle in an attempt to stop 
a great evil." You clenched your jaw as you read the inscription. 
Could this mean... King Piccolo had been released early? No, that 
can't be true! How could such a thing have happened?! There was 
another inscription on the marker, smaller and on the back, and you 
read that too. "I will avenge you, Master." Who could this unnamed 
student be? What was going on?! 


"W-what... what are we supposed to do now, Kenzou?" Kale looked at 
the ruins of the tower, and at the ruined village, and you actually had 
no idea what you were supposed to do, your world had just been 
flipped upside down. It was still sinking in, but somebody had 
deliberately targeted Korin! What could Piccolo have stood to gain 
from doing such a thing? Could he have known about the Senzu 
Beans...? No, he showed no knowledge of them originally! So why?! 
You knew that you couldn't leave Kale hanging, and you looked 
around before making your decision... 
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"Alright, before we do anything about this... does anybody have any 
good ideas? Because... to tell the truth, I'm at my wits end here. I 
didn't think that there was anybody who was even strong enough to 
take out Master Korin." You were really struggling to think of what to 
do next, the village was burned to cinders and the entire population 
has vanished completely. Whoever had been here was somebody who 
had been incredibly thorough in their destruction. 


"Well, I dunno who coulda done this... but wouldn't they have left 
some sort of tracks on the ground?" Goku shrugged as he thought 
about things, and the boy was right! If you could find some sort of 
evidence as to the culprits behind this terrible attack, that would at 
least give you some sort of information as to how to approach dealing 
with your current foe! You didn't want to go back and get Gine just 
yet though, as dangerous as this new unknown foe might be right 
now, you didn't want to go running back to Gine with your 
metaphorical and the Saiyan's literal tails tucked between your legs 
the moment that a threat showed up up! 


However, a brief look for tracks that led to or away from the path 
revealed nothing of any use to you, you were fortunate that this had 
happened recently enough that there were still tracks and that the 
elements hadn't washed everything away. There had clearly a 
stampede of panic that had occurred, though... there was something 
that stood out when you looked for tracks that weren't specifically 
running away. In the middle of the path that led to the tower, there 
were 3 sets of footsteps on the floor that seemed to be undisturbed. 
You wouldn't have noticed if the sizes of the footprints weren't so 
strange, and that there were no tracks leading up to them that 
matched the size of the prints. One set were incredibly small, smaller 
even than your own footprint size, the second set of footprints were 
larger, about the size of the average person... and the third set of 
footprints was twice the size of the second! They could've belonged to 
somebody who was absolutely massive! Though unfortunately, that 
didn't give you any real information whatsoever, all that it told you 
was that there were three of them and they all wore shoes or boots, 
and that they seemed to follow the standard movie villain minion 
pattern. 


Usually, there was one of them that was the obvious heavy of the 


group, then you got the ace of the group who was the second in 
command of the true villain... and finally, the one that was just kind 
of some sort of gremlin creature. You still needed more information 
before you could make any guesses, you were absolutely baffled as to 
who could've been responsible, the fact that there was only two 
footprints for each set definitely meant that they were all either able 
to fly, or at the very least jump very high, though the footprints 
didn't seem to be deep enough in the floor for them to have jumped. 


"Alright, I... think that this was done by a group of three people, and I 
think they can fly like us." You kept your voice grave as you spoke to 
the Saiyans, your hypothesis wasn't based on anything actually 
concrete, and was mostly just you trying to come up with a reason 
behind the odd standout footprints that didn't seem to match up with 
anything else around. You considered trying to look. "If they were 
able to slay Master Korin, the four of us need to be on our guard, I'm 
not sure if we'd be able to triumph against such foes as we are right 
now." The death of Korin had hit you really very hard, though you 
didn't want to admit it. Unlike the occasionally morally dubious 
Roshi, Korin only tried to do what was right, and took his divine 
duties quite seriously. Which was more than you could say for a lot of 
gods, the hell was Kami doing right now...? 


You looked up into the sky, hoping to catch a glimpse of the lookout, 
but it was either much too high up for to spot, or obscured from 
being seen by some sort of divine magic. Either way you weren't able 
to see it, though you were half tempted to go up to the floating 
palace and see Kami yourself! Though were always a chance that you 
wouldn't be able to break through whatever defenses Kami has put in 
place to defend the palace from being found, otherwise he would've 
long since been detected by satellite imagery or planes flying by. 
There was also a chance that whoever had attacked Korin Tower had 
gone after Kami as well... but you somehow doubted it. Korin Tower 
was a fairly well-known place that people actually knew about, but 
Kami's existence and identity were secrets that were known only to a 
very very tiny number of people, and if he died... well that would 
mean that you wouldn't have the dragon balls to restore this mess! 


Wait a second, the dragon balls! If your memory served you well, 
there was supposed to be one of them in the tribal village of the 


guardians of the tower! Could the attack have been for the sake of 
acquiring the dragon ball that was stored at the village? No, nobody 
who would be powerful enough to do something like this would have 
a dragon radar that would allow them to know of the locations of the 
balls, not to mention that they shouldn't have even known of the 
dragon balls in the first place! Sure, a bunch of groups ended up 
throwing their hats into the ring when it came to trying to gather the 
dragon balls, but there wasn't really much evidence at all that they 
were real! 


Though as you looked around at the ruined village, it was clear that 
their was no dragon ball here, or at least if there was, it was buried 
underneath the ruins, and you'd have to spend hours trying to find 
something that might not even be left here in the first place. You 
even tried to reach out with your Ki in order to sense if there were 
any survivors, but you failed almost immediately as you attempted to 
do such a thing, you hadn't yet figured out how to sense the Ki of 
other people and you'd need a good deal of practice before you could 
reliably use such a technique. With that failed, there was really only 
one thing left to do. 


"Alright gang, let's split up and look for... survivors. Kale, you're with 
me, Caulifla, you're with Goku." You quickly decided that you'd have 
the most luck if you split into two groups to try to find any survivors 
from the attack, while it probably happened at least a day ago, you 
still didn't want to give up hope on the survivors. Hope was a very 
important thing to hold on to, and while you were going to try to use 
the dragon balls to revert all the damage that had been done to the 
village, that didn't mean that you didn't want to at least find 
survivors among the people of the village, especially because you 
were holding out hope that if there was a survivor, they'd be able to 
shed a little bit of light on just what happened. 


"Sure, come on Goku. Let's... try and find some survivors." Caulifla 
seemed to not enjoy being in the burned village all that much, 
especially after she had realized that it was more akin to a graveyard 
of people who had recently been massacred. At the very least, 
whoever it was who had called Master Korin his Master had had the 
respect to bury all of the dead, so they weren't just left to rot. Though 
you genuinely had no idea just who it was that was promising to 


avenge Korin. As far as you were aware, the only person alive who 
ought to consider Korin his Master was still back on Kame House! 


You split off from Goku and Caulifla and though you had intended to 
spend the next few hours searching for survivors in the woods,it 
didn't take long for you to bump into Goku, who had apparently been 
tracking you down. "Huh, Goku? Did you get mixed up and end up on 
my side of things or something? You're meant to be looking for 
people on the other side!" You'd laugh, if the situation wasn't so 
horribly dire. You didn't have any idea what was going on, and you 
knew that the order of events you might've been expecting had now 
been completely obliterated, by the changes you had made or 
otherwise. 


"Well... I would be, but we already found somebody!" Goku sounded 
quite proud of himself as he quickly informed you that he and 
Caulifla had already managed to find somebody in the woods, and 
you were quickly reminded that Saiyan noses were incredibly potent 
when it came to tracking people. 


"Eh? You did?" Still, it had only been less than half an hour, and you 
were expecting that you'd be at this until at least around sunset. 


"That's right! He's a kid like us, but he managed to run away from the 
village when the attack started. Caulifla told me to come get you 
before we asked him what happened, something about not wanting to 
make him go over things more than he had to." You frowned, Caulifla 
was trying her hardest to spare the feelings of the child that she and 
Goku had rescued, and it was moments like this that made you 
appreciate that even if Caulifla wasn't the brightest when it came to 
some stuff, so was still a fairly caring sort of person, and she 
obviously couldn't stand watching people suffer either. 


"Alright then, lead the way back." There was no need for you to tell 
Goku to lead the way back considering you knew the directions to 
the ruined village, but you felt like letting him take the lead for once, 
who knows, maybe his saiyan nose would be able to pick up on 
something else? That wasn't to be however, and you soon found 
yourself approaching the center of the village, Caulifla was sitting on 
a tree-stump watching over a small tan-skinned boy with braided hair 
and a feather poking out of his hair who was sitting on the ground 


with his legs crossed, it was... Upa? You felt even worse upon looking 
at the clearly shaken up boy, knowing that of all the people to 
survive the massacre of the villagers, it was very likely the youngest 
member. They must've ensured that he was able to survive by telling 
him to flee from the village. 


Caulifla hopped off the tree-stump when she saw the three of you 
arriving back, and the boy who was sitting down stood up and 
unsteadily walked over to the four of you. "Alright, Upa." Caulifla 
spoke softly to the boy, Upa couldn't have been more than five years 
old, so Caulifla was being a far-cry from her usual brash natured self. 
She was somebody who seemingly had experience with dealing with 
horrible things like this though, so she was obviously being very 
sympathetic to the poor child. "I know it's probably hard to 
remember, but... can you try to tell us what happened two nights 
ago? Don't push yourself, if you can't remember." If you didn't know 
any better, you'd say that Caulifla was trying to emulate some sort of 
mix between the gentle Blue-Haired Launch and Gine, trying her 
hardest to be kind to Upa. 


The boy looked at her and then to you, Goku and Kale, before he 
started to speak. "I... I don't remember much, I just... I just remember 
that, it was just getting dark, and then out of nowhere, the... the god 
of the tower! He fell down! My... my father, he approached Lord 
Korin... but just as he reached them, the three menaces came down 
from the sky, and the tower was... was cut in half!" Things had 
become a massive mess, and you needed to find out all that you 
could from the boy. 


"The... three menaces?" You needed more information, you needed to 
know just who it was who was behind this madness, you needed to 
know just what sort of enemy that 


"There was three... one of them was super big! He was like twice as 
tall as the middle one, but then there was the little one, he was like 
half as tall as the middle one!" Upa's memory of events weren't 
exactly very useful to you, but the boy kept going. "it was the little 
one who was the one giving commands to the middle one, that was... 
that was when everyone started to." Upa sobbed as he recalled his 
painful memory. "They all started to fall down, and... and... the 
monsters! They didn't even move!" 


"What did they look like, Upa? Do you remember?" You tried to keep 
your voice soft and as gentle as you were able to, but there was a 
heavy layer of anxiety and worry that managed to shine through 
regardless, apprehensive didn't even begin to sum up how you 
currently felt. 


"I... I didn't see them, they were all wearing white cloaks that made it 
impossible to see what they looked like underneath them... my father 
shouted at me, he told me... to take the village's relic and run!" Upa 
reached into his top, and pulled out a sparkling orange ball that he 
had been keeping safe, a dragon ball! Confirmation that Kami was 
alive as well! "I don't know why he told me to keep it safe from them, 
but... I did as he told me, and I ran and hid." You were thankful that 
the four-star ball had not been taken at the very least. It also 
narrowed down your list of who the ones that were behind this attack 
were, if Upa had managed to keep a hold of the dragon ball, then it 
meant that the attack wasn't motivated by the dragon balls at all! 


"Grandpa's Memento!" Goku moved forward to grab the dragon ball 
out of Upa's hand, but he was quickly intercepted by Caulifla instead, 
who put the boy in a headlock as he reached out to take the dragon 
ball from Upa. 


"What the hell do you think you're doing, you jackass?!" Caulifla 
shouted at Goku as the boy made an annoyed sound, flexing his 
strength to break out of the headlock that Caulifla had managed to 
put him in. Though he was more confused at Caulifla stopping him 
than he actually was angry. "Learn to read the atmosphere, alright?!" 
She tried to pretend like she wasn't angry with Goku's careless action, 
but if you knew Caulifla, she was definitely pretty pissed deep down 
at how insensitive Goku was acting. You could tell just from the look 
on her face that she was trying to suppress her irritation. You hadn't 
expected Caulifla to be such a caring girl, though it was hard for 
anybody not to feel awful for Upa, Kale hadn't even said a word! 


"Ah... sorry." Goku apologized earnestly to Caulifla, who looked like 
she wanted an explanation. "That thing there is a dragon ball, it's 
what me and Kenzou went lookin' for last year, if ya can get all seven 
of em, they summon the dragon Shenron to grant you a wish! It's 
what Kenzou did to bring my mom back!" Goku explained things to 
Caulifla, who still wasn't happy, though Goku fortunately went on. 


"That one... it has four stars, so it's the one I know my Grandpa gave 
me! When ya make a wish on em, they go all around the world!" 
Caulifla looked a little less pissed off with Goku and she clicked her 
tongue, still not amused by his sudden decision to act like an idiot in 
front of her. It was pretty clear that Caulifla was pretty damn 
intelligent, especially when it came to Saiyans. Sure, she might've 
acted childish, but she was a child at the end of the day, and nothing 
except time would be able to change that. 


"Fine, whatever. Sorry about that Upa, but... you heard what Goku 
said." Caulifla didn't seem to be amused by Goku's behavior, though 
to Goku's credit, he at the very least had the sense to appear like he 
was remorseful over his insensitive attempt to grab the dragon ball 
from the boy who was mourning the loss of his entire tribe. 


"Which is a perfect time for me to suggest something." You smiled at 
Upa as you looked at the dragon ball. "The dragon Shenron, if there's 
anybody who can fix this, he can! We'll get all seven of the dragon 
balls and then wish for him to bring your tribe back! Master Korin as 
well!" You smiled at the boy, and he looked elated that you would 
promise such a thing. Most people would be at the very least a little 
bit disbelieving about being told that there was a magical wish- 
granting dragon, but Upa was young enough that he believed you 
without hesitation! 


"R-really!? Do you really mean you'd do that?!" Upa couldn't believe 
what he was hearing, and you smiled at the boy. 


"That's right. It's a promise! Caulifla, Goku, Kale and I... we're soon 
gonna be a world-renowned team of heroes, out to stop evil from 
taking root wherever it sets foot!" You did a triumphant pose, and 
Upa looked at you with admiration, you were trying your hardest to 
play up being a hero, even if Goku didn't really care about the idea of 
being seen as heroic or not. Unlike Goku however, Caulifla and Kale 
seemed to have a far more positive interpretation of just how it was 
that they should use their power, they might've been Saiyans, but... 
they were technically still Saiyans from Universe 6, and despite the 
terrible things that you had heard about their society, you could see 
from Cabba that the average Saiyan there wasn't just obsessed with 
battle, but they were genuinely interested in trying to do the right 
thing as well. It was just unfortunate that their genuine attempt to do 


good had allowed evil to flourish in their society regardless. 


"Then... do you mean you can stop the three menaces?" Upa started 
to believe more and more in you as you made a promise to help save 
his village. 


"I believe that there's nobody on the planet better suited to it!" You 
smiled at the boy with confidence, and if you had a cape, you were 
certain that it would be billowing in the wind majestically behind 
you. Of course, your sentence wasn't entirely true considering that 
Gine and Roshi existed, but whatever. "But as for now... we're going 
to need you to come with us, Upa. We can't have you staying here 
any longer, and you'll be safer if we take you to..." Wait a second, 
where did you want to go next? 
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",,.West City." You quickly made up your mind of where you wanted 
to go next, securing the Dragon Radar was crucial, and making sure 


that Upa had some place to live before the wish to revive everyone 
could make was pretty crucial too. You didn't think that Bulma would 
mind all that much about having the kid crash at the massive 
Headquarters that belonged to CapsuleCorp, as far as you could tell, 
they hardly made use of the space they had! 


Aside from that though, you also wanted to warn Bulma that bad 
times might be rapidly approaching, and though you were pretty 
confident in your ability to overcome any adversaries that might 
show up, you were concerned that there would be casualties as a 
result of dealing with whoever attacked Upa's village. These attackers 
were probably around as strong as King Piccolo was at the very least, 
which meant that they could easily destroy entire cities with a single 
attack if they so decided to. While the dragon balls could be used to 
restore any damage that was done as a result of this, it meant that 
using the dragon balls would have to wait until you were certain that 
the threat was dealt with. 


Fortunately, the fact that Goku had been given the four star ball by 
Upa was enough of a comfort for now, at least you didn't have to 
worry about anybody frivolously squandering the wish that you 
needed to use on something else, like growing a few inches taller, or 
restoring their youth. "Oh, and everyone, lets stick together for now, I 
don't want anybody splitting off to go and take care of things on their 
own, these guys... they're probably stronger than we are." You weren't 
really basing that off of anything other than the fact that they had 
defeated Master Korin, and that villains were typically stronger than 
the heroes were, especially at the start of things anyway. The amount 
of times that Goku had needed to get stronger in between his fights 
against the enemies he would've faced off against in an unaltered 
timeline was pretty impressive, and hell, one of those times would've 
taken place here, at Korin Tower! 


"Stronger than us, huh...? I'm getting excited!" Goku looked off into 
the distance with a fire in his eye, and you didn't really know what to 
say. You should've expected his response to be something like that, 
but you were hoping that he wouldn't say something so clueless right 
now, he didn't seem to realize just how bad a situation that you and 
everyone else were in right now. At the end of the day though, you 
supposed that was just who Goku was, obsessed with fighting more 


than pretty much any Saiyan to exist, even Caulifla had more things 
that she enjoyed than just fighting and eating! 


"Yeah, I don't think you needed to tell us not to split up though, 
Kenzou... I'm not exactly planning on going off on my own, I don't 
even know where these guys are. Same with Kale and Goku too. Are 
you feeling alright?" Caulifla sounded just a little bit concerned for 
your sake, and you shook your head as if to tell her that you were 
fine. 


"Sorry I'm... just a little bit shaken up by all this, I wasn't expecting 
that Master Korin could've been defeated, and I'm worried that even 
the power I've nurtured during my training won't be enough." You 
spoke the truth, in actuality, what was happening now had terrified 
you. You had thought that you had been prepared for the 
consequences of deviating so massively from the original sequence of 
events that would've taken place without your interference, but you 
were wrong. You didn't think that there was anything that would've 
been able to prepare you for the death of Master Korin and the 
destruction of the Karinga Tribe that Upa had belonged to. "Anyway, 
let's start heading to West City, it shouldn't take all that long to get 
there on Nimbus." Everyone agreed, and soon you were streaking 
towards the large city at maximum speed on the magic cloud. 
Nimbus seemed to be flying faster than it usually was, the sentience 
of the cloud was questionable, but... was it mad that Korin had been 
killed? 


You were even struggling to think of a motive for the attack, who 
would target Korin, of all people? The Cranes...? No, nothing about 
that made sense, from what you had found out so far, it couldn't have 
been the cranes, right? Even if you took Shen to be the small one, 
Tao to be the medium sized one, and Tien to be the large one, it 
didn't really match the sort of personalities that the three had. They 
were ruthless and cold-hearted assassins, that was true, but they 
weren't the sort of people who would target Korin and massacre a 
village of people like this... not even Tao was that bad. But if not the 
Cranes, then who? Could Demon King Piccolo have been released? 
He ought to have known of the Sacred Land of Korin considering its 
proximity to the lookout, and if he wanted to strike out at Kami 
without actually trying to kill the god directly, slaying the cat deity 


would serve as a good threat. Was there anybody else who had a 
grudge against Kami...? 


Oh! Garlic Junior, maybe? Though you dismissed the thought, no 
way were you even close to being able to defeat Garlic Junior just 
yet, while you had gotten much stronger than you and everyone else 
would be at this point, Garlic was still a threat that was close to 
Raditz' level. So while you didn't want to dismiss the possibility that 
it was Garlic, you dreaded the reality where you were expected to 
face the annoying little immortal gremlin. Though, you supposed if 
you managed to keep a hold of the dragon ball, he wouldn't ever 
actually achieve his wish for immortality. Wait, so how did he find 
the dragon balls in Dead Zone anyway? Did the plot just... guide his 
way or what? 


You knew that as soon as you got to Bulma's you'd have to call Kame 
House, you knew that at least Yamcha had gone off on his own to do 
some solo training, so he wasn't somebody you could contact right 
now, but as far as you knew, Chi-Chi and Krillin were still training 
with Roshi. Not to mention that Gine was still present there too, if 
there was anybody who you knew of that was even remotely strong 
enough to face off against Garlic Junior right now, it was her. Wait... 
could that be it!? Could things have changed so much because of 
your decision to revive Gine? You felt a chill run down your body as 
you contemplated the truth to that thought, the scariest part was that 
it made sense, no matter how strong Goku got, villains who could 
pose a challenge to him always ended up arising somehow, but if it 
was Garlic Junior right now, he wouldn't just pose a threat to Goku... 
he'd crush him! 


The day it took to travel over to West City was mostly spent quietly 
as the five of you traveled atop Nimbus. You, Kale and Caulifla were 
all being far more quiet than usual, and Goku wasn't really all that 
talkative either way. Sure, he might've been able to say a lot if the 
topic of conversation was focused on food or fighting, but when it 
wasn't, there wasn't really all that much he liked to talk about. You'd 
say that the boy needed to expand his horizons a bit to find more 
things to talk about, but you knew that getting Goku interested in 
anything other than those two things was tremendously difficult. Of 
course he also cared about his friends a lot, but he had a hard time 


really showing it, even after Gine had spent the past seven months 
trying to get Goku to develop and grow more as a person while he 
grew as a fighter. 


Eventually though, you finally arrived, and, not wanting to waste any 
time at all, you had Nimbus drop you and everyone else right in the 
CapsuleCorp garden where Bulma was fortunately lounging. You had 
figured that the girl would be more busy with her inventions right 
now, but everyone needed an off-day, you supposed. She was 
tremendously surprised to see you showing up at her house though, 
and she made that surprise very clear when you approached her. 


"Kenzou? Goku?" The girl quickly addressed you and Goku first 
before looking at the rest of the group you were traveling with. 
"What brings you and everyone else here? Don't you think you 
could've at least called first? 


"Sorry for dropping in unannounced, but... we've got ourselves a 
situation here, Bulma." You knew that the girl would be eager to 
help, but the truth was that you didn't want her anywhere near what 
was currently going on. You couldn't face the risk of allowing Bulma 
to get killed by the same people who had killed Korin, she was far too 
important for you to even want to allow the risk of that happening, 
and powerful technology or not, she was still an untrained human. 


"A... situation? Let me guess, you want my scientific genius to 
accompany you to resolve it!" Bulma puffed up her chest with pride, 
but you just shook your head, making her deflate with 
disappointment. 


"Not... quite. We're going to need the Dragon Radar, and... I'm gonna 
need to borrow your phone. I have to call my Master, things aren't 
good." You knew that Roshi would probably take the news of Korin's 
death even worse than you had taken it, but he needed to know, he 
needed to be prepared for what might be coming after him, Chi-Chi 
and Krillin next. The thought of the beings that had killed Korin 
targeting Roshi, Krillin and Chi-Chi next made your blood freeze 
over. Fortunately, Gine was there to protect them, but... you didn't 
know if it was possible for Gine on her own to defeat the new 
enemies that had risen up! 


"Huh? Really? I figured that you wouldn't want to go looking for the 
Dragon Balls until after the World Martial Arts Tournament, what 
changed?" Bulma questioned your sudden change of plans, she was 
right, you hadn't planned on going looking for the wish-granting orbs 
until after the Tournament, but things had changed, and getting the 
dragon balls gathered as soon as possible had become a priority right 
now. Though so long as you kept a hold of the four star ball, you 
knew that you wouldn't 


"The god who trained Master Roshi is dead." You kept things very 
short, and Bulma's eyes widened ever so slightly as you spoke. "We 
need to get the Dragon Balls to bring him back to life, as well as 
Upa's village. He's the only survivor of the attack by the monsters 
that killed Master Korin." You spoke gravely, and Bulma, despite 
having a very limited knowledge of martial arts, was still taking the 
situation very seriously. She knew you well enough that she could tell 
just how serious the situation truly was just from your voice alone, 
you had traveled together looking for the dragon balls after all, and 
in that time, you never spoke about things as darkly as you now 
were. 


"Upa?" Bulma looked at your group, quickly deducing Upa to be the 
small boy that was currently in your entourage, and the boy stepped 
forward when his name was called, and Bulma frowned a little. She 
was starting to understand that the situation that you had come to 
her with wasn't some fun and games suggestion to go looking for the 
dragon balls for the sake of a fun time, but was in fact a genuinely 
terrible predicament. 


"Right... and I know it's a lot to ask, but would you mind if Upa lived 
here for a while? At least until we can wish back his tribe anyway. 
He doesn't really have anywhere else to go, and I don't want him 
coming with us when it's going to be so dangerous." You asked 
Bulma, and she nodded, not having any problem at all with helping 
to house a single child. Of course, CapsuleCorp was cartoonishly rich, 
so housing a single small child was the opposite of a problem for the 
company. 


"Not a problem!" Bulma quickly confirmed for you, before she turned 
around. "Follow me to my lab, that's where I keep the radar, and I've 
got a phone there you can use as well." The girl started to walk into 


the headquarters of the massive building, and before long the six of 
you were taking an elevator up to her lab, the doors opening to 
reveal a room that was in a much better state than the complete 
disarray the room had been in the last time you saw it, seven months 
ago. It was practically spotless now, and everything was in its proper 
place. Hooked up to a bunch of wires and stat in a metal frame was 
the Sleeping Princess, Bulma must've still been doing experiments on 
the large power-amplifying crystal. There was a TV blaring away on 
some news channel as well, though you didn't pay attention to that 
right now. The only thing that interested you right now was the 
Dragon Radar and warning Master Roshi. 


"Alright, phone is over there and-" You immediately dashed over to 
the phone upon having the location pointed out to you, grabbing it 
before Bulma could say anything else and slamming in the dial code 
for the Kame House phone. "Oh, OK, just... sure alright." Bulma 
sounded a little bit annoyed at having just been totally ignored in 
favor of rushing for the phone, but there was really no time for that 
right now. 


Waiting for the phone to pick up on the other end, you tapped your 
foot against the floor impatiently. One ring... two rings... three 
rings... and "Hello? Who's calling?" Roshi picked up the phone, and 
you took a deep breath before speaking. 


"Master, it's me." You remained calm as you spoke, not wanting your 
emotions to betray your competence. Fortunately, thanks to Gamer's 
Mind, becoming emotionally overwhelmed to such a degree was 
pretty difficult, if not impossible. 


"Oh, Kenzou! Did you decide against going to train with Master K-" 
Roshi was about to ask you about training with Korin, but you cut 
him off, seeing no need to say anything else. 


"Master Korin is dead. I was told he was killed by three monsters." 
Roshi went silent on the other end of the phone, and you continued. 
"Korin's Tower, as well as the village that guarded it have both been 
destroyed." It was tough for you to repeat to the Turtle Hermit, but 
he needed to know the situation. Especially if it was Garlic Junior 
and he did achieve his wish for immortality, if that happened, the 
only way that you would have to defeat him would be to either rely 


on him using his goofy ass Dead Zone attack, or the Mafuba. 


You heard Roshi take a deep breath on the other side of the phone, 
before he spoke. "I understand. Do you... know who did it? Or where 
they are?" Roshi was trying his hardest sound calm, but you could tell 
that beneath the voice of the old man there was an icy rage. He was 
livid, furious that somebody had targeted and slain Master Korin. 


"Not yet. I'm looking to find them now, but... they're laying low it 
seems." If it had been King Piccolo, he surely would've made his 
appearance known to the world with some goofy-ass announcement 
to the world. Though he might've just been waiting to do that until 
he managed to find a way to restore his youth, with the dragon balls 
or not. It struck you that with as many mystical and ancient powerful 
artifacts on Earth, there had to be at least a few of them that truly 
could restore somebody to their youth without relying on the dragon 
balls. Though to tell the truth, thanks to your perks, you were pretty 
confident that you'd even be able to defeat King Piccolo if he was 
restored to his prime. While merely doubling two of your physical 
attributes wouldn't be enough to double your Power Level, you were 
pretty confident that you were able to reach at least above 300 if you 
used Super High Tension. Which should at the very least be enough 
to overwhelm the Demon King for at least the half minute you could 
keep the power active for. Right? King Piccolo or Garlic Junior... you 
certainly knew that you would prefer it to be an early release of the 
Demon King rather than Garlic making a move far earlier than he 
should be. 


"Very well. For now, I shall remain at Kame House. Though if you get 
any information about their location, tell me immediately! This is 
something far more important than the tournament. the future of the 
world could be in danger!" Roshi instructed you, and you nodded, 
though he couldn't see you. 


"Very well, master." With that, you hung up, and you let out a deep 
breath once again. This situation really was getting to be too much 
for you. You were prepared to deal with the threats as they came, but 
this...? This was just getting overwhelming, and barely anything had 
happened yet! Just as you were about to approach Bulma to ask her 
for the Dragon Radar though, you overheard a familiar name from 
the TV's news report, and you honed in on it. 


"-Ginger town! That's right, a week into the investigation, and the 
police department have yet been unable to find any leads on the 
missing persons case in Ginger Town, over a hundred people went 
missing two weeks ago, and WCPD have been criticized for their lack 
of any progress in finding any of the missing people in this sleepy 
West City Suburb." Your eyes widened, and your knees grew weak as 
you found the strength leaving your body, you were barely caught by 
Caulifla, who rushed to help you stand. No... no that... that didn't 
make any sense? Ginger Town... missing persons...? No, that... that 
wasn't fair. That couldn't be what you thought it was... right? Your 
breaths were far too fast-paced and shallow as you lost all sense of 
composure upon hearing the news report. No... no it couldn't be, 
right? Cell wiped out the entirety of Ginger Town, right? You didn't 
know what you thought any more, none of this made any sense. 


"Kenzou! What's wrong?" Caulifla helped you stay on your feet, and 
you managed to regain at least a little bit of your strength, getting 
over the shock of hearing the news broadcast. It... probably wasn't 
Cell, you knew that much. As similar as things sounded, you needed 
to make sure that your own expectations of the future didn't color 
your perception of the present. Cell wouldn't have just stopped at 
‘over a hundred’, so it couldn't have possibly been him. Which... you 
were tremendously thankful for, because if it were somehow Cell, 
there was absolutely nothing that you could do at this point aside 
from hope that the Time Patrol showed up to deal with him for you. 
Yeah... silly thought, right? 


"Nothing, just... got a bad feeling about that news broadcast. Bad 
memory." You didn't want to talk much about why you had just 
almost collapsed from shock at the news report, and Bulma quickly 
butted into the conversation. 


"It's weird, right? I've been looking into those disappearances in my 
spare time, hacking into CCTV feeds to see what sort of stuff I could 
find, and... whoever or whatever is responsible for those 
disappearances striked only on one night, they were so fast that on 
the one video I managed to find of one of the victims, the difference 
in between them being there and them going missing was two 
frames. The middle frame was two messed up by a speed blur for me 
to get any sort of good idea as to what the hell it could've been 


though." You were glad that Bulma had at least been proactive 
enough to research the disappearances in Ginger Town, though you 
really didn't have any good ideas as to just who this could've been 
either! It was like you were being toyed with at this point, the death 
of Korin, the disappearances in Ginger Town... this wasn't the sort of 
stuff you had ever expected to be forced to deal with, you knew that 
things would eventually grow dark and seemingly hopeless, but so 
soon?! 


"Yeah... weird." You echoed Bulma's opinion on the disappearances, 
and the girl rummaged around in a draw until she found her Dragon 
Radar, handing it over to you with a smile. 


"Here you go! I upgraded it a little bit in my spare time, I uploaded a 
map into it so it can actually serve as a navigation system even when 
not actively being used to track the dragon balls!" Bulma sounded 
pleased with her invention, and you took the device, switching it on 
and looking at the picture of the world map with surprise. It showed 
that there were 7 dots on the map, one focused on where you were, 
the Four Star Ball, and then six more randomly scattered about the 
world. You tried to put some names to the locations of the balls. The 
ones to the far north east were probably the ones near Jingle Town, 
the one to the west was the one close to Baba's Palace. Then there 
was one in the middle of the ocean, the Pirate's Cave, no doubt. 
Though it was very close to Kame House and the Training Island. 
There was also one that appeared to be in the middle of nowhere in 
the center of the super continent, and one that looked to be in a 
jungle north of South City. Looks like you'd need to decide on which 
of the balls you wanted to go after first. 
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You paused, before you'd do anything else, you'd assign some of your 
spare points that had been built up in your training to your mental 
stats. You had been putting off assigning all that much to your mental 
stats, but at the same time you knew that both Wisdom and 
Intelligence were important, and that you could only justify putting 
raising the two of them off for so long, especially when you knew 
that you would get perks for reaching 50 in either of them. Before 
making your mind up about how exactly you wanted to go about 
finding the dragon balls. 


‘Mind for Analysis: As a result of reaching 50 in your Intelligence 
Score, your capacity to observe a situation has been strengthened a 
great deal, you will have a much easier time in situations where you 
can stop and think about things. [OOC Knowledge: This is a + 20 to 
any sort of rolls like tracking people or looking for something hidden 
as well as any other roll that would require application of your 
analytical skill.] 

:Eye for Danger: As a result of reaching 50 in your Wisdom Score, 
you have unlocked a sort of ability to sometimes feel danger before it 
strikes, a very minor form of precognition based entirely on your 
judgment of a situation. Thanks to this perk, you are able to easily 
spot physical traps if they are at all visible, and you have a chance to 


determine if you are about to walk into a trap that has been perfectly 
hidden.: 


The new perks you had received were... definitely both useful, you 
couldn't argue with that nation, but you felt like they weren't quite 
what you were looking for in a situation like this one. Mind for 
Analysis was good, but there was a difference between analysis and 
making a strategy based around an analysis, so while it would be 
excellent to analyze an area for a hidden item or say, tracks, it wasn't 
useful when it came to deciding on just which dragon ball you 
wanted to head after first. 


The second new perk, Eye for Danger, was something else that you'd 
definitely find useful in the future, being able to automatically detect 
any physical trap that was at least somewhat visible was great, and 
having a chance to pick up on traps that had been hidden perfectly 
was even better! Of course, you were fairly confident right now that 
you were strong enough that no amount of traps you could encounter 
on Earth would truly be able to threaten you, but the skill was still 
good to have, just in case. There was no guarantee that you'd always 
be hanging around people who were able to survive something like 
that, so having the ability to detect traps was quite useful. Not useful 
for choosing whether you wanted to go to Muscle Tower or 
Fortuneteller Baba's Palace, however. 


In the end after finding that your new perks offered any true insight, 
you decided that it would be best to head to Baba before anything 
else. After all, if you grabbed the ball on the way to her palace, you 
could take her challenge and then it would be as simple as beating up 
her champions to get her to agree to help you out for free. While a lot 
of things were different, you somehow doubted that Baba's Five 
Champions would have changed much from who they originally 
were, Bandages the Mummy, See-Through the Invisible Man, Fangs 
the Vampire and Spike the Devil Man. Not to mention that her secret 
final Champion would likely end up being Grandpa Gohan once 
again, though none of them were really a threat to any of you. With 
only the Invisible Man being potentially able to give whoever he was 
up against any trouble. Spike the Devil Man however was totally 
screwed no matter what, considering that every single person in your 
group had pure hearts, though you didn't even want to give him the 


opportunity to fire the damn thing off. 


Contrary to how useful it might've sounded, the Devilmite Beam was 
an evil technique that had been created by demons as a means to 
instantly kill all those with impure hearts. An attack like that that 
very likely required the user of it to be evil too, considering it was 
such a heinous ability. You didn't even believe that you'd have been 
able to use the technique, even if you did learn it! Which was 
probably for the best, having an instant-kill technique like the 
Devilmite beam was something that would just cause you to get more 
and more overconfident considering it was a technique that 
magnified the evil emotions in the heart of the target and detonated 
them. Of course, over reliance on a technique that was guaranteed to 
kill anybody evil didn't sound bad on paper, but there was a problem. 
The problem with such over reliance was that you didn't even think 
that Frieza, Cell or Buu had hearts, so it might just... not do anything 
to them! 


"Alright, I've decided on our first location everyone. I think that this 
one..." You pointed to the western-most dot on the Dragon Radar, and 
Goku, Caulifla and Kale crowded around you to look at where you 
were pointing, as if they had any idea what anything on the map 
even meant. "...will be our best bet. If I'm not mistaken, this area is 
close to the palace of Fortuneteller Baba, and she's able to divine 
futures and speak with the dead!" Being able to speak to the dead 
would be incredibly useful for you then. 


"Then if she can speak to the dead, she'll be able to ask Master Korin 
about who killed him!" Caulifla had a brainwave as you mentioned 
that Baba had the ability to commune with the dead, and that was 
exactly what you were thinking as well. If you could ask Master Korin 
about his killer, then that would mean you'd be able to prepare for 
just who exactly it was! Yes! This was exactly what you needed to do! 


"Right! Great idea, Caulifla!" Even if you were going to suggest doing 
it yourself, you were pleased that Caulifla had come up with the idea 
all by herself. Though you smirked at the girl as she looked proud of 
herself. "Of course, Baba has a special challenge to have her work for 
free, if you can defeat her champions in a few martial arts matches, 
then she will agree to using her powers without cost!" Of course you 
probably had the money to pay her for a divination, you weren't 


going to turn down free training in the form of combat experience, 
the only one who would prove to be a challenge was Grandpa Gohan 
anyway, and even then, Goku had far surpassed his adoptive 
grandfather now, and between you, Goku and Caulifla you had all 
become the most powerful students that the Turtle School had ever 
trained by far. 


You looked at a clock that was stuck on the wall, and you knew that 
you couldn't afford to waste any time. There was no telling what sort 
of heinous things were being done by the ones who had destroyed 
Korin tower, and if they could defeat Korin, then there was likely 
nobody on the planet who was able "We should probably get going 
though, and... Bulma, if I don't see you before then, I'll meet you 
again at the World Martial Arts tournament in May, alright? We're all 
gonna be there!" You had originally wanted to take Bulma along with 
you on your second quest for the dragon balls, but that wasn't an 
option now, so she'd have to stay behind. 


"Alright! Remember to bring me back my radar alright? I'll also want 
to hear about all the adventures you went on as well, just because I'm 
not going with you, it doesn't mean I'm not interested in things at 
all!" You were a little surprised that Bulma wasn't trying to force her 
way into the adventure, but you saw that there were a whole bunch 
of half-finished projects in her lab, and for as fun as she might find 
searching for the Dragon Balls to be, there was a big difference 
between going after the Dragon Balls out of a sense of whimsy, and 
going after them for a genuine cause. The quest you were about to go 
on was guaranteed to be nowhere near as lighthearted as your first 
journey, not when there was so many unknowns. 


At the very least, you supposed that there was always next year? You 
didn't really want to overuse the dragon balls, just in case, but it 
would be fine if you didn't use them any more than they were used 
originally, right? Especially because the dragon balls were actually 
supposed to be used twice in three years time, as they were activated 
prematurely as a result of King Piccolo's defeat thanks to Kami 
recreating Shenron. You'd think that being able to just have as many 
wishes as you wanted by killing and having Shenron be made anew 
would've been abused before, but you weren't close to ruthless 
enough to treat the dragon like that. 


You bid Bulma farewell and left CapsuleCorp HQ behind, trusting the 
girl to be able to at least take care of Upa for the time it would take 
you to resurrect his tribe. It shouldn't take you that long, maybe 
about a day of travel or so to reach Baba's palace. Nimbus was pretty 
fast, and you had a pretty good idea of how to find Baba's palace, 
even if it was in the middle of a desert. 


Before long, you and the Saiyans were all soaring through the sky 
once again atop of the Flying Nimbus, the cloud would swiftly get 
you all the way to Baba's palace, but... as you soared over the ocean, 
you noticed something quite curious from up above. There seemed to 
be a chase going on atop the ocean waves, a bunch of police boats 
were in hot pursuit of a speedboat! It was too far for you to make out 
the specifics, of the driver, so you wondered if it would even be 
worth intervening in whatever was going on, or if it was just going to 
be a waste of your time. 


It... wasn't Launch, right? 
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You'd lose out on a little bit of time, but you didn't really see the 
harm in going to look a little bit closer at the police chase. You just 
wanted to make sure that it wasn't Launch who had managed to get 
herself into some trouble after all. "Nimbus! Could you get us a little 
bit closer, please?" You asked the floating vehicle, and it responded to 
your request, zooming down closer to the ocean and slowing down so 
that you could watch exactly what was going on. 


You watched with great interest as you saw a blonde haired woman 
who was dressed in what could only be described as something that a 
bandit would wear was occasionally strafing at the police vehicles 
with a sub-machine gun... it wasn't Launch, but she did look slightly 
familiar. 


You couldn't put a name to her face though, so you assumed that she 
just wasn't very important. "Haha! It's mine, coppers!" The woman 
cackled, tossing what looked like a few grenades into the water 


behind her, forcing the police boats chasing her to swerve to avoid 
being hit by the explosions. 


The police quickly managed to recover from the explosions. 
"Surrender! You can't escape! No port will allow you to dock!" The 
voice of a man droned through a loudspeaker, and you wondered if 
they actually thought that was going to work. The woman was clearly 
fairly psychotic and was willing to do anything that it would take to 
escape from the police, all that they were doing by telling her that 
she wouldn't be allowed to use a port was giving her a heads-up that 
she'd need to be a little more evasive with her escape route than just 
hoping she'd be able to get away by going to another port. You 
supposed that was one of the perks of having a single one world 
government, having complete cohesion between law enforcement. 


"What are you thinking, Kenzou?" Caulifla asked as you observed the 
situation with your chin resting in between the crook of your finger 
and thumb, deciding whether or not it would be a good idea to get 
involved. The woman was almost certainly the villainous type, 
though you didn't remember her very well at all, and you thought 
you had a pretty good handle on remembering things, so she must've 
been a terribly minor character. 


"Oh, nothing... just observing this chase, trying to figure out if we 
should help or not." Of course, you didn't know just which side you 
ought to help out, sure, you naturally wanted to help the police 
apprehend the woman considering she was obviously a criminal, but 
at the same time, she was somebody you definitely remembered 
seeing before. It wasn't Launch, but she did give off very 'Launch-y' 
vibes as she yelled at the police to stop chasing after her. Either way, 
you didn't really know if you ought to intervene just because she 
might've been a named character. 


With the dilemma as to whether or not you should help, you 
supposed for a moment that just going and asking what was going on 
wouldn't maybe be nearly as bad? Even if it was pretty clear that the 
woman had stolen something, you didn't want to discount the 
possibility that she was actually reclaiming something that belonged 
to her, as unlikely as that seemed with how she was currently trying 
to blow up local law enforcement. 


"Do we really have the time for this?" Caulifla was actually the first 
one to question whether or not you shouldn't just ignore things and 
continue on your way. It was unlikely that the woman was going to 
be able to escape from the police considering her desperate attempts 
to escape were failing totally, and the lead that she had gained 
through her grenades had been eliminated by the police ships simply 
being faster than her ship. No doubt more police ships would be on 
their way before long as well, not to mention police aircraft. This 
woman was basically screwed, odds of her escape shrinking by the 
second. 


You looked at the deck of the woman's ship with a curious eye, trying 
to determine what exactly it was that she had stolen, though there 
was no damning evidence other than a casket that was shut tight. 
Whatever treasures that it contained were completely concealed from 
you, though you got the feeling that whatever the woman had 
managed to steal was pretty damn valuable. A part of you was 
actually kind of desperate to find out what was inside the chest, a 
natural part of you that loved the mystery of opening boxes that 
could contain just about anything, call it a bad habit, but the lure of 
an unopened treasure chest called out to you. 


"Hmmph, not really sure. It shouldn't take us more than a few 
minutes to involve ourselves in this." You looked at the police boats 
and then at the boat belonging to the woman, it would be as simple 
as flying down and tearing out the engine blocks of the boats of 
whoever you wanted to assist, but... which group should you help? 
The woman was clearly a bad person, but the same argument could 
be said for the Blonde Launch, and... if you helped the police, that 
would mean that you'd have to return whatever treasure was in the 
box! Such logic sounded incredibly petty, so you tried to dismiss it 
from your head, that was no reason to just steal away the contents of 
the box, you weren't a thief! 


Though, you supposed you could always just... zoom down and grab 
the box in order to demand an explanation as to what the hell was 
going on with the chase. Neither the police nor the woman had 
noticed you just yet though, so you were pretty much free to act 
however you wanted. For some reason though, even though the box 
was shut tight and was completely impossible for you to see what 


was inside it, you got the strangest feeling that the contents could 
end up being very useful to you somehow, what's more... it was 
giving off a sense of terrible danger too! The hell was inside that box? 
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You decided that it wouldn't be too difficult at all for you to just snag 
the box and see what the hell was going on between the cops and the 
thieves. "Alright, Nimbus stay here, I'm gonna go see what this is all 
about." With that, you quickly made your way off of the cloud, 
overcharging your flight and grabbing the chest away from the 
woman before she could even see you move. Easily done, though a 
few seconds after you took the casket, the woman seemed to realize 
that her prize had gone missing. 


"Shit! Shit! Did it fall overboard?!" She frantically looked about 
behind the boat, hoping to see the casket bobbing along atop the 
waves, only for you to float down from just in front of her, casually 
holding the chest with one hand with a frown on your face. The 
woman of course fell backwards in surprise as she was confronted, 
and she quickly went for her gun, pointing it at you with a surprised 
expression, but your frown only deepened. 


"I wouldn't reccomend you u- 
BANG! BANG!BANG!BANG! 


"What is it with shoot-first ask-later girls in this world?" You sighed 
as you allowed the four sub machine gun bullets to drop from your 
hands and into the ocean underneath you, and you quickly dashed 
forwards in order to take the gun away from the woman, crunching 
the weapon's receiver as if it were aluminum foil, the weapon 
crumbling as you grabbed it and tossed it over your shoulder. She 
looked shocked as you took the weapon away from her, and you 
continued talking. "I'm just wondering what's going on, and I really 
don't appreciate being shot at for no reason." Being shot at for no 
reason was at least in your top ten of things that you didn't enjoy. 


"That... that box, give it back, or else I'll-" The woman tried to 
threaten you, and you laughed in her face. 


"Or else you'll what? From where I'm floating, lady, it looks like 
you're completely defenseless, and unable to do anything about me. 
So, why don't you tell me what's in the box, and why the police are 
chasing you?" You knew that you were probably giving the woman 


too many chances, but... with how much she looked like Launch, it 
was tough for you not to want to at least give her the chance to 
explain herself. Hell, if you remembered correctly, the first time Goku 
met Launch, he straight up attacked the police who were trying to 
arrest her... though that hadn't happened the same way here, and you 
actually sort of wondered what had happened instead. Had Yamcha 
taken Goku's place in helping a suspected bank robber from escaping 
the police? 


"It's none of your business!" The woman shouted angrily at you. 


You sighed again, this woman was pretty dedicated to keeping her 
secrets, so you turned away to head towards the police. "Alright, 
guess I'll return this to the police and they can tell me all about 
what's going on." You spoke calmly, not really in any sort of mood to 
waste the energy dealing with the thief. The box you were holding 
seemed to be giving off a sense of danger still, but there was no real 
way for you to tell if it was trapped or not without actually opening 
it. 


"Wait! Stop!" You stopped as the woman called out to you, now 
apparently willing to cooperate with you now that you were actually 
posing a problem that she couldn't overcome. "Give back the casket, 
and... I'll make it worth your while, alright? I got a big pay-day 
coming from a collector looking for the stuff in that box, I'll give you 
twenty percent!" The thief was clearly pretty desperate, but the fact 
of the matter was that she wasn't just stealing this because it was 
valuable, no... she'd been hired by somebody to find whatever was 
inside the box. That intrigued you a little more, so... rather than 
heading back to the police, you turned to face the woman again. 


"Alright, first off, I want a name, and I want you to tell me what's 
inside the box." You spoke sternly to the woman, you didn't want to 
play around at all. The police were obviously hanging back a bit, 
unsure what to make of the boy floating in the air confronting the 
thief. 


"Tch, fine. I'm Hasky." The woman paused and seemed to be waiting 
for some sort of reaction from you as she told you her name, and you 
just scratched your head as you tried to recall who she was. Nope, it 
really wasn't working out, you had no idea who this woman was. 


Maybe she was in a couple of filler episodes...? That would make 
sense, you always kind of skimmed through Filler Episodes after all. 


You remained silent as you stared at the woman, her name not really 
ringing any alarm bells. "And...?" 


"And...? I'm the world's most renowned thief!" The woman protested, 
angry that she apparently didn't have much of a reputation at all. You 
didn't really watch all that much TV, to be fair, especially when it 
came to the news. This woman could be the world's most wanted 
woman for all you knew, though that was pretty unlikely considering 
that the Red Ribbon Army exists. Of course, the only female soldier 
from the army that you could remember was Colonel Violet, and you 
didn't really know where she stood on that list either. Probably wasn't 
important anyway. 


"Alright, sure. So what's in the box?" You really didn't have much 
time to dance around the subject, you could tell that there was 
something strange in the box, and you didn't actually want to open it 
until you knew what was inside the damn thing. Just in case there 
was actually some sort of ancient evil hiding away in the box, your 
senses were going crazy just from holding it after all. 


"Some fragments of a sword or something. I didn't really ask that 
much, client said he wanted to reforge it or something. Some sort of 
'ancient magic’ or whatever, not really my job to know or care. 
Now... you gonna give it back or not?" Hasky held out her arms for 
you to throw the casket back to her, clearly wanting you to give her 
prize back. 


"Hang on, I want to know everything you know about these 
fragments, your client wouldn't have just handed you a contract 
without any explanation as to what he wanted you to steal for him." 
You weren't just going to throw her what could've been a powerful 
and dangerous weapon that could end up unleashing some new evil 
onto the world, Kami knew you had enough problems with things 
like that going on as it was. 


"Ugghhh, fine kid. But you're really getting on my nerves." You were 
very much aware of that but she had absolutely no choice but to play 
along with any of your demands, you had managed to catch the 


bullets from her gun out of the air, and you were still pissed about 
getting shot at for that. Though at the same time, you were sort of 
acting like some sort of comic-book super hero at this point, complete 
with a strange out of the ordinary outfit. Even if said outfit was a 
martial arts gi, it was still bright orange. "Client told me that I was 
looking for the shards of 'The Blood Sword’, said that the sword was 
renowned to be used by an ancient demon from the past, and that it 
drunk the blood of those it cut in order to become sharper... or some 
crap. I wasn't really paying attention. Point is that there's a big pay 
day for me if I get it back to him... lotta money in it for you too, 
twenty percent cut of a billion Zeni, that's gotta be tempting, right?" 
It was a lot of money, but... you weren't really convinced. Now that 
demons had been brought up, you didn't know if you trusted either 
Hasky or the police with the box... and it really might've been better 
for you to keep it. "So... hand it over?" 
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Baba. 


"Well, now that I know that whatever is inside this box is bad news, 
there's no way that I'm letting you keep it just for money!" You 
weren't stupid, and while you didn't know what would've originally 
happened with the blade inside the box, you knew that it was 
probably a bad idea to let anybody who was searching for some sort 
of demon blade get their hands on said weapon. 


"Hey! Hold on, we had a deal you little brat!" The woman raised a 
finger to point at you, and you just smiled down at her, she must've 
thought you were some sort of total idiot. First off, if you actually did 
give her the box, unless you accompanied her all the way to the 
delivery destination, and you didn't have the time for such a stupidly 
long detour. You also obviously couldn't trust the woman to just not 
pay you for letting her go here either, not that any part of you 
thought that helping her out of her predicament was a good idea at 
all. Maybe it would've been different if the specifics of her theft some 
sort of demonic blood drinking sword, that was bad juju. 


"I'm altering the deal, pray I do not alter it any further." You smirked 
at the woman as you flew away from her at high speed, ignoring her 
angry yells before stopping for a few moments at the police ships and 
looking down at them. "Sorry, but I'm confiscating this casket, 
officers. It's too dangerous for me to allow to remain in an unsecured 
place." It was the truth, even if you didn't know how much power the 
sword actually did have, just ignoring it and hoping that things 
turned out well with this evil artifact that you had no information 
about was absolutely idiotic. The police couldn't really formulate any 
sort of reaction to you telling them how you were going to do things, 
for one thing, you were flying, and for another, they had just seen 
you catch bullets. 


"Wait... you're one of those Superheroes, aren't you? Like from the 
comic books?" One of the policemen looking up at you asked you a 
question as you floated in the air, and you scratched your head. 


"I mean... I guess you could call me that, though I've not got any sort 
of Superhero name. Right now though, I'm on a journey to stop 
something far more dangerous than random crooks!" You supposed 
that you wouldn't mind actually becoming something akin to an 
actual superhero, after all, you were more than strong enough for 
something like that already, especially compared to most people. 
Right now, there were very few people on the planet who you weren't 
actually stronger than. "See ya!" You said your farewells to the police 
officers as you blasted off into the sky once more, hopping back onto 
the Flying Nimbus with the chest tucked under an arm. 


"Well, did you have fun?" Caulifla was sitting cross armed on the 
cloud as she acknowledged your return, and you nodded. 


"I guess so? I managed to take this box away from the thief, 
apparently it's some sort of demonic weapon... or fragments of a 
demonic weapon at the very least, so I've confiscated it for everyone's 
good. Hopefully we can have Fortuneteller Baba tell us more about 
it." Considering that you were heading to the place where on of the 
oldest people on the entire planet lived, it was obviously a good idea 
to try to have the old fortuneteller tell you about the weapon. 
Though somehow you doubted this was going to end up with you 
getting a cool new sword, which was a shame, because a sword 
would be kind of cool to have. Though that was in a way why you 
had been focused on trying to make your Ki Vibration Fist a more 
efficient technique, it was clearly the precursor to being able to make 
a true blade of Ki. 


"Huh, alright. That woman doesn't look very happy though." Caulifla 
pointed down at Hasky as she was quite literally hopping with rage 
as she flailed her arms about angrily. "Do you think I can blow up her 
boat's engine from here?" Caulifla pointed down at the woman's boat, 
red energy crackling around her hand as she considered messing with 
the woman even more than you had, but you quickly reached out 
your own hand and pushed Caulifla's hand down. 


"Eh, let's not bother with that. There's no reason for us to intervene 
any further here. She's mad enough as it is without needing her boat 
detonated." You laughed before you looked forwards once more. 
"Alright, Nimbus! Let's go!" You pointed forwards and the cloud 
started to zoom forwards at high speeds once again. Soon enough you 


were zooming over a desert, you weren't following the directions of 
the dragon radar just yet, and you were instead following after the 
road that led the way to Baba's Palace. You knew that the dragon ball 
was around somewhere here, and it was showing up on the radar 
because Pilaf had yet to manage to snag it and put it in a radar-proof 
box. 


Of course, you weren't actually as interested in the dragon ball so 
much as you were interested in visiting Baba first. So long as you had 
at least one of the balls as well as the dragon radar, there was no 
possibility that the wish would end up getting stolen from you. You 
just needed to make sure that the Dragon Ball was always being 
carried by somebody who was actually strong enough to properly 
defend it and not on somebody like Krillin or the four year old 
Gohan. If somebody managed to defeat Goku and steal his dragon 
ball at this point, then you had bigger problems on your hands than 
just losing out on a wish. 


It was a few more hours of travel before you finally arrived at the 
palace of the woman who told fortunes, and... there was a pretty long 
line of people waiting to pay the old woman to tell them their 
fortunes. Of course, you had the money you needed to pay the 
woman up front, but you didn't really care to pay. There was a way 
to skip past the long line of people, and you approached the front 
gate of the palace, ignoring the long line of people in order to talk to 
the Ghost Usher, a cartoony looking ghost wearing hat. 


"Excuse me, sirs and madams, but there is a line. I can't let you in to 
see Fortuneteller Baba without you actually waiting for your 
diviniation!" The ghost happily reminded you, but you just smirked. 


"Sorry, but we're not looking to pay anything today. We're here to 
take the challenge. Us four will fight against Fortuneteller Baba's 
champions, and I guarantee you that we'll win!" You were confident 
in your own victory, and for good reason too, aside from the final 
challenge, none of Baba's champions were a threat to Goku back in 
the original timeline of events, and you were all far stronger than 
Goku would've been there now! Well, except Kale, but she was a very 
special case in that she was technically kind of always stronger than 
Goku would've been. 


"Really? We've not had anybody try to take that challenge for years 
now!" The ghost looked concerned, though they crossed their arms. 
"Well... I suppose that means that I'll need to go and get Baba. There 
will be a delay in divinations!" The ghost hovered off after shouting 
at the long line, and the people lining up all groaned as they realized 
that they were going to be waiting even longer. It was actually pretty 
amazing how many customers that Baba seemed to have considering 
her ten million Zeni asking price for her divinations, though if you 
used her service wisely, you guessed it would be easy to make all that 
money back and more. 


You waited for a few minutes until the ghost returned, asking you to 
follow it, and you were quickly taken to a large martial arts arena. 
You guessed that it was similar to the World Martial Art's 
tournament's fighting ring, though it was only a guess based on what 
you remembered of that tournament. There was a pink haired woman 
floating on a crystal ball, and you approached her without waiting a 
second. "You must be Fortuneteller Baba." You quickly greeted the 
woman, who looked at you with bored disinterested eyes for a few 
moments before catching sight of the Gis you and everyone else were 
wearing. 


"Ah, I see! You're all members of the Turtle School, I take it that must 
mean you're here to test your powers against my champions then? I 
had heard that Roshi had gotten himself a bunch of new students, 
though I wasn't expecting you all to be so... small." She was really 
one to talk considering how damn short she was, but you supposed 
that you had to make some small allowances for people when they 
were as old as Baba, she probably shrunk in her age. 


"That's right, we're members of the Turtle School, but I need to ask 
you for help." You kept things simple for now, you knew that Baba 
would likely have worked for free if she knew that there was even 
the slightest chance that the help you spoke of may well resolve 
around the return of the Demon King Piccolo, or potentially even 
worse. "So we're taking your challenge!" 


"As you wish... then which of you four will fight my first champion, 
The Invisible Man?!" Baba pointed to the ring, and there was nobody 
standing there. Of course, that was because he was invisible, but... 
whatever. You looked at your three fellow students, who would gain 


the most from fighting against a warrior that they couldn't see...? 
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"Hmm... I think that it would be best if Caulifla were to fight against 
the Invisible Man... are there any more rules?" Caulifla was actually 
weaker than you and Goku right now, but she was still monstrously 
strong in her own right, and you knew that it wouldn't be possible for 
her to lose a fair fight against any of Baba's fighters. The only one 
who actually had a genuine chance of defeating Caulifla here was the 
Invisible Man, ironically. Everyone else fought far too straight- 
forwardly to prove to be a challenge to Caulifla after all, and even 
Devil-Man would swiftly end up being defeated by Caulifla if they 
battled, with his trump card not having any effect on the pure-hearts 
of the young Saiyans. You wondered what exactly counted for having 
a pure heart... was it intentions? Nobody could deny that the Saiyans 
had pure intentions after all, for Goku and Caulifla, they were some 
of the most straight forward people around. Kale was far more 
complex, but even with her secondary personality that she kept 
hidden away, she was still considered pure enough by the Nimbus to 
ride. The same couldn't be said for Roshi, Krillin or Yamcha, though 


you'd never actually seen Puar try to ride the Nimbus considering 
their natural ability to float. 


"Well, not really. The winner of any particular match is allowed to go 
on to fight the next competitor until either your group is out of 
warriors willing to fight, or you've won." The Ghost Usher informed 
you of the rules, and you realized that it was very likely that unless 
you could get her to step down, Caulifla may well end up taking on 
every single opponent that Baba can make her fight. You knew that it 
would be better if Goku was allowed to fight against Baba's last 
warrior by himself though, it just wouldn't have the same feeling if it 
were Caulifla to defeat Grandpa Gohan rather than Goku... it was 
very much a fight that Goku deserved to have. "Oh, victory through 
ring-out or incapacitation and... while it's considered in bad taste to 
kill your opponent in these battles, it is not strictly forbidden, just as 
a warning, we don't work with the rules of World Martial Arts 
Tournament here." You frowned a little, while that was a little 
concerning to be told, it was really only concerning you for the sake 
of Baba's fighters. 


"Alright, understood then! Caulifla! Do try not to get knocked on your 
ass by this invisible loser, alright?" You smirked at the girl as she 
walked past you, and she snorted at your comment, suppressing a 
laugh. She couldn't sense the strength of her opponent, but either 
way, she was the sort of person who only took your comment as 
motivation to do better. Caulifla hopped into the arena with a 
confident look on her face, but her confidence quickly gave way to 
annoyance when she looked back at Baba. 


"Hey ubhhh... is the fight gonna start yet, or...?" The girl sounded 
bored, and Baba looked around in astonishment as she seemed to 
realize that there was something wrong. What was going on here? 
Caulifla seemed to actually be exaggerating how bored that she was, 
and you were really very surprised by just what you were seeing. 
What was the Invisible Man doing, biding his time? Waiting for a 
good opening to attack Caulifla when she least expected? 


"Invisible Man? What are you doing? You're in the arena aren't you? 
You actually need to attack her otherwise you're going to waste 
everyone's time!" Baba yelled at her fighter with a good deal of vitriol 
in her voice. Just because the strategy might've been an effective one, 


it didn't mean that Baba had reason to tolerate it. Especially when 
her time was something that she considered quite precious. You 
wondered why the woman even acknowledged challenges like this 
one when her normal fortunetelling business was so damn lucrative. 


"But... Lady Baba! I am punching her! I'm punching her with 
everything I've got!" The Invisible Man sounded absolutely baffled, 
and you looked closer at the fight, watching carefully, you noticed 
that there were occasional movements upon Caulifla's body that were 
too isolated and sporadic to be called the wind. Was she really... just 
taking all of his attacks without a scratch?! 


"Eh?" Baba looked astonished as a voice from the arena called out in 
alarm, and the old hag looked absolutely bewildered as Caulifla's 
look of confusion and annoyance turned into a smirk that was one of 
the most smug things you had seen in your life, with Caulifla quickly 
snapping her arm upwards and grabbing something in their air, her 
fingers coiling around the invisible wrist of the invisible man. 


"Oh! So that's what that was! I thought I was being attacked by a 
particularly angry mosquito or something. But I guess it makes sense 
that it was you, you do hit a tiny bit harder than a mosquito, after 
all." Caulifla had easily taken an all out assault from the invisible 
man without taking a single scratch it seemed... was the gap really 
that large between the two of them? You had nominated Caulifla for 
the sake of trying to help her in battle against foes that she couldn't 
rely on her physical senses for, but it seemed like you had really 
managed to overestimate just how much of a threat that Baba's 
Champions would be able to pose to your group. 


Caulifla laughed maniacally as she suddenly threw her arm up into 
the air, letting go of the invisible man before jumping up into the air 
to intercept her target, putting both of her hands together to swing 
down both of her fists at once with an overhead double hammer 
punch, but... as she swung her hands down, she made contact with 
nothing but air! "The Hell?! Did I overshoot?!" Caulifla growled as 
she seemed to realize that she had managed to overestimate or 
underestimate the distance that would be traveled by her opponent, 
so she allowed herself to fall back to the ground. "Damn, I guess you 
escape this time." 


"Invisible Man! Forget what I just said! Fight as dirty as you need to 
to win!" Caulifla looked over to Baba, raising an eyebrow at the 
encouragement of fair-play. Her opponent couldn't actually hurt her 
at all, or at least, if he could, Caulifla wasn't letting it appear that she 
was being wounded at all. You were kind of disappointed, you were 
hoping that a fight like this one would encourage Caulifla to try to 
rely on her senses other than sight to see her opponent, but that was 
hardly going to be of much use to her if wasn't threatened by her 
enemy at all. 


You wondered just what exactly counted as fighting dirty for a fighter 
where his only gimmick was fighting dirty by being invisible. It was 
blatant that aside from that, there was nothing that the Invisible Man 
had that could let him secure a victory over Caulifla. 


Or so you thought, but it soon became clear that there was at least 
some sort of strategy that the Invisible Man was going to try to use to 
get Caulifla out of the ring in order to secure his own victory, though 
it wasn't one that you considered particularly bright. The Invisible 
Man was clearly making noise around the edges of the arena, likely 
trying to lure Caulifla to approach the edges so that he could push 
her out and win. Of course, a strategy like that might've worked on a 
total beginner, but all the spars that you had done in your time 
training had prepared Caulifla for all sorts of ring-out traps, and she 
just smirked at the attempt to trick her with a mocking look. 


"Seriously?" Caulifla laughed as she quickly fired a bolt of energy 
towards the source of the noise, causing a dust of cloud to be kicked 
up thanks to her attack obliterating a small portion of Baba's arena, 
and as you got a truly good look at the invisible man's silhouette, you 
saw his power level for the first time. A measly 45?! No wonder he 
couldn't do a single thing to Caulifla, he wasn't even a quarter as 
strong as she was! It must've felt like being punched by an infant to 
the Saiyan girl! The Invisible Man quickly dived out of the kicked up 
plume of smoke, with Caulifla not showing any real desire to 
capitalize on the attack. 


"D-darn it, Roshi has trained a real bunch of ruffians up this time! I'll 
have you know that when you all inevitably lose, you'll be paying for 
damages to the ring!" Baba was kind of angry that her martial arts 
arena had been damaged as a result of the attack, though it was clear 


that she was also panicked about the strength that Caulifla was able 
to easily throw around. The old woman had no idea just how much 
power she was up against here. "Invisible Man, hurry up and push her 
out of the arena! How difficult can it be to pick her up, she's a child!" 
Baba instructed her fighter on what to do, but Caulifla's laughter only 
intensified, resulting in her wiping a tear from one of her eyes. 


"OK, I've had my fun now, but... and while this was a fun warm-up, I 
think I'll end things here! This move was something that we all 
unanimously agreed to ban when we trained, but..." Caulifla got into 
a stance, holding both of her arms outstretched as she started to 
gather her power. "Ha!" The girl roared as a pulse of energy was 
emitted from her body, quickly causing gale force winds to whip 
across the entire arena, blasting away the gathered dust and sending 
Baba's hat soaring off into the sky, chased after by the Ghost Usher. 


Of course, the invisible man stood no chance at staying in the ring 
after an attack like that, and was quickly carried away, and a visible 
dent in the sand in the shape of a human body could be seen as the 
invisible man crashed into the floor. "Alright! Easy!" Caulifla flexed a 
little and did a few stretches as she taunted Baba. "I'm hoping that 
your next fighter is a little bit stronger than that, I barely even 
needed to use half of my strength for that!" Caulifla obviously didn't 
enjoy having to fight against somebody that she couldn't actually see, 
so she'd used a cheap move to win. You didn't think that what she 
had done was any more cheap than straight up bringing somebody 
who was naturally invisible to a fight like this though. 


"H-half...?!" Baba was baffled by the power held by the girl before she 
shook her head, and her witch hat was returned to her by the 
hurrying Ghost Usher, and she tried to compose herself again. "R- 
right then! My next champion will be... Fangs the Vampire!" Caulifla's 
eyes narrowed as she caught sight of the next opponent, and you 
could almost feel violent intent pouring off of her body as she stared 
at the vampire. His resemblance to Lucifer might've just been a little 
too much for his own safety, and while Lucifer was a demon with 
vampiric tendencies, Fangs here was actually a genuine vampire. You 
realized that Caulifla might not be able to hold herself back from 
hurting the vampire too much, his Power Level was only 95 after all! 
Maybe you ought to suggest she let somebody else fight against 


Fangs? 
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You decide that it would be best if you were to just let Caulifla 
continue fighting, there was no reason to call her back just because 
you were worried that she might not hold back enough on the 
vampire. It was pretty unlikely that she'd actually kill them either 
way, she was somebody who was obsessed with fighting, true, but 
she wasn't a killer. Even if she had a great deal of resentment for the 
poor vampire just because he shared an appearance with somebody 
else, she probably wouldn't hurt him that badly. Or at least that was 


what you hoped anyway. 


"Oi, Caulifla." You called out to the girl before the fight began, and 
she looked back at you. "Just because he looks a little like Lucifer, it 
doesn't mean that he is, so try not to kill him... oh, and as for his 
strength...? Treat him a little bit like you'd treat Yamcha, I don't think 
that this guy is much stronger than Puar." Seeing as you were the 
only one who was currently able to give an accurate assessment of 
strength from a glance, you decided that you'd do Caulifla a favor 
and tell her exactly how much strength that she'd need to use against 
the vampire. 


"Got it!" The girl gave you a thumbs up before she turned back to the 
vampire, her previous resentment having dissipated a little after your 
warning. She must've gotten over the initial shock of Fangs appearing 
so similar to Lucifer, but the difference in the power that Fangs has 
and what Lucifer was capable of was pretty massive, you considered 
it something of a shame that you, Goku, Caulifla and Kale weren't 
actually able to defeat Lucifer all by yourselves, he was the most 
powerful enemy any of you had faced up to this point, so losing out 
on being able to defeat him without needing to rely on Gine's help 
still kinda sucked. 


"W-wait a sec... did he just say... Lucifer...? Like the Lucifer?" Fangs 
seemed to be excessively nervous as he faced off against Caulifla, of 
course, he'd probably also seen that the girl had enough power to 
create a kiai powerful enough to send anybody on the arena blasting 
away. That wasn't the sort of thing that Baba's champions were 
strong enough to be able to deal with. 


"What's the problem, Fangs?!" Baba seemed to be annoyed that her 
second fighter was already scared of his foe, but Fangs ignored her. 


"You... you don't mean the King of the Vampires, did you? The 
Demon King Lucifer? He who terrorized the world as the most feared 
Demon King...?" Fangs was clearly quite familiar with Lucifer, and 
you didn't actually know that Lucifer had such an extensive 
backstory, nor did you really care. As far as you were concerned, he 
was dead, and he didn't matter at all any longer. There was no way 
he could've survived getting blasted by Gine! 


"Who, you mean Lucifer? Yeah, helped kill him too!" Caulifla boasted 
about Lucifer's death to Fangs, who just gulped audibly as he looked 
at the girl. Of course, Caulifla's assistance in actually defeating 
Lucifer had been fairly minimal in the end, though it would also be a 
lie to say that she hadn't contributed at all to the defeat of the Demon 
King. "Gotta say, he was pretty strong too! But... I think if we fought 
again, I'd definitely manage to defeat him before he got the chance to 
use that gem thing!" Caulifla had spoken of her battle against Lucifer 
before, and even before the Demon King had started to siphon power 
from the Sleeping Princess, he had been incredibly powerful. You still 
felt like a fool for completely forgetting that Goku never actually 
managed to defeat the villain in battle. 


"D-damn... I'm not sure if I can win this one, Lady Baba!" The vampire 
called out to the woman, who just seemed to be getting annoyed at 
the complete and total lack of any threat that her first two fighters 
had managed to showcase against the challengers. Of course, you 
weren't about to let Baba get even a single victory against you and 
your group, you knew that Caulifla would only end up losing in one 
of these matches if she slipped up and made a mistake, but... she 
wasn't really the sort of fighter that was prone to many mistakes. Or 
at least she wasn't the sort of fighter who was prone to making 
mistakes against foes who were massively weaker than she was. You 
had been trying to slowly wean her off of trying to resolve fights 
against tough opponents by hitting them with her most powerful 
attack at the very start, though it was easier said than done. 


"Just stop whining and fight her! What do you think I pay you for?!" 
Baba yelled, irritation building as her fighter tried to worm his way 
out of fighting Caulifla. Unfortunately for Fangs though, he was 
seemingly bound to do whatever Baba asked him to do, so he 
reluctantly got into a fighting pose. You found it kind of strange that 
he was out in the daylight, considering that Lucifer and his ilk 
seemed to have some sort of weakness to it... or perhaps they were 
just stronger in the night. Either way, there was no effect from the 
sun whatsoever on Fangs here. 


Moments after Fangs got into his fighting pose, Caulifla sprung 
forwards at a speed that only you and Goku could follow and landed 
an uppercut right on Fangs' jaw, sending the vampire flying into the 


air! But before he could get too high up, she grabbed the vampire by 
his ankle and started spinning, pivoting the momentum from her 
strike into rotational force that she used to try to lob Fangs out of the 
fighting stadium instantly! It looked like Fangs was actually going to 
fall as well, or at least it did until he suddenly transformed into a bat! 
It looked similar to what Puar did, but you could tell what the 
vampire had just done was different, likely some sort of racial 
transformation based on his race... though not a very good one. 


"Haha! You're pretty strong, but... this is my trump card! If I just 
remain floating above you, just out of reach, I can wait for you to 
eventually grow tired, and then I'll throw you out of the arena! 
Vampires like me... we don't need to sleep!" Fangs cackled maniacally 
as a bat, floating above the ring, and Caulifla smiled up at the 
vampire with a devilish glint in her eye. 


You just shook your head in disbelief as you looked at the bat. 
Caulifla had a bunch of options that she could use to put a stop to 
this ridiculous strategy, but there was clearly only one of them that 
she was going to use in a situation like this one, and you watched 
with satisfaction as Caulifla once more disappeared at a speed that 
Fangs couldn't follow, though this time she disappeared from the 
surface of the ring entirely, and the bat looked utterly bewildered! 


"Wait! Hold on a minute! Did you just give up?! Where did you go?!" 
Fangs squeaked out in surprise as he looked down at where Caulifla 
ought to have been, completely unaware of where the girl had gone. 
But... where had Caulifla gone...? It was quite simple. 


"Right behind you!" Caulifla quickly whipped out her hand, snatching 
the vampire bat from the air as she floated behind Fangs, who looked 
utterly bewildered that the girl was just as capable of flight as he 
was, except instead of having to transform into a bat or grow bat 
wings to fly, she was just flying in what seemed like a completely 
unaided fashion. You still didn't know how she had managed to copy 
your Overcharged Flight, but it had made her a tremendous amount 
faster in the air than she should've been otherwise, and that speed 
had been on full display when she moved with such speed only you 
and Goku had a chance to see it. Even Kale had been surprised by the 
tremendous speed of Caulifla and had required you to point her out. 


You squinted to see what was going on, trying to get as good an 
image of what was happening in the air as possible, and that was 
when Fangs tried to bite Caulifla, sinking his two teeth into her index 
finger! 


"Ah, you little bastard!" Caulifla roared in more anger than anything 
else as she grabbed the bat and pulled with such force that Fangs' 
fangs snapped off! You winced as you imagined the pain the fighter 
must've been in right now, and Caulifla threw Fangs to the ground as 
hard as she could, leaving the vampire to transform back into his 
humanoid form as he crashed into the sandy floor of the desert. 
"Yowch!" Caulifla had actually gotten pretty lucky in pulling Fangs 
off of her when she did, otherwise she might've gotten drained of 
blood when her guard was down! She pulled the two snapped fangs 
out of her finger and set back onto the ground. "Who's next?" She 
spoke with a great amount of confidence, and Baba looked worried. 


"Well... next up you're going to have to follow me, all of you. The 
next battles will take place in another stadium... the Devil's Toilet." 
You had to prevent yourself from snickering at the name, especially 
with how seriously that Baba had said it. "My next champion is far 
stronger than Fangs or See-Through though, so prepare yourself for a 
challenge!" Baba had no idea how strong the group of you were, and 
Caulifla had actually hardly even had to try so far. In fact, the most 
of her power that she had shown was her burst of speed in showing 
off against Fangs. Of course, Caulifla was doing great so far, so you 
wondered if it would be worth it to let Caulifla deal with Bandages 
the Mummy too... of course, you kind of wanted to fight as well, and 
while Kale was seemingly content with remaining on the sidelines 
when it came to this fight, Goku looked about fit to explode with 
excitement, he really wanted to get his chance to shine, it seemed. 
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"Alright, Caulifla... would you mind if Goku took the next match?" 
You called out to the girl before your group went inside of the palace, 
and Caulifla paused. It was pretty obvious that she didn't actually 
want to end her streak just yet, but at the same time, it was pretty 
clear that she wasn't going to have any trouble whatsoever with 
Bandages the Mummy, these fights would've all been able to serve as 
proper challenges if you weren't all so much stronger than everyone 
that Baba was able to field. 


"Damn... ending my streak early, huh...?" Caulifla sounded 
disappointed that she was being asked to leave the ring. "Well, I 
guess I don't mind too much, if the rest of her fighters are as weak as 
her first two, then I'd have more fun training by myself!" Caulifla 
gave a confident smirk, and Baba glared at her with annoyance in her 
eyes, clearly not enjoying how her fighters were being treated like 
jokes by the powerful Saiyan girl, though you couldn't blame Caulifla 
for her cockiness in this situation. She really was that much stronger 
than the first two fighters, and had Baba been taking you seriously, 


she probably ought to have skipped straight past both Fangs and the 
Invisible Man. 


"Alright!" Goku sounded excited that you were giving him the next 
match, and though he had seen how easily that Caulifla had managed 
to defeat her opponents, he was still very clearly enthusiastic about 
getting the next battle. Caulifla was the sort of girl who got bored by 
fights that weren't interesting to her very easily, while for Goku, he'd 
at least normally want to fight against his opponents first to get a 
gauge of their strength for himself. That would likely end up 
changing when he learned how to sense Ki so he knew exactly how 
powerful his opponents were, but for now, the best way that Goku 
had to measure just how much strength his opponents had was to 
actually fight against them. "I can't wait to see who I'm up against!" 


"Hey, don't get too excited now, Goku. Chance is that the next loser is 
just as weak as the last one." Caulifla scoffed at the strength of Baba's 
fighters with her arms crossed, she was acting fairly arrogant right 
now, though you supposed that the arrogance had been earned at 
least a little, she had crushed two of Baba's champions with almost 
zero effort, and the fortuneteller had clearly not expected that her 
champions would have been defeated with so little challenge on 
Caulifla's part. You wondered how Baba would react if she knew that, 
at least in terms of total power level, Caulifla was currently the 
weakest in your group of four. The spiky haired girl sure didn't act 
like it was the case, but you, Goku and Kale all had a greater amount 
of power than she did. Sure, the difference between power for you, 
Goku and Caulifla was such that any battles between the three of you 
were able to go either way, but it was still something to keep in 
mind. 


"Hmm... maybe you're right! I know, I'll stick to only using half of my 
power! That ought to make things more interesting!" Goku suddenly 
decided on his own to stick to half of his maximum, just as Caulifla 
had, and though you wanted to warn the boy that his next foe was a 
good deal stronger than the enemies that Caulifla had faced, you felt 
like it would be a bit strange if you were to know just how strong 
everyone that Baba had as her champions were. Still... for as strong 
as Goku was, you didn't think that he would be able to manage if you 
stuck to half of his full strength against Bandages the Mummy. With 


that, Goku was separated off from you, Caulifla and Kale and taken to 
another part of the arena by the Ghost Usher. 


Soon enough, you were taking to a viewing platform aside from the 
indoor arena, the Devil's Toilet. Aptly named because it featured two 
demons that were both sitting on toilets facing one another, they 
were sticking out their tongues which created a stone bridge from 
one to the other, leading to their mouths which were tunnels in and 
out of the arena. Beneath the two large statues was a pool of boiling 
acid and- "Excuse me, Fortuneteller Baba...?" You looked at the acid 
with a frown. "Why the hell did you have this arena built?" It seems 
like an extraordinary waste of money, not to mention bizarrely 
dangerous for matches that shouldn't have really been to the death at 
all. Then again, Baba's greatest living champion was a man who shot 
a beam that caused people to explode, so... maybe the old hag just 
didn't give a shit. 


"What...? Getting cold feet now that you've seen the danger?!" Baba 
cackled, and you just shrugged. 


"No, I mean... we can all fly, so..." You smirked at Baba as she 
realized her mistake, all that the acid would do would serve as a 
danger to her own fighters who weren't capable of flying. "How much 
money did you spend on this room anyway?" It must've been at least 
a few hundred million Zeni to have those statues carved out like that, 
and that acid lake that was boiling? Jeez, that must've been about 
half a billion for that. 


"I don't want to talk about it." The old woman huffed and turned back 
to the stone bridge on which Goku would face his next challenge. 
Bandages the Mummy had a Power Level of 120, according to your 
system, which meant that Goku... was actually about to get more 
than he was bargaining for. Especially if he kept his power 
suppressed for the entire fight! "Alright, Bandages! Show this 
monkey-tailed twerp why you're so feared!" The old lady called out to 
her fighter as he charged towards Goku, who... 


Didn't dodge out of the way of the attack? Instead, Goku took the 
attack head on, and was punched square in the gut by the large 
bandaged man. What the hell was he playing at! That attack was easy 
to dodge! Bandages followed up with a stomp, which Goku decided 


to block with his arms rather than just avoid entirely. He might've 
been suppressing himself for the sake of the fight, but if this was how 
he was planning on fighting, he was going to lose very quickly! 


"How do you like that! Looks like you're not nearly as strong as you 
thought! He can barely even throw a punch against Bandages!" Baba 
seemed pleased at the performance of her mummified warrior, 
though you were unimpressed, Bandages was the sort of opponent 
that you knew Goku was actually able to defeat with a single finger 
flick, so this level of struggle was just pissing you off. He was getting 
far too overconfident in this fight if he thought that this was 
acceptable. 


"Please don't tell me that this guy is the best you've got, Baba. Can't 
you see that Goku is taking things easily here?" While it didn't appear 
that way given how much that Goku was actually struggling with 
both trying to fight and keep to half of his power, you knew better. 
"I'm surprised that you haven't gone bankrupt with fighters like 
these." You happily announced just how weak that you thought the 
fighters were, though it was mostly just to be cheeky towards the old 
woman. You knew that her fighters would all be able to become 
champions if they entered a World Martial Arts Tournament where 
the Turtles or Cranes didn't attend. 


"Best I've got? What nonsense are you spouting, boy! Your friend is 
getting destroyed right now! Look!" Baba pointed an old wrinkled 
finger at the stadium, and Goku had still not managed to land a 
single strike on Bandages, his clothing was fairly tattered from the 
amounts of hits that he had taken, but he didn't really look that much 
worse for wear aside from that. That was until that Bandages 
managed to hit the boy with a sweeping kick, launching him off of 
the bridge and plumetting down towards the acid below! You weren't 
worried, but Kale audibly gasped as she covered her eyes with her 
hands. 


"Kale... he can fly, remember?" You reassured the girl that Goku was 
fine as the boy stopped a few inches away from plunging into the 
deadly acid below, and Kale blushed a little in embarrassment as she 
forgot something so crucial. Goku just stayed there floating for a few 
moments, as if thinking about something. It was likely fairly clear to 
him that he wouldn't be able to win his fight if he kept fighting at 


half power, just as it was clear to everyone else. Baba didn't seem to 
believe that he was only using half of his power though, so she 
remained confident in her victory this round even as you just waited 
for Goku to finish things off. 


Finally, after a few seconds, Goku seemed to make up his mind, and 
he rocketed back up to the stage to face the mummy, who seemed to 
be quite confident in his strength. "Ha! So, how do you like that! 
You're nothing, kid! But... how about this, seeing as you're so 
desperately weak, I'll give you one free shot! I'll use my patented 
Mummy Guard, and you'll hit me as hard as you can! How does that 
sound?" The mummy gloated as he seemed confident in his victory, 
and Goku just looked at him like he was stupid. 


"Well, if I hit you as hard as I could... you might die, are you sure you 
want that?" Goku sounded concerned for his opponent, and the 
Mummy just laughed in his face for his valid concerns. 


"Don't be stupid kid! You'd need to be far stronger to even have a 
chance of hurting me!" The mummy pointed to himself with his 
thumb, and you groaned quietly. "Come on! Hit me with everything 
you got!" Bandages got into a stance and put both of his arms into a 
cross guard, apparently under the believe that this would be enough 
to save him from Goku actually hitting him with all he had. 


"Well, if you say so..." Goku didn't sound so convinced that it was a 
good idea, but obliged the mummy anyway, disappearing in a torrent 
of pure speed and reappearing in front of the mummy with his arm 
sunk into the mummy's gut! "There! How was that!" Goku smiled as 
he pulled his arm back, and the mummy started to choke in pain as 
he clutched at the injury he had just received. 


"A-aaaa-aaaaaah." The mummy couldn't even formulate a response 
other than letting out a single extended noise, and he collapsed a few 
seconds after, leaving Goku as the winner of the match. Fortuneteller 
Baba's jaw had dropped once again, that your group was so strong 
that you had just been toying with her fighters, and the moment that 
Goku had stopped playing around like an idiot, he dispatched 
Bandages without even trying at all! 


"R-right then! I didn't want to do this, but... my next champion will 


surely kill whoever fights him! Spike the Devil-Man! Come and teach 
these little brats why you are the most feared of my fighters!" 


"Ooho? So, it's my time to shine, is it? It's been so very long since 
somebody has managed to get so far into your gauntlet..." A devil 
walked out from the open statue mouth, and you looked at him with 
narrowed eyes. He was strong, much stronger than the rest of Baba's 
fighters, with a Power Level of 160, he was an opponent that would 
actually need to be taken seriously! The devil looked at Goku, and 
then at the three of you in the stands. "So... which of you will be the 
first to die?" The devil cackled as he looked at you, Kale and Caulifla, 
and Goku growled. 


"Don't you dare threaten my friends!" He pointed a finger at the devil, 
who merely chuckled at Goku's anger. "Kenzou! You gotta let me 
fight this guy!" Goku shouted up at you, and... well the truth was that 
the didn't really even need your permission. You were only the de- 
facto leader of the group after all, so really everyone could just sort 
of... do whatever they wanted if they disagreed with you. 
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"Alright, because Caulifla got to fight two of them in a row, I guess 
it's only fair if you fight this guy as well, Goku! But... be careful 
alright? Something about this guy is giving me a bad feeling, so don't 
hold back again!" 


"Don't hold back, huh...?" Goku seemed to consider that sentence for 
a moment as he looked at his opponent with a smile. "Alright! I'll go 
all out from the start!" The boy drew the Power Pole from his back, 
and Devil Man smirked, summoning a black metal trident to his 
hands. For a moment, you thought that he was using a variant of 
Magic Materialization, but you soon realized that whatever he was 
using, it wasn't the ability to create matter from just magical power, 
and was more like summoning a weapon that he had stashed away 
somewhere. 


"My, you don't seem to be scared at all! Well, I suppose that there's 
no explanation for that but your own ignorance! I am the Devil! The 
pinnacle of all evil, and the one who will crush your hopes of facing 
off against Baba's final champion!" Devil Man cackled as he boasted 
about how powerful he was, and while his power level of 160 was 
actually pretty impressive, it wasn't anything special to Goku, even if 
Goku wasn't able to sense energy just yet, he was seemingly getting 
better at judging the strength of his enemies without needing to trade 
blows with them. 


"You're the pinnacle of all evil? Well... you don't look like much!" 
Goku frowned as he looked at Devil Man, who snarled angrily as a 
response and launched his dark trident at the boy, hoping to impale 
Goku with the weapon which blazed with dark energy as it soared 
through the sky towards the Saiyan child! Goku didn't even make a 
move to dodge it! No way, was he going to try to just tank the attack 
completely?! 


Your question was answered as the trident passed through Goku's 
body completely without slowing down whatsoever! "Haha! That's 
what you get for underestimating a true devil!" Nobody watching the 


fight was actually worried for Goku even though you had just seen 
the trident go straight through the boy, and you were busy trying to 
find where Goku had actually disappeared off to in the arena as the 
stationary Goku suddenly vanished a few seconds after the trident 
passed through it. Goku had used his incredible speed to create an 
after-image, and Devil Man was taken by complete surprise! 


"He's... he's fast! Where did you go!?" Devil Man held out a hand and 
his trident returned to him magically, disappearing and reappearing 
in his hands, it was a pretty impressive trident to have an 
enchantment like that on it, but... not really all that useful compared 
to just being able to use Ki attacks instead of throwing a physical 
weapon. While you didn't mind the idea of having a weapon that you 
used in physical combat, something like a thrown weapon was just 
asking to be disarmed or destroyed by the enemy when you 
inevitably miss an attack. 


"I'm over here!" Goku suddenly called out from behind the devil, but 
as he turned to strike the boy, the devil's hand phased right through 
it! "Or maybe I'm over here!" Goku was in the air now, and Devil Man 
looked up at the image of the boy floating above him. "Or maybe it's 
me!" Another after-image appeared as Goku flaunted just how fast he 
was! Even you could hardly keep up with the level of speed that the 
boy was showcasing! Goku really was incredible! Image after image 
of Goku appeared in the sky as he continued to show off just how 
powerful that he was compared to the floor bound devil, who was 
growing angrier and angrier by the minute as he unfolded his wings 
behind him and took to the air himself! 


"You're one confident little brat, but... let me show you why I'm 
feared as a demon!" The devil started to fire blasts of black Ki into 
the air, targeting the images of Goku as he tried to get a good idea of 
just which of the images was the real one! Sadly for the devil though, 
none of the after-images in the air were actually Goku at all, and the 
real position of Goku was actually standing on the floor once again, 
tapping against the ground with his foot impatiently as he waited for 
all of the after-images that he had created to disappear. He was 
acting really cocky right now, though you couldn't blame him for 
picking up some bad habits from both you and Caulifla, as the two of 
you unfortunately also had a bad habit of being cocky in your battles. 


At least your confidence was usually from an informed position of 
knowing how strong your enemies were in combination with usually 
knowing their fighting styles, Caulifla was usually just confident 
because... she was Caulifla. 


"Are you done chasing after my after-images now?" Goku called down 
from the floor when Spike had managed to fire a Ki Blast at every 
single one of the after-images in the sky, and the devil roared angrily 
as he fired a blast of energy down at Goku as he stood on the bridge! 
Goku didn't even flinch as the blast of energy flew towards him, and 
he knocked the ball of Ki out of his way with a swift movement of the 
Power Pole. "Come on... weren't you supposed to be strong?" Goku 
might've been using his full power, but he was quite clearly playing 
around regardless. Though when the gap between power felt like it 
was this great, Goku was able to play around against an enemy like 
this without any worry. 


"That's it! You asked for it! Prepare yourself for my ultimate attack!" 
Spike got into the position to fire his strongest attack at Goku, 
holding both of his hands out and pointing two fingers on each hand 
at the monkey-tailed boy! "The Devilmite Beam! So long as there is a 
drop of evil in your heart... a single unpure or selfish thought, then 
this technique will cause that to swell up into destructive energy that 
will make you explode! This is farewell for you, mortal!" The devil 
cackled evilly as he shot the beam of energy towards Goku, and the 
first thing that struck you was just... how horribly slow it was! The 
second thing that struck you was how evil the technique itself felt, as 
if it were something that you'd only be able to use if you yourself 
were an evil demon... which was kind of a pity considering that it 
might've been useful in the future, but there was no real loss. Goku 
stared up at the beam as it spiraled towards him. 


"Goku! Watch out!" Caulifla called out in alarm as the beam got 
closer and closer to Goku, and you were genuinely amazed at just 
how damn slow that the beam looked to you, Goku could've gotten 
out of the way of the attack and smashed Spike into the ground 
before the attack reached him even standing still! "If that hits you, 
then you won't be able to survive!" Caulifla had apparently bought 
into Devil Man's hype for the attack, but Goku didn't look impressed, 
and he simply waited until the attack was about to hit before 


bringing his arm up quickly to deflect the wave, sending it shooting 
back at Devil Man! 


"W-wha?!" Devil Man's eyes widened as his attack now had a new 
target, him! "Y-yaaagh!" Devil Man dived out of the way of the attack 
as fast as he could, smashing into the floor and visibly shaken as he 
looked up at Goku. "H-how! Nobody should be able to redirect the 
target of my Devilmite Beam! No matter how strong they are, that 
attack should've made you explode!" Devil Man screamed in 
confusion as he backed away from Goku with fear in his eyes, he was 
arguably more terrified that Goku had managed to just deflect the 
attack entirely than he would've been if Goku just took it with no 
damage whatsoever. 


"Huh...? Why? It was super slow, so all I had to do was use my Ki to 
whack it away, right?" Goku sounded confused at the fear that Devil 
Man had, with his deflection having come inches from causing Devil 
Man to explode thanks to his own evil thoughts being magnified. 
Well, there goes the idea of using the Devilmite Beam for anybody 
who was actually powerful if it was a technique that could be 
deflected so easily like that. "But still, you're pretty fun to train 
against, but I think that I ought to put an end to this battle now!" 
Goku cheerfully spoke as he got into the stance to use the 
Kamehameha and begun to charge up his energy. "Kaaa-" 


"Meee---" 


"Wait! Wait! I surrender! You won!" Devil Man surrendered when he 
realized that the attack Goku was charging up would almost certainly 
have the power to completely destroy him, and the devil was a little 
too self-interested to really want to risk total obliteration just for 
Baba's sake, and he also wasn't about to use the Devilmite Beam 
against considering that his first attempt nearly led to him managing 
to explode himself! 


Goku seemed a little bit disappointed by his opponent giving up 
before he even had a chance to land a single attack, but he shrugged, 
not bothered all that much by how easy the fight had been, he had 
managed to showcase a few new abilities to everyone with his after- 
image storm as well as his ability to deflect Devil Man's beam with a 
quick partial barrier of Ki around his arm that prevented the beam 


from making contact with him at all! You wondered for a moment if 
that technique could be developed at all in the future if you tried to 
teach Goku about magic, a barrier that could counter both Ki and 
Magic attacks would be immensely useful, especially with enemies 
like Buu potentially waiting in your future. 


"Well... that was a little bit... underwhelming." Baba sounded 
disappointed in her fourth fighter, but then she looked at you and 
everyone else. "Excuse me for one moment, I just need to go and 
check on my final fighter." With that, Baba vanished completely! 
Damn... some sort of teleport? You tried to see if you could copy 
what she did, but the problem with instantaneous movement was 
that there wasn't anything for you to actually copy! It seemed like 
being able to teleport wherever you wanted on the planet was 
something that would have to wait. 


"Great job, Goku!" You congratulated the boy as he flew towards you 
and everyone else, though you could tell that Goku was honestly just 
a little bit disappointed in his opponents. Same as how Caulifla had 
been less than satisfied with hers. "That was a really impressive 
technique, using all those after-images!" 


"Thanks!" Goku's disappointment faded away a little as you praised 
his speed and performance in the match. 


"Yeah, you surprised me with that too!" Caulifla also praised Goku's 
performance, though before you could give him a few pointers on 
how he fought, namely in messing around less when he had the 
advantage, the Ghost Usher appeared in front of the four of you. 


"Lady Baba would like to make a special offer... she wants to change 
the final challenge, from a one against one into a four versus two... 
that would be all four of you against both of Baba's champions." Wait 
a second... both... of her champions? "Of course, you can also choose 
to just take the final challenge as another 1 against 1, if you would 
prefer." The ghost was offering you a choice, and it looked like it was 
down to you whether or not you wanted to accept the new challenge. 
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"Hmmph... alright, we'll take this challenge, any objections from you 
guys?" Getting to fight as a group against another group sounded like 
it could be pretty fun after all, and while you had no idea who the 
second fighter was, you knew that the first was likely to be Grandpa 
Gohan, which likely meant that he was weaker than Caulifla was. 
This should mean that the second fighter would be pretty easy for 
you to defeat, no matter how they approached the fight. After all, the 
odds that Fortuneteller Baba had a fighter who was just stronger than 
Demon King Piccolo in reserve was pretty damn unlikely. 


"Nope, I'm fine with fighting as a group!" You knew that Caulifla 
didn't mind fighting as a group even if she loved fighting just as 
much as Goku did, she was a lot more pragmatic in how she went 
about her battles, and had started to become less and less prone to 
idiotic attacks like throwing out her full power the moment the fight 
begun in order to try to win immediately. A lot of that tactic was 
because of a belief that it was the best way for her to win battles as 
quickly as possible, which was something that you realized had to 
have been brought on by her time as a fugitive. 


"Well... if it were one against one, I'd probably not be OK with it..." 
Goku was the sort of person who only really approved of fighting a 
single opponent with a single fighter, though when it was an actual 
group battle, there was little reason for him to object. The numbers 
might've been a little bit lopsided, but unless you were considering 
Kale's extreme hidden strength as a factor in the battle, it was really 
more similar to a two vs three than a two vs four. "But sure! Let's go!" 
Goku nodded. 


"I... don't mind fighting with everyone else... but, I might not be 
much help." Kale, who had previously not wanted to join in the 
fighting, seemed to be OK with the idea as well. Of course, Kale was 
likely able to tell that with her current level of suppressed power, she 


wouldn't be much of a threat to any of Baba's warriors, and actually 
unleashing her full power was just as dangerous for you, Goku and 
Caulifla as it was for her enemies. If she couldn't keep a lid on her 
full strength in a battle, she may well end up becoming completely 
unstoppable. It was for that reason that you had often spent the Full 
Moons that occurred during your training close to Kale, usually 
sitting atop the roof of your home so that you were close enough to 
intervene immediately should she look at the moon and have her 
transformation take place somehow, be that through blowing up the 
moon or just cutting Kale's tail off... you weren't really bothered by 
the idea of cutting off the tails of any of your Saiyan Allies when you 
had 98 doses of the tail-regrowth medicine left. Hell, it didn't seem to 
even hurt Saiyans all that much when their tails got pulled off! 


But at the same time, Kale and Caulifla really did seem to like having 
their tails, and though Kale didn't show her emotions very often, you 
had once spied the girl using her tail to grab a hair-brush in order to 
brush her hair. So she was obviously quite familiar with using it by 
this point. The two of them seemed to like having tails far more than 
Goku ever showed himself to, though he just sort of took his tail for 
granted, while Caulifla and Kale considered their tails as something 
that was crucial to their identities as Saiyans. Whatever was going on 
over on Planet Sadala in Universe 6, you somehow doubted it was 
good, though you'd probably get to whatever was going on over there 
in time. At the very least you'd need to have Super Saiyan Level 
power before you even considered heading over to that universe, not 
to mention that you'd also need a way to actually cross over and get 
back too! Maybe you could have Bulma look into something like that 
when Kale and Caulifla discovered that the two of them weren't 
native to this universe...? She should be able to create a machine that 
would allow for the travel between two universes, especially 
considering that Universe 6 and 7 were supposed to be linked. 


"Alright, then it's settled then! The final battle will take place outside 
once again, so please follow me!" The Ghost Usher suddenly spoke 
and snapped you out of your thoughts, you did want to allow Caulifla 
and Kale to head back home at one point, if only so that the two of 
them could liberate the Saiyans from whatever evil had caused them 
to allow things like what had happened to Kale to occur. But now 
wasn't the time for thinking of such things, you needed to prepare 


yourself for the fight that was coming, you knew that Baba shouldn't 
have had anybody who'd be able to even reliably defeat you, Goku or 
Caulifla in a one against one, so what was it that made her confident 
that she'd be able to defeat all of you with just two fighters...? Baba 
had managed to reliably misjudge the strength of every single one of 
you so far, so you didn't really know what to expect as you walked 
back outside. 


The bright sunlight blinded you for a moment as you looked to see 
the two warriors standing on the fighting arena waiting for you. They 
both had a halo floating above their head, and they were both 
wearing cat masks to attempt to conceal their identities. Of course, 
that wasn't the bit that was shocking about them, the bit that was 
shocking was how strong they were, and just who the man 
accompanying Gohan was! 


:Son Gohan: Power Level: 200: 
:Master Mutaito: Power Level: 275: 


So... this was why Baba was so confident that her final two fighters 
would be able to defeat your group? You supposed that it made a lot 
more sense now that you knew just who you were up against, but... 
why was Master Mutaito here, and why was Grandpa Gohan so much 
more powerful than he ought to have been? This was a man who had 
been surpassed by his grandson even when they were supposed to 
have fought here originally, and her he was, barely weaker than 
Goku was even after the tremendous strides that he had made in his 
training thanks to you, the system and everyone else! Wait a second... 
could he have been trained by Mutaito in the afterlife? 


"Aha! I see the four of you have accepted my challenge then!" Baba 
spoke with a hint of smugness in her voice as you, Goku, Caulifla and 
Kale all jumped up onto the ring, facing off against the two masked 
fighters who made no effort to move just yet, neither of the men 
having any sort of fighting style as they both just stared at your 
group without movement at all. "Don't think for a moment that you 
have a chance against these two! They're two of the most powerful 
warriors the Earth has ever had!" 


The masked Mutaito stepped forward first, not needing an 


introduction from Baba. "I hear that you have been trained by Master 
Roshi, I wish to test the four of you." Mutaito kept his words simple, 
and his fellow warrior also stepped forwards, though instead of 
speaking, he just put his hands together and uttered a quick prayer, 
bowing his head ever so slightly. Gohan was obviously worried that 
Goku would be able to recognize him if he spoke, and the old martial 
artist must've been worried that his surprise would be ruined if he did 
SO. 


"Y'know, after all those imposing lookin' monsters and that invisible 
dude, two old guys with masks isn't exactly what I was expecting for 
the final challenge." Caulifla smirked as she flexed her muscles a little 
and did some stretches. "Are you sure that there wasn't a mix-up 
somewhere?" Caulifla was confident, though that was 
understandable, she couldn't sense energy so she had no way of 
knowing that both of the men in front of her were actually more 
powerful than she was. Sure, she might've had a chance at defeating 
Gohan by herself, but if she were to try to fight Mutaito by herself, 
she'd be totally overwhelmed! Hell, you didn't even know if you'd be 
able to defeat Mutaito with support! 


"I bid you remember that your Master is also many years your senior, 
and more powerful than you, whelp. Your power is impressive, but... 
you would do well not to underestimate the experience that age can 
bring a warrior! I have been honing my martial skills in the other 
world for countless years!" Mutaito's power level might not've been 
amazing for somebody who had been training for as long as he had, 
but... it was likely that the training that he had done focused more on 
skill than it did the growth of his actual power. 


Caulifla looked a little surprised that Mutaito was aware that Roshi 
was stronger than she was still, though she quickly recovered and got 
into a fighting stance. "Heh, alright them, I guess I'll see what you're 
made of!" Caulifla was about to race forward to attack, but you raised 
a hand. 


"Caulifla, stop. These two... they're far stronger than you think. In 
fact, I think that the one with gray hair is even stronger than our 
Master is!" You warned Caulifla against acting rashly, and she quickly 
decided against charging directly at the ancient martial arts master. 
You knew that if she charged forwards without thinking, she'd end up 


being quickly ringed out by Mutaito, and you'd be down a fighter! 


"Alright. Fine." Caulifla not deciding to rush in and get her ass kicked 
was something that had genuinely surprised you. "If you think that 
they're so strong, how do you think we should fight them?" Caulifla 
asked expectantly, and you started to sweat a little at being put on 
the spot, you hadn't actually gotten that far just yet, you only knew 
that running in was a bad idea... fortunately it seemed like Mutaito 
and Gohan were content with giving you as much time as you needed 
to come up with a plan of attack. 
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This one? 


divide into 2 groups each 2vling a fighter goku and caulifla vs 
gohan us and kale vs mutaito with both groups aiming to use 


coordinated strikes to protect their partner and further keep their 
foe on the back foot 


use super high tension to double our Str and Agi then use bulk up 
to double our Str again but revert our Agi to normal 


I do not have the track record to make complex plans. Just rush 
‘em and try to gang up when you can. 


Goku fights Gohan by himsel pull out all the stops use both maGic 
and Chi to it full effects 


Have Kenzou and Caulifla attack Mutaito at the same time, 
coordinating our hits so that blocking one persons attacks leaves 
him open for the other. Kale can run interference between Gohan 
and Mutaito by attacking whenever she notices an opening. Goku 
will take ony Gohan solo except for the occasional help from Kale 
if he needs it. 


Goku and Cauli take the one that isn’t talking, Attacking from his 
many different angles as they can, trying to conserve energy if they 
can, so they can back us up against the stronger guy after they beat 
him. Kale and Us take the stronger one, with us taking the brunt of 
his attention, asking Kale to try and use short bursts of increased 
power to attack with blast, As we use magic (Mostly Woosh, Zap, 
and Bang) to try and throw off his balance. We also use super high 
tension on Str and Agi, so we can keep up with his likely greater 
speed. 
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"Alright, here's the plan, I say we split into two groups, Goku and 
Caulifla, you'll be up against the guy with the hat, me and Kale will 
take the guy with gray hair." You knew that Mutaito was the bigger 
threat here, so you had hope that you'd be able to keep him busy 
long enough for Goku and Caulifla to defeat Gohan in order to allow 
them to join in on the fight against Mutaito! "Remember, use 
coordination in your tactics, make sure that you watch your partner's 
back and you always know what your next move is before you even 
make it! Keep them on the back foot so that they don't have the 
opportunity to attack!" You knew that if you were strategic, you'd be 
able to pull through this fight with a victory, as difficult as it might 
be considering how strong that Mutaito actually was. 


"Understood! You ready, Goku?" Caulifla was perfectly fine with 
fighting alongside Goku, the amount of sparring that the two had 
done together in their training meant that they could synergize with 
each other's moves quite well, and they usually had an idea as to just 


what the other was thinking in a fight. The same was true for you of 
course, but... you were the most powerful member of the group, so 
you considered it something like your duty to keep Mutaito busy 
while the other two dealt with Gohan. 


"You bet!" Goku prepared himself to charge, but you remembered one 
last thing before he did. It was actually kind of crucial that you told 
the Saiyans just what Gohan and Mutaito were likely planning to use 
against them. 


"Oh! Keep your tails wrapped around your waist, alright? Something 
is telling me that these guys won't hesitate to use it as a weakness 
against you, you haven't trained away your natural weakness to 
having it grabbed yet, right?" Warning the Saiyans about their 
natural weakness was a very important thing to do. Especially against 
adversaries who knew and would abuse it, if not for Goku's trusting 
nature, it would've just ended up getting Raditz killed! 


"Oh... right, yeah... that's true." Goku seemed to realize that fighting 
with his tail whipping around behind him wasn't a good idea when 
he was facing an opponent who was on par with him in terms of 
strength. It was normally OK for Saiyans to be careless depending on 
who they were fighting, but even when a Saiyan massively 
overpowered their opponent, it was possible for them to get snuck up 
on and grabbed by their tail. Especially when they were unable to 
sense Ki, like Goku, Caulifla and Kale! It was best for them to just 
wrap it around themselves. 


"Well, there goes that part of your strategy, it seems." Mutaito spoke 
with a chuckle in his voice as he looked at Gohan, who seemed to 
tense up a little bit at having what you absolutely knew was his 
strategy to deal with the monkey tailed kids he was about to fight. It 
was a tremendously cheap strategy to actively use their tail against a 
Saiyan as a weakness, hell even in your spars you had only taken 
advantage of their tail weakness very momentarily, as a reminder 
that they still needed to properly adapt to having people grab it. 
Meanwhile Gohan would go on to use it as a handle to smash Goku 
into the floor over and over again like a total jerk. Talk about brutal 
parenting methods... you were pretty sure Gine would have 
something to say to Grandpa Gohan if she were to see that. 


"Oh dear, well... I did try, but it looks like we'll have to do things the 
hard way, Master." Gohan sounded a little bit worried as he watched 
Kale, Goku and Caulifla all tucking their tails around their waists, 
making it far more difficult to grab their tails. As Gohan lamented the 
obliteration of his strategy, Goku and Caulifla looked at each other 
and nodded once before they charged forward like torpedoes at the 
man! Gohan was able to keep up with their speed, but... you could 
see Mutaito jumping into the fight to assist his apparent student, so 
you activated Super High Tension to increase your agility and 
strength temporarily so that you could intercept his strike! 


"You're fighting me!" You roared as you appeared in front of Mutaito 
before he could interfere with Goku and Caulifla's battle, and the old 
man was clearly surprised that you managed to block him! He was 
even more surprised when you grabbed him by the front of his 
Martial Arts Gi and started to fly into the air! "I'll finish this in an 
instant!" You knew that the longer you fought, the more likely that 
the old master would be able to adapt to your moves, and 
considering that this man was the one who trained Master Roshi and 
was now training Grandpa Gohan, you knew that using the Turtle 
Style was something that you couldn't use at all! You'd need to keep 
your moves erratic if you wanted to have a chance of victory, so what 
better way than to use a technique that Roshi hated! 


Flight was something that you knew very few people should be able 
to use, but... as you took Master Mutaito high into the sky, he didn't 
seem all that bothered, in fact, he wasn't even trying to break loose of 
your grab despite the fact that you knew he was both strong enough 
and skilled enough to do so! What the hell was this old coot 
planning?! "Woah! The view of the desert is really amazing from up 
here, isn't it! I never got to see things like this when I was still alive, 
you know?" You found yourself getting a bit annoyed at your perfect 
strategy being taken so lightly by the old man, so you grit your teeth 
together. 


"Yeah, great view... but the view comes at a cost!" You roared as you 
suddenly overcharged your flight to your maximum speed as your 
rocketed towards the ground and launched Mutaito right out of the 
ring! You watched with satisfaction as Mutaito soared through the 
sky and, moments before the man was about to smash into the 


ground, you let out a sigh of relief. "Heh, too e-" 


A shoe-wearing foot collided with the side of your skull as you were 
about to speak of your relief, and your eyes opened wide in surprise 
as you looked at the man floating at your side! "H-how?!" You 
couldn't believe what you were seeing, Mutaito... could fly?! 


-448hp! 19,772/20,170 


"Oh don't act so surprised, the ability to fly isn't an especially 
uncommon ability among the warriors of the Other World! Don't 
forget who it was who trained Master Shen in the first place, do you 
really think that I couldn't utilize a technique one of my students 
developed using a corrupted version of my teachings?" Mutaito spoke 
in a way that completely gave away who he was, but he was 
seemingly quite certain that even effectively revealing himself by 
saying that much wouldn't give him away, but... you just smiled as 
you rubbed at the injury you had received on the side of your head. 


"Alright, you got me good with that last one, I admit." You smirked as 
you looked the man in the eyes, or at least in the eyes of his Mask. 
"But... don't think I don't know who you are from that little comment, 
Master Mutaito." You figured that it would be best to just get that 
reveal out of the way first of all, it wasn't really like you had any sort 
of personal connection with the man. Though you did sort of want to 
ask him if he had met with Korin in the Other World, you'd really like 
to know just what it was that had happened at Korin Tower, and 
either asking Baba or a spirit who had likely met with the deceased 
god would be your best bet for that, though... it could wait until the 
end of the fight. 


"Ho...? I see that you know your history quite well, young one." The 
old man removed his mask, and you could clearly see that he was 
indeed none other than the man who taught Master Roshi a great 
deal of what he knew of Martial Arts. "There's no sense in keeping 
this on now that you've guessed as to who I am. However..." Mutaito 
suddenly disappeared in a blur of speed, too fast for you to react to! 
You barely even had the chance to tense up as you were suddenly 
grabbed by the leg and thrown to the floor! Ha! Did he forget that 
you could fly? This sort of thing already failed against him, so you'd 
give him a taste of his own medicine and hit him with an afterimage 


strike of your own! 


Just as you were about to recover in order to go through with your 
counter attack, you were suddenly slammed in the guy by Mutaito's 
foot as he used his own flight to catch up with you in order to kick 
you down onto the floor, preventing you from counterattacking as 
you had planned to! 


-948hp! 18,774/20,170 


You groaned as you crashed into the floor, fortunately though, the act 
of smashing into the arena wasn't enough to actually deal any 
damage to you, but you had really underestimated just how powerful 
and skilled Mutaito would be. You weren't quite out of tricks just yet 
though, and you knew that all you had to do in order to win was... 
properly work with your allies! The entire point of your distraction 
had been to give Goku and Caulifla the time that they'd need in order 
to defeat Gohan after all! You allowed yourself a brief moment to 
look at how the two of them were doing, just in time to see Caulifla 
flying headlong into a Kamehameha that had been dodged by Goku 
but in the process was now flying directly at Kale, who had been 
standing away from the fight and waiting for you and Mutaito to 
come back to ground! Disregarding Goku's warning and getting 
blown back, badly wounded as she landed on the floor. Well... 
brilliant. 


"C-Caulifla!" You heard Goku call out the name of his fighting 
partner. "You're gonna pay for that!" Of course, Grandpa Gohan had 
no idea that Kale had been standing a distance behind Goku, but he 
was going to suffer the consequences of what Goku had just assumed 
to be his opponent targeting somebody who wasn't fighting them in 
order to gain an advantage! Even if Kale was technically part of the 
fight, she wasn't fighting Gohan! Goku's anger caused his power to 
flare up beyond what you thought was possible for him, gaining a 
few dozen points in strength as he smashed into Grandpa Gohan, 
unleashing a brutal series of kicks and punches that the older and 
more experienced warrior was barely able to defend himself from! 


You got up to look at Mutaito, who was waiting patiently for you to 
get out of the crater that you had landed in. "Your concern for your 
fellow warriors is something I find respectable, but... you ought to be 


focusing on me, your opponent!" Mutaito seemed to be annoyed that 
you were paying more attention to the battle going on between Goku 
and Gohan as well as for the condition of your ally, and started to 
approach you once more! 


"Yeah... about that..." You suddenly overcharged a mouth beam and 
shot it out at Mutaito before you used the brief distraction to fly to 
Caulifla's side! She was hurt pretty badly by the Kamehameha, but... 
you were fortunate that you were carrying around an effectively 
unlimited supply of Senzu Beans, you didn't really care all that much 
about whether or not it was considered fair or not to give the girl one 
of the beans, she was hurt badly, and you didn't care! You quickly fed 
the girl one of the beans before taking one yourself, the crunch of the 
bean resounding in your head as you were healed to your peak. You 
didn't really need it considering that you hadn't taken all that much 
damage, but... when you felt a hand grab you by the leg and slam 
you into the floor on your back, you were thankful that you did take 
the bean. 
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Mutaito slammed you into the ground over and over again, each time 
with more force than the last, but one of the advantages you had over 
most fighters was that you were immensely durable! Of course, that 
wasn't going to do you much good if you kept just being whacked 
back and forth against the floor until you were out of HP! You started 
to formulate a plan of escape, perhaps if you used the vibration fist... 
on your leg? If you did that, then you'd- 


"Let him go, bastard! Crush...!" Your eyes widened in surprise as you 
looked to see Caulifla with a large ball of energy gathered around her 
left arm, damn it... she was putting her all into that attack! "...Pistol!" 
Master Mutaito dropped you as the girl put all she had into the 


attack, launching it towards the martial arts master and allowing you 
to scurry away as you tried to flee from the explosion of the large ball 
of Ki! Had Caulifla lost her damn mind?! You barely managed to get 
far enough away from Mutaito to avoid the explosion, as you were 
send hurtling across the ring by the massive shockwave of her attack 
that made the land around shake! Caulifla... she'd gotten stronger 
from being blasted by the Kamehameha! 


However, that strength alone wasn't enough, and when the smoke 
cleared, Master Mutaito was clearly visible, and also barely damaged! 
The top of his martial arts gi had been destroyed by the explosion, 
showcasing a physique of a man who was physically still in his 
prime. He might've had aging gray hairs, but he had met his end 
before he was truly ancient, so his body had remained in that way! 


"Impressive, that hurt quite a bit." Caulifla couldn't believe what she 
was seeing as her ‘all-out attack' approach had once again failed to 
work. Though... this time you weren't mad at all that she had 
attacked in such a fashion, she had done so in an effort to protect 
you, after all. "However!" The man suddenly disappeared and 
reappeared in front of Caulifla, and slammed her in the face with a 
tremendous punch that she couldn't even follow, sending her 
spiraling through the air and out of the arena! Not even her sudden 
growth of strength from 185 to 209 had been enough to make a 
difference! "It's not enough that you give your all in a fight, you need 
to reach into the deepest recesses of your spirits and pull out more 
power than you believe you can!" The old man started to walk 
towards you, but just as he was about to reach you, a green blur 
slammed into him and sent him crashing across the ring! 


"Leave! Him! Alone!" It was... Kale! And her power level... it was 
resting at... 304?! She'd managed to tap into her hidden power! Or at 
least some of it! 


"Kale! Can you... fight like this?" You got up and spoke to the girl, 
who was clearly having a small amount of difficulty in controlling 
herself thanks to the power swirling through her body. 


"F-for now!" Despite the fact that Kale was giving off an aura of 
energy showcasing just how much power that she was drawing out of 
herself right now, she was able to remain herself! Had she had some 


sort of breakthrough? You looked over to see how Goku was doing in 
his own fight, to see that Gohan was on the very edge of the arena as 
Goku stood in front of him, preparing to knock Grandpa Gohan out of 
the arena all by himself! "We need to... finish this quick! I don't think 
I can last a minute like this... before I'll lose control of myself to... 
that other me!" Kale warned you that you needed to finish things off 
now! Well, in that case... 
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High tension strength and toughness then use "come at me with 
everything you've got" to get a triple damage nut shot in. 


Full power, ki vibration fist. 


Use high tension to boost our agi and str and use to strike at joints 
with hit and run movements in a effort to limit mutaitos mobility 
while kale engages him in a head on battle 


Well you kinda wanted to just keep thing using your martial arts 
but this is the best way to unbalance Mutaito. Start off by using 
Crack to hold him place focused on his legs and lower torso. Buy 
you and Kale some time so you can Boost the two of you with 
Flame boots and use your increased flight speed to overwhelm the 
old master. Using Magic to bait Mutaito to try and take us out as 
fast as possible use High-Tension to increase our agility and 
Toughness combined with "Are you even trying to hit me?" Use 
ourselfs as a target for the master and move close to the ring edge, 
trying to make him think we are being overwhelmed and create a 
opening for Kale to throw Mutaito out of the ring 


Use magic ice to freeze his feet in place to have be still for a bit 
then we attack. Also we are distraction for kale get hit in. Also 
have set up the Master in a place that we can use the kameha for a 
ring out if necessary. If we have sufficient magic use that flame 
boost that the demon use to increase our flying speed. 


Reminder we have a spell that let's us move as fast as nimbus 


Reminder we have a spell that let's us move as fast as nimbus. I just 
realized we have a wind spell. We could force him to touch the 
ground outside the arena. 


Gotta start using magic here. Might be able to get a free hit or two 
in if Mutaito isn't expecting to get hit with a spell. Might be able to 
snipe him with Bang, I don't think it had much if any tells or lead 
up time, right? Could try to do a fire+-wind combo with Frizz and 
Woosh, or if using two spells like that is too hard Frizz +Bansho 
Fan. Alternatively, could attempt Bansho+ Woosh for a super wind 
combo to try and knock Mutaito out of the arena. 
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Magic to throw Mutaito off- 
balance, and attempt to get in a 
single "Is that it?" for that sweet 


sweet EXP. 

—Use-your-brain-instead-of-all these At 
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martial arts Master Roshi helped 
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—He-wants-power-form-the-deepest————__________++ 
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—t+-have-everybody-stieck together; 
splitting the party when danger is 

afoot is never a good idea. 
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"Alright then, Kale... I'll support you from a distance, but it's up to 
you to deal the finishing blow, alright?" You'd use your magic for an 
unexpected advantage over the old martial artist, he'd never see it 


coming! "With the power you've currently got, it shouldn't be 
impossible for you to overwhelm Mutaito!" Of course you knew that 
the man was a master when it came to fighting, so even the 
difference in power wouldn't be enough by itself, you'd need to fight 
smart if you wanted a chance to actually win, especially with the 
time limit that Kale was working on here. 


"T'll... do my best!" Kale nodded as you gave her instructions as to 
what you were planning next, you knew that there wouldn't be any 
second chances after this, you couldn't defeat Mutaito by yourself 
even with all your tricks, you could tell that just from how he had 
handled the fight this far, you'd need Kale's help if you actually 
wanted to have a hope of winning against the old man! Which meant 
that you'd have to end this now! 


"Then let's do this!" You gave Kale the order to charge as you focused 
on Mutaito, this was it, the last charge! 


"Right!" Kale charged at the old man, who had managed to recover 
from the previous attack that had blasted him across the ring, though 
this time he appeared prepared for Kale's sudden attack, and got into 
a stance! There might've been a difference between his power and 
Kale, but... you knew that Kale's superior power alone likely wouldn't 
allow her to defeat Mutaito in the time that she had without losing 
control of herself... which was why it was up to you give her the 
opening that she needed in order to knock the old man out! 


"Too bad! I'm not gonna let you recover!" You pointed at Mutaito and 
smirked. "Bang! Bang!" You summoned two magical explosions 
directly behind the man, causing a massive blast of concussive energy 
to knock him off of his feet! "I'm not done yet!" You roared excitedly 
as you pointed both of your hands towards the now unbalanced 
Master, and unleashed the largest Kiai of your life directly at the 
man, further disrupting his balance and leaving him defenseless as 
Kale smashed into him once again! The girl might not have been as 
trained as Mutaito was when it came to martial arts, but even so she 
was still pretty terrifyingly skilled, weaving around Mutaito's guard 
with each of her punches and kicks and pushing the old master closer 
and closer to the edge of the arena! 


"Enough!" Mutaito roared as he shouted loudly, pushing Kale away 


for a moment as his Ki exploded outwards for a brief moment as if it 
were a barrier! The powerful saiyan girl was knocked back for a 
moment as a result of Mutaito's desperate attempt to put some 
distance between himself and the girl, though it was clear that he 
was pretty desperately losing the fight at this point, his only 
remaining advantage was his martial arts skill, and your magic was 
something that his martial arts obviously hadn't prepared him for! 


"You are skilled, but you still have a long way to go until you can 
hope to defeat true martial arts masters! Isn't that right, Gohan?" 
Mutaito looked over to try to find Gohan, only to realize that the man 
he had apparently taken on as a student and already been knocked 
out of the ring and was standing with Caulifla and Baba to the side, 
looking fairly drenched, Of course in place of what he had been 
expecting to see was Goku in the process of trying to hit him with a 
diving kick! 


"Take this!" Goku shouted loudly as he tried to finish Mutaito, all he'd 
need was one good blow and the old man would take a tumble out of 
the ring! Just one good hit! That was all you'd need somebody to land 
and then this fight would be over! 


"Too slow, boy!" The man shouted at Goku as he ducked under the 
boy's punch and landed a stunning uppercut directly on Goku's jaw, 
sending the monkey-tailed boy soaring through the air! Fortunately, 
Kale was there to capitalize on the opening that Goku had made for 
her, and she charged, arm drawn back for a punch! Mutaito knew 
that this was an attack that he couldn't counter as he had done so 
with Goku, there simply wasn't the time for him to properly recover 
from the last attack! 


You weren't standing back and doing nothing either! You had drawn 
the Bansho Fan from your back and you had an idea for 
strengthening the magical fan... it was magic, that was undeniable, 
which meant... if you were to use your magic on it, then you could 
potentially increase to potency of your magic by applying two 
elements at the same time to a magical attack! It was risky, but... you 
knew that you wouldn't have another chance like this! 


Kale landed her punch, and it carried enough force to completely 
knock Mutaito off of the ring, but... that wasn't enough by itself of 


course, the man was able to fly! But... you were ready to finish things 
off! You had prepared yourself for one final move... and while you 
didn't know if your new combination attack would work... you had 
faith in your own ability! Combining magic with magic should 
definitely be a possibility! 


You leapt into the sky, jumping above Kai with the Bansho Fan in 
both of your hands, and Mutaito looked up at you, raising his arms to 
guard himself... but that wasn't going to do anything against this 
attack! You spun around in the air with the fan and spoke the magic 
words for your new attack! "Frizz: Heat Wave!" You roared as the 
Bansho Fan's wind element combined with your own fire magic, and 
the gale-force winds that it was producing were carrying flames along 
with the winds as they were super heated by the fire! 


"What's this?!" Mutaito couldn't believe what was happening, if he 
was familiar with the abilities of the Bansho Fan, then what you were 
currently doing with it would only serve to make him more confused 
by the attack! If he had been merely expecting a gust of wind to try 
to finish him off, the blast of extremely hot wind would completely 
catch him off guard! The old man was trying his hardest to fly against 
the burning gust of wind trying to force him to the floor, and... it was 
impossible! He was managing to overwhelm even this magical attack 
through pure grit and determination! 


"It's... going to take more than a warm breeze to finish this fight, 
boy!" The man was making his way up to you, how the hell!? Hadn't 
he taken enough punishment already?! Your last few moves had been 
perfectly executed, he... he should be losing right now! This didn't 
make sense! You racked your mind as quickly as you were able to try 
to think of something that you could use against the old man before 
he reached you! 


Luckily for you though, you weren't fighting alone, and before 
Mutaito could fly through your magic attack, a green blur suddenly 
slammed into him! Kale had managed to grab onto Mutaito on a 
collision course with the ground outside of the ring, flying over the 
water that bordered the ring and smashing the two of them into the 
sandy desert! Looked like Kale didn't want to get her clothing wet, 
which... was as good an indicator of any as to whether or not she had 
lost control to her other half. 


It took you a few seconds to actually make the connection as you 
looked around on the arena to see that it was just you and Goku left 
now, but, hadn't you just won? 


:Combat Rewards: 20000xp 

:Hidden Quest Completed: The Master of my Master: Defeat 
Master Mutaito!: Reward +50 to all physical stats, +50 PL to 
Goku, +40 PL Caulifla, +??? PL to Kale, +30 controlled PL to 
Kale, New Perk: Keeper of the Natural Order: 

:Keeper of the Natural Order: As you have defeated a powerful 
spirit, from this point on, you will deal double the damage to 
and receive half damage from spiritual beings, the undead and 
similar foes that should have died yet refuse to move on, this 
includes those who have become completely immortal through 
any means, in addition, the damage you deal to immortal beings 
heals at a quartered rate! 


:Level up!: 
:Level up!: 
:Level up!: 
:Level up!: 
:Level up!: 
:Level up!: 


Sadly, you didn't get the opportunity to use one of your perk abilities 
to boost the XP you'd receive from the fight, but you weren't going to 
turn your nose up at twenty thousand experience points at any rate! 
Not to mention the incredible new perk you had just received, it was 
of course situational and would only apply to a few enemies you'd be 
facing in the future, but, it was tremendously powerful where it 
counted. For example, if you were to fight villains who were escaping 
from hell, being effectively twice as powerful compared to them as 
usual would be incredibly useful, not to mention that it may well 
apply to beings like Hatchiyack as well, which created facsimiles of 
warriors based on their hatred, though you didn't know if the alien 
machine even existed. 


Of course, your newfound ability to deal more damage to the 
immortal would also be tremendously useful if you ever found 
yourself up against a foe that you couldn't actually kill through 
normal means, the increased damage you'd do wasn't the best part 


about the perk though, it was the fact that immortal beings would 
have to actually spend a longer amount of time healing the damage 
your attacks did to them! Something like that would be amazing if 
you found yourself fighting somebody like Zamasu, especially with 
how quick his immortality seemed to regenerate his body. It was a 
shame that the ability seemingly only worked on the truly immortal, 
because it would've been nice if it applied to anybody with a healing 
factor, but you supposed you had other ways that you could deal 
with Cell and Buu in the future anyway. Those two were really the 
only ones with really annoying healing factors, because they were 
incredibly strong even without them. Meanwhile, Zamasu on his own 
was mostly just a pest when his boyfriend wasn't around. 


"We... we won!" Goku fell on his back as he realized that your group 
had managed to overcome the duo of Mutaito and Gohan, though 
you'd ended up having to sacrifice both Caulifla and Kale in order to 
do so. You were also a little bit surprised that the quest to defeat 
Mutaito and Gohan had given Goku, Kale and Caulifla additional 
growth, and the growth they had received was actually greater than 
what you had received! Or well... maybe it was, you had just leveled 
up six whole times after all, in addition to getting your attributes 
increased directly, the new attribute points you had been given from 
leveling up would likely let you grow just as much as the Saiyans 
had. That wasn't even mentioning the perk that you had acquired! 


"Yeah, we... we did win, huh?" You smiled happily, you weren't really 
expecting the victory to tell the truth, Mutaito alone had been a 
terrifying foe, but Goku had been able to defeat Gohan all by himself 
without much difficulty thanks to your reminder to keep his tail 
wrapped around his waist. Had you forgotten to remind him of the 
danger that he could find himself in if his tail was grabbed. 


Now that the fight was over, you were once again called upon to be 
the Senzu Bean depository, and... to be a good sport, you gave a bean 
to Mutaito and Gohan as well. It's not like you didn't have enough of 
the damn things anyway, and you were always able to just grow 
more anyway. Having a stockpile of Senzu Beans wasn't any good if 
you never used any of them after all, and it was good to give them to 
both allies and... in this case, your opponents. Especially because you 
knew that they weren't bad people at all. Of course, now that the 


fight was over, Gohan finally decided to reveal himself to his 
adoptive grandson. 


"Goku! I'm surprised that you didn't recognize me... I was certain that 
you'd be able to figure out who I was when we were fighting!" The 
old man spoke calmly to the boy he adopted when he found him as 
an infant in the forest all those years ago, and Goku froze up. 


"Grandpa?" He didn't seem to know how to react to the fact that the 
person he had just fought against was none other than his grandpa, 
and the old timer removed his mask to reveal a kindly old face. "It's 
really you!" Goku didn't hesitate any longer as he leaped at Gohan to 
hug him, Goku did truly care about the old man, and... the show of 
familial affection from Goku made you realize that he truly did 
understand the concept of family. Of course, he had started to accept 
Gine as his mother as well, she had done some pretty good work at 
getting him to accept her in the seven months that they had spent 
together. 


"That's right, Goku. It's me." The old man was clearly happy to see his 
grandson again, and given the circumstances, even happier that Goku 
was no longer trying to beat the crap out of him for hurting one of 
his friends. "Sorry about what happened in the fight there, I guess my 
eyesight just ain't what it once was!" Gohan was quick to apologize 
for indirectly targeting Kale with his Kamehameha, but Goku just 
shook his head. 


"It's alright Grandpa! If I knew it was you, I would've known it was an 
accident!" Goku started to apologize for trying to beat the crap out of 
the old man, but Gohan laughed in response. 


"Which is exactly why I didn't tell you it was me! Though, I do wish 
that you would hurry up and train that tail of yours. It seems that 
your friend is aware, but... in a real fight, a fighter with a weak spot 
that makes them unable to fight at all if he's grabbed may well end 
up being a liability!" The old man instructed Goku to hurry up and 
train his tail, which was a sentiment that you echoed, but... there was 
something that was nagging at the back of your mind. If there was 
ever a good time for Goku to be told about the Oozaru and true 
origin as an extraterrestrial, it was now. While it would hurt him to 
know that he was the one who ended up killing Grandpa Gohan, a 


better time for him to find this out likely wouldn't come up for years! 
Not to mention that if you didn't tell him, you'd have to keep tip- 
toeing about the fact that he's a Saiyan! 
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"Well, yeah but... I've been super busy training with Kenzou and 
everyone else, I didn't have time to train my tail!" Goku defended 
himself as to why he had yet to train his tail. "If I used that time to 
get it so my tail wasn't a weakness, I'd definitely have fallen behind 
everyone else!" Goku defended his lack of training his tail, and it was 
the truth, if he had spent the time he needed to get rid of that 
weakness, then he'd definitely be weaker than Caulifla right now. It 
was only thanks to his immense effort in his own training that he had 
managed to surpass Caulifla anyway. Goku was really the sort of 
person who would just continue to grow the moment he knew that 
there was somebody more powerful than him out there, which... was 
why you thought that it was quite crucial that you continued to grow 
more and more powerful yourself, taking Goku's motivation towards 
training and weaponizing it so that when people like Raditz, or even 
Nappa and Vegeta arrived, you were ready. It was especially 
important that the boy continue to grow more powerful now that the 
future was uncertain though. 


"I see, well... at least you have something of a workaround in being 
able to wrap it around your waist. Makes it less of an exploitable 
weakness, though I hope you understand that it doesn't completely 
erase it as a weakness, and what you're currently doing is merely 
minimizing something that you shouldn't have as a weakness at all." 
The old man informed Goku that just because he had found a 
workaround with being able to wrap his tail, it didn't change the fact 
that it was still a weakness, especially when Saiyans were fairly likely 
to lose control of their tail and unfurl it if they were to be distracted 
in battle. 


"Of course, grandpa!" Goku sounded sort of apologetic, and not just 
about how he had neglected training his tail as his adoptive parent 
had suggested him, but also about having just attacked him fairly 
savage in the spar just now. Goku when he was angry was a pretty 
damn terrifying opponent to face after all, especially when he was 
younger... while he didn't have the raw power he needed to 
transform into a Super Saiyan just yet, he was a far less calm person, 
and if he saw you hurting his friends, the chances that he'd actually 
kill you were fairly high. It wasn't until later into his training that he 


understood the sanctity and the importance of life, it seemed. 


You were getting more and more bothered as their conversation went 
on though, the fact that nobody had mentioned to Goku what the 
Oozaru transformation was up until the fight against Vegeta had been 
bad enough, but the fact is that the perfect opportunity for Grandpa 
Gohan existed right now to tell his adoptive grandson what had 
happened back on the night that he died. It was going to be hard for 
Goku to accept either way, but it was better that he find out sooner 
rather than later. 


"But... how are you back here?" Goku was well aware that people 
died when they were killed, so returning to the living world shouldn't 
have been possible at all, you guessed that the halo floating above 
Gohan's head had managed to avoid the boy's notice. Or more likely, 
Goku just didn't understand that halo was indicative of Gohan 
actually being dead. 


"It's quite simple really, Fortuneteller Baba is able to allow anybody 
who is dead to return to the world of the living for a single day. She 
called upon myself and Master Mutaito because she prophesied that 
this would be the day where a group of mighty warriors would show 
up to her palace in order to request her assistance in defeating a great 
evil. Her prophecy told her that even these mighty warriors would 
require a good deal of luck in order to overcome their challenges, 
so... that's why I agreed to fight for her, so I could hopefully spend 
my time teaching the warriors. Fortunately though, it seemed like my 
two requests have joined into one! You see, I had met Baba before 
and requested to be brought back if a boy with a monkey tail ever 
showed up at her palace to fight!" Gohan told Goku everything, and 
Goku nodded along, trying to keep up with the story. You supposed 
that made sense as to why Baba had brought Mutaito in as an extra 
warrior, she must've known that Gohan alone wouldn't have been 
enough to defeat your group or really even challenge you, though 
Mutaito was a different story. Really, it was only thanks to Kale 
unleashing her hidden power once again that you had managed to 
defeat the old master. 


"I see... then... if that's the case, why don't we use the dragon balls to 
bring you back to life? We're gathering them all now!" Goku grabbed 
the four star ball from his pocket, and Gohan raised an eyebrow 


before Goku explained things further. "If you bring all seven of 'em 
together, you can get any wish you like granted by the magic dragon 
Shenron! That's what Kenzou an' Bulma said happened anyway... I 
didn't get to see the last time he was summoned though. Though he 
did bring my mom back! She's got a tail like me! She said that she 
died... and that she had to send me away for safety." You didn't 
actually know how much of the story that Gine had told Goku just 
yet, but you were starting to believe that it was soon going to be 
time. 


"A tail like you... I see..." Gohan was clearly surprised by just how 
many of the warriors that he was facing had tails, he was clearly 
expecting it to only be Goku, but... instead, he was up against three 
of them. It must've been a shock to the old man that there were so 
many tailed youths around. "Well, I'm happy that you managed to 
find your mother again, even if it required bringing her back to life, 
but... as for me, I'm going to stay dead. 


"H-huh, why?!" 


"Well, if you're already gathering the balls, you must have a wish that 
you want granted, right? Besides... I'm fine with remaining dead! I've 
got it fairly good up in heaven, and besides... I don't think you need 
me anymore, Goku. You've got your mother back, as well as a group 
of friends that you can rely on. Also, I'm quite popular with the ladies 
up in heaven and if I got older than I currently am, I don't think I'd 
have nearly as much luck!" Gohan laughed loudly, though Goku just 
raised an eyebrow. "My time was coming anyway, so it's better this 
way. Besides! We'll meet each other again some day I'm sure!" Gohan 
laughed, though nobody else was really bothered by his attempt at a 
joke, not you, nor Caulifla or Kale, or even Goku. 


You decided that you'd had enough of this, Gohan obviously wasn't 
going to tell Goku the truth as to what happened on the night of his 
death, so it was time for you to take matters into your own hands as 
you stepped forwards. "So, you're the man who raised Goku, right?" 


"That's right. Are you one of his friends, then?" Gohan greeted you 
with a smile, though in a few short moments, you were sure he 
wouldn't be smiling anymore. 


"Yeah! That's Kenzou! He's the strongest person I know!" Goku did 
your introduction for you, it was pretty amazing for Goku of all 
people to introduce you in such a manner, considering that he was... 
well, Goku. Of course you knew that the boy would be constantly 
training in an attempt to surpass you so unless you were really on top 
of things, it wasn't like being the strongest would last for long. 
Fortunately you hadn't run into the problem of being surpassed just 
yet, the real struggle would be keeping up with the Saiyans after they 
started to transform into Super Saiyans and beyond. Kaioken by itself 
probably wouldn't cut it, not unless you could upgrade the technique 
to a ridiculous level. 


"Thanks, Goku... I wanted to tell you that the dragon balls were 
responsible for a lot of Goku's growth. Without them, he never 
would've gone on his journey, and he never would've met me or 
Master Roshi to reach his current level." Goku really had a lot to be 
thankful for considering how much the dragon balls had done for 
him. "But... I'm left wondering one thing, Gohan." You crossed your 
arms and stared the man directly in his eyes. "Why aren't you telling 
Goku the truth?" 


"The... truth?" Gohan repeated, a bead of sweat quickly forming on 
his forehead as he realized that he was about to be forced to reveal 
something that he really didn't want to say. 


"That's right. Tell Goku the truth of how you actually found him, and 
also, how you died. His transformation has already happened once, 
and we had no choice but to revive his mother in the hope she was 
able to stop him." You weren't going to give Gohan the opportunity to 
skirt around telling Goku the truth here, even if Goku wouldn't enjoy 
being told, he had a right to know, he was responsible enough to 
carry the weight of knowing what had happened now, and it might 
even give him the inclination to actually try to learn how to control 
his Great Ape form, though at the same time you knew that there was 
nowhere on Earth that could really be considered safe enough for 
that. The Hyperbolic Time Chamber of course was an option, but that 
would require you to find some other method to generate the Blutz 
Waves and also came at the possible risk of the entrance to the 
Hyperbolic Time Chamber being destroyed in their rampage. No, 
better to wait until you had some way to bring the Saiyans to a 


barren yet survivable planet before having them attempt to learn how 
to control that form. You had seen from Vegeta that learning how to 
control yourself as a Great Ape was very much possible at the very 
least. 


Gohan sighed as he looked at you, and then he looked back at Goku 
and shrugged. "Very well, I suppose that you have the right to hear 
this from me. I'm surprised that your mother has managed to refrain 
from telling you this Goku, but... I never did tell you just how I 
managed to find you, did I?" Gohan knew that there was no use in 
trying to keep things a secret from Goku any longer, especially 
because he must've realized that were at least aware of enough to call 
him out on any lies he might've tried to tell. 


"You just said you found me abandoned in a forest!" Goku reminded 
his adoptive parent, but Gohan shook his head, that was a lie of 
course. Though it was a lie for good reason, considering how much 
difficulty the old man would've had in trying to explain that Goku 
was an alien to a young boy without any memories of such a thing. 


"That... is partially the truth, when I found you in the forest, you 
were all alone. But... you were alone in a strange pod that had fallen 
from the sky, now, I was never one for science fiction stuff myself... 
but I quickly realized that you were probably some sort of an alien!" 
Goku's eyes widened as Gohan revealed the truth of his own origins 
to him. "You were only a baby, but you had been sent to this planet 
for some reason. I didn't understand why at the time, but it seems 
like your mother was trying to save you." Gohan nodded solemnly. 
Though Goku was still trying to get over the revelation that he was in 
fact an alien all along. It was something that usually wouldn't bother 
him that much, but this was a secret that had been kept from him by 
the man who he had trusted the moment. 


"Then... are you saying that my mom and that Caulifla and Kale are... 
also aliens?" Goku looked at the two Saiyan girls who had both 
unfurled their tails from their waists. Kale had returned to the ring 
with Mutaito by now, having fortunately managed to get a lid on her 
power again. Mutaito had a fairly unreadable expression on his face 
though, but your supposed that he was probably impressed with how 
powerful the four of you had turned out to be, especially at such a 
young age. The four of you were pretty much the future of the Earth, 


which was kind of sad considering that you were the only human in 
the group. 


"Oh, finally!" Caulifla took a few steps forwards herself, glad that she 
was no longer going to have to walk around on eggshells to avoid 
mentioning the word 'Saiyan' in front of Goku. "That's right, we are! 
All of us are Saiyans! Though... I couldn't really tell you all that much 
about what makes us Saiyans different to humans... oh! Except our 
tails! They make us transform into giant apes if we look at the full 
moon! Or uh, that's what Kenzou said anyway." If you were being 
hard on how you were forcing Gohan to explain things to Goku, then 
what Caulifla had just done could be described as outright ruthless, 
and she hadn't even meant it! 


"Giant... monkey? You mean like that... monster you told me comes 
out on full moons, Grandpa?" The gears in Goku's head were turning 
as he slowly started to realize that if Saiyans transformed on full 
moons, and if the monster that his Grandpa had told him about was 
also a giant ape that only appeared when the moon was full, then he 
must've been the monster that Gohan warned him about! "Then... is 
that the reason you told me to never look at the full moon? Wait... 
doesn't that mean that..." Goku's face went pale as he realized that 
not only was he the giant monster that his grandfather had warned 
him about, but also that he had been the one who had ended up 
killing Gohan. 


"Yes, Goku... I had hoped you would never have to learn this awful 
truth, but... the monster I fought back then was you. Originally, I 
believed that I would always be able to subdue you or at least 
distract you even if you did transform... but I found the unfortunate 
truth that such a thing wasn't possible the second time I foolishly 
allowed you to transform... it seemed like the monster grew more 
powerful as you did. Then, when you transformed for the third time, 
I found I had met my match. While I was still stronger than you even 
after your transformation, I didn't want to hurt you, and at my age, 
you can only fight for so long until you get exhausted, and by that 
time it was too late for me to win." Gohan shook his head as he 
revealed the circumstances of his own death. Of course, he was more 
powerful than the transformed Goku of back then considering that he 
should have at least had a power level that was somewhere 


comparable to Roshi's own, but not wanting to actually harm Goku 
had been his undoing, as had not considering that he could end the 
transformation by slicing off Goku's tail. Which, when you thought 
about it... was kind of pulled out of nowhere by Yamcha in the 
original story. What if cutting off Goku's tail when he was a Great 
Ape had done nothing? If that had happened, then they would've just 
removed their only chance to subdue the enraged Great Ape! 


"Oh." Goku looked at his own hands, and then he looked at Grandpa 
Gohan before collapsing backwards, landing in a seated position on 
his backside as... tears started to flow down his face? 


"Don't cry, Goku. I should've had the courage to tell you this without 
being encouraged to do so. I understand that it might be difficult to 
understand right now, but... I'm not angry. I don't blame you at all for 
what happened when I fought you when you were transformed... if 
anything, it was my fault for not telling you the truth from the start. 
If I had just told you the reason why you shouldn't look at the moon, 
then I'm sure you would've never done such a thing!" Gohan accepted 
that his death was almost entirely his fault. Something that you 
agreed with completely, not only should Gohan have been more than 
strong enough to subdue the Great Ape Goku from back then, he was 
also aware of Goku's tail weakness! 


"I... I can't believe that... it was me all along." Goku sounded 
heartbroken, but... after a few seconds he wiped the tears from his 
eyes, clenched his fists and got up. "I'm sorry, Grandpa. Is there 
anything that I can do to have you forgive me?" Goku was trying to 
ask for forgiveness from a man who clearly didn't hold any sort of 
grudge, but after he asked that question, Mutaito took a few steps 
forwards. 


"Your grandfather has already forgiven you for what happened, Son 
Goku. It is not his forgiveness that you are longing for... but your 
own." The wise old master quickly spoke, and Goku looked at him 
with surprise. "If you want to achieve that, it will require a good deal 
of spiritual discovery. Which, I will be pleased to assist you on 
starting on. Conquering that monstrous strength inside of yourself 
might be your best shot at defeating the evil that has returned to 
darken this world." You wondered for a moment if Mutaito was 
aware of just who it was, though with the way he spoke, could it 


mean... Demon King Piccolo? No, that couldn't be the case, if it was 
then Mutaito would just be able to seek out and destroy the old 
demon right now, wouldn't he? The old master crossed his arms as he 
looked at Goku, and at that moment, Baba finally involved herself in 
the conversation. 


"Yes, I was... already aware of your visit before you came. I had 
foreseen that four powerful warriors would arrive, four powerful 
warriors with the power to decide the fate of the earth. I had... not 
expected that the four powerful warriors would be so young though." 
Baba's fortune telling was seemingly not completely precise, which 
was something that you supposed you ought to expect considering 
that the woman didn't have perfect knowledge of the future, even if 
her abilities were incredibly useful. "While I imagine the four of you 
will be spending the rest of the day training here with Mutaito, I do 
still have a deal to uphold. So... what is it that you wish to ask me?" 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed —7 posts 


Well for starters we would like to know about what happened at 
korins tower and whatever evil he fought 


Who Killed Korin Cat? How much for learning magic from you? 
What am I forgetting :*) 
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"Actually, Fortuneteller Baba... we came here to find out about what 
happened at Korin Tower. I realized that the location of one of the 
dragon balls was nearby, so I quickly came to the conclusion that it 
would be for the best if we asked you if you knew just who killed 
Korin. 


"Korin is... dead?" Baba obviously knew who the cat god was, but 
curiously, she didn't seem to realize that he had been killed! How was 


that possible for a woman who had pretty much unrestricted access 
to the afterlife? She must've at least seen Korin after his death, and... 
King Yemma must've told Baba if one of Earth's gods had perished, 
right? It just didn't make sense! 


"I believe that I can answer that one." Mutaito spoke, and all eyes 
turned to him. "I can confirm that Master Korin has been killed, and 
it was Lord Kami who informed me of this." Gohan, Baba and you all 
froze as Mutaito started to tell you what he knew. "He told me that 
not only has the Demon King Piccolo has returned from the seal that I 
trapped him in many years ago, but he has also managed to gather 
powerful allies as well... beyond the minions he had spawned to 
terrorize the people of Earth that my apprentices and I battled, but 
two others that could be called Demon Kings themselves! Lord Kami 
was light on the details of who the other demons were and I did not 
push him for details, however he requested I teach him the technique 
that was used to stop Piccolo." You felt yourself starting to grow cold 
as you were informed that it really was Demon King Piccolo 
somehow, but... who could have released him? Could it have been 
Pilaf, maybe? 


"Then, in that case, we need to stop him now!" If it was just King 
Piccolo, then defeating him should be a simple matter, shouldn't it? 
Even if his new allies were as powerful as him, between you and your 
three Saiyan friends, you were pretty sure that dealing with 
somebody like King Piccolo should be easy! 


"No!" Mutaito put his hand out as if to stop you, even though you 
weren't going to go anywhere. "You are as yet unable to sense Ki... at 
your current levels of strength, I believe that each of you would've 
been able to defeat the Demon King Piccolo that existed hundreds of 
years ago, but this time... this time he has managed to achieve a level 
of strength that I cannot fathom. I have felt flashes of his strength, 
and I know that I'm not even half as strong as he has become!" 


"But... how could he have gained such strength?" It didn't make any 
sense, the dragon ball was still active, so he certainly hadn't managed 
to pull something off like merging with Kami, what could he have 
done to have gained so much power in such a short period of time? 


"I believe that... this may have been the reason he targeted Master 


Korin." Baba seemed to have recovered from the shock that Korin was 
dead now, and was able to quickly come up with a theory as to what 
might've happened. "It's said that Master Korin carries upon him a 
sacred water that can draw out the potential of whoever drinks it... if 
King Piccolo had heard such a rumor, then it's possible that he 
would've tried to take it for himself!" Then... that must be it! It was a 
sobering thought, but... King Piccolo had targeted Master Korin for 
the sake of stealing the Sacred Water he kept on him! Though the 
Sacred Water itself didn't hold those properties, the same wasn't true 
for the Ultra Divine Water that Korin kept hidden upon his tower! 


You were really starting to realize just how bad a situation you were 
in now, if King Piccolo had drunk the Ultra Divine Water and his 
power had raised as a result of that, then the chances of you actually 
being able to defeat him were practically non-existent. Even without 
managing to return himself to his prime with the dragon balls, you 
doubted that it would matter. 


"Then it's just as bad as I thought. Whoever is working with the 
Demon King must be incredibly knowledgeable about the gods if they 
targeted Master Korin first of all, this wasn't something that the 
Demon King would do by himself. Even if he knew about the power 
of his adversaries, from what I remember of him, he was far too 
proud and stubborn to do something like seek out a means to 
increase his own power. Though back then, I was the only person on 
the planet who had the ability to even challenge him, so it's not 
impossible that he is being far more cautious about things now he has 
been unsealed." Mutaito gave his analysis of the situation, the old 
man was clearly worried about things now that he had finally 
managed to put all the pieces together. 


"Then... if the Demon King Piccolo has returned and grown so much 
more powerful, how exactly are we supposed to defeat him?" You 
were confident in your strength as well as the strength of your 
friends, but the idea of defeating somebody who was at least twice as 
powerful as Master Mutaito felt like an impossible task right now, 
where only Kale's full power would suffice. You also really didn't 
want to pull out the fusion dance so early on, it was a trump card 
that you could use at any moment when things got dire, so you didn't 
exactly want to use it the moment things got bad. Of course, you 


probably couldn't pull it off anyway right now, even if you wanted to. 
It required you to be able to actively control your Ki in order to 
match somebody else's, and right now you couldn't even sense Ki, let 
alone perfectly synchronize it to somebody else! 


"There lies the biggest problem we now face, and a problem that Lord 
Kami is likely also facing, even if he was able to use the Mafuba... 
that is, the technique that I used to defeat Demon King Piccolo all 
those years ago to defeat him once again, the technique comes at the 
cost of the one who used it, and it's effectively useless if the target 
has allies that are able to simply... free them from their seal." The 
master quickly told everyone present as to the weakness of the 
Mafuba, though you were already well aware that the technique was 
far from perfect. Being lethal to use was only one of the problems, 
another massive problem was that it required extreme precision even 
as you literally died from using the technique, and therefore had a 
fairly great chance of just failing outright if you missed! 


"Then what do you suggest, Master Mutaito?" You knew that the best 
way for you to all grow strong enough to defeat an empowered King 
Piccolo would be to train yourselves for as much time as possible 
before confronting the corrupted Namekian. 


"I suggest that you come to the afterlife with me." Mutaito spoke 
plainly and calmly, and a moment of silence passed between 
everyone until you finally recovered and were able to question te 
man on what he had just said. 


"P-pardon?!" You looked at the old man with a stunned expression, 
what the hell was he implying?! 


"Oh, no... not like that!" The old man laughed before he slapped his 
knee and straightened up again. "Gohan and I can only remain in the 
mortal world for a single day, but if you are to be prepared for your 
battles against the Demon King, I'll certainly need to train the four of 
you for longer than that if you're to stand a chance against the 
Demon King Piccolo as he is now. Which is why I want to ask Lady 
Baba to make use of her magical ability to transport herself between 
the Earth and the Other World so that the four of you can train with 
me in the afterlife." That... made a lot of sense, actually. More 
training was always going to be helpful, especially when it was from 


somebody as skilled and talented as Mutaito was. 


"Yes, however... it is crucial that your training doesn't take longer 
than a month." Baba quickly interjected once again, the benefit of 
having a fortune teller around to tell the future for you was quite 
useful, if a little worrying. 


"Why is that, Lady Baba?" Mutaito sounded surprised at the sudden 
timeline, but Baba merely pointed to her crystal ball, and the martial 
arts master peered inside of it, as did you, curious as to what the old 
woman was trying to get you to actually look at. 


What you saw was a surprise to say the bare minimum, the image 
within the crystal orb was the World Martial Art's Tournament Arena 
in ruins, bodies laid strewn about and black smoke swirled around 
three figures cloaked in shadow. The largest one you now understood 
to be the Demon King Piccolo, though the jury was still out on just 
who the other two might've been. You had a few theories of course, 
but nothing really that concrete just yet, the very idea that Piccolo 
would willingly team up with other people who weren't his direct 
subordinates was pretty surprising too. Going from what Mutaito had 
mentioned though, they definitely couldn't have been mutant 
Namekian offspring at least. 


"The future hinges upon the events of this World Martial Arts 
Tournament, I believe that is the place where the Demon King 
Piccolo will reveal himself to the world, perhaps he wishes to slay the 
world's greatest martial artists in order to prove his superiority to the 
people of the Earth?" So that was it then, was it? King Piccolo was 
planning to make his grand reveal to the world at the Tournament 
this time rather than trying to have the previous contestants 
assassinated by Tambourine? At least, that was the impression you 
got from the vision of the future. But... was that a vision of the future 
that will be? Or merely a flash of what might be? 


"But... if we go and train in this Other World... what about our quest 
to get the dragon balls?" Caulifla wondered aloud, and you smiled at 
the girl as you pointed at Goku. 


"It's actually the safest possible place for us to take the Dragon Ball, if 
Goku keeps a hold of the Four Star Ball in the Other World, then it 


means that there's no chance that it can be stolen from us, so even if 
our enemies do try to gather the dragon balls, they'll be totally 
incapable of getting our one!" It was actually incredibly helpful that 
you had already managed to grab one of the seven mystical orbs 
already. With the four-star ball already in your possession, then you 
had nothing to worry about when it came to the wish from Shenron 
being misused or wasted! 


"Oh! Right, of course! If they need all seven, then if they can only get 
six, that means they won't be able to do anything!" The saiyan was 
relieved when she made the connection that it wouldn't be possible 
for you to lose out on the wish. Even if the girl didn't make her 
thoughts on things all that clear most of the time, it was pretty 
obvious that she was pretty angry over what had happened to Upa's 
village. 


"Yup, without all of them, all you've got on your hands are a bunch of 
extremely rare paperweights!" You laughed before turning to Baba 
and pointing at the chest that you had put down before you had 
started to fight. "Though there are a few more things that I want to 
ask you, Baba, if you don't mind. 


"I'd be pretty stupid to charge you if you're supposed to be the ones 
saving the world, but... what is it you want to know?" 


"Uh... I want to know about the contents of this chest. I get a real bad 
feeling whenever I even think about opening it, but... considering 
that Master Mutaito is here, I don't think I'm going to get a better 
opportunity to open it than right now." Even if the box was haunted 
or cursed with some sort of spirit, with Gohan and Mutaito here, it 
ought to be possible to exorcise it in the presence of such powerful 
martial artists. With that thought, you picked up the box and using 
your incredible strength, tore it open, allowing the woman to see the 
fragmented sword within it, the red fragments were lying on a soft 
bed of purple velvet cushion. You hadn't actually found anything like 
a key for the chest, but the wood and metal of the box wasn't exactly 
built to withstand being opened by somebody as powerful as you, so 
it was a simple to open "I confiscated it from a thief who had been 
hired to retrieve it by somebody looking to have it reforged." Upon 
actually looking at the fragments of the blade, you could almost see 
that it was radiating a strange unknown power, it wasn't anything to 


do with Ki, and seemed more likely to have something to do with 
your magic. Your natural skill at manipulating the mystic energies 
that lay hidden to most allowed you to actually see the evil feeling 
magic emanating from the fragments of the blade. 


"Oh. I see..." Baba looked at the fragments of the blade with a careful 
eye, before her old face lost color as she slowly managed to discern 
just what the blade was supposed to be. It looked like she knew what 
it was without even needing to be given the information about it that 
you had already received from the thief who had stolen it. "Yes... if 
I'm not mistaken, these are the fragments of a blade that was once 
used by... what was he called, Lucifer the Vampire? His legend was 
from long before my time, though it is said that he was the demon 
responsible for the destruction of an ancient civilization, having 
ventured to this world from the realm of the demons and attempted 
to conquer it, though he was defeated by an ancient hero, which is 
why I imagine it was broken." Baba quickly summed things up for 
you, though you had to point out the massive oddity in her story. If 
Lucifer had already been defeated, what the hell had he been doing 
alive and well in his own castle? 


"Wait... Lucifer? He was supposed to be dead?" You had to know, and 
the fortuneteller was about the most informed person that you'd ever 
be able to talk to about such events, at least when it came to events 
that took place on the Earth, her extreme age combined with the fact 
that she was able to actually divine the future meant that there was 
little that she was unable to find out... of course though, her 
knowledge wasn't unlimited, and for events that were taking place in 
space, she wasn't nearly as helpful. 


"Well, the fable merely mentioned that he was defeated, and not that 
he was outright slain... though the assumption was that he was dead 
considering that he was never heard from again." Baba quickly 
clarified her story, and you frowned. 


"Well... that might not be the case, the four of us ended up battling 
against a demon called Lucifer a few months ago, and though we 
weren't able to defeat him ourselves, Goku's mother was able to 
defeat him... I had also assumed that he had been killed in her final 
attack, but... perhaps I was mistaken...?" The demon was apparently 
quite skilled when it came to healing himself, and him being 


seemingly based on a vampire could've meant that his heart needed 
to be destroyed completely in order to end him once and for all! With 
his existence as some sort of demon vampire in mind, it wasn't 
impossible that after being hit by Gine's attack, he had managed to 
cling on to life, though if that were truly the case, then he really did 
deserve the title of Demon King. 


You grimaced, if Lucifer was able to recover from an attack that 
should've left little more than a partially disintegrated corpses in its 
wake, then you were once more guilty of underestimating just what 
he was capable of. Of course, not entirely unreasonable either, 
especially when you recalled what happened to Frieza after Goku 
blasted him with a Kamehameha when he had already been bisected, 
Goku had just assumed that Frieza was dead and he was actually able 
to sense energy! Gine obviously couldn't have been aware that Lucifer 
had such potent healing, nor of the legend of a vampire and how 
supposedly difficult they were to destroy once and for all. 


"You four battled against Lucifer...?" Baba sounded quite stunned 
before frowning. "I suppose that explains why you deal with poor 
Fangs with such ferocity then. Though I believe there is little relation 
between blood-sucking demons like Lucifer and blood-sucking 
monster-type humans like Fangs other than their appearances and 
habits." Baba didn't seem to feel bad for her now defanged vampire 
combatant, he'd probably end up recovering, and he did sort of 
deserve it for biting his opponent. "Then if that is the case, I will see 
that these fragments are hidden away so that the blade cannot be 
reforged, if Lucifer does still live after his second defeat, he'll no 
doubt have been trying to recover this blade to return to his true 
power." 


"Probably for the best." You shrugged, handing the box over to Baba 
without any real concern as to what she might do with the fragments, 
so long as they were kept out of the hands of your enemies, you were 
more than happy to be rid of them. "Another question... and this one 
may just tie in to Lucifer as well... there's a monster at Ginger Town I 
believe. I want you to use your magic to look into the identity of the 
monster targeting people." While originally you had suffered a slight 
panic attack from the possibility that it was Cell gone back in time 
too far, you had managed to dissuade yourself of that notion, 


especially because if Cell found himself in a situation where he went 
back in time too far, he'd likely just lay low for the years it would 
take Android 17 and 18 to be created before acting, lest he ended up 
changing the future and preventing the two androids he needed to 
achieve his perfect form from being created. 


"I can check that for you." Baba nodded before she begun to channel 
her powers into her crystal ball once again, and though you tried to 
pay attention to her using her magic, you were unable to crack how 
to do it yourself, divination was likely something that would take 
even a natural genius like you a while to figure out. Just being able 
to determine the future like Baba was probably something that was 
quite difficult after all, so just being able to copy it at a glance wasn't 
entirely feasible. Though you were pretty sure that if you were 
allowed to witness Baba's technique a few more times, you'd at least 
be able to acquire some sort of remote viewing ability. 


You stared at the crystal ball as an image begun to form upon it, and 
the image slowly begun to make itself clear, there was unfortunately 
no sound, and the area was almost pitch black, but you could make 
out a few figures in the darkness, it was difficult to see them, but... 
there were about a dozen of them skulking around in the shadows, 
barely visible. "Hmm... looks like they're hanging out in a dark place." 
Baba frowned before she smirked, impossibly smug, though you 
supposed centuries of magical practice was enough to make anybody 
confident in their abilities. "Let's change that, shall we?" Suddenly, 
the image was incredibly clear as the area was illuminated by a 
magical light, and not only did you see dozens of pale skinned 
humanoids with sharp claws and red eyes, but you also saw the one 
responsible for all the chaos in Ginger Town... it was none other 
than... 


"Lucifer?!" You and the three Saiyans yelled at the same time as 
you looked at the unmistakable visage of the Demon King as he 
appeared to look directly at the magical spell producing the light and 
scowled, raising his hand in the direction of the spell and clenching 
his hand, sending some sort of counter-spell into the spell that caused 
Baba's crystal ball to turn red! 


"W-what's happening, Baba?!" You were panicked as you watched 
things clearly starting to go wrong. First, Lucifer was still alive... and 


now, he'd managed to do something to Baba's crystal ball! 


"This... this can't be happening! He managed to reverse my spell! 
He's... he's looking at us now!" That was all that you needed to raise 
your fist to smash the crystal ball, but Mutaito was faster, piercing 
through the magical artifact without hesitation with a swift chop and 
causing it to shatter into hundreds of shards, you hopped in front of 
Baba in order to prevent the woman from being shredded by the 
destruction of the magical focus, fortunately, the shards themselves 
were unable to do much to you. 


"Well, that... probably could've gone better." You spoke through 
gritted teeth, now, not only was Lucifer aware that he had managed 
to attract your attention, but it was very likely that he had managed 
to spy the fragments of his blade as well. Not to mention that 
Fortuneteller Baba was a somewhat famous face, so it was fairly 
likely that the Demon King was aware of the location of her palace 
and fortunetelling business. There was also the problem of all those... 
pale humanoids you saw surrounding Lucifer, were those thralls or 
something? Originally, his minions had been demons, though they 
had all scattered, so... was he corrupting humans into becoming his 
minions now? That would certainly explain why he was targeting 
people at night, and why they were going missing too! 


"Indeed... I suppose that this means that I'll be spending the next 
month in the afterlife as well. I'm not so foolish as to believe that my 
warriors are great enough by themselves to face off against a demon 
king." Baba's frown deepened. Of course, from the battle you had 
against Lucifer, he had only managed to grow so much more 
powerful than before thanks to siphoning power from the Sleeping 
Princess, if he no longer had the power he had siphoned, then it was 
pretty much impossible that he'd be able to present at threat to the 
current you. Not to mention that Devil Man was effectively the 
natural counter to a being like Lucifer, if he required his heart to be 
destroyed in order to die, then somebody with an attack that 
obliterated the heart of anybody evil would be the bane of his 
existence! 


"Well... this may be a bad time to ask, but... do you do magic lessons? 
I've actually been trying to figure out how to use magic myself, and 
considering that Lucifer also seems to be able to use magic, it might 


be helpful if I'm able to counter him with magic of my own." You 
held up your hand, palm facing the sky before you channeled your 
power into a spell. "Frizz." You willed a small ball of fire into 
existence, and Baba nodded. 


"I noticed, but... magic lessons...?" The old woman seemed to be lost 
in her own thoughts for a moment before answering once again. "I 
don't believe that my magic will be all that useful for you, I know a 
few defensive and offensive skills, but none so powerful as to be 
greater than what you managed to accomplish in your battle against 
Mutaito. I focused most of my efforts into learning how to divine 
with my magic after all, fighting never suited me much. Which is 
why... and as much as I hate saying this, why I believe that you 
would be better served in increasing your strength first. Learning 
how to remotely view others or look into the future won't be that 
useful to you right now." The woman informed you that while she 
could teach you how to use magic, it would take at least some time 
before she was prepared to do such a thing as she seemed to believe 
that it would be better for you to focus on increasing your physical 
strength, which... you supposed was fair considering that you'd need 
to compete with a good number of powerful enemies and her magic 
wasn't exactly useful for that. 


"Alright... but I'll hold you to that." You really wanted to learn how to 
use her magic after all, you knew that it was pretty likely that there 
were at least a few useful abilities you could learn from the old magic 
user, most useful of all being her ability to teleport in and out of the 
afterlife, not to mention that she appeared to be able to go anywhere 
on the planet if she so desired with her teleportation. There was one 
more thing that you wanted to do though, and that was allocating 
your currently saved up attribute points into both your Charisma and 
into your HP Regeneration, and the moment you did, you got an alert 
for two new perks... or you originally thought you were going to be 
given two perks, but you had been given something that may be 
better! 


:Battle Cry: As a result of reaching 50 Charisma, you have 
acquired the ability to unleash a battle cry during combat, 
giving yourself and your allies a 10% boost in power for 30 
seconds.: 


:Perk Upgrade: As a result of reaching 50 in all of your base 
statistics, you are now allowed to upgrade a single one of your 
pre-existing perks. Some perks may benefit more from this 
upgrade than others, choose a perk to upgrade now?: 


Choices — Voting closed — 26 voters 
Yes * 16/26 
No]? ——:;? TTR: 
What Perk? (Gamer Perks are not permitted) — Voting closed — 45 


voters 


Self made master * 19/38 
Dricinal Masici 7/43 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100 
64 = 64 


Dice: 1d100 
12 = 12 


You knew that you would have to pick your perk to upgrade wisely, 
though... there was one perk that really stood out to you as the best 
perk that you could've possibly gone for, and it was quite fittingly the 
first perk that you had ever received. Self-Made Master, it was quite 
clearly the best perk that you could go for considering how useful it 
had been to you to this point already, allowing you to learn 
techniques that should've been far beyond your current level without 
even needing to put any effort into things yourself. You owed a lot to 
the perk for allowing you to learn how to fly so early on, meaning 
that everyone else was encouraged to also learn how to fly as well! 
While only the Saiyans had learned the skill so far, it was clear that 
everyone else was also trying to figure out the secret of flight too, as 
much as it annoyed Master Roshi sometimes, flight was just too 
useful a skill to have, at least this early on. 


Considering how much use you had already managed to get out of 
the perk, you knew that it was a solid bet for your best option here, 
so without any more hesitation, you selected it for your choice of 
perk to upgrade, and you quickly started to read for the new 
description of the perk now that you had upgraded it, and... it was as 
amazing as you had hoped it would be. 


:Once in a Generation Prodigy: The upgraded form of Self Made 
Master, and a representation of a level of natural talent that 
should not be possible to reach from just hard work alone. Your 
ability to manipulate your Ki has been improved to a point 
where all Ki abilities you use cost half of their stated cost for the 
same effects, and you now have a 25 percent chance to copy and 
learn any Ki technique you see being used and a 2 percent 
chance to instantly understand how to a use more advanced and 
refined version of any Ki technique you see being used by 
somebody else that you don't already know. Finally, whenever 
your Power Level would raise from training, the gained amount 
receives a twenty percent boost.: 


Self-Made Master alone was already a powerful perk, but now that it 
had gained even more potency, not only did it now halve the cost of 
all your Ki techniques and more than doubled your chances of being 
able to copy Ki Techniques when you saw them! Not to mention the 
extra added bonus you had been given too, being able to immediately 


understand how to use more advanced versions of moves you saw, 
even if the chance was absolutely tiny, just the chance alone was 
amazing to have. Did this mean that if you saw somebody else use 
the Kamehameha in the future you'd have a small chance of learning 
the Super Kamehameha...? No, probably not, it wouldn't make much 
sense if that were the case, otherwise you'd just be able to have Goku 
continually use the technique over and over until you figured out 
more and more advanced variants of it. 


No, that was probably too overpowered, it was sadly far more likely 
to just be limited to techniques that you weren't already able to use. 
Still, the potential from that two percent chance was something that 
you couldn't overlook. Of course, you weren't really sure how the 
power level change worked, though it seemed like a direct change 
rather than something nebulous like the 'growth' that was offered by 
the rival system. While everyone had gotten massively stronger than 
they would've otherwise been, you didn't think that everyone was 
simply growing three times stronger than they ought to be. You 
supposed that you'd end up finding out just what sort of a change it 
would have when you finished your training with Mutaito, if it 
worked in any way like you believed it would, you should at the very 
minimum be able to keep ahead of Goku and Caulifla... maybe Kale 
as well, though that was only for so long as it took Kale to truly 
master her hidden power. 


Still, you were very pleased with how the perk upgrade choice had 
ended up working out for you, you were certain that it was one of the 
best possible outcomes from picking an upgrade. Though with your 
choice now made, you realized that you'd have to actually return to 
the conversation rather than just spacing out and staring off into 
nothing, you were fortunate that you hadn't actually been gazing off 
into the distance for more than a few seconds, and you found yourself 
thankful for your high intelligence allowing you to think faster than 
most people. 


"Alright, so... this training of yours, Master Mutaito... how do you 
know that it will be effective enough to make us strong enough to 
defeat the threats that will show up at the World Martial Art's 
Tournament?" You didn't know if a month of training would be 
enough for you to become powerful enough to make a difference, 


though training under a new more powerful master who was 
dedicated to training you for the sole purpose of defeating a great 
evil rather than just being trained for the sake of a tournament would 
hopefully have far greater results than just more training with Roshi. 
Hell, Goku managed to become powerful enough to utterly embarrass 
Taopaipai in just three days of training with Korin, so... hopefully 
you'll be able to achieve the same level of growth. It's kind of a 
shame that the four of you will be in such a better position to succeed 
in the tournament than the rest of the Turtle School... but to be 
brutally honest, at everyone's current level's of strength, it wasn't 
really like the rest of the school that were still training had much of a 
hope in actually being victorious in the tournament. 


"The truth is... I do not. But I have never seen students with as much 
potential as the four of you before, and I believe that makes you the 
greatest hope that this planet has of surviving and defeating the 
rising evil once more... I don't think humanity can survive another 
period of darkness like the King Piccolo Wars once again. The planet 
has only just managed to recover from the slaughter the demon king 
enacted all those years ago now, and I don't believe that he will be 
nearly so sparing in his actions this time. 


"You believe them to be the greatest hope of the planet...? Then what 
of Kami...?" Baba sounded shocked that Mutaito was pinning his 
hopes on you four rather than on Kami, but... you couldn't really 
blame the old timer for not trusting Kami, especially given Kami's 
lack of any sort of action during the original King Piccolo Wars, but 
also you couldn't imagine that Mutaito took very well to Kami's 
appearance. Hell, Goku almost attacked him the moment he saw him 
if your memory served you correctly, though... Master Mutaito was a 
far wiser and more experienced warrior than Goku was, so it wasn't 
like he'd immediately try to attack in such a situation. 


"I could sense Kami's power somewhat... and I could feel his strength 
despite his power feeling almost... ethereal. He is more powerful than 
the King Piccolo from my era, that is certain, but... I do not believe 
that he alone will be enough to resolve this crisis. He sought me out 
to learn the Mafuba from me, and he certainly knows that the cost of 
using the technique is the life of the user." Which... is a really weird 
cost considering that it just sort of stopped mattering after a while. 


Kami at the very least knows a variation of the technique that he can 
use without sacrificing his own life, or at least he would go on to 
develop such a technique. Having Kami die early on would absolutely 
screw pretty much everything beyond all imagination, and you'd 
really need to think of a good excuse to go to Namek. Fortunately, if 
such a scenario did end up ocurring, you were fairly certain that 
you'd be able to convince the Namekians to help you fairly easily... 
hopefully, anyway. 


"So... do you not think he can defeat them all by himself then?" You 
continued to question Mutaito, you actually didn't really know how 
strong that Kami was, though you didn't believe that the old 
Namekian could have a power level above around 300 or so, at the 
very least he was weaker than Majunior had been at the 23rd 
Budokai Tenkaichi from your memories, who was also in turn weaker 
than he would become in the years that passed before Raditz's arrival 
to Earth. 


"I do not presume to know the thoughts of this planet's god, though 
with the strength of those that the Demon King has surrounded 
himself with, I do not believe even the Mafuba would be enough." Of 
course, it was a technique that only functioned well if you had a 
single target and you were able to actually defeat anybody who 
would move to free whoever had been struck by the sealing beam. It 
was a sort of pointless endeavor when it was used against a group of 
people who all had similar levels of strength, and didn't even really 
function as a last ditch attack to try to defeat an opponent that was 
beyond you. 


"Well, what are we waiting for? If we've got some demons we need to 
bash, why are we hanging around here not training up? I'm actually 
sorta glad that that Lucifer bastard is still alive too! Now, when I 
fight him again, I'll be able to teach him why you don't try to screw 
with me!" Caulifla interrupted things, as impatient as always, though 
you couldn't really blame her for wanting to start training again. She 
had just been shown once more how much further she had to go 
when it came to her power, so it was only natural that she'd be 
interested in increasing her strength further than ever before. You 
didn't really know how effective that Mutaito was goign to be as a 
trainer, but... you couldn't imagine that the old master had been 


slacking off on his training in the afterlife, even if his power level 
hadn't exploded to an unreasonable degree, he had still become a 
great deal than Roshi had become before he had started to train once 
more while also receiving the boost given by the System. 


Hell, Mutaito was actually so strong that if things hadn't changed so 
drastically from how they were meant to be, it was a possibility that 
Baba could've just retrieved him from the afterlife and had him defeat 
the Demon King himself, without even needing to use the Mafuba! 
Unfortunately though, it seemed like that wasn't to be... and while 
you were glad that everyone was becoming so much stronger so fast 
compared to how things normally would've gone, it also worried you 
a great deal too. After all, threats wouldn't just stop appearing after 
King Piccolo was defeated, and you highly doubted that there would 
just be some half a decade long period of peace before Raditz' 
arrival... as nice as that might sound, anyway. All you could do was 
prepare yourself for anything that might show up in the years before 
Raditz' arrival would herald a massive upward trend in the strength 
of your opponents. At the very least though, you knew that with 
growth like what you were currently experiencing, you'd probably be 
able to handily defeat Raditz by the time he made his way to Earth, 
then again... Gine alone would likely have become powerful enough 
to defeat her son by then, even if she wasn't a fighter, she was 
growing stronger at a pretty frightening rate, and though that 
progress would likely slow down at some point... she clearly had her 
own motivations driving her to become stronger and stronger. 


Of course, you briefly considered mentioning Gine to Mutaito, 
considering how powerful the woman was, though you didn't want to 
take the wind totally out of the old man's sails by informing him that 
there was somebody on the planet who should be able to easily deal 
with King Piccolo... right? The idea that King Piccolo and his new 
friends had managed to somehow become more powerful than Gine 
was something that you didn't enjoy at all. Of course, it didn't make 
any sense. There was no way that anybody on the planet ought to 
have been able to surpass Gine's level of power in such a short 
amount of time... not during this time period. Not Demon King 
Piccolo, not Lucifer, and certainly not the Rid Ribbon Army! Which 
meant that if they were planning to make their move at the World 
Martial Art's Tournament... they must have some sort of scheme to 


defeat Gine! If Baba's prediction of the future is accurate without 
taking into account her own actions in attempting to alter the course 
of the future, then it means that not only would your strength have 
been sufficient had you gone to the tournament without further 
training, but also that Gine also wasn't able to stop them for some 
reason, you knew that the woman had to have been in attendance at 
the tournament after all, and for as loathe as she is to involve herself 
in the battles of others, she wouldn't have just been able to stand idly 
by as innocent people died. 


So how...? You supposed that it wouldn't matter. All that mattered 
now was growing more and more powerful so that such a scenario 
couldn't possibly happen to you. 


"Patience, young one!" The old man spoke sternly at Caulifla, and you 
decided that it would probably be for the best if you stopped getting 
caught up in your own thoughts about how to go about things, and of 
the threat that you were going to face at the World Martial Art's 
Tournament. It was almost funny, really... the tournament that you 
had been training for was now one of the least important events in 
your head. After all, between a simple martial arts tournament and 
saving the world from the resurrected demon king, it was pretty 
obvious to anybody with half a functioning frontal lobe that 
tournament matches weren't exactly all that important. Hell, at this 
point, the only reason you really even wanted to participate in the 
tournament was for the boost in strength you would receive from 
being victorious within it. After all, that 60 Power Level from 
winning might make the difference between life and death in the 
battles that you were going to be facing immediately after the 
tournament! Or... you suppose with your newly upgraded perk, it 
would be 72 Power Level now, wouldn't it? How useful. 


"Sorry, but... I got a bad history with that Lucifer guy." Caulifla 
apologized for her apparent rashness, though it was understandable 
just why the girl was so hasty right now. She was the sort of person 
who was desperate to prove her strength, and not just to others, but 
to herself as well... growing strong enough to defeat an opponent that 
you stood no chance against in your previous encounters with them 
would therefore be the best way for her to truly measure her own 
strength. "I just... I just wanna beat him up so damn bad!" The girl 


sounded quite frustrated, though she was no more frustrated than 
you were, you were just having a better time of keeping your 
emotions under control. Kale and Goku were fairly difficult to read 
right now though, with Goku's face looking stern if a little excited, 
and Kale looked full of trepidation. 


"It's understandable... I assure you that even I would struggle to hold 
myself back if Demon King Piccolo appeared in front of me at this 
very moment... but to become a true martial arts master is to leash 
your rage and learn to control it." The old man nodded to himself. 
"You want revenge on this demon, I am sure... but allowing your 
anger to flow out of you freely will only cloud your judgment, and 
cause you to act rashly in your battles." Mutaito nodded as he closed 
his eyes, the old man was clearly even wiser than Roshi was... and as 
an unexpected bonus, he didn't seem to have any of Roshi's... flaws. 


"What... so you're saying that I shouldn't get mad in fights? Or that... 
I shouldn't get angry about the people I want to beat the crap out of?" 
Caulifla sounded confused that she was being told something that she 
apparently considered impossible, but Mutaito shook his head. 


"No, I'm not saying that you shouldn't allow yourself to become angry 
ever, I do not believe such a mentality suits you. I'm simply saying 
that rage is a powerful tool, but a dangerous one. If you allow 
yourself to be taken by your anger, you will find yourself making 
mistakes in fights that can be easily exploited by your opponents. But 
directing and controlling that anger will allow you to remain calm 
despite having a fire burning inside of your heart." The wise old man 
seemed to have decided that Caulifla needed to be talked to about 
learning to control herself, and though you didn't know if you'd call it 
an anger problem entirely, she was fairly prone to getting frustrated 
in her fights and making blunders as a result of that. 


You couldn't argue against that, it was the best way for a Saiyan to 
fight. Getting angry could allow Saiyans to tap into their hidden 
reservoirs of power after all... and it was the key to them reaching 
their true power through the transformation into a Super Saiyan. 
Though at the same time, that same anger was able to cloud 
judgment something fierce, like how Goku allowed Frieza to power 
up to his full strength even though if he went all out he would've 
been able to kill the tyrant with a single strike, or how he had once 


rushed into a battle with Tambourine that he had no chance of 
winning when he found Krillin dead. It wasn't like it was limited to 
just Goku either, Gohan when he went Super Saiyan 2 suffered the 
same problems. 


Really, there was something about the power and rage of the Super 
Saiyan transformation just seemed to torpedo somebody's ability to 
judge a situation, so driving in lessons of controlling anger from an 
early stage in Goku, Caulifla and Kale's training was crucial... 
especially so in Kale's case, where her Legendary transformation that 
would inevitably end up happening was one that was infused with a 
tremendous deal more rage than the typical transformation was. To 
put things into perspective, if Super Saiyan was something like a 
motorbike engine, and Super Saiyan 2 was like the engine from a 
small car... then Legendary Super Saiyan would be best compared to 
a jet engine, where usage of the form just made the user a rampaging 
monster unless they could somehow control that amount of rage! You 
just didn't know if Kale would have that level of self-control just yet, 
so having her transform at all until you had a reliable way to pacify 
her was... incredibly risky. 


Of course, that was a problem you'd just let the future version of 
yourself deal with, it wasn't really even close to being relevant to you 
right now anyway, you had years of time to prepare for something 
like that... so you were sure that you could come up with some sort of 
means of stopping Kale if she ended up going on a rampage by that 
point... hopefully. 


"So... the four of you have no objections to traveling to the after life 
to train for a few weeks then?" Satisfied that the four of you 
understood how crucial it was that the four of you were to become 
strong enough to overcome the threat that the world would soon be 
facing, the old master asked the four of you if any of you had any 
reservations about heading off to the Afterlife. Of course, you were 
fine with the idea, hell... if you were a little bit stronger and had 
more time on your side here, you might've even tried to take the 
journey to King Kai's planet... but at your current level, you didn't 
know if you'd be able to stand up to the increased gravity of his 
planet... training with the Kai would just have to wait until later. 
Though with Baba's assistance, there was no reason you couldn't go 


at any time, really. Now wouldn't that be a nasty surprise for Vegeta 
when he finally arrives on Earth? 


"Not at all." You confirmed you didn't have a problem with the idea. 


"Nope." Caulifla was quick to also confirm that she didn't have 
problem either. 


"Nah! It'll be fun!" The came Goku's optimistic and energetic 
response, the boy was clearly sounding quite a bit excited... you 
wished that he'd take things a little bit more seriously, but he was 
pretty damn young right now, so you couldn't really expect 
otherwise... especially not from Goku of all people. 


"N-no." Finally, Kale too let her decision be known, even if it was a 
bit of a foregone conclusion at this point that nobody would be 
saying no. 


"King Yemma isn't going to be happy about this... but I'm sure he'll 
understand if I mention that he has a choice between this and being 
forced to deal with the fallout of countless of human souls lingering 
in the mortal realm and causing the entire afterlife to become 
destabilized." Baba reminded everyone that the man in charge of 
Earth's check-in station wouldn't be pleased by the sudden 
appearance of a whole bunch of living people looking to train in the 
after life, but... considering the alternative, the big guy probably 
wouldn't be that hard to convince that you were there for a good 
reason. 


"It's fine, Lady Baba, I have a fairly good relationship with him, I'm 
sure that it won't even come to you needing to explain things to him 
yourself." Grandpa Gohan spoke up this time, reminding Baba that he 
had a pretty decent standing in the afterlife himself. You recalled 
something about him serving as some sort of guardian of a furnace... 
wasn't that from the filler arc with... what was her name? Annin? 
That was it, the woman who was in charge of the Furnace of Eight 
Divisions, the same Furnance that the Bansho Fan could be used to 
quell if it was required. Of course, you didn't even know if Annin 
actually even existed or not... she wasn't in the original manga after 
all... but then again, neither was Lucifer, or Caulifla and Kale for that 
matter. You supposed that you might just have to start getting used 


to curve balls like that, there was only so much that you could do to 
prepare yourself at the end of the day... but you could at the very 
least try to be prepared for what you absolutely knew was coming, if 
nothing else. 


"Thank you, Gohan. Then... I suppose that we shouldn't dally around 
here any longer than we have already." The old woman looked 
around at everyone. "Hmm... there's a whole bunch of you, so I'll take 
you first and then I'll have my employees accompany me after. It's 
not too much of a hassle I think." Baba obviously didn't want to try to 
take the six of you along with her own fighters in a single trip, which 
was fairly understandable. "Alright, everyone needs to be touching 
me in order to successfully teleport... if you aren't touching me, you'll 
be left behind." The woman gave a quick explanation of how the 
teleport worked, and soon enough everyone was laying a hand on the 
small woman, who... didn't even bother casting any sort of invocation 
or spell as she simply immediately teleported everyone touching her 
to the Other World! 


"Woah!" You couldn't believe your eyes, the spell had been impossibly 
quick, so much so that even you hadn't managed to see what had 
happened properly, though you had tried your best to focus on Baba 
as she teleported everyone, you unfortunately didn't manage to figure 
out how she had done it, even though you had seen the whole spell 
this time... though there was very little to even indicate that she had 
used a spell at all. A technique like that... you knew that if you could 
figure out how to use it, your power would increase exponentially. 
You had considered trying to use the dragon balls to learn how to 
teleport to places in the same way that Kami is able to do so... though 
his technique was likely prohibitively expensive... or at the very least 
it was prohibitively expensive for somebody like Kami. You were 
pretty confident that your perks would make it far more reliable to 
use in combat scenarios. However, being able to learn how to 
teleport to places through the usage of magic was just as useful as 
whatever Kami used, especially because it was something that you 
knew shouldn't be easy to copy, even for people like Cell or Buu, 
considering just how different magic was compared to using Ki. Or at 
least that was what you hoped anyway... of course, Buu was a being 
that was literally made of magic, so it was highly likely that Buu at 
the very least would be able to figure out how to copy magic. 


"Baba!" Immediately after your group was teleported to Earth's 
Check-In Station, a loud voice roared out the name of the 
fortuneteller who had brought you to the afterlife, it was of course 
King Yemma, who looked... less than happy about the group of living 
humans who had managed to find their way to his... palace...? 
Office...? It wasn't really clear, at the very least you didn't think that 
King Yemma needed to rest at all, which kind of made you feel a 
little bad for him, did he quite literally spend all of his time doing his 
job? There would always be new human souls to judge after all. 
"What is the meaning of this, why have you brought these four living 
humans here? You recall that our agreement was that only you 
specifically were permitted access to this place?" 


"My deepest apologies, King Yemma... but I do not believe I had a 
choice but to take these four here so that they could train under 
Master Mutaito... it turns out that the Demon King Piccolo has 
returned, and... I saw a vision of the future in which the Earth is 
unprepared. The entire population could end up being wiped out!" 
Baba informed King Yemma about what she had seen, and the 
demonic looking man looked surprised by her revelation. Of course, 
King Yemma only looked like a demon, he was pretty fundamentally 
good natured considering his role of judging those to be sent to hell 
or the afterlife. 


"It's true." Grandpa Gohan stepped up now. "I do not mean to twist 
your arm in any way, but... if these four are not permitted the 
opportunity to train under Mutaito... then King Piccolo will reign 
supreme... and... worse still, Lord Korin has already been slain." 
Gohan kept his voice solemn as he spoke with the judge of souls, 
apparently Kami hadn't seen fit to inform King Yemma of what was 
actually occuring during his last visit to the after life... perhaps his 
link to the Demon King was a point of personal shme for him? 


"Korin is dead? This is grim news indeed. It appears that the Demon 
King has learned from his previous mistakes, the lingering spirits that 
walked the earth as a result of his previous rampage were only 
dispelled thanks to Korin's assistance after all." King Yemma frowned 
deeply as he heard what was going on. You didn't really know what 
sort of consequences could emerge from something like millions of 
human souls lingering in the mortal realm rather than heading off to 


the afterlife... though a very small part of you recalled the form of a 
specific demonic entity that was formed as a result of evil souls 
coalescing into a single being. If a being like Janemba ended up 
being formed on Earth, well the universe could kiss existence 
goodbye! "I do not take this decision lightly, but... I see no reason to 
disbelieve you, and if things are as you say, then granting these four 
apprentices the right to train in the afterlife is my duty." 


"You won't regret this, King Yemma." Grandpa Gohan bowed in 
respect to the judge, before he turned back to the group. You were 
actually quite surprised with how much sway the man had in the 
afterlife, but it made sense for him to have a respected opinion 
considering he actually helped out when it came to the Furance of 
Eight Divisions. Hell... it probably didn't hurt your case much in that 
you were actually wearing the legendary Bansho Fan upon your back, 
and Goku held the Power Pole upon his. King Yemma should 
understand what the Bansho Fan was meant for, even if he wasn't 
aware of what the intended use for the Power Pole was, considering 
the pole was an artifact that was more linked to Kami than it was 
anything to do with the afterlife. 


"I hope you are correct, Son Gohan." The red skinned ogre nodded 
before he went back to the massive stack of papers that were on his 
desk. Now that you had the permission from the overseer of Earth's 
check-in station to stay in the afterlife, you quickly moved along, 
leaving the interior of his palace and exiting out into the cloudy 
exterior that was the Other World proper. You weren't technically in 
heaven though, and if anything, you supposed that the best way to 
explain this place would be purgatory. Which... was kind of a messed 
up way to think of things, though it was pretty conclusively the plane 
that existed in between hell which was below and Heaven which was 
apparently the colossal planet-like object that hovered above. You 
briefly wondered if that heaven was just the heaven of Earth or if it 
was some sort of universal heaven... it probably wasn't worth 
thinking about that too hard, you'd likely just give yourself a 
headache by thinking about the specifics of how it was meant to 
work. 


"Well... as you may be able to tell... there's not all that much in the 
way of a designated place to train here... and because we aren't in 


heaven proper, it unfortunately will remain that way... so this place 
will do. Fortunately though, time doesn't flow in this place as it does 
in the mortal world, so you ought to be able to benefit training more 
here than you would in normal circumstances." Mutaito nodded as he 
informed you of the afterlife's superior nature as a place to train. 
"Even if you aren't actually truly dead, you'll still more than likely be 
able to reap the benefits of this being in the Other World." The old 
master sounded quite certain, but you needed a little bit of 
clarification. 


"Time... doesn't flow...2 What do you mean by that, anyway?" You 
had some ideas, but you really needed him to explain just what that 
meant. It was pretty obvious that you were able to interact with the 
world around you, so time obviously wasn't stopped, and you knew 
for a fact that if time truly wasn't able to flow, you wouldn't be able 
to move at all! 


"Well... you can't get any older when you're in heaven, can you? Time 
does technically flow, I suppose otherwise we wouldn't be able to 
have this conversation, but because of the nature of the Other World, 
you'll find that it takes you longer to get exhausted than it would if 
you were training on Earth, in addition, you may also find that you 
don't need to eat nearly as often as you would if you were still on 
Earth... which is fortunate, because... well, there's not really all that 
much food in this part of the Other World." Mutaito informed you 
that there wasn't all that much food. Luckily for you though, you still 
had a few capsules that were absolutely loaded with food, so even if 
everyone did get incredibly hungry despite being in a place like the 
Other World, you'd be able to provide food for everyone either way. 


"Ah, I see... that makes a lot of sense, thanks for clarifying that, 
Master." You thanked the man for his explanation, before you 
decided that now was a good a time as any to decide just what 
exactly you ought to use this time to train for. If you were up against 
an empowered King Piccolo, you knew that you'd need to become a 
hell of a lot stronger than you had been before. Of course it wsn't just 
Piccolo who worried you either, the fact that Lucifer had managed to 
survive being blasted away by Gine was worrying all by itself. You 
didn't believe that the vampiric demon would actually be able to 
grow his strength enough that he would be able to serve as a threat 


to the Saiyan woman either way in so short a time, but you knew that 
even if he wasn't able to surpass her, he was still certainly going to be 
a threat to you and your friends if he were to attack directly. 


You knew that your strength was important now, and you started to 
theorize just what you ought to focus on improving during your time 
with Master Mutaito. The man was a true master of the use of Ki, 
even if his level of raw power alone wasn't enough to crush any of 
the opponents he might find himself facing, this was a man who was 
even more trained and refined as a Martial Artist than Roshi was, so 
his skill may well be unmatched among humans. You could see a few 
potential routes for you to take your training, you could choose to 
just try to increase your physical power as much as possible, so that 
when you eventually did have to face off against the Demon King, 
you could overcome whatever strength he had managed to gain with 
your own improved power. Or... you supposed that you could spend 
your time training under Mutaito in order to learn new offensive 
techniques that might give you an edge against the Demon King. It 
wasn't exactly like Piccolo at this point ought to have much in the 
way of impressive techniques, hell, you couldn't even remember any 
techniques that he used that weren't just very basic Ki attacks or 
abilities that were inherent to him as a Namekian. The third option 
was trying to focus on the development of Ki Techniques that 
wouldn't be for direct offensive purposes. Being able to sense Ki or 
even potentially create barriers were only a few potential things you 
might be able to learn! 


Goku, Kale and Caulifla would almost certainly be able to pick their 
own paths as to just what exactly they wanted to focus on throughout 
this session training... though you had hope that this session of 
training would allow Kale to get a greater level of control over her 
natural abilities. You were pretty sure that if she could control her 
real power, then there wasn't really a threat that could possibly show 
up on Earth who would be a threat until Vegeta at the very least! 


There was of course one final option that you could take when it 
came to learning from Mutaito... and that was learning the Mafuba. It 
was a last resort technique of course... and if you couldn't develop the 
version of the technique that wouldn't rob you of your life if you used 
it, there was even less of a reason to try to use it. You could offset the 


exhaustion that the improved version gave by eating a Senzu Bean... 
but you couldn't exactly offset death. You also couldn't even rely on 
asking somebody else to perform the technique for you to copy 
automatically as it would actually kill whoever did so. You also didn't 
really know what would happen if somebody who was dead died 
once again, though you doubted it was good either way. So, with all 
your options laid out before you, you eventually settled on... 
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Over the course of the next few weeks, you knew that merely training 
your offensive techniques wasn't really going to be your best option 
here. Especially because you already had the Kamehameha... which 
was as far as you were concerned, good enough for the sake of 
attacks right now. It's not like you were really going to need much 
more than that, and with an Overcharged Original Kamehameha, you 
were pretty certain that you were going to be able to overwhelm just 
about any attack that was used against you from somebody at a 
similar level to you unless theyput quite literally everything they had 
into their attack! No, you didn't need to upgrade your offensive 
techniques, and the same was mostly true of your physical abilities, 
those would rise no matter what you did, and so you didn't consider 
focusing on them all that important. 


As for the Mafuba...? Well, you didn't really see much of a use for the 


technique that may well end up killing you if you attempted to use it, 
and you'd much rather stay alive for the foreseeable future, for as 
helpful as training with King Kai might end up being, it's not exactly 
like you were looking forward to the idea of dying all that much. 
Even if you could be brought back in short order with the power of 
the Dragon Balls, you didn't exactly want to sacrifice yourself on a 
technique that has an even lower margin of success than the spirit 
bomb does! 


With that in mind you decided that you'd be best served using your 
time in training up the abilities that you'd been somewhat neglecting 
as of late, and that was your utility. Being able to sense Ki was 
something that you needed more than anything else at this point, it 
was too important a skill not to have, especially as it would allow 
you to sense the approach of powerful enemies as well as prevent 
people from being able to hide from you during battles unless they 
reduced their Ki to a level where it wasn't possible to sense them... 
but that came with its own problems, for one thing you couldn't 
actually fly while you were hiding your Ki, and if you were to be hit 
by an attack while purposely restricting your power, you'd very likely 
just end up dying! 


So you spent the weeks you had training with Mutaito having him 
mostly teach you how to better manipulate your Ki in ways other 
than just purely offensively, of course the first thing that you 
managed to develop under the man's guidance was the ability to 
sense Ki, you had gone too long without the skill, and it didn't even 
take you all that long to develop how to do it. It wasn't long until you 
could detect the Ki of your teacher s well as your fellow Students. 
Grandpa Gohan unfortunately didn't stick around for all that long 
during your training, having other duties that he had to attend to asa 
result of his position in the After Life. Still, Goku was at least happy 
that he got to spend some more time with his grandpa, even if he was 
still clearly a little bit upset about the revelation of the truth behind 
how he had died. At the very least, the knowledge of just what sort of 
a transformation that the moon could unleash upon him would 
probably make him far more cautious about not looking at the moon. 


Of course, when you had mastered the art of sensing Ki, you didn't 
stop there when it came to using your Ki in ways other than directly 


dealing damage, and so you spent the next few days learning how to 
create shields out of your Ki, barriers that you could use to protect 
both yourself and others from attacks that couldn't be dodged or 
blocked successfully in other ways. During your training however, it 
wasn't like you were neglecting all your other training, and while 
there was no sparring to be spoken of during the training from 
Mutaito, as the old man had much rather preferred teaching the four 
of you himself rather than having you spar against each other to test 
your abilities. This... was of course more effective in some ways, as it 
allowed him to spend more time personally training the four of you 
in just what you were supposed to do, but as an unfortunate result, 
you were left without any levels from your training. You supposed it 
was fine, considering how much stronger you were growing despite 
that, but it was still kind of a shame that you'd remain at the same 
level according to the system. 


Finally, when you had managed to get a good understanding of 
barriers down, you ended up looking into mind reading, it was a 
fairly complex skill that didn't really have much use in combat thanks 
to how much focus it actually required to not only peer into the 
minds of others , but also to understand just what it was exactly that 
you were looking at, it wasn't exactly all that helpful to know what 
your opponent was planning to do in a fight if you tried to read their 
mind and you needed to focus on them so much that you left yourself 
powerless to actually stop them from hitting you with an attack. Not 
to mention that to those in tune with their own Ki, determining that 
somebody was attempting to read their mind wasn't impossible... of 
course, in other situations, it was incredibly powerful. Being able to 
read the minds of others in order to acquire information that they 
wouldn't want to give you normally was an exceptionally useful skill, 
not to mention that it made it practically impossible for most normal 
people to lie to you from this point on, as all you'd need to do to 
determine if somebody was telling the truth or not was to read their 
mind. 


But, with the ability to read minds came the end of your training 
with Mutaito. You had been more focused on yourself during the 
majority of the training, so much so that you hadn't even really been 
paying attention to the progress that was being made by your fellow 
students, though the progress that had been made was nothing short 


of incredible. Kale was actually a fairly powerful warrior in her own 
right now, having gained the ability to actually use a small portion of 
her full power safely and without any threat of losing control of 
herself. In fact you were pretty sure that Kale as she was now had 
enough control over her own power that she'd be able to defeat any 
of members of the Turtle School who hadn't gone with you on your 
journey! Or at least, she was stronger than they had all been before 
you had departed a month prior. 


That was to say nothing of Caulifla or Goku though. both of them 
were managing to keep close to your level of strength, and had it not 
been for your brand new empowered skill, you were actually fairly 
sure that the two of them would've surpassed you in terms of raw 
power. Which... was fortunately something that you had managed to 
prevent from happening, even though they were now close enough to 
you in terms of their strength that a fight against them may have 
gone in anybody's favor. Caulifla spent most of her time training 
figuring out new offensive techniques as far as you could tell, though 
she always went a fair distance away in order to practice them by 
herself with nobody else watching her. Goku meanwhile was more 
focused on trying to replicate what you were doing with his training, 
and you noticed that he had managed to get the basics down for both 
flight as well as mind reading as well. Of course, you had no idea if 
this level of power would be sufficient enough to defeat your current 
foes. You were all stronger than Goku and Piccolo were when Raditz 
first arrived to Earth, so you were hopeful in your chances. How 
strong could Piccolo be, anyway? 


"Well... I've taught you as much as I could in the time we have... but 
now it is time for you to return to Earth, today marks the dawn of the 
day on which the World Martial Arts Tournament will take place." 
Mutaito looked at the four of his students with pride. He was clearly 
quite astonished by just how much strength that the four of you had 
managed to gain in the small time that he had to train you, and had 
it not been for the threats that the world now currently faced, you 
would be able to pretty comfortably say that you were the strongest 
person on the planet. "I have hope that you will have the strength 
required to defeat the Demon King now, though you must remain 
cautious, he is not a foe to be taken lightly!" The man reminded you 
of just what sort of opponent you were up against, and it wasn't just 


Piccolo that you needed to watch out for either, his new allies that 
were apparently on his level were obviously foes you needed to 
watch out for as well. 


"Right, I think that we're ready. The Demon King won't know what's 
coming for him!" You acted confident despite feeling more than a 
little bit nervous deep down. You knew that things weren't going to 
be simple no matter what happened, but at the same time, you had 
your friends at your side, and you knew that they wouldn't let you 
down. 


"Let's go kick some demon ass!" Caulifla smirked as she cracked her 
neck, clearly ready for the battles that would be coming at the World 
Martial Arts Tournament. A small part of you wondered if it was 
really wise to actually participate in the tournament itself considering 
the threat that would likely reveal itself after the conclusion, but... 
thanks to your surplus of Senzu Beans, you were pretty confident that 
you'd be able to recover completely by the time that whatever foes 
you would be facing made their move. Not to mention that the 
additional growth in strength you would receive from winning the 
World Martial Arts Tournament might actually prove to be the 
difference between life and death in the battle. 


As you thought about the battles that you would be facing in the 
immediate future, you spotted Baba approaching your group once 
again. She had been hanging around elsewhere in the Check-In 
station, apparently offering her services to the recently departed that 
made their way to her, though now would be the day of reckoning, 
the day where you found out if your training had been sufficient to 
defeat the Demon King. 


"It seems you've grown a good deal stronger." Baba assessed your 
strength with a lazy eye as she approached on the top of her floating 
crystal ball. "I hope that the four of you have what it takes to defeat 
the Demon King. If not... well, let's not think about that." The woman 
frowned before she lightened her tone up a bit. "Are the four of you 
ready to return to the Earth then? I can take you directly to the 
tournament so that you don't need to waste any time traveling there!" 
Of course, Baba's teleport was able to go anywhere on the planet! 
That's what she did for Goku when she brought him back to life 
during the Buu Saga after all! 


"Great! Take us directly there, Baba! I think it's time we show 
everyone just how much stronger we've gotten!" You were pretty 
confident that no amount of training that Master Roshi could've done 
would've allowed him to become more powerful than You, Goku and 
Caulifla had managed to grow thanks to the time you had spent with 
Mutaito. You were actually pretty confident right now that even if 
somebody like Raditz showed up tomorrow, together the three of you 
would be able to defeat him fairly handily. That wasn't even 
mentioning Gine, who would just completely tilt the scales in your 
favor to the point that it wouldn't even be fair to the long haired 
Saiyan. 


"Very well, everyone take hold of me and I shall return you to the 
planet." Baba spoke calmly as she instructed the four of you on what 
to do, and you all once more took hold of the woman, but... as she 
teleported the four of you, you focused on her as deeply as possible, 
trying to perceive her actions as well as you possibly could as you 
attempted to figure out just how she was able to teleport herself and 
others using magic... and in the instant that she performed the 
magical technique that brought the four of you to Earth, you 
managed to crack it... no. You had managed to do more than simply 
crack her magical teleportation technique, but your newfound 
analytical abilities granted you a far greater understanding than a 
mere replication. 


[Enhanced Magical Teleport] [A magical form of transportation 
that enables you to immediately transport yourself and those 
touching you from one location to another without any delay so 
long as you have a solid grasp of the destination in mind, 
knowledge of the distance and direction are irrelevant, as all 
that is required is a firm grasp of the location you want to 
teleport to. Using this ability to visit locations that you have not 
physically been to before however is incredibly dangerous, 
especially when used for the sake of interstellar travel. 
However, this ability can be used for the sake of traveling 
between dimensions within a universe.] [Cost 50 Magic Points] 


The magical ability that you had managed to copy from Baba was 
absolutely incredible, though it couldn't be said to be a true 
replication because as far as you could tell, your variant was outright 


superior to what Baba was able to do... but your analysis had come 
with an extra unexpected bonus too. You felt like you understood the 
basics of instantaneous movement far better than you did before... to 
the point that it might not've even been impossible for you to learn 
how to do it with your Ki with enough practice! Right now though, 
using your new magical teleport would render you completely out of 
all of your magic, so it was really a one use only ability in a fight. 
Granted, that ability was exceptionally powerful, and if used 
correctly, it could instantly turn the tide of a fight. There wasn't 
much most people could do about having you teleport behind them 
and cut them in half with a quick slash of the Ki Vibration Fist, at 
least if they couldn't regenerate, that was. 


Blinking for a few seconds, you quickly noted that the four of you 
were standing on the outside of the World Martial Arts Tournament, 
and Baba quickly bid the four of you farewell as she returned to the 
Other World. Apparently she didn't want to stick around in case she 
was targeted as a result of her abilities... which you supposed was 
totally fine considering that she was able to be quite the thorn in 
Piccolo's side, and he had already wiped out Korin, so it wasn't all 
that much of a stretch for Baba to assume that she was also a target, 
especially after she had been spotted by Lucifer back when she had 
attempted to spy on him. 


"So... this is the World Martial Arts Tournament, huh?" Goku sounded 
fairly impressed as he looked up at the wall of the Arena's exterior. It 
wasn't quite as big as it would become in the future when the 
tournament was expanded a great deal but... it was still a fairly large 
building. You knew that you'd need to sign up, but... you could feel a 
good deal of powerful energies around you thanks to your new ability 
to sense Ki, and you focused on that for a moment. There was a large 
congregation of strengths to your east that were all approaching from 
the sky, there were seemingly 6 of them, to put things on the same 
numeric scale you had been using, none of them seemed to be below 
100, but the strongest was above 1000! That must've been the rest of 
the Turtle School and Gine! Hopefully, Gine wasn't participating in 
the tournament, though knowing she would be in attendance was 
reassuring... but at the same time worrying too. If Baba's original 
vision of the future could be trusted, it meant that she really had 
been defeated by Piccolo! But how...? 


The next group of powers that you focused on was that of two 
fighters within the building itself, the stronger one was seemingly 
above two hundred, while the weaker one seemed to be slightly 
above 100. Then there was a lone strength approaching from the 
west, they were powerful, in fact... they were likely above two 
hundred and fifty! Who on Earth could that have been? You tried to 
seek out the power of Lucifer, or Piccolo or any of his allies but you 
had no luck. You doubted that they were any of the powers you had 
detected already, and it was pretty likely that your enemies were 
taking care to hide their true power so that they weren't detected. 
Could it be that they intend to strike at the conclusion to the 
tournament so that the champion would be exhausted and less likely 
to be able to fend them off...? Had it not been for your Senzu Beans 
and your foreknowledge of their arrival, it would've been a 
terrifyingly effective plan. 


You looked up at the building for a moment as you wondered it it 
was worth going to check out the other powers you had picked up on 
or if you should just enter the tournament now. Though at the same 
time, you supposed you could just wait for Roshi and everyone else 
to arrive before you entered the tournament officially and went 
inside... 
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21st Tenkaichi Budokai Arc (The Tournament) 


"Alright, I think we should wait for everyone else to arrrive before we 
do anything else, I can sense their approach." You decided that you 
may as well wait for Roshi and the rest of the Turtle School students 
to arrive before singing yourselves up. After all, you didn't exactly 
have any reason to rush things right now, especially because you 
were incredibly confident that there was no threat that had already 
arrived at the tournament that would prove to be a challenge to you 
or any of the Saiyans... except maybe Kale, and that was only if she 
used her full power. There was another reason behind you deciding 
to wait for Roshi to arrive before trying to sign up after all, having 
the Martial Arts master vouch for you would make it far easier than 
just trying to sign up for the tournament when you were as young as 
you were. 


"Good idea. I can't wait to see how much everyone else has grown 
too!" Goku sounded like he approved of the idea, though the truth 
was that nobody would've grown as much as you four had thanks to 
Mutaito's training. Master Roshi might've been a good teacher, but 
his own master had had years of practice over him, and was just a 
person more suited to being a teacher than the Turtle Hermit was. 
Not to mention that you, Goku, Caulifla and Kale simply had more 
potential than the other members of the school, even if they were 
quite naturally gifted in their own rights as fighters, they didn't really 
hold a candle to the four of you. 


"It's been a while since we've seen everyone... but... I don't think they 
would've grown as much as us, Goku." You decided to temper the 
boy's expectations, you had basically all trained as much as you could 
in the month that you had before the World Martial Art's tournament, 
and even then you didn't know if it would be enough to overcome the 
enemy that would reveal himself at the World Martial Arts 
Tournament, you were getting pretty nervous... but at the same time, 
a little bit excited as well. You weren't a Saiyan, but at the same time, 
you had almost managed to pick up their enthusiasm from battle 
from spending so much time around them, which wasn't the worst 
thing in the world, you supposed. 


"Still, Goku has a point, I'm actually looking forward to seeing 
everyone else as well, even if they haven't grown as much as we 
have, I don't think they might've been slacking on their last month of 
training either." Caulifla also seemed to be expecting some impressive 
results from the rest of the Turtle School, and though you doubted 
that any of them would really be able to present much of a threat to 
you with maybe the exception of Roshi in the tournament, even from 
this far away you could tell that all of them had grown a fair bit 
stronger than the last time you had seen them a month ago. While it 
felt wrong to underestimate any of them or understate how much 
they had managed to grow, you were far more focused on the fact 
that very shortly, the four of you might be locked in battle against 
the Demon King. 


You crossed your arms as you decided to wait for everyone else to 
arrive, you were still on edge about the idea of Piccolo attacking at 
any moment, though... you couldn't detect any abnormally high 
power levels other than those coming from the direction of the Turtle 
School, and that was only thanks to Gine. Every other power level 
that you could sense would be easily manageable... granted, that was 
if what you were sensing was the full strength of your competition, 
which... it may well not be. It was pretty obvious that Piccolo at the 
very least was able to hide his energy so that he wouldn't appear as 
some sort of beacon to attract his enemies, so it could've been the 
case that a few of the other competitors were also hiding their true 
power! Of course, you, Caulifla and Goku were all hiding your power 
as well, even if Caulifla herself hadn't yet mastered the art of sensing 
Ki, the three of you were wary of showing your full power so publicly 
like that, especially when you were quite sure that Piccolo was able 
to sense energy himself. As a result, you had kept your power 
suppressed to about half of what you were truly capable of, as had 
Goku and Caulifla. 


Eventually, the aircraft that the Turtle School was traveling in landed 
somewhere else in the city and you could sense that they were 
traveling towards you on some sort of vehicle... it would've been 
faster for them to just run their way towards you, but you supposed 
that Roshi didn't want to potentially exhaust himself or his students 
any more than he needed to before the start of the tournament. Of 
course, even if they were exhausted, you could've just given them 


some a few Senzu Beans each, but it was understandable that he 
didn't want to show up in such a way. 


Finally, the Turtle School arrived, having taken a... limousine? Roshi 
really was trying to look impressive, wasn't he? You just smirked as 
you watched the remaining members of the Turtle School file out of 
the limousine, first was Roshi of course, wearing a blue suit along 
with a hat, then came Krillin, wearing an identical ensemble. Then 
came Yamcha, wearing the blue suit but having opted out of wearing 
the blue hat... following closely behind him was Puar, who was also 
wearing a tiny blue suit. Then the last person exited from the car, 
Chi-Chi, and she was wearing a formal looking blue dress instead. 
She looked over to your group and blushed and looked away when 
she saw Goku... seemed like the girl was still infatuated with Goku. It 
really did seem like some things were just destined to happen, even if 
prior events were changed around a bit. The first thing you noticed 
was Gine's absence, but... you could sense that the woman was 
actually standing a fair distance away from everyone else, staying 
within the crowd of people so as not to interfere with the Turtle 
School's moment. Launch was also notably absent, but... after a little 
bit more looking about you managed to spot her parking a motorbike 
a few dozen meters away. 


"My, the four of you really are quite punctual." Roshi seemed a little 
bit surprised to see the four of you having arrived before him, before 
he narrowed his eyes and walked away from the rest of his group, 
dropping his voice so as not to be overheard by anybody else in his 
own group, not wanting to cause any of them to panic. "What you 
told me about Korin... I decided that the last month of training would 
be harsher than ever before... I can't afford to let my students be 
caught off guard. Did you find out who did it?" 


"I sought out Fortuneteller Baba, and... after defeating her champions, 
I discovered that the group that killed Master Korin included the 
Demon King Piccolo." You spoke calmly, not allowing your voice to 
falter for an instant. "Not only that, but... he has apparently become 
far stronger than ever before as well." Master Roshi looked shocked 
for only a moment before he recovered his focus. If worst came to 
worst, he did know how to use the Mafuba, and he would be able to 
sacrifice himself to try to seal away one of your foes... though you 


didn't want things to come to that at all. 


"I see... this is dire indeed. But... I still cannot sense any presence of 
him, indeed I cannot detect any presence of evil energy at all." Roshi 
seemed concerned by the lack of any evidence behind the presence of 
the Demon King, you could tell that the man believed you, even 
without trying to read his mind, but he was obviously worried that 
Piccolo was hiding himself. It wasn't exactly his Modus Operandi to 
remain so... discrete. Of course, this was almost certainly because he 
was fearful of Gine's power, she was just about the only person on the 
planet who had a seemingly insurmountable level of strength... at 
least in your opinion right now. 


"I've learned the ability to sense Ki as well, and I'll admit that I can't 
sense anything either. He's still hiding his presence, but Baba had a 
vision that the World Martial Arts Tournament would be the stage for 
his emergence... so be on your guard, Master." You decided against 
revealing that you had been training with Master Mutaito just yet, it 
would be better if it was kept as a surprise as to just how much 
stronger you had gotten after all. 


"Well, in that case, I'll make sure that everyone is on their guard, I've 
warned everyone already that they might be up against a threat that 
goes beyond the tournament, so I've had them train harder than ever 
before... you may have noticed yourself how much stronger everyone 
has gotten." Roshi sounded proud of his other students, though they 
weren't the only ones who had been training either, you could see 
that Roshi had also been taking his training incredibly seriously as 
well, as you could read that his power was now sitting at 320, clearly 
he had been benefiting a lot from the rival system. However, he 
wasn't the only one who had experienced tremendous growth in the 
last month of training, not at all. Both Krillin and Yamcha were 
sitting at 190 each, which Chi-Chi at 175 and even Puar having 
breached a power level of 100 with a power of 120. You were 
actually impressed by their growth, and while it hadn't been nearly as 
impressive as what you and the Saiyans had managed to accomplish 
thanks to training under Mutaito, they were still all powerful in their 
own rights and would no doubt be able to be of assistance in the 
upcoming battles. 


"I have. I'm impressed with how much stronger they've managed to 


get... but I'm quite a bit stronger myself." You smirked, and Roshi was 
clearly aware that you were hiding just how powerful you were right 
now, considering that you were keeping your power suppressed to a 
level just under what it had been before you had left to go and train 
by yourselves with the other Saiyans. "But I think we ought to go and 
register ourselves right now, the line is only getting longer." 


"Right." Roshi nodded before he turned back to the rest of the 
students, raising his voice again so that he could be heard. "Alright 
everyone, follow me, it's time we all registered!" Roshi led his 
students towards the registration line, and after a few minutes of 
waiting, everyone had been registered and given a number 
coordinating to their position in the preliminaries. You figured it 
would be quite a shame that there would only be eight places in the 
finals so there wasn't even enough space for the entire Turtle School 
in the finals, but there wasn't like you could do anything about it. 


After being given your contestant number of 88, you went inside the 
building and started scanning over the faces of those present, you of 
course saw Master Shen and Chiatzou, Shen had a power level of 213 
and Chiatzou was at 110, clearly they had been training a lot 
themselves, though Chiatzou appeared almost identical to how he 
would have appeared at the 22nd. It was curious, but... you actually 
had no idea how old Chiatzou was even supposed to be anyway, you 
didn't even know if he could age! Oddly though, Tien was absent... 
and so was Taopaipai. You had expected the both of them to be at the 
tournament, but... it didn't seem to be the case, perhaps they were 
just running late? Among other people there was of course the 
contestants who qualified in the Original 21st tournament, Ranfan, 
Giran, Bacterian and Nam were all present, though none of them 
even broke 100 in terms of their power and thus wouldn't even be 
able to prove a challenge to Puar! What did concern you however 
was the presence of a tall hooded man with a power that you weren't 
able to read, they seemed to be a little over six foot and were 
purposely hiding their face as well as their power. Other than that 
though, there was nothing that really seemed off to you. 


As you waited for the rest of the contestants to flood into the hall, 
you were approached by Yamcha, who seemed confident in his 
growth. "Hey, Kenzou! It's been a while!" The teenager greeted you 


with a smile, and you smiled back. "You've gotten a bunch stronger 
since we last met, haven't you?" 


"Of course." You revealed little about just how much stronger you 
truly were. "You better hope you're not up against me in the prelims, 
Yamcha, otherwise I don't think you'll be qualifying for the finals." 
You couldn't afford to hold back any more than you already were 
after all, not even for a friend. You had too much riding on victory in 
this tournament after all, that additional power could be the 
difference between victory and defeat after all. 


"Ha, I wouldn't worry about that, haven't you heard? Because of the 
special circumstances and the fact that both Master Shen and Master 
Roshi themselves are participating in the tournament, the organizers 
have decided to expand the finals from the final 8 to the final 16! The 
odds of us going up against each other in the preliminaries are pretty 
slim thanks to that!" You were surprised that the organizers had 
made such a decision, though you supposed that they had likely 
heard about the rivalry between the Turtles and the Cranes that was 
being decided, and the number of students that the Turtle School had 
brought had very likely made them reconsider how they ran the 
finals. It was fairly unprecedented, but... you were certainly alright 
with a larger number of fights... especially because it meant everyone 
else would get a chance to show off their growth! 


"Oh! I hadn't been expecting that. They really changed the finals? 
How does the audience feel about that?" Changing the finals from 
seven fights for the audience to watch in total to 15 would extend the 
time that the tournament was meant to go on for by quite a bit. Not 
to mention that if there was fighting taking place during the night 
time... the Saiyans would all be at risk of transforming due to the full 
moon! 


"T don't think that the audience will care all that much, more action 
for their money, y'know?" Yamcha didn't seem all that bothered by 
the fact that the tournament just doubled in length. "Besides from 
what I'm hearing, they're planning something special for the Round of 
16!" Something special...2 You wondered what that could mean, what 
were the organizers up to? You were left pondering that thought as a 
new arrival suddenly came walking through the doors, and you felt 
yourself clench your fists instinctively upon seeing the man who just 


walked into the room. Taopaipai... with a Power Level of 255, to 
boot. He had clearly been training himself harshly in the run-up to 
the tournament, and you knew that whoever found themselves 
against him would have a pretty rough time. 


Of course, that wasn't the only surprise to come walking through the 
door, because a few minutes after Tao came walking through the 
door to the hall... so did... Master Mutaito and Gohan?! Why had the 
two of them decided to show up? They both had their tell-tale haloes 
denoting their statuses as being dead, and they were both wearing 
masks to hide their true identities, but... considering that you had last 
seen the two men about 30 minutes ago, the masks did absolutely 
nothing to hide their identities from you. How were they even 
allowed on Earth anyway? Hadn't they both used their day up 
already...? Well, when you thought about it, probably not, the two of 
them were realistically only on the Earth for about a quarter of an 
hour when they battled against you and the saiyans, though you were 
still surprised that they had chosen to attend the tournament, though 
when there was so much on the line should you not be able to defeat 
the Demon King, it was understandable. 


"Hey, Kenzou... ain't that...?" Caulifla pointed at the two men as they 
walked into the hall, and you shushed her, the two of them were 
disguising their identities for a reason. Gohan alone was a fairly well 
renowned martial artist, but... the presence of Master Mutaito himself 
may well end up causing something of a riot. While many had 
forgotten the terror that King Piccolo had once wrought, there would 
still likely be a few who were knowledgeable of the name Mutaito. 
Not to mention how Shen and Roshi would respond to the presence 
of their Master, especially after Shen had taken such a dark path after 
becoming disillusioned with Mutaito's teachings. Probably for the 
best that they didn't reveal just who they were right now. 


Eventually, the very last contestant of note walked into the fighting 
hall... and it was none other than Tien himself, though... he curiously 
looked quite a bit older than he ought to look considering that it was 
three years before the time he was supposed to appear... and he was 
way stronger than he should've been as well... Power Level of 275? 
Just what the hell sort of training had Tien gotten up to in the 
months before the World Martial Art's tournament? He obviously 


wasn't a threat to you, but... there was something that just felt 
different about him, even if you had never met him before... his aura 
felt far calmer than you felt it ought to feel. This tournament had 
been full of surprises, but... for as much of a threat that Tien might've 
been able to present to you with that level of power just last month, 
it wasn't true now, your training with Mutaito had seen to that. 


Still, you were pretty surprised by the level of competition that the 
tournament had brought. Goku was clearly getting excited for things 
to start, but... first were the preliminaries, there were now eight 
brackets that would each have two competitors go through to the 
finals rather than the usual four, and you were pleased to see that 
your bracket didn't feature anybody that you knew in it... well, that 
wasn't quite true, considering that you were up against both Giran 
and Ranfan in your preliminary matches, but you really weren't 
bothered by them at all. While they might've been a potential 
challenge to you before you had started your training with Roshi over 
half a year ago, now they were little more than a warm-up. 


Unfortunately, with how the preliminaries were structured, you 
wouldn't be able to spectate the matches of your friends all that 
much, though you might be able to sneak in spectating one or two of 
the preliminary battles if you were quick. 


"Alright, fighters!" One of the organizers stepped out and started to 
speak. "Welcome to the 21st World Martial Arts Tournament! I'm sure 
that you've all trained a great deal and are masters at fighting... 
however, there is only so much time in a day, so before fighting in 
front of an audience, you will be fighting in a sequence of brief thirty 
second preliminary matches against others in your bracket, if neither 
fighter is knocked out of the ring in that time, then the winner will be 
decided by an observing judge!" The man informed everyone of how 
the battles would work, and you prepared yourself for your first fight. 
There were eight individual fighting rings for everyone to use in 
order to cut down on time, so the battles would go fairly quickly, 
but... it just so happened that you were up first. Your opponent being 
none other than Giran... who was fairly impressive as a warrior with 
his Power Level of 90, though hardly even a challenge for you. 


"So... you're the first pipsqueak I gotta crush to prove that I'm the 
strongest under the heavens, huh?" The dinosaur creature had a 


dangerous toothy looking grin on his face as he looked down on you. 
"Ha! I wasn't even aware that they allowed children to sign up for a 
tournament like this! Don't complain if I break a few of your bones, 
runt!" The poor fool had no idea the sort of opponent that he was up 
against, he should really consider himself fortunate that he wasn't up 
against somebody like Taopaipai. 


"Likewise." You kept your cool as you looked at the dinosaur without 
much interest. This fight didn't even register to you as a challenge. As 
you stepped aside from one of his clumsy attempts to strike you with 
ease, you wondered just how you ought to deal with Giran here. 


Choices — Voting closed — 26 voters 


Just push him out of the ring, no * 3/3 
need to be overly brutal. 
-Break—one—of—his—legs,—he's—an-——________——@-- 
asshole anyway, and he deserves 
to be humbled. 
strike and falling out of the ring. 
sense pretending this is even a 
fight. 
—+—+_— BE———VIGHIEANTYANVAMHS #1215 - 
UNDERESTIMATE NO ONE 
(Except Giran and fucking Ranfan 
Imao) 
—+REMEMBER——FO—BREATHIpAM-8/1-"—- 
EVERY STUPID THING MUST BE 
SPECIFIED THE OXYGEN IPPO, 
INFUSE YOUR PUNCHES WITH 
OXYGEN 
—+- DON’T-BREATHE-ONLY-WEARH——*273- 
PEOPLE DO THAT 


—Use-every—buff-you have-and-then-—__—_—_—__———#e4/2- 


kick him in the dick. Clearly this is 

jiren in disguise so we must go all 

out 
—+—FORGET-HOW—TO-BREATHE,——Y—_______-+- 

MULTITASKING IS HARD 


Dice: 1d100 
35 = 35 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100+ 99 
69 + 99 = 168 


Dice: 1d100+ 99 
59 + 99 = 158 


Dice: 1d100+ 99 
55 + 99 = 154 


Dice: 1d100+ 99 
33 + 99 = 132 


You decide that it's not really worth doing much in the way of 
actually trying to teach Giran a lesson as you effortlessly dodge away 
from another of his clumsy attacks. After all, he might've been a 
massive jerk, but he wasn't really the sort of person that you could 
call 'evil'. Not in the sense that somebody like Taopaipai was, you 
didn't exactly think that Giran was the sort of person to simply 
murder anybody who got in his way... threaten or extort people, sure, 
but murder? Nah. 


"Why! Can't! I! Hit! You!" Giran sounded like he was getting 
frustrated as he continually failed to strike you as you continued to 
dodge each and every one of his slow and clumsy strikes without 
even needing to pay much attention to him, in fact right now you had 
your hand on your chin as you looked as if you were lost in thought 


as you easily avoided the attacks. Of course, it wasn't really like the 
fight could go on for that long, so after fifteen seconds of dodging 
Giran, you finally decided it would probably be best to act, so you 
simply used a very brief burst of Ki in order to knock the dinosaur 
man out of the ring, and the small explosion of wind proved to not 
only be enough to send the dinosaur saoring through the sky and out 
of the ring, crashing onto the floor with a thud, but it was powerful 
enough to knock down a few of the fighters spectating your match 
too! 


Well, most of the spectators, there were of course a few watching 
your fight who were unphased by the explosion of power, most 
notably Caulifla, who wouldn't have her first preliminary battle for a 
while thanks to her position in her bracket. Giran looked completely 
bewildered by how easily he had been defeated, and he charged up to 
the ring once more, barging the referee out of the way when he tried 
to stop him from climbing back onto the ring. 


"Shut up! That doesn't count as a loss, I just tripped because of the 
wind, everyone else stumbled as well, so why should I be punished 
for that?" The dinosaur man was protesting his loss quite furiously, 
he apparently didn't realize that what he thought was a burst of wind 
had simply been you using a very small amount of your power in 
order to knock him away. "Maybe next time you make it so your 
stupid fighting hall doesn't have gale-force drafts, huh!?" 


"B-but... sir, this room doesn't have a draft and-" The referee tried to 
bargain with Giran, and you sighed as the dinosaur man tried his 
hardest to insert himself back into the ring despite his clear loss. You 
were preparing yourself for a single strike that would be enough to 
instantly knock the angry dinosaur out, but before you could make 
your move, a certain quick-tempered Saiyan girl hopped up onto the 
ring herself and started to walk towards Giran. 


"Hey, jackass! You lost, how about you start acting like the weakling 
you are and getting the hell out of here, huh? This is a tournament 
for the strongest, so I'm not sure why you figured you'd invite 
yourself." Caulifla insulted Giran with a confident smirk adorning her 
face, she wanted to teach Giran a lesson herself, even though you 
were more than capable of such a thing yourself. It was nice that she 
was so quick to try to defend you, but... against this sore loser, you 


really didn't need her assitance, and you didn't want her getting 
herself disqualified herself for interfering. 


"Caulifla, that's enough. I can handle this." You quickly asked the girl 
to step down, causing her to frown slightly as she turned back around 
to look at you. You could fight your own battles... especially when 
that battle was against somebody like Giran. The guy wasn't even 
that much of a threat to Goku as he originally was at this 
tournament, so what hope did he have of doing anything now? 


"Huh? Oh, sorry... I guess I got a little bit carried away there." 
Caulifla quickly calmed down when she seemed to realize that she 
was overstepping things by intervening where it wasn't required, and 
she quickly turned all the way around in order to walk back to where 
she had been before jumping up onto the ring, only for Giran to do 
possibly the stupidest thing possible in his situation. 


"Weakling, huh?!" Now it was your time to frown as you saw the 
dinosaur spitting some sort of sticky blue substance towards Caulifla 
as her back was turned, but before you could warn her that she was 
in danger she quickly smiled and turned around, rapidly charging up 
a ball of energy in her hand and launching it directly at the wad of 
gum-like spit, vaporizing the bizarre explusion before the ball of 
energy kept going, smashing into Giran and causing him to smash 
through an outer wall of the fighting hall he was carried off into the 
distance by the ball of energy. 


"Ah. Sorry about that, but... I couldn't exactly let him get away with 
attacking me from behind, could I?" Caulifla smirked as she hopped 
off of the ring, and you just shook your rhead in exasperation. The 
referee just looked completely bewildered, but he clearly wasn't 
going to try to do anything about Caulifla having sent the dinosaur 
flying like that. Giran really did deserve it after not only not 
accepting his own loss and trying to use his superior strength to bully 
his way into getting what he wanted, but for also trying to attack 
somebody from behind when they weren't even technically fighting 
him. 


"I understand, I would've liked to teach him a lesson in humility 
myself, but... I think this works too." All things considered, you were 
pleased with the outcome of things, and it ws quite clear that despite 


the newfound look of reverance that the nearby warriors had for you 
and Caulifla, they were relieved to have somebody like Giran evicted 
from the tournament. He might not've been evil in the traditional 
sense, but he was a bully, and nobody liked a bully. "But... don't you 
have your own match to be getting on with soon?" You reminded 
Caulifla that she couldn't just spend her time hanging around you 
considering that if you failed to show up for your preliminary match, 
you'd be automatically disqualified! 


"Oh! Crap! Gotta run!" Caulifla's eyes widened when she looked over 
to her designated ring to see that her opponent was already waiting 
for her, and you smiled as the girl raced off in order to confront her 
first foe in the preliminaries, they didn't exactly look like anything 
special. A brief glance over at the preliminaries board gave you a 
good idea of just what preliminaries might be interesting to go and 
watch before your next fight. Chiaotzu and Puar would actually be 
facing one another in the prelims! Though neither of them were 
going to get to the finals considering that a little higher on their 
bracket was a very conspicuous 'Master M'. It was unfortunate that 
Puar wouldn't be making it to the finals, but it was something you 
sort of expected either way. 


Other than Chiaotzu against Puar, there didn't seem to be much in 
the way of interesting battles going on. There was... Taopaipai vs 
Bacterian in the preliminaries which might be entertaining to watch 
and Roshi was up against Nam, but... as far as you could tell, 
everyone else was just up against total randoms who posed no threat 
to them at all. There was also one bracket that had been created that 
had absolutely nobody of any note in it whatsoever, kind of a pity, 
but... you supposed thems the ropes. You had a little bit of time 
before your next preliminary fight was due to begin, so... you could 
probably watch one of the fights that was taking place right now, 
though it would be fairly worthless to watch the fights between one 
powerful fighter and a weakling as you'd not learn anything from 
watching them, though you supposed that you could spectate Caulifla 
or Kale's fights in order to show support to them... though 
considering their opponents it wasn't like they needed it. 


Still, you had a choice of fights to watch before your next few 
preliminaries would begin, so you eventually decided that you'd 


spectate... 
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You decided that in the brief amount of time that you had before 
your next fight, you'd observe the fight between Puar and Chaiotzu, 
the two were on a similar level... not to mention of a similar height 
as well, so you were actually looking forward to seeing just which of 
the two would end up coming out on top. Would Puar be the winner 
with their shapechanging abilities, or would Chaiotzu claim victory 
with his powerful telekinetic abilities? It was something that you 
genuinely wanted to know the answer to, so it was a fight that you 


had to watch. 


The two of them were currently in the middle of facing off against 
one another, the fight technically hadn't started yet, and wouldn't 
begin until the two of them actually started to fight, so... it looked 
like right now Chaiotzu was trying to engage in some good old 
fashioned trash talk against his opponent. "Hahaha! The Turtle School 
really is desperate if they're starting to recruit stray cats into their 
ranks, huh?" Chaiotzu seemed to be trying his hardest to be hurtful to 
throw Puar off of their game, though you somehow doubted that such 
a weak level of insults would do much to challenge Puar's 
composure... though upon looking at the outraged face of the blue cat 
fighter, you were forced to acknowledge that you had been wrong 
before. 


"S-stray cat?! Well, at least I'm not a pale porcelain doll midget with a 
stupid hat!" Puar shouted back at Chaiotzu, who seemed to take great 
offense to being insulted in such a way by Puar, even though they 
had started things off by trying to start the trash talking in the first 
place. Though honestly, it was pretty clear that neither of them were 
actually very good at trying to taunt their opponent... but at the same 
time, they were also both incredibly easy to bait into getting angry, 
so... maybe they were perfect at it when it came to this specific case? 


"How rude! I'll have you know that I'm still growing!" Chaiotzu spoke 
with confidence, apparently having some sort of belief that he would 
grow taller from his current state... though that would sadly never be 
the case for the pale boy. He was sort of... stuck at his current size for 
the rest of his life, which was sort of tragic when you thought about 
it. "Whatever, I'll show you just how superior the Crane School is to 
you Turtles!" The boy suddenly rushed in to attack Puar, who was 
prepared for all of the attacks thrown at him, deflecting all of 
Chaiotzu's attempts to use physical strikes in order to overwhelm him 
and causing Chaiotzu to jump backwards, narrowly avoiding jumping 
straight off the small ring the two of them were fighting on. 


"What was that about the superiority of the Crane School? Your 
technique is sloppy... Master Roshi's teachings let me see through 
your attacks easily! Your teacher is just some second rate who wishes 
he was as respected as the Turtle Hermit!" Puar was clearly still upset 
about how Chaiotzu had opened their fight, and so was still 


attempting to taunt Chaiotzu, but... when you looked at Chaiotzu, 
you immediately realized that what Puar was doing was actually an 
incredibly bad idea. You didn't want to interfere to give Puar an 
unfair advantage, so you held your tongue as you closely observed 
Chaiotzu's movements... the focus on his face as he tapped into his 
psychic powers... 


Of course, what Chaiotzu considered to be psychic powers were 
merely just a quite specialized form of Ki manipulation, it was 
something that you would've had quite a bit of difficulty coming up 
with on your own, but... now that you had somebody to observe, it 
almost seemed like a simple thing, though Puar was incredibly 
shocked by his sudden inability to move, you were quite pleased with 
your new grasp on psychic powers... even if right now all you'd be 
able to do was freeze somebody in place with your Ki from a 
distance. 


[Psychic Freeze: A highly specialized version of Ki manipulation that 
manifests through the brain, sometimes mistakenly believed to be 
entirely separate from Ki alone, psychic powers are far more difficult 
to figure out than more simple utilizations of Ki. This ability 
specifically allows a target within sight to be frozen in place for as 
long as the ability is maintained. However, this requires both a 
constant use of Ki as well as focus and cannot be used to freeze 
opponents too far beyond the user. ] 

[Cost 150 Energy Points a Second] [300-150] 


You held your breath as you looked at Puar... would they figure out 
that the secret to breaking out of the psychic freeze was to force 
Chaiotzu into doing basic mathematics in order to trick him into 
diverting his focus and therefore allowing Puar to snap out of the 
psychic grapple...? Or would Chaiotzu managed to figure out a way 
to turn the freeze into a victory through a ringout? You were pretty 
sure that he couldn't exactly rely on moving Puar after all, and... 
actually attacking while trying to keep Puar frozen was a doomed 
endeavor. Were the two really in some sort of stalemate right now? 
You genuinely couldn't believe that, but... as the seconds ticked by, it 
started to look more and more likely! 


Wait a second... was Chaiotzu trying to just run the clock down so 
that he would be looked upon more favorably by the judge for having 


a technique that allowed him to completely freeze his opponent in 
palce? It was certainly sneaky and dishonorable enough to be a tactic 
endorsed by Shen for his students to use, though... you didn't know if 
you could really call it a valid tactic considering that it was entirely 
possible that the judges would just give Puar the match either way. 
Surely he must've had a bigger plan than to just... freeze Puar, right? 


More seconds passed, and you soon started to realize that Chaiotzu 
really didn't have any sort of plan and was just hoping that freezing 
Puar would be enough. Things were looking dire for Puar, but... for 
some reason, Puar didn't even appear all that bothered by their 
imminent potential loss... what exactly were they planning? "Hah, I 
bet you think you've got this match in the bag, just because you 
revealed a cheap trick like paralysis, right?" Puar spoke through the 
psychic freeze, apparently there wasn't enough force in the freeze to 
prevent slight movements like speech. "But... if you wanna make this 
into a competition of tricks... mine's better than yours!" Puar shouted 
as they ended their sentence before exploding with a puff of smoke! 


Suddenly, Chiaotzu was sent flying out of the ring, smashing into a 
wall, and... when the puff of smoke cleared, you saw the reason 
behind the boy's sudden ejection from the ring. Namely, Puar's 
decision to transform into a literal truck, having apparently 
calculated the exact distance from Chaiotzu neccessary for the 
transformation to actually function as a means to slam directly into 
Chaiotzu, meaning that Puar had technically just won their match 
through... a hit and run? Bizarre, but not exactly an illegal technique, 
especially considering that they transformed into the vehicle so it was 
actually entirely their body and wasn't any sort of weapon or 
prohibited item. What it was however was absolutely hilarious, and 
you had to stop yourself from bursting out laughing as you watched 
Chiaotzu get planted into a wall, slowly peeling off of the wall in 
order to lie flat on his back. 


"Great work, Puar!" You congratulated Puar as they once again took 
on their normal form, Chiaotzu was OK of course, just stunned as a 
result of being slammed into by a car out of nowhere. Puar had 
apparently managed to figure out how to actually start to properly 
utilize their shapeshifting for offensive purposes! Being able to 
transform in order to hit an opponent in ways that they couldn't 


possibly predict was... well it was as effective as it was wacky. After 
all, who would be prepared for their opponent to suddenly transform 
into a car and run them over? You certainly weren't at the very least. 


"Yeah, nice one, Puar!" You suddenly turned to see that Yamcha was 
also observing Puar's fight. Of course he was, this was actually a 
pretty important fight after all! Even if it was just in the 
preliminaries, this fight was the first time that the Turtle would go up 
against the Cranes in the tournament! First blood had of course gone 
to the Turtles, and you were certain that if you looked at Master Shen 
right now, wherever he was hiding out, he'd have a distinct look of 
seething on his face. Unfortuantely though, you didn't have the 
luxury to just celebrate Puar's victory forever, as you had your own 
battles to take care of... though they were hardly even worth your 
time. 


In fact, you actually breezed through all of your matches, and it was 
only when Ranfan was your next opponent that you decided to give 
your matches a little bit more thought. Sure, in terms of pure 
strength, she was actually weaker than Giran was, but... she was a 
step above the rest of the preliminary fighters you had gone up 
against with the exception of Giran. It was funny though, even if 
Ranfan's secret technique was attempting to strip in order to distract 
her opponents, she was still a fairly competent fighter despite that, as 
she had managed to successfully clear her way through all of her 
other matches without needing to resort to such underhanded tactics! 


"Ugh, so I'm up against you, huh?" Ranfan frowned, she had seen how 
easily you had dealt with the rest of your opponents of course, and 
she was clearly a little bit daunted by the prospect of fighting you. 
"Hey, kid... you know you probably don't have a chance at winning 
this tournament with all the strong guys involved in it, right? You 
may as well just give up now, right? Besides, didn't your mommy and 
daddy tell you how wrong it is to hit girls?" Oh, so that was her 
scheme this time, was it? To try to get you to just... surrender 
because she was a girl and hitting girls was wrong? Of course, at the 
same time, the woman was clearly a bit reticent when it came to 
actually attacking you herself, she clearly had her own reservations 
about fighting against children. 
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"You know, that's not a very good argument." You crossed your arms 
as you looked at the woman. "I mean honestly, I already got this far, 
so why would I stop just because you're a woman? More than that, 
why would you being a woman change anything, either? You're 
obviously a fairly talented martial artist in your own right, otherwise 
you wouldn't have bothered to enter this tournament, right?" It was 
actually true, she was a fairly talented martial artist, she had 


managed to make her way through all of her preliminary matches 
without relying on her 'secret weapon' 


"Well, I... Uh..." Ranfan started to look a little bit concerned, but you 
kept talking, not giving the woman any time to say anything. 


"I mean really now, it's not like a fighter like yourself would try to 
use her status as a woman in order to get an unfair advantage against 
the men fighting in the tournament, right?" You carried on, this time 
with a smirk on your face as you carried on picking at the woman's 
‘fighting style’. In a sense, trying to use her leverage as a woman as 
somebody that shouldn't be attacked might've actually had an effect 
on some children, and... hell, it might've even been able to convince 
Goku not to attack her for a few moments if she were to try that on 
the boy, but... against you? WEIll, you knew exactly what Ranfan's 
game was, so you couldn't ever fall for it. "Honestly, you'd have to be 
a real shameless person to try to use your status as a woman in a 
fight to try to seduce your enemy, right?" 


"I mean I... uhmm..." Ranfan blushed as you seemingly unwittingly 
exposed exactly what it was that she was attempting to do in the 
tournament, and even if she hadn't been attempting a striptease in 
the preliminary fights, she was very obviously using her status as a 
beautiful woman in order to make the other fighters let their guard 
down so that she'd have an easier time of defeating them. Hell, she 
had even tried to do the same for you, though... in your case she was 
more just trying to convince you into giving up outright, which 
obviously wasn't going to happen. 


You couldn't be bothered to carry on with this charade for any longer 
though, so you just stepped forwards, much to the woman's surprise 
and confusion. She obviously had no diea how to handle an opponent 
like you, she must've seen the rest of your fights... or at least one or 
two of them, where you showed off just how superior you were to the 
rest of the fighters you went up against, and you hadn't even taken a 
single hit in the preliminaries. 


"D-darn it all!" Ranfan seemingly decided that her only option left 
was to try to attack you, and so she charged forwards, punching 
down at you. Of course you easily dodged aside from the punch and 
grabbed her, flipping her onto her back and holding her in a princess 


carry for a few seconds. The two of you looked at each other in 
silence for a brief moment before you just carried on walking, all the 
way to the edge of the ring where you just dropped her onto one of 
the safety mats outside of the ring. 


"Well, I think that makes this my victory." You smiled as you also 
hopped down off of the ring, pleased with your performance, even if 
you hadn't been expecting things to go any other way, it was still nice 
to have gotten through all of the preliminary matches. It also looked 
like just about everyone else was finishing up with their final 
preliminaries as well, and of the sixteen competitors, aside from the 
Turtle School with the unfortunate exception of Puar, who had been 
defeated by Mutaito, as you had expected. Other than the Turtle 
School, Grandpa Gohan and Mutaito had also obviously qualified, as 
had Shen, Tien and Taopaipai, though the final three qualified 
fighters were the mystery hooded man who was going simply by the 
name of 'The Hood', and the other two were some guys who you had 
written off at the very start, a guy called Harker. He had a Power 
Level of... about 80? Not really all that impressive, and it was easy to 
see how he might not have qualified in the original 21st World 
Martial Arts Tournament. As well as another generic looking fighter 
called Heema, a guy with a power level in the 70s. You really wished 
that Chaiotzu and Puar hadn't been put in such an unfortunate 
bracket. 


Still, with everyone now having qualified, you met up with the rest of 
the Turtle School, though... curiously, when you looked at the rest of 
the competitors, the entire remaining Crane School was separated 
from one another, Taopaipai wasn't standing near Shen, and neither 
was Tien. It was curious, but you didn't feel the need to investigate 
that all that much, the Crane School didn't exactly strike you as a 
tightly knit group like the Turtle School at the very least. 


"Well done on qualifying, everyone." Roshi congratulated his seven 
remaining students who had managed to qualify for the tournament, 
and though it was unfortunate that Puar was unable to defeat Master 
Mutaito... it was pretty obvious that such a thing simply wasn't a 
possibility. Master Mutaito was a foe that was just far too beyond 
Puar, you had missed the match, but apparently, he had managed to 
launch Puar out of the arena with a single attack. "But... the 


preliminaries are typically the easiest part of the tournament, so the 
real challenge will start now!" 


As Roshi gave his students a pep-talk, an organizer came onto the 
stage and _ started to talk into a provided’ microphone. 
"Congratulations on getting past the preliminary stages, fighters! As 
you may have noticed, we have... a few more qualified fighters this 
tournament, which is why rather than just have an additional eight 
battles, we have decided to implement a different way to select the 
eight fighters for the final stages of the tournament!" You raised an 
eyebrow as the tournament organizer kept talking, this must've been 
what Yamcha was talking about! "The sixteen of you will all take to 
the arena at the same time, and the eight of you that remain standing 
will be the victors that will go onto the next round!" 


"No way... a Battle Royale?" You were bewildered by the choice of 
the tournament, and it appeared like you weren't the only one who 
wasn't entirely happy with the decision. 


"What? How is that fair? Don't you see how many of the finalists here 
are part of the same martial arts school? They're all just going to 
team up and take out the rest of the fighters!" Master Shen protested 
loudly, and the organizer raised a hand, causing a lackey to come 
running in with a box. 


"Yes, we understand that, which is why this box contains 8 pairs of 
colored balls. In order to qualify, you must gather both your own 
colored ball as well as its counterpart, which will be held by another 
competitors!" Oh, so that's how they were planning on doing it? It 
was certainly a potential solution to the problem that teaming up 
could bring, though it sounded like it could get terribly hectic at the 
same time. 


"I see." Master Shen crossed his arms, clearly still not happy with the 
potential that the Turtle School will be able to team up to gain an 
obvious unfair advantage, but at the same time, being unable to do 
anything about it either. 


Up first was Caulifla, who pulled out a red ball, then came Goku, 
who pulled out a blue ball, then Krillin pulled out a purple ball, then 
it was Yamcha's turn... and he too pulled out a purple ball. "Huh, 


looks like it's gonna be me vs you, Krillin!" Yamcha smiled at Krillin, 
apparently the two of them had managed to forge some sort of rivalry 
with each other, and their power levels were highly indicative of 
that, the two of them were seemingly completely evenly matched in 
terms of their strength. Then came Roshi, who pulled out a yellow 
ball. After Roshi came Kale, who pulled out a silver ball, then 
Taopaipai was called, and he ended up drawing a gold ball, then it 
was Harker's turn, and he pulled out a green ball, an easy victory for 
whoever pulled out the duplicate, you thought. Tien ended up pulling 
out a silver ball... which unfortunately meant that Kale's opponent in 
the battle royale would be one that wouldn't be easy for her to defeat 
by any means, a shame. 


Of course, after that it was your turn to pick a ball, and... you 
approached the box and- 
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You closed your eyes and focused as you approached the box. You 
didn't really have any way of choosing just what ball it was that 
you'd get, and to think otherwise was just idiotic. But... upon 
considering your enemies here, you'd really appreciate being able to 
go up against somebody like Taopaipai in the battle royale in order to 
ensure that the vicious assassin wasn't given any opportunity to 
potentially hurt the people that you cared about. Sure, he'd be 
outclassed if he went up against the likes of Roshi or the Saiyans, 
but... against anybody else he was more than capable of doing serious 
damage. 


Of course, you knew that he probably wouldn't actually go ahead and 
kill his opponent in the first round, but... he was the sort of fighter 
who would deliberately inflict debilitating injuries on his foes in 
order to make them suffer and while you did have senzu beans if 
such a scenario ended up occurring, you both didn't want to put 
anybody you cared about through something like that and you also 
didn't want to reveal to the world that you were basically a 
bottomless source of Senzu beans. They were pretty much your 
greatest trump card after all, and you'd be totally screwed if a villain 
managed to snatch the bag of beans away from you. You didn't even 
want to imagine having to fight against an enemy that wouldn't 
normally be able to heal being given a limitless supply of the damn 
things. The idea of somebody like Vegeta figuring out what the beans 
were for and taking them for himself was nightmarish, somebody like 


him being able to abuse Zenkai mid-fight would spell certain defeat! 


You continued to focus on just pulling out the same colored ball that 
Taopaipai had taken from the box, mathematically it was improbable 
that you'd be able to pull the proper ball from the box, but... 
somehow, you were filled with confidence as you plunged your hand 
into the box of balls... and to your complete disbelief, when you 
pulled out the ball, it was the same shining gold color that Tao had 
pulled from the box! You couldn't believe how lucky you had 
managed to get as you stared at the glimmering golden ball with a 
smirk on your face, you were actually looking forwards to being able 
to fight somebody like Tao... he was the sort of bastard that actually 
deserved to die, so you wouldn't mind giving him a proper beating. 
You weren't really that vindictive a person, you thought, but Tao was 
really the sort of guy who deserved to be treated like trash, a killer 
who would kill just about anybody he was contracted to without 
even questioning his client if he was paid his due. 


Even if Tao probably wasn't going to try to resort to murdering his 
opponents in the World Martial Arts Tournament considering that he 
was actually at the tournament representing the Crane School, and it 
would be a fairly poor look on the ancient and respected school of 
martial arts to be disqualified from the World Martial Arts 
tournament for killing a child. Of course, it might've been a different 
story if he was up against Roshi himself, but... as things were, he was 
very much not fighting the founder of the Turtle School, so there was 
effectively no reason for him to actually try to kill you... well, there 
wasn't much of a reason yet. He wasn't exactly aware of just how 
much stronger you were than him right now, so you were pretty 
certain that he'd resort to his deadlier techniques upon realizing how 
outclassed he was. 


What you really hadn't been expecting to receive from managing to 
pull out the golden ball was... a brand new perk? You quickly read 
through the description of the perk, and you were a little bit 
astonished that you were receiving a reward for something so 
mundane, especially with how the perk was phrased! Had you really 
done something amazing that deserved any sort of recognition? The 
most worrying part about the perk though... was the implication. 


[Lucky Guardian: When taking actions that are meant to protect 


those you care about from direct harm, you will find yourself 
luckier than usual, and more likely to succeed in your action. 
(OOC Knowledge: When performing actions directly meant to 
protect people you care about (Shielding them from harm, 
getting them out of the way of an attack, etc,) you will roll best 
of 5 rather than best of 4)] 


You didn't really enjoy the fact that the system had apparently judged 
Tao as enough of a threat that he warranted a perk all by himself just 
because you got lucky when you picked a golden ball out of a box. 
Sure, you had been aiming for the golden ball for the sake of fighting 
Tao, but... why on earth was Mercenary Tao apparently a big enough 
threat to warrant something like that? Honestly, there wasn't that 
much of a power difference between him and everyone else, and if he 
were to end up fighting Roshi, Mutaito or the Saiyans, he'd lose 
without a question! You frowned, not enjoying things now that the 
system had decided to do such a thing, what did this mean...? The 
damn thing rarely gave you rewards for doing nothing, so... why 
now? You decided that it would probably be for the best if you didn't 
take Taopaipai as lightly as you had been taking everything else, 
sure, the man was almost half your power level, but... you were on 
edge now. 


You watched as everyone else drew balls from the box, and aside 
from the matches that had already been decided between Yamcha 
and Krillin as well as Kale vs Tien, the next matches ranged from 
potentially interesting to total blowouts, namely Chi-Chi versus 
Harker and Caulifla versus Hema, the two had pretty much just been 
given free tickets into the semi-finals. Though at the same time, 
Master Roshi was up against Goku in the royale, and of all of the lots 
that Shen could've drawn against, he had found himself matched up 
against the halo-having mask wearing Master Mutaito... which was a 
fight that you really wanted to see take place. It was a real shame 
that you'd be busy during the Royale with Taopaipai unless you could 
beat him quick in order to observe the battle between a Master and a 
student who had gone astray. 


The final match could've only been Gohan vs the mysterious hooded 
guy... you had actually done some digging and, he hadn't even 
bothered to give a name to the organizers, instead only grunting at 


them, leading to the belief that he was actually mute and the decision 
to give him a nickname after his most predominant features. You 
annoyingly couldn't see the man's face through his robe, but... it was 
clear that he was able to hide his power, especially as he was keeping 
himself restricted to a level that you'd have to estimate at about 30! 
There was no way that somebody like that even would've managed to 
get through the preliminaries. Upon closer examination, the 
mysterious warrior also seemed to have a hunch-back, so it really 
didn't appear like they were anyone who was in any fit shape for 
fighting. Could it perhaps have been Kami, having taken a human 
body in order to participate in the tournament? It would make sense, 
Kami was somebody who was able to hide his Ki after all... but why 
would Kami participate directly in the tournament when Piccolo 
himself wasn't present? All he would be doing by making such a 
move would be leaving himself open to ambush! You didn't want to 
say anything about it either way, just in case you were wrong and the 
warrior in question didn't have anything to do with Kami at all. 


Now that the fights had all been decided and everyone had drawn 
lots, you were all escorted to the arena, and to a waiting audience. 
You could spot Bulma's face near the front of the crowd, no doubt 
that she had managed to buy herself some premium tickets with the 
knowledge that you'd be attending the tournament. She waved at 
your group when you spotted her, and you smiled back at her. 
Fortunately, you couldn't see any trace of your parents in the 
audience, you hadn't actually told them you'd be attending the World 
Martial Art's Tournament... it would've been something you would've 
told them about in the month you had before the tournament, but... 
the knowledge you had received from Baba about the attack that was 
imminently going to take place at the World Martial Art's 
Tournament made you reconsider such a notion. You didn't even 
really like Bulma being in the audience, but you were fairly 
comfortable in the knowledge that she'd be able to protect herself 
with whatever gadgets she now carried around with her. 


Bulma might not have enjoyed fighting all that much, but what she 
did enjoy was getting to flex and show off just how much smarter she 
was than just about everyone else on the planet, so you could rely on 
her at least bringing a few of her miracle gadgets around with her 
wherever she went. Of course, being cautious like that was only wise 


when she was near you and everything else... it wouldn't exactly be 
wrong to say that things started to get a little bit crazy whenever you 
or Goku were involved. The two of you did sort of... attract trouble to 
yourselves, and it had only gotten worse now that there were even 
more Saiyans in your group. Really, your quest to find the dragon 
balls with Bulma was actually mostly tame up until you encountered 
Goku. Sure, you had had to beat up some thugs, and also avoid 
getting flattened by an Indiana Jones-esque trap, but... other than 
that, it had been mostly tame. No giant killer robots, or super- 
powered desert bandits, or shape-shifters, and certainly no giant 
monkeys! 


"Uhm! Excuse me, but... I'm kinda hungry, can I eat before fighting?" 
Goku thrust his arm into the sky as he spoke without even waiting to 
be addressed, and the organizer that had taken the sixteen of you out 
onto the ring looked a little bit concerned by the sudden question. 


"Well... I'm afraid that there isn't actually any food prepared just yet... 
while the World Martial Art Tournament takes responsibility for the 
food costs of the fighters that qualify for the finals, I can't really help 
it if the food is not yet cooked. Regardless of that, the fighting is to 
start imminently, and allowing you a food break would create a 
serious issue for the planning of the tournament." The organizer tried 
their best to be diplomatic, but it was clear that Goku was 
disappointed that he wouldn't be allowed to eat before fighting. 
Though it wasn't really like he needed it either, you had made sure to 
cook a hearty meal for everyone before you had set off from the 
Afterlife, thank goodness you had remembered your food capsules. Of 
course, you'd certainly be taking the opportunity to cook yourself a 
few meals before the start of the quarter-finals when the Battle 
Royale was over, you felt like you'd need every bonus you could get 
if you were up against either Goku or Caulifla! 


"Darn... oh well!" Goku only sounded disappointed for a moment 
before recovering from said disappointment. "Sorry Master, but... I'm 
gonna need to take that ball from you!" Goku suddenly turned to 
Roshi and smiled, catching Roshi off guard for a moment before he 
recovered. 


"Yes, well... wait, would you? The battle hasn't started yet!" Roshi 
scolded Goku, who seemed to be prepared to immediately go for the 


ball from Roshi before the royale even officially begun. The 
organizers then proceeded to have everyone stand facing off against 
their intended opponent, and... while it was strongly encouraged that 
you go after only your own opponent in the battle royale, it was at its 
core a battle royale, so you were still actually allowed to attack the 
other fighters, even if you wouldn't gain anything from it but another 
foe! 


"Well well... you're one of Roshi's runts then are you?" Taopaipai 
looked at you with a discerning eye. "I must say, you don't really look 
like much, what sort of clown show is that old buffoon running that 
he's decided to bring not just little boys and girls, but also house pets 
to a tournament like this one?" Tao was looking down on you, though 
that was really to be expected, the assassin was arrogant and sure of 
his strength. Not to mention that you didn't actually believe he was 
able to sense energy like Shen was. Of course you were keeping your 
level of strength suppressed to a level just under what Tao was 
showing off so as not to set any alarm bells ringing, but... you knew 
that it wouldn't be that bad if you cranked up your power just a little 
so that you were stronger than the hired killer. 


"Oh come on, how are you going to talk like that about the Turtle 
School when your school could only muster up two ancient fossils, a 
three eyed baldy and a pale midget that didn't even make it through 
the preliminaries? Is this really the best that the Crane School could 
do?" You smiled serenely as you faced off against Tao, and you could 
see out of your peripheral vision that some of the fights had already 
begun, especially the battle between Yamcha and Krillin, who hadn't 
hesitated for a moment and had just launched into things straight 
away. 


"Tch, you're quite a cocky little brat, aren't you?" Tao didn't rise to 
your taunts, no more than you had risen to his. "I must say that it's 
quite a surprise that your foolish school found out about my brother's 
scheme, he was expecting he'd be able to get away with it for years, 
but instead he was stopped the day he came up with the idea!" 


"Years...? What are you talking about?" You were curious, a scheme? 
What was Tao talking about? 


"Did your Master forget to tell you? My brother was hoping to spread 


the secrets of the Turtle School in order to make Roshi's precious 
Kamehameha even more worthless!" Wait a second... what? Huh...? 
Wha-?! You were actually left speechless as Tao smugly revealed to 
you Shen's scheme... and you couldn't believe it at all. But... that had 
been something you had made up on the spot! How the hell... what 
the hell?! Was... was somebody playing a prank on you?! "Oh... you 
look quite shocked indeed! But... I must admit, I wouldn't waste my 
time learning such a worthless technique, to call it ineffective would 
be an insult to the word." 


"Yeah yeah, whatever. Say... does the Crane School teach their 
students to do more than run their mouths, or is your plan to just 
bore me to death?" You got over the initial shock of somehow having 
willed something into existence that was in fact a lie you had made 
up on the spot in order to explain how you had a guidebook to use 
the Kamehameha. There was definitely something at play here, and 
you wondered if this anomaly might have something to do with the 
bizarre portal that you had managed to pluck Caulifla and Kale from. 
There was definitely something going on behind the scenes that was 
far beyond the current you, and... it was entirely because of that 
reason that you didn't want to look into things too much. 


"Insolent runt!" That was enough to cause Tao to actually make his 
move, rapidly disappearing and reappearing in front of you with a 
kick aimed at your head... he was fast! But... you were faster! You 
raised your arm and blocked the kick, allowing the momentum of his 
attack to push you back, but otherwise taking no damage from his 
strike. He was surprisingly strong, and you didn't actually feel like 
you had been giving him as much credit as he deserved, had you 
fought him before your month of training under Mutaito, then it was 
highly likely that this fight could've gone either way! 


"Deluded old fool!" You dashed forwards after canceling out the 
momentum that was carrying you backwards by slamming your foot 
down, and you kept yourself to a level where you were just slightly 
faster than Tao, enough that he wasn't able to respond as you 
dropped to the floor and kicked out his legs from under him, sending 
him completely off balance as he totally lost his footing and wide 
open for your follow-up, a powerful uppercut aimed directly at the 
center of his body! 


"What!?" Tao barely had time to respond to your assault as you 
smashed him up into the air, but... you were far from done! You'd 
only just gotten started! You leaped into the sky, following after Tao, 
soon jumping straight past him before you lunged out in front of you 
with your leg in order to do a complete 360 degree spin in the air, 
slamming your foot square into Tao's back and sending him crashing 
into the air! 


You dropped back to the ground, and Tao struggled for just a 
moment before getting up. He was quite tenacious it seemed... you'd 
have to try a little bit harder if you actually wanted to get the man to 
stay down. At the very least though, you didn't think he was hiding 
any grenades up his sleeves, he was here for the sake of a martial arts 
tournament after all, and getting caught smuggling deadly explosive 
weaponry into the ring would only serve to get him disqualified... not 
to mention that grenades would realistically be useless weapons at 
this point as anything other than a minor distraction. So... you really 
didn't know why he had plotted to use one against Goku in their 
original fight. 


"Grr, you're quite a bit stronger than I had expected you to be, but... 
no matter." Tao picked himself off of the ground and dusted himself 
off before pointing a finger at you. "Dodon Ray!" You smirked as you 
saw the golden light of the technique take form in his hand, 
preparing yourself for the signature technique of the Crane School! 
You'd need to decide on what you were going to do fast! 
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You knew that you'd have to act quickly if you wanted to actually do 
anything about the Dodon Ray, so... without skipping a beat, you 
took a stance and started to gather your energy in your hands, 
forming ball of power in your hands just as the golden light of the 
Dodon Ray finished charging and was fired towards you. 
"Kamehameha!" You roared the name of the attack as you fired it 
towards Tao, you had of course overcharged it, hopeful that your 
overcharged variant of the Kamehameha would be enough to 
overpower the Dodon Ray... you weren't a fool, you knew that the 
Dodon Ray was in truth a more effective technique than the basic 
Kamehameha was, and while it might've been different had you used 
the Original variant of the Kamehameha... but you simply hadn't had 


the time to fire off the more powerful attack. 


Your Kamehameha clashed with the Dodon Ray, and for a moment 
the two beams clashed against one another! You knew that if things 
turned into an actual beam struggle, the Kamehameha was vastly 
superior, it was a great deal easier to pump energy into your attack 
than it would be for Tao to continue to put his energy into the Dodon 
Ray! Or at least that was your running theory, anyway, and the 
golden light of the Dodon Ray soon collided with the blue light of 
your Kamehameha, the two technqiues clashing against one another 
as a battle for dominance began between you and Tao. 


Battle raged around you as everyone else fought to claim their place 
in the next round, though you couldn't afford to focus on anything 
other than your current clash with Taopaipai you could feel that you 
were... actually losing ground! You didn't know how, but... Tao was 
actually pushing you back! You pushed yourself a little, bringing out 
more of your power that you had been hiding in order to try to gain 
an advantage in the clash, and though you were able to claim the 
lead for a brief moment, rather unbelievably... Tao's power level 
surged upwards and he once again started to push you back! Was... 
the Dodon Ray really this strong...? No... that couldn't be it, no 
matter how strong his technique was, it shouldn't have allowed him 
to punch so far above his weight class... especially not when you 
were also using a technique that was far beyond the original! 


"What's the matter, boy?! Where's your bravado now?" Tao shouted at 
you from the other side of the beam struggle, and you grit your teeth, 
you really didn't want to have to draw out the remainder of your 
power, but... it was looking less and less likely that you'd be able to 
get away without showing everyone exactly what you were capable 
of here. Though you didn't believe that you'd need to use your full 
power, you would have to use a good deal more than you were 
already using, and that much would allow just about everyone 
present who wasn't already aware of your power to understand just 
how much of your power you had been hiding! 


"Damn you!" You yelled angrily at Tao as you prepared yourself to 
pump a massive amount of your energy into the technique, but... just 
as you rose your power level to around 350... Tao's level also jumped 
upwards! You couldn't believe what you were sensing, but... despite 


you having resorted to using about seventy five percent of what you 
were truly capable of... Tao had also managed to unleash a great deal 
more power than before, and in the moment of your surprise, the 
Dodon Ray pierced through your Kamehameha and won the Beam 
Struggle handily! Your eyes widened as you sensed the beam of 
energy streaking towards you, but there was nothing you could do as 
your attack was pierced entirely by the beam and struck you. 


You were thrown backwards as the beam collided with your body, 
and the energy was blisteringly hot as it tried to pierce through your 
skin! You could do nothing but be carried away with the force of the 
blast, powerless to change your situation! You couldn't believe that 
you had actually been overwhelmed in a beam struggle by Tao of all 
people, but... eventually, the golden light that was carrying you 
backwards dissipated, and you were finally free of the pain that you 
were being caused by the beam's attempt to burrow straight through 
your chest. It seemed like as a result of your HP system, something 
like the Dodon Ray wasn't immediately lethal against you, piercing 
was more a side-effect of the attack's power than it was the intended 
purpose after all... god did it hurt though. 


-10,000hp! 23,268/33,268! 


"What a pity... but there's not really much to be said, there was no 
way that you could've hoped to have defeated me. Not with this new 
power I have attained!" Tao gloated as he started to walk towards 
you, and... you noticed something strange about the man, he looked... 
even eviller than normal! His eyes were shining red, his ears had 
become pointed and his teeth were sharpened into razors! But that 
wasn't the most startling part about it... that would be the fact that 
Tao right now... had a Power Level of 360. There had been no fluke 
or mistake when you were overwhelmed, Tao... had managed to 
acquire a strength superior to what you had thought possible of him! 
In fact... his current strength was actually greater than even what he 
was able to gain with the assistance of technological enhancements! 


However, what Tao clearly hadn't been expecting was for you to 
suddenly jump back up, hopping up onto your feet without much 
difficulty as you looked down at the hole that had been burned into 
your Gi by the piercing golden light of the Dodon Ray, and the fact 
that you were pretty much none the worse for wear after being hit by 


an attack that Tao probably thought should've killed you made the 
assassin freeze in place. 'Hmmph, you're a durable little brat, aren't 
you?" Tao locked eyes with you, and you found yourself glaring with 
hate filled eyes. You could tell just from how Tao's energy now felt... 
he had been hiding it before, but... his energy was stained with 
darkness and evil, and the physical transformation he had undergone 
did nothing but confirm what his energy was telling you. 


"How did you turn yourself into a demon, Tao?" There was no other 
potential conclusion that could be drawn, somehow the man had 
become a demon. You didn't know just how such a thing was 
possible, but... it had to be that. Tao, desperate for more power, had 
quite literally sold his soul for power, but to who...? Piccolo? No, you 
didn't even think that Piccolo was able to cause such transformations, 
Demon Clan or not. 


"It's quite simple, actually. Upon receiving your challenge, my 
brother sent a message out to me, requesting my assistance in 
crushing the Turtle School once and for all... but by the time I had 
arrived, my brother was in dire straits indeed. He was desperately 
racking his mind for ways to increase the power of his school, having 
apparently sensed great power coming from his old rival's school. In 
the end he decided that his best option was to send his most 
promising student as well as myself to train under the 'wise' Master 
Korin." You were starting to understand things more clearly now, 
though you remained still as you listened to Tao tell his tale. "Such a 
pity that Korin refused to train me on account of my 'evil filled heart’, 
though of course he took Shen's student under his wing without 
complaint, he demanded that I leave... so leave I did." 


You could tell that Tao was enjoying telling his story, but you were 
too interested in hearing just what really happened to Korin to 
capitalize on the opportunity to strike Tao with a sneak attack. At the 
very least, you knew that there was no way that the now demon Tao 
wasn't involved in the killing of Master Korin. 


"However, a few days after I left, I was... contacted by a certain 
powerful being... he said that he had seen the evil in my heart, and 
that he could teach me the means of embracing that evil... in order to 
surpass the plateau I had found myself stuck on! So... I followed his 
advice, and... after some time, I had managed it... no longer would I 


be stuck with the weakness of a human!" Tao started to cackle like a 
maniac, and out of the corner of your eye, you could see Tien glaring 
at the assassin, unfortunately for him... and rather fortunately for 
you, it seemed like Tien was having a little too much difficulty in 
dealing with Kale, who despite her power level remaining around 
150 for most of the fight, was becoming better and better at 
regulating herself as the fight went on, so in moments of struggle, she 
was able to double her power! Looked like Tien wanted to resolve 
things with the now demonic assassin just as much as you wanted to 
avenge Master Korin. 


"So, you thought you were too weak, and you resorted to becoming a 
demon...?" You glared at Tao with a burning hatred in your eyes as 
you looked at him as if he was worth less than dirt. "Just how 
pathetic are you? You were told that your heart was too full of evil 
by a wise martial arts master... and instead of thinking that perhaps it 
was a sign that you should change yourself, you straight up sold your 
soul to some random demon!" You pointed at the once-man with an 
accusatory finger. "You think that just because you've become a 
demon, that means you've become strong? Surpassed the limits of any 
other human...?" You hateful glare started to turn into a mocking one. 
"Well, let me prove to you just how wrong you are!" You raced 
forwards, diving at the demon as you launched into a kick, but Tao 
managed to dodged out of the way of your attack, a testament to his 
now inhuman speed. 


"Bah, a child wouldn't understand!" Tao yelled out as you launched 
into a flurry of attacks, and you were evenly matched with your foe 
as he managed to parry the majority of your strikes, though you were 
able to sneak in a few strikes. "Power... bloodshed... that's what a true 
warrior strives for!" It was clear that just about everyone else in the 
arena was starting to take notice of your battle with Tao, Tien had of 
course already noted the battle, but... the same was also true for 
Goku, Roshi, Shen and Mutaito, all four of them were able to sense 
energy and had started to become less involved in their own battles. 
Fortunately, all four of them had been fighting against each other, so 
there wasn't really much of a problem with them starting to spectate 
your battle. 


Tao was a greater foe than you had ever thought to give him credit 


for, and there was no doubt that he had become a good deal stronger 
as a result of managing to become a demon... you knew that the man 
had a heart of evil, but... you hadn't been expecting him to be able to 
cultivate that evil within him to cause a physical transformation of 
his own body! He had of course been told how to do such a thing by 
a mystery third party, but it was still a shocking development and 
one that made you incredibly thankful that you had done your 
training with Mutaito before going to the World Martial Arts 
Tournament... you didn't even enjoy thinking about the possibility of 
you having gone to the tournament without having trained before 
hand now that you knew the caliber of foes in the tournament! You 
jumped away from Tao, putting some distance between the two of 
you once again, but you weren't given much of a respite. 


"Let's end this, boy!" Tao begun to sprint towards you, and it was 
clear that he believed that he had the advantage... though the truth 
was, he might've increased his power through becoming a demon, but 
that just meant that he didn't understand how to use his power as 
well as you did! 


"Yes, lets." You responded coldly as you prepared to clash with Tao... 
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"...and let me show you just how outclassed you are!" You screamed 
as you suddenly exploded all of your power from your body, rapidly 
increasing your strength up and up until you hit the limit that you 
were currently able to output, a power level of 473, a whole 117 
higher than what Tao was capable of, and it was clear that your 
sudden explosion of strength hadn't gone unnoticed by the fighters 
currently in the ring either, least of all Tao, seemed like he too was 
able to sense Ki... or at the very least, he was able to sense the 
difference in your aura now that you were no longer holding 
anything back. 


"You... you think that I'm going to be concerned by your paltry 
display of your full strength? You... you're nothing compared to me!" 
Tao screamed angrily as he rushed towards you, but now that you 
weren't holding anything back and were freely using everything that 
you were capable of, dodging his attacks was as easy to you as 
breathing, and no matter what the man did, there was little that he 
could do to lay a finger on you. "Stop... moving and let me hit you!" 


"Where's that confidence, Tao? Weren't you so certain that the 
strength you had gained from throwing away your humanity would 
be enough to see you through to victory here?" You taunted the man 
as you dodged his strikes, he was clearly becoming more and more 
unhinged as the fight went on, but... it looked like he was at his limit 
in terms of strength, but his attacks were becoming more and more 
lethal in just what they were intended to do, strikes that previously 
were intended to injure or paralyze were now almost exclusively 
attacks that had the sole purpose of killing you. Seemed like Tao had 


pretty much already disregarded the idea of winning the tournament 
and not getting disqualified, though all that meant was that there was 
little reason for you to hold back... though at the same time, you'd 
probably still be disqualified from the tournament if you actually 
killed your opponent. Which was quite annoying, especially because 
you were going for the power you'd gain from winning the 
tournament thanks to your quest! 


"Brother! What are you doing?" Shen had finally decided to speak up 
after having watched the antics of his brother for the past minute or 
so. It wasn't a surprise that even he was shocked and dismayed by the 
demonic transformation that Tao had undergone, and Shen might've 
been a rotten person and a bad influence... and hell, he might've even 
been a little evil himself given the teachings of the Crane School, 
but... you didn't think that the man was prepared for his brother to 
reveal his transformation into a demon. Deep down, there had at 
least been enough good in Shen for Mutaito to agree to train him in 
the first place, right? 


"This is the path that using martial arts for evil will always lead to." 
Master Mutaito was quick to inform his wayward student just what 
had led Tao down his current path. Using Martial Arts for not just his 
own gain, but for evil, becoming a mercenary and an assassin not 
because he had a need for the money that he could charge from being 
the best at what he did, but because he enjoyed killing. Tao charged 
an absolutely ludicrous amount for each of his jobs, so it wasn't 
exactly like the man needed the money at all, especially because he 
didn't exactly appear to have expensive tastes either. He was a killer 
at his core, and somebody who had become irredeemable a long time 
ago. 


"Shut... up!" Tao roared as everyone chimed in on the current 
situation, and it seemed like everyone had stopped their own fights 
now, spectating the battle between you and Tao. "You... you can't 
even hope to compare to the power I've gained you damnable child!" 
Tao clearly wasn't yet getting the fact that there was a gulf in power 
between the two of you, but surprisingly, his power did rise a small 
amount as he charged at you once again! This time though you 
weren't just going to content yourself with dodging away from his 
strikes, instead each time you blocked or parried one of his strikes, 


you retaliated with one of your own, slamming your fist into Tao's 
face every time you forced him to overextend a strike! 


"Why... won't you just die!" Tao was livid as his attacks continued to 
fail to hit you, but you weren't exactly interested in talking with him 
anymore, you had seen his power rise once, even if it was only 
slightly, so you didn't want to take any more risks that the man 
would be able to become more powerful than your maximum. 
Unlikely as it was, you couldn't afford that possibility, especially as 
you were the most powerful person here! So... the next time Tao tried 
to go for your throat with a strike with the tips of his fingers, you 
grabbed his wrist instead! "What the-!?" 


You kept quiet as you quickly spun about and brought your elbow 
down on the man's right arm, resulting in a loud crunching as bones 
were shattered and muscle was torn underneath his martial arts Gi, 
and Tao screamed in pain as he stumbled away from you. "You're 
outclassed. Give up." You demanded the man surrender as he put 
some distance between the two of you, in an ideal world, you'd just 
be allowed to kill the demon and move on, but... somehow you didn't 
feel like the organizers would appreciate that all that much. You 
could hear the gasps of the crowd around you they all laser focused 
on your battle with Tao... though to be fair, it wasn't exactly like 
there was much else going on in the ring at the moment either way. 
Everyone had stopped their fights in favor of watching you fight with 
the demon. 


"G-gah!!!" Tao continued to move away from you, and you slowly 
started to walk towards him, towards the edge of the ring. While you 
didn't exactly know how the rules of the ball game would apply for 
opponents that got ringed out, you assumed at the very least that it 
would count as an immediate victory for you. "W-wait... just wait a 
second!" Tao suddenly held out his one usable hand to stop you, and 
so you did, raising an eyebrow. It was probably against your better 
judgment that you were stopping, but... knowing Tao, this was when 
he would pull out a grenade or something and get himself 
disqualified, so you decided to stop anyway. You weren't going to 
argue against a free victory at the very least. Tao seemed surprised 
when you actually did stop, and... what you weren't expecting was 
for the man to grab his ruined and broken arm and simply... snap it 


back into place! "Ghnn!" Tao was in great pain as he snapped his arm 
back into place, but... a few seconds after he did, his arm was usable 
once again! 


"A healing factor...?" Your eyes widened as you realized that Tao had 
gained more abilities than you had first thought possible from 
becoming a demon, he could heal himself?! While it was nowhere 
near as effective as the healing abilities of certain other enemies, the 
very fact that he had managed to at least restore his arm into 
working condition was alarming in and of itself... but then you 
realized exactly what it was. It wasn't healing, no... he was simply 
forcing his body to follow his commands with no actual regard for his 
own health, something that in practice reminded you of how Babadi's 
mind controlled warriors were able to fight! 


"Ha! You fool! I can't believe you actually allowed me to do that, 
now... now it's time to finish you off!" Tao seemed to have regained 
his confidence now that he had both put some distance between the 
two of you and made his arm usable once again. "Now say goodbye! 
Dodon Ray!" Once again, Tao pointed a finger at you, but... this time 
you weren't going to make the same mistake that you did last time in 
trying to use the Kamehameha against the piercing ray! No, you'd just 
dodge this time... unless... you smirked as you put the specifics of the 
technique together in your head. 


:Dodon Ray: The signature technique of the Crane School, a 
piercing ray that was developed by Master Shen a few decades 
after Master Roshi invented the Kamehameha, where the 
Kamehameha condenses power into a wide beam, the Dodon 
Ray does the opposite and condenses the power of the user into 
a thin beam, specifically for the purpose of piercing through the 
wide beam of the Kamehameha in order to strike the one using 
it.: 


With the principles of how to use the technique now known to you, 
you smirked with a good deal of confidence before pointing at Tao as 
the golden energy of his technique started to streak towards you. 
"Dodon Ray!" You roared as you copied the technique, of course you 
went beyond merely copying the technique that Tao had used, as you 
overcharged the Dodon Ray to your limit, resulting in a beam that 
was far larger and more dangerous looking than the beam that Tao 


had tried to fire at you! Tao didn't even have time to look shocked as 
his own ray was completely consumed in the clash... or rather, the 
complete lack of a clash as your technique cut through his like a 
knife through hot butter! 


"Nooooooo!" Tao screamed out as your beam crashed into him with 
the force of a truck, and a cloud of smoke was kicked up. You 
prepared yourself to fire again, in case Tao was hiding in the smoke... 
but you could tell from his power that he had been hit badly, it had 
dropped to a level just over two hundred now, and when the smoke 
cleared it was easy to see why it had dropped so much. His left arm 
was gone completely, living him with only his ragged looking right 
arm to try to fight you with. There was no hope for the demon now. 
"You... how... how dare you! I will have my revenge!" Tao screamed 
as he suddenly turned tail and leapt into the sky, beginning to fly. 
Oh... so he could do that too, huh? 


You watched for a second as Tao started to fly away, pondering just 
whether or not it was worth going after the man... if you pursued 
him, it would certainly end in your disqualification from the 
tournament... but at the same time, you'd be ridding yourself of an 
enemy that was almost certainly going to come back to be a pain in 
your ass later... 
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19,69,49 + 20 = 39,89,69 


Dice: 3d100+15 
Options: Individual. 
4,92,37 + 15 = 19,107,52 


Dice: 3d100 
Options: Individual. 
91,4,56 


Dice: 3d100 
Options: Individual. 
79,81,51 


Dice: 4d100 + 20 
Options: Individual. 
45,21,6,59 + 20 = 65,41,26,79 


Dice: 3d100 


Options: Individual. 
62,2,48 


Final Rolls: 
Kale 88 
Tien 143 


Shen 92 
Mutaito 113 


Cucklin 31 
Yamchad 100 


Chi-Chi 105 
Hema 62 


Caulifla First Round 1 
"Harker" First Round 97 


Caulifla second round 89 
Harker second round 107 


Grandpa Gohan 91 
The Hood 81 


Goku 79 
Roshi 62 


You can choose to watch two fights. — Voting closed — 24 voters 


Kale vs Tien *9/18 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — 1 posts 


Dice: 1d100 
71=71 


Dice: 1d100 
96 = 96 


Dice: 1d100 
19 = 19 


Dice: 1d100 
47 = 47 


Copycat go! 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100 
18 = 18 


Dice: 1d100 
97 = 97 


Dice: 1d100 
33 = 33 


Dice: 1d100 
97 = 97 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100 
19 = 19 


Dice: 1d100 


hates 


Dice: 1d100 
97 = 97 


Dice: 1d50+15 
8+ 15 = 23 


As you watched Tao flee from the arena, a small part of you wanted 
to strike the man down, killing him before he had a chance to flee 
and end up becoming a nuisance to you and your friends in the 
future... but there really wasn't much of a point to doing such a thing, 
at the most, he'll just be a nuisance that you can deal with easily. 
Besides, getting disqualified for the sake of dealing with somebody 
like Tao was completely pointless, you did still want to get the 
additional power from actually winning the World Tournament, and 
killing wasn't actually permitted in the rules. Even if your opponent 
just so happened to be a demon. 


You weren't really going to let it get you too down though, especially 
because you knew that there was effectively nothing that Tao could 
do to keep up with your growth, or indeed the growth of the Saiyans, 
his next appearance would almost certainly end up with him getting 
totally embarrassed by just about anybody he ended up fighting, in 
fact, with the growth that everyone had experienced in just under a 
year, you doubted that he'd even be able to pose a threat to the other 
humans in the Turtle School by the time he next showed up! 


So, with that in mind, you decided to let the demon go, worst case 
scenario, you could just hunt him down yourself. Of course, it was 
likely better to leave him alive for the sake of potentially even 
convincing Master Shen himself to give up his evil ways, he had been 
visibly shocked by the transformation that his brother had undergone 
for the sake of power. Even if Shen was an assassin that wasn't above 
outright cheating in his matches and generally just having no honor 
at all, he hadn't struck you as the sort of person who would resort to 
becoming a demon just for the sake of additional power, especially 
not after having lived through the initial attack of King Piccolo and 
seeing the terror that the Demon King had brought to the world. 


Either way, Tao was gone now, his silhoutte disappearing into the 
distance as you refocused your attention on the rest of the fights 
going on... there were two fights in particular that you were 
interested in more than the others... and that was the fights between 
Kale and Tien and also... Caulifla vs... what was his name, Harker? 
The more that you looked at her opponent, the more that he 
seemed... strange. You couldn't really tell if he was hiding his power 
or what, but after Tao's transformation into a Demon giving you a 
good deal more difficulty than you were expecting, you were no 
longer able to take any of your opponents likely if their strength was 
unknown. Things had already changed a massive amount, so who's to 
say that there weren't more strong opponents who normally wouldn't 
have thought to attend the World Martial Arts Tournament that your 
actions had inspired into going? 


[Combat complete, you have gained 10,000xp!] 
[Level up!] 
[Level up!] 


You looked at the combat complete screen for a moment before 
dismissing it entirely, you could focus on all that stuff a bit later on, 
right now though, you wanted to actually watch some fighting, and 
you first focused on Tien vs Kale. You had high hopes for Kale in the 
tournament, considering that her potential strength would likely 
allow her to defeat everyone else combined if she actually unleashed 
her full power, though you knew that she wouldn't reach that point. 
Unlike a true fight, the World Martial Arts Tournament was supposed 
to be composed of friendly battles between powerful martial artists, 
and not outright death matches, which is what her full strength 
would rapidly turn the situation into. 


Now that Tao had been defeated and you had left the arena, the 
withdrawal of your opponent from the ring being considered the 
equivalent of giving up, by the organizers, you were standing on the 
sidelines in order to observe things, and Kale was... doing 
surprisingly well actually. She was actually keeping up with Tien 
despite being slightly weaker than the older warrior, but Tien clearly 
wasn't surprised by how powerful she was either, and was easily able 
to counter her attacks without much of a struggle. Of course the more 
you looked at Kale's fighting style, the more you realized that she 


may have actually neglected some of her training for the sake of 
trying to get her full strength under control, for one thing she didn't 
seem to be using Ki Blasts that were any larger than the most basic 
tiny blasts, and her actual skill at fighting was something that she 
was being clearly eclipsed in by Tien. 


Still, you continued to watch the two of them battle it out, and 
though Kale was clearly on the losing side of the battle, she was still 
fighting admirably, and more than a few of her punches connected 
with Tien. Though for as good as she was giving, she was getting just 
as much back, and it was clear to you that Kale wouldn't be able to 
keep fighting forever, she was clearly tiring out as she apparently 
used everything she had against Tien, who by comparison didn't look 
strained or stressed at all! That immediately settled the fact that Tien 
was also hiding his true power, you didn't know just how powerful 
the man was, though you couldn't deny that it was clear that he 
hadn't even started to sweat in his match against Kale. 


"So... give up yet?" Tien smirked as he asked Kale to surrender, and 
though some fighters might've taken the opportunity to back down 
and just leave the fight of their own accord, able to tell that they 
were outclassed as Kale almost certainly could right now, she shook 
her head. 


"No! IL... I'm going to give it all I can!" Of course that wasn't entirely 
true... or at least that was what you thought until you felt and saw 
that Kale's power had started to rise! 200... 250... 300! What was she 
doing?! Had she gone mad? If she used too much of her full power in 
these battles, then... she'd lose control of herself and you might not 
have what it takes to stop her all by yourself! But... rather than lose 
control and start berserking out of control, Kale's power normalized 
at around 300, and she looked at Tien with confidence, a slight green 
tinge surrounded her as she emitted an Aura, and Tien's expression 
grew deathly serious. 


"I see that you're quite a bit stronger than your initial level of 
strength had led me to believe..." Tien's smile grew strained as he 
continued to look at Kale, before he stopped smiling altogether. "I 
guess that I should show you some more of my power as well then!" 
Then, just as Kale's power had suddenly increased, so did Tien's, 
soaring far above two hundred and fifty altogether before settling 


on... 350! Was this his full power!? No, it couldn't be his full power, 
Tien had only increased his power to a level in which defeating Kale 
would be possible, so it was quite likely that he was still holding a 
fair bit of power back! It was amazing to think that Tien was so much 
stronger than he would've otherwise been at this point thanks to the 
butterfly effect. He had not only gone to train under Korin... but this 
power of his... he shouldn't have been able to have managed to reach 
a level like this by just training under Korin, so... then... could he 
have possibly trained under... 


"Tch." Kale seemed disappointed when she realized that her opponent 
had also increased their strength, though that didn't stop her from 
leaping into combat an instant later, clashing against Tien once 
again, sending a shock wave that caused a few members of the 
audience to stumble as the wave of force washed over them. The two 
of them were undeniably powerful, and you knew that Kale could 
become even more powerful than she was currently showing right 
now, you were impressed with Kale's growth of course, that she was 
able to tap into her power enough that she could effectively safely 
double her resting power without losing control of herself... but you 
knew that it wouldn't be enough to help her win against Tien. 


Of course, even if it wasn't quite enough to give her the advantage 
against her opponent, it was still enough to make the battle almost 
even once more, but still, Kale was pushing herself by using her 
power like this, and she was starting to get fatigued as she continued 
fighting. The difference between hiding your power because you 
didn't want to exhaust yourself and forcibly locking away your power 
so that you couldn't use it really exacerbated the loss of stamina, Tien 
was hardly bothered by fighting, and Kale was slowing down even 
now! The two of them continued to trade strikes with one another, 
though Tien wasn't above utilizing his greater size and therefore 
reach advantage over Kale as well, and for every time he was hit, he 
was managing to hit Kale twice. Things only got worse for Kale when 
her power started to drop, and Tien decided to finish the fight off 
with a new technique of his... and one that you had actually not been 
expecting him to bust out until a later stage of the tournament. 


That technique being the Multi-Form technique of course, you 
examined Tien closely as he used the technique, trying to figure out 


just how exactly it worked, of course it was quite difficult to work 
out just how Ki would allow you to multiply yourself physically... but 
after a few seconds of thought and analysis, you managed to resolve 
exactly what it was. The Multi-Form technique was less the act of 
physically cloning yourself and more the ability creating an identical 
copy of yourself out of your own Ki, with the technique also allowing 
for a sort of instantaneous movement between the Ki copy and the 
original fighter, allowing for the illusion of physical cloning in all 
practical applications. 


[Multi-Form] [A technique that allows the user to split 
themselves into four copies through the usage of Ki, 
unfortunately, each copy will only be a quarter of the strength 
of the original user for as long as the technique remains active, 
though power is restored when a copy of defeated.] 

[Energy Cost: 2000] [4000-2000] 


After Tien split himself into four copies though, the battle was 
basically decided. Even if each of the copy had their power divided 
by 4, they were still enough to deal with Kale as she was becoming 
exhausted, and the girl's attacks slowed down more and more until 
eventually, one of the copies attacking her grabbed the ball that she 
was meant to be defending, disqualifying her from the tournament 
and getting Tien into the actual quarter-finals. It was a shame that 
Kale's tournament ambitions were ending so swiftly in the 
tournament, but... there wasn't anything you could do about it at this 
point. You were also a tiny bit relieved that the girl had lost, now at 
least there was a much lower chance that she'd actually use too much 
of her power and lose control during a battle... something like that 
would only end up being completely disastrous, especially in a place 
as populated as the World Martial Arts Tournament! 


Kale looked disappointed in herself as she hopped off of the ring in 
order to stand next to you, even if she had been disqualified from the 
tournament, she was still allowed to stay with the rest of the fighters 
despite having lost. "Sorry... I thought that I'd be able to do better, 
but... he was too strong." she apologized profusely to you, and you 
shook your head as you looked at Tien also jumping off of the 
tournament ring. 


"Don't worry about it... something tells me that guy might just end up 


being the strongest person in the tournament... well, aside from me of 
course." You smirked with confidence as you looked over at Tien, you 
didn't know just how powerful that had become, but it was more than 
possible that he was actually even stronger than Goku or Caulifla 
were! It was a pretty outlandish thing to think, that Tien could've 
increased his power to such a ridiculous degree in such a tiny period 
of time, but... growth in this world was always something that 
seemed to be inspired by your opponents, with the stronger your 
opponents, the fast your growth would be. That wasn't just something 
that was unique to Saiyans either, after Raditz attacked, even all of 
the humans were able to quickly surpass their previous limits of 
strength and become a good deal more powerful than Raditz had 
been just a single year ago! 


Which was even more impressive given how intensely you and 
everyone else had been training for this tournament... just what sort 
of training had Tien managed to complete that had allowed him to 
reach a level of strength that should've been impossible...? 


You put your thoughts about the power of the three-eyed warrior 
aside as you decided it would be better to focus on the rest of the 
fights, though... you quickly saw that there was only a single fight 
left! Mutaito had of course defeated Shen, Goku had defeated Roshi, 
Yamcha had defeated Krillin, Chi-Chi had defeated Hema and 
Grandpa Gohan had defeated his own opponent, who had rapidly fled 
from the arena as soon as he had been defeated, which was quite 
curious but nothing that you considered all too important. Of course, 
that left only one fight still happening in the arena, and to you and 
everyone else's surprise... it was Caulifla vs... Harker? 


"Haa... haa... You're pretty good... you were hiding your real power, 
weren't you?" Caulifla panted a little as you realized that she hadn't 
been playing around, but that she was actually taking things seriously 
and was still evenly matched with her foe! Of course, she was only 
evenly matched considering that she hadn't started to use the full 
extent of her power, but even so... that Harker was able to match her 
while she was even using only half of her strength was still 
tremendously impressive. "But you're not quite good enough to beat 
me! Prepare yourself!" Caulifla suddenly charged up a bolt of energy 
in her left hand, and you frowned when you saw that she was already 


resorting to using her most powerful energy blast. She really needed 
to learn that just firing all of her power into a single attack wasn't an 
effective battle strategy, and it was even less effective when she 
wasn't even using close to her full power! "So long! Crush... bullet!" 
You examined the attack once more, this time though, you put 
special focus onto actually attempting to learn the specifics of the 
attack, and to your satisfaction, you succeeded. 


[Crush Bullet] [A signature attack of Caulifla that involves 
compressing as much of your energy as possible into a small ball 
and then launching it at the enemy with no regard for yourself, 
putting far too much of your energy into the attack.] 

[Energy Cost: 10% of your available energy] [20%-10%] 


The girl launched the shining red bolt of energy directly at Harker, 
though the man showed no sign of attempting to dodge it or block 
it... and then, in the blink of an eye, you realized just what was 
happening, too fast for you to call out to warn Caulifla, Harker's skin 
suddenly turned deathly white and his ears become pointed like 
spears as his power shot upwards, upwards to 400. Almost double 
what Caulifla was keeping herself suppressed to, and more than 
enough to allow him to cleave straight through her energy blast by 
just charging through it. The blast of energy disintegrated into 
nothingness as 'Harker' smashed through it, and in that moment you 
saw 'Harker' for who he truly was. You couldn't believe it, but... the 
true identity of Harker was none other than Lucifer! 


You had to stop yourself from leaping into the ring to defend Caulifla 
from Lucifer's attack as he stopped just short of her and grabbed her 
by her throat with a single hand quickly sinking his teeth into her left 
arm! You watched in horror as Lucifer's power rose even further as he 
drained Caulifla's blood, but... just before you could leap into action 
to attack him, Caulifla rose one of her hands and blasted Lucifer in 
the gut with a blast of energy, causing the vampiric demon to let her 
go and allowing her the vital time she needed to use her full power! 
Or at least, what she could manage now that her blood and energy 
had been drained. 


"Shit!" Caulifla put some distance between herself and Lucifer, and it 
was a good thing too, Caulifla's max now seemed to cap out at 410 
with how much she had been drained, while Lucifer was sitting at 


450. "I've been waiting to fight you again for a long time, you pointy 
toothed bastard... but this is how you choose to fight?!" Caulifla 
looked down at her bitten arm, you were worried about some sort of 
potential vampiric infection, though you reasoned that it usually 
required fully draining a target of their blood in order to actually 
cause a transformation to take place... or at least that was what you 
hoped, anyway. 


"Come now, you didn't think that I was going to fight fairly, did you? 
I knew that you martial artist types wouldn't be able to resist the urge 
of attending this tournament, and who else am I fighting in my first 
battle but the cocky little nuisance girl from that fateful assault?" 
Lucifer laughed as he looked at Caulifla. "A pity that you stopped me 
when you did, a few more seconds and you'd be fighting for me!" 
Lucifer's smirk grew wider and wider as prepared himself to fight the 
Saiyan girl. 


"I'd rather die." Caulifla spat in disgust as she too tried to get into a 
fighting posture, however, it wasn't quite as easy for her considering 
that her left arm was clearly not responding to her commands 
properly, numbed from having been drained from Lucifer, you were 
pretty sure. Still, you hadn't counted Caulifla out just yet, especially 
because as far as you were aware, even if Lucifer wasn't a real 
vampire, he was still actively weakened by the sun... for some reason. 
You couldn't exactly think of any good reason he would want to try 
to detonate the entire sun if he wasn't. 


"That's the idea." Lucifer chuckled, before pausing. "I must admit, I 
was... surprised to see that there were more demons than just I at this 
tournament... perhaps somebody else had a similar idea to me." The 
vampiric demon frowned. "Though at the end of the day, they hadn't 
been all too impressive in terms of their power." Lucifer sounded 
disappointed at the performance of Tao, confirming that Tao wasn't 
actually aligned with Lucifer at all. What a mess. 


"Similar idea...?" Caulifla actually seemed to be interested in what 
Lucifer was talking about, and she continued to press him for more 
information about things, all the while though, you had noticed that 
she was keeping one of her hands behind her back very deliberately, 
trying to avoid any sort of notice as she did so. She was fortunate 
then, that Lucifer had something of a flair for the dramatic, and was 


clearly more interested in monolouging about his true evil plan then 
he was actually fighting her, having apparently already decided that 
his victory was assured as a result of his initial strike. 


"Well, of course, I knew that this place would certainly end up a 
congregation of all sorts of powerful martial artists... and I've decided 
now that my initial plan of destroying the sun was a waste of my 
time! All I need to do is enslave your entire pathetic race, and the 
best way to do that is to convert your strongest to my cause, granting 
them power beyond their dreams in the process!" Lucifer's plan would 
actually be fairly good, though he had failed to consider one single 
thing, and that was that you wouldn't allow that to happen! Hell, you 
didn't think that Demon King Piccolo would allow something like that 
to happen either, though picking Piccolo over Lucifer wasn't exactly a 
choice you wanted to make at all. 


"My race, huh...?" Caulifla's neutral expression suddenly morphed 
into a smirk as she finished the fairly long charge up time for another 
of her Crush Bullets, and this time it was an actual full power blast! 
"Cool, cool..." Caulifla suddenly pointed to the sky with her bad arm, 
feigning fear and surprise as she pointed at nothing. "N-no way! 
That's Demon King Piccolo!" A good deal of the watching fighters and 
the audience looked to where Caulifla was pointing, but crucially, so 
did Lucifer! Caulifla didn't even do the decency of screaming out the 
name of her attack as she fired it towards the distracted Lucifer. 


"What?! He would try to interfere with m-" Before Lucifer could finish 
his dramatic villainous speech, the red blast of energy collided with 
him at full speed, exploding and kicking up a cloud of dust as it did! 
You felt that Lucifer's energy had dropped down a bit as a result of 
being struck directly, and you could sense through the cloud of dust 
that his strength had dropped back down to about 430... 
unfortunately, Caulifla had actually put everything that she had left 
into her last attack, and her own strength had dropped too 
substantially for her to keep fighting. 


Eventually, the cloud of dust dispersed, revealing a furious looking 
Lucifer, and Caulifla frowned, annoyed that her last ditch attempt to 
defeat Lucifer had failed. She was wise to avoid trying to make things 
into an extended battle with Lucifer considering that you didn't even 
believe that the vampiric demon suffered from fatigue in the same 


way that she would, and entering into close combat with Lucifer 
would only be a bad idea considering that he had the ability to drain 
her power through biting her... which she wouldn't be able to prevent 
at her current level of strength. 


"How... how dare you! Vanish!" Lucifer pointed a finger at Caulifla, 
and she grimaced as a ball of black energy started to form just above 
his finger tips. "Demon Shot!" the small ball of pitch black energy was 
shot towards Caulifla, and the girl blocked as best as she could as the 
ball of energy slammed into her, detonating with a large explosion 
that sent the girl soaring backwards out of the ring and onto the grass 
surrounding the ring, unconscious. You were able to figure out the 
basics of the technique that Lucifer had used, even if you were 
currently far more concerned about the current condition of your 
friend. 


[Demon Shot] [A tiny ball of condensed pitch black energy, by 
amplifying the negative aspects of Ki, an attack that deals more 
damage to those who are pure of hearted can be made, though 
this attack can only be used by those who are evil, and as such 
is unavailable to you to use currently. However... it may not be 
impossible to reverse the technique's mechanics in order to 
invert the effect.] 


You hurried over to Caulifla, relived to find that she was still 
conscious for the moment, and you quickly grabbed a Senzu bean and 
fed her one of them before she blacked out, immediately recovering 
her health and returning her to full strength before she jumped back 
to her feet, apparently ready for round two with Lucifer. Of course... 
there was nothing that could really stop her from fighting Lucifer 
again, but it would immediately turn the tournament into chaos if 
you allowed such a thing to happen. "Not yet, Caulifla." You shook 
your head as you denied her from going after Lucifer again. 


"Tch, you're just gonna let that bastard get away?" Caulifla sounded 
annoyed that you were preventing her from attacking Lucifer again... 
and the truth is, considering that her power had just jumped upwards 
from being beaten by Lucifer just now, she would likely be able to 
easily defeat the demon now, Senzu Beans were _horrifyingly 
overpowered when you combined them with a Saiyan's ability to get 
stronger from losing fights. 


"No, it's just... now isn't the right time for us to fight him. Don't 
worry... when the time is right, we'll make sure that we wipe him out 
for good." You reassured Caulifla that even if you weren't all just 
going to gang up on Lucifer, you'd make sure that he didn't survive 
the tournament. After all the moment that he was actually knocked 
out of the tournament, it wouldn't exactly be disrupting anything if 
Caulifla were to... say, hunt him down and ensure that he was gone 
for good, with no chance of recovery this time. You didn't even really 
understand how he made managed to survive being blasted by Gine 
in the first place, though this time you'd make sure that there was 
nothing left for him to be able to regenerate himself from. 


"Alright... if you say so." Caulifla accepted your logic, though she 
didn't sound happy about letting Lucifer live. She had never struck 
you as the truly bloodthirsty type, but... it was only logical that you 
didn't let Lucifer live. Unlike Tao, you actually knew that Lucifer 
would be able to prove to be more than a nuisance if he was given 
the opportunity to escape once again. 


Of course, with that dealt with, and with Caulifla returned to her full 
strength thanks to the magical bean, you and the rest of the still 
qualified fighters returned to the fighting hall to be given the actual 
bracket for the tournament. Of course though, before the bracket was 
officially given, you were granted the opportunity to actually cook 
some food, which meant that you'd be able to provide yourself with a 
few buffs... and of course you'd be able to strengthen your allies 
somewhat as well, if you wanted to. 


Choices — Voting closed — 40 voters 


Yes, help your allies by providing *% 23/34 
food. 


No— it eee 


that much harder. 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — 10 posts 


Dino steaks mushroom salad and squid ink spaghetti 


Eggs Benedict Mushroom Salad Squid Ink Spaghetti + 200% energy 
regen 


Onigiri/Jelly Doughnuts 

Pizza with Pineapple 

pizza hotdogs France fries diet coke 

Do we get to eat a meal multiple times to stack effects with itself? 
Use all unspent points into HPR while we eat 


Go for either HP or En Regen meals, and yeah I also support 
dumping unspent points into HP Regen. We WILL get that 
HPR > HP Perk eventually. 


bing chilling 


Senzu. Bean. Chili. 


Choices — Voting closed — 39 voters 


Dino steaks mushroom salad and * 9/16 
squid ink spaghetti 
u 4 : . LPR R49 


while we eat 


Squid Ink Spaghetti +200% 
energy regen 
(Costs 50 beans) 
Onisiri/Jel L . 
everyone. 
a 
nea Steal |-Sauid ne 
Ink Spaghetti side for the Chili, 


just in case it fails, and we still 
need something else 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100 
Options: Sum. Threshold: 90. 
98 = 98 (Success!) 


Dice: 1d100 
20 = 20 


Dice: 1d100 
99 = 99 


Dice: 1d100 
2=2 


Eventually, after some thought, you decided that considering how 
difficult that the battles ahead of you were going to be, you and your 
allies were going to need as much of a boost as you could give them, 
and... well, you did have something of a surplus of Senzu Beans 
available to you. Of course you had never actually attempted to cook 
anything using the Senzu Beans before, not wanting to waste the 
precious beans by doing something like cooking with them, but right 
now trying to use them in your cooking might just spell the 
difference between victory and defeat against Piccolo. You knew that 
you'd need to fight the Demon King at some point today, so it would 
obviously be better if you did everything in your power to prepare 
yourself for the final battle. 


So with that in mind, you organized to do some cooking of your own 
after a brief chat with one of the organizers, and you soon found 
yourself at the kitchen of the World Martial Arts Tournament, after 
what they had seen of everyone already in the first round, they 
weren't exactly checking anybody for cheating or anything either, 
what the contestants had managed to accomplish in the secondary 


preliminary alone was far more impressive than anything that could 
be accomplished by using performance enhancing drugs, or indeed, 
even technology. Of course... in a sense, you supposed that Senzu 
Beans were kind of like performance enhancing drugs in that they 
immediately restored you to your full power, but it wasn't like you 
were planning on using them in the middle of the tournament fight 
regardless. 


In the end, you found yourself using a good deal of both your own 
ingredients and the ingredients provided to you by the kitchen of the 
Budokai Tenkaichi staff, and while you made a few lesser dishes as a 
back-up just in case your experiment failed, your true focus was on 
cooking with your Senzu Beans, deciding in the end to use them in 
addition to a bunch of more mundane beans to create a meal that 
would hopefully give you and your allies an edge over your enemies 
in the next few rounds, though really the only enemies that you were 
really worried about at this point was Lucifer himself. Pretty much 
everyone else still in the tournament was at least some level of 
honorable, which now remarkably included Tien, which you hadn't 
been expecting! 


The actual cooking of the beans was an incredibly complex and nail- 
biting process, despite the fact that chili is typically terribly easy to 
make considering that the majority of the work is just food prep and 
then chucking everything together in a pan, though even so, the fact 
that Senzu Beans were an ingredient meant that you couldn't afford 
to screw up, not least because you didn't really have an unlimited 
supply of the damn things. Well, that wasn't entirely accurate of 
course considering that you had a tree that grew them quite rapidly, 
but you'd still be sacrificing a whole third of your total supply on 
what may well have ended up as a total waste... though as you 
continued to cook the food, you realized that things were going... 
really well. In fact, by the time you had just about finished up with 
the food, you could tell that there was something truly special about 
the dish you had managed to create, more so than even any of the 
dishes you had created with the rare ingredients from powerful 
animals you had hunted! 


:Magical Cooking has improved, Failure Rate is now only 80%: 
:Senzu Bean Chili: An incredible dish made using magical beans 


that invigorate the stamina and health of the user as a base, the 
magic held within the beans has been enhanced by the cooking 
and has seeped out into the other ingredients, and a single bite 
will ensure that you won't need to eat for a month!: 

:Effects: Health and Energy restored to double their usual max 
for 24 hours (Not affected by Iron Chef perk), + 10000 Max HP 
(+ 2500HP) +5000 Max Energy (+ 1250 Max Energy): 


You were stunned by the power of the meal you had cooked, and a 
small selfish part of you didn't even really want to share it with 
anybody else, though you quickly squashed that foolish notion, either 
way, you wouldn't exactly be able to eat much of the meal at all, and 
you wanted your allies to get stronger anyway, so giving them a little 
bit of a boost was obviously the best thing to do... still, it was such a 
ridiculously large boost that their strength would explode! Though 
considering the level of enemy you will soon be going up against, 
there wasn't anything wrong with making sure that everyone was 
stronger, so... now that the dish was prepared, you tasted it... and 
that was you completely full. You could feel the magic of the dish 
course through your body, newfound power making itself known 
within you as your previous limit was shattered by the magic 
contained within the dish. 


Of course, you were also hit with a warning that you would only be 
able to make use of any particular permanent effects of a meal within 
your newly created 'Magical Recipe Book' twice a year, but even so, 
the results were even greater than what you had initially expected, 
and you quickly hurried out to the rest of your allies to try to get 
them to eat, though... aside from the Saiyans, a majority of the Turtle 
School seemed a little bit apprehensive about eating a hearty looking 
meal before getting into another match. That being said the only 
Saiyan actually in the next match was Goku, though of course that 
didn't stop Kale or Caulifla from wanting to eat the meal that you had 
prepared. 


"Are you sure you guys don't want any?" You asked the rest of your 
allies, who were clearly on the fence about eating the meal. "I 
promise it won't get in the way of fighting, after all... you won't need 
to eat more than a bite to be totally full!" You crossed your arms with 
a smirk, revealing at least some of the true power behind the dish 


you had created. 


"Heh, alright, if you think it's a good idea, then I guess I'll have to 
believe you." Surprisingly enough it was Yamcha who was the first 
member of the Turtle School aside from the Saiyans to agree to 
eating before the matches properly started, and as if still coping from 
his conclusive loss against Yamcha which you had unfortunately not 
been able to pay attention to, it was Krillin who was the second. 


"Well, if this is gonna do something like make Yamcha stronger, then 
I'm not going to turn it down either!" 


One by one, the entire school agreed to the prospect of eating the 
meal, none of them knowing what effect it would truly have on them 
until finally you served everyone, the portion size was incredibly 
small, but even so you knew that nobody would be able to finish 
what you gave them, indeed, not even Goku, Caulifla or Kale would 
be able to match up against the bizarre powers of the Senzu Beans 
now that they had been magnified so extraordinarily by your own 
abilities, and you watched with mute excitement as everyone begun 
to eat, and their power levels soared upwards as they were 
instantaneously incapable of bringing themselves to eat even another 
bite. The vast majority of fighters sitting around the table were 
mostly just flabbergasted by the two effects of the meal taking root 
on them immediately, but as everyone else was too focused on the 
growth of their own power what you really hadn't been expecting 
was for Mutaito to approach Shen while everyone else was 
bewildered by their own growth in strength, and so you followed 
him, masking your presence as you did. 


You didn't know what the old master was thinking as he walked away 
from the table to speak to his wayward pupil, so you decided to listen 
in a bit to hear what exactly the old man was saying. "Shen. It's been 
a very long time since we last talked with one another properly, 
hasn't it?" Mutaito sounded patient, apparently having not revealed 
who he was to his old apprentice for the entire duration of their fight 
but winning regardless, of course, the old thin man didn't seem to be 
all that surprised when Mutaito removed the mask he had been 
wearing to conceal his identity, apparently having figured out just 
who he was sometimes during their fight regardless. Of course the 
Halo floating above his head was a dead giveaway as to who he was 


though. 


"I had suspected that it could only be you, nobody else would've been 
able overcome my techniques so smoothly." Shen said little as he 
spoke with Mutaito. "I don't know just how you have returned from 
the dead, though do not think I have forgotten your failure to defeat 
King Piccolo... your own beliefs led you astray, and they were the 
cause of your own death!" Shen scowled at Mutaito, but the older 
man just shook his head. 


"My death was one that I came to terms with a long time ago... the 
Mafuba was the only way that it was possible for me to defeat the 
Demon King... he was too powerful for me to overcome at the time. 
Though even if it cost me my life, do you really believe that I lost to 
Piccolo? I fought against an opponent that was very much my 
superior, and I managed to secure centuries of peace for the world at 
the cost of my own life." Mutaito spoke calmly, and Shen's scowl 
became a little bit less pronounced. "You saw from your brother that 
the path you have taken is one that can only lead to becoming a 
monster just like King Piccolo himself... and you also saw from 
Roshi's apprentice that such a path can be overcome even without 
falling to darkness for the sake of power." Mutaito directly referenced 
you as you hid behind a nearby corner in order to continue to listen 
in. 


"Hmmph." Shen crossed his arms, apparently not enjoying the lecture 
he was receiving from his mentor beyond the grave, though at the 
same time completely incapable of refuting any of the points being 
made by his old Master. "So what? My brother aside, Tien is far 
stronger than any of Roshi's disciples! I trained him, I can tell just 
how much of his power that he's hiding!" Well... that was an 
interesting point, though you weren't sure just how Tien could be 
that much stronger... however, Mutaito shook his head. 


"And you believe that your disciple's newfound strength comes as a 
result of your own training...? Not that of the training he underwent 
with Master Korin... or, as I believe to have happened... Kami 
himself?" Your eyes widened at the mention of the name of Earth's 
Guardian... could it really be that... 


"K-Kami?" Shen seemed stunned at the mention of the Earth's God, 


though Mutaito just continued to speak. 


"Yes, I can see it in his aura... Tien isn't like the rest of the fighters 
here, his energy has a different... quality to it now. I can tell he's 
suppressing his power quite incredibly as well, though your own 
teachings in the Crane School would've never allowed him to have 
reached such a point of mastery... no, his current level of mastery is 
something that I believe he could've reached only through training 
under Kami." The old man paused for a moment. "Your teachings 
were the foundation of Tien's growth, though through the teachings 
of the gods, I believe that he has outgrown them." 


"Tch, you don't know that for sure." Shen had nothing more than 
denial to use against the wiser Martial Artist, who just shrugged. 


"Of course not, I haven't asked him directly, though... I truly believe 
that there could be no other circumstance that led to his current 
demeanor. Though... as you may have realized by the appearance of 
demonic beings within this tournament... there is more on the line 
here than just the pride of two Martial Arts schools. I believe that the 
return of King Piccolo is nigh... which is why I want you to eat this... 
and to give it to Tien as well." Mutaito handed the bowl to the older 
man, who raised an eyebrow, an action that was visible even through 
his sunglasses. "Don't worry, it was created by Roshi's... magically 
attuned students. Upon eating it, I was given strength far beyond 
what I previously believed I was capable of, though I do warn you, it 
shan't be possible for you to eat more than a single bite." With that, 
Mutaito put his mask on once again, leaving his once student to dwell 
on what he had been told as he returned to every one else, who were 
still stunned at just how great they felt. 


"Kenzou... would you mind telling me what exactly you put in that 
chili? Everyone is... well, energized beyond belief, and they couldn't 
even finish more than a single bite!" It was Roshi who wanted to 
know more about what you had cooked, and you just smirked at the 
older man as you decided to reveal just what exactly you had put 
inside the meal. 


"Oh... about fifty Senzu Beans or so... I wanted to see what would 
happen if I used a large amount of them in my cooking, and it turns 
out that they seem to be able to permanently enhance the strength of 


whoever eats the resulting dish!" Of course, you made sure to store 
any and all of the leftovers of the chili in a capsule, because you and 
your allies weren't the only ones who'd be able to benefit from the 
power the dish you had created could grant, and you had just found 
that out first hand from Mutaito seeing fit to give Tien and Shen the 
meal. You could understand it though, even if the battle against Tien 
would definitely be harder as a result, it was also more fair in a 
way... especially because if what Mutaito had theorized about Tien 
was correct, you were already on the same side and at the 
tournament for mostly the same reason. Tien hadn't actually spoken 
much at all, but he definitely didn't appear to be the relentless glory 
seeker that he was when he would've made his appearance at the 
twenty-second, so you supposed that Mutaito's belief that it was Kami 
behind his training only made sense. Of course, that could only mean 
that Kami himself was likely somewhere close as well, there was too 
much riding on the tournament for him not to be attending directly, 
though you obviously couldn't tell what member of the audience that 
he was currently puppeteering. 


"F-fifty?!" Roshi seemed bewildered that you had used so many of the 
beans in your preparation, but... considering how much stronger that 
everyone had gotten as a result, there was no arguing with your 
methods. "Well... I see. That would explain why I feel so... full, at the 
very least. Still... I can't imagine that Master Korin was aware that the 
beans could be used for increasing strength like this..." Roshi 
frowned, recalling that Korin was very much dead right now, though 
so long as you gathered the Dragon Balls and undid all the evil done 
by the myriad demons that seemed to be appearing almost as in 
response to the power imbalance that you had caused in the world. 


"Yup! That's right! Fifty! I thought I might've been overdoing things, 
but it worked out really well!" It was strange to think that things 
were changing so much thanks to things that you had done, but at 
the same time... it was completely understandable. This was the sort 
of world where no matter how strong you might end up getting, 
enemies who could challenge you would always be able to rise up to 
face you. Though all this happening so early had pretty much been 
entirely your fault, by ensuring everyone else got so much more 
powerful than they usually would've been, it seems like the forces of 
darkness lurking on the planet decided to make their move earlier 


than they usually would have. 


"I see... well, I suppose it did work." Roshi said nothing more than 
that as he strolled away from you before turning his head back a 
little. "Oh, and I do believe that they are just about ready to reveal 
the fighters for the first proper round of the tournament, so I suggest 
you see just who you're up against in the first round!" Roshi advised 
you, and you took the hint, quickly making your way towards the 
announcers as they stood around a curtained board that contained 
the match-ups... you watched with baited breath as everyone actually 
still participating in the next round started to gather... and finally, 
the curtain was pulled back and you saw the match-ups... 
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Yamcha 


"Oh man, seriously?!" You could hear Yamcha's displeasure 
immediately as he saw who he would be fighting first... entirely 
justified considering that even Caulifla hadn't managed to defeat 
Lucifer, though aside from that, you were fairly confident that you'd 
be able to defeat Mutaito... though you weren't quite sure about Tien 
in the second round, if he was anywhere close to how strong that 
Mutaito believed him to be... he may well be able to knock you out of 
the contest entirely! 


"Huh, I guess that means I'm up against Grandpa in the first round...?" 
Goku sounded quite excited to have a reason to properly fight against 
his grandparent, even if he had already surpassed Gohan by a fair 
amount already, it would surely end up being a fight to remember, 
and this time you wouldn't be too distracted by either your own fight 
or the other fights going on to watch any of the other battles! 


Then the fourth and final match-up of the first round was something 
that you knew for a fact was a forgone conclusion, Chi-Chi didn't 
really have a snowflake's chance in hell of defeating Tien here, 
though so long as she gave it her best, that would be enough, you 
thought. Yamcha however was... still very much distraught about the 
fact that he'd be up against an opponent that a few months ago, 
everyone working together found themselves incapable of defeating, 
whatever confidence that he had managed to build up from defeating 
Krillin in the secondary round of preliminaries had been shattered by 
the realization that he was likely doomed against his next foe. 


"Alright! The matches have been set, could Yamcha and Harker 
please come to the arena?" One of the organizers called out for 
Yamcha, and he looked more than worried about his chances in the 
fight. As you watched Yamcha panic, you wondered if you ought to 
say anything to him, or if you should just let him face this on his 
own. 
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"Oi, Yamcha." You decided quickly that the best thing to do would be 
to give Yamcha a little bit of encouragement before he went up 
against Lucifer, while the odds of him actually pulling a victory out 
of the bag against the demon were tremendously slim, there was 
always a chance that he'd be able to somehow pull it off through 
smart fighting. After all, all he needed to do was work on getting 
Lucifer out of the ring, which was substantially easier than actually 
keeping the vampire down for good! "You shouldn't be too hard on 
yourself, if you go about this fight in a smart way, I'm sure that you'll 
be able to figure out a way to win! So... if you want my suggestion, 
I'd say if you focused on trying to knock Lucifer out of the ring 
instead of actually hurting him, I'd say you have a shot." After all, if 
Lucifer tried to continue attacking after being knocked out of the 
arena, then that was a free ticket for quite literally every other 
contestant in the arena to beat the absolute snot out of him. 


"You think so...? Well... actually... I've been working on a new 
technique... I wasn't sure if it was ready, but... in a battle like this, I 
think I'm gonna need all the help I can get! Besides... after eating that 
bean thing you made, I feel like I'm strong enough to pull it off now!" 
Yamcha crossed his arms and smiled with confidence as he convinced 


himself that victory was actually within his reach. Of course, 
defeating somebody who was as skilled and cunning as Lucifer 
wouldn't exactly be easy either, he had managed to survive being 
utterly blown away by Gine after all, and you had completely written 
him off as absolutely dead after that. You had consistently 
underestimated him, and had paid a price practically every single 
time that you did. 


"That's great! But... if it does get to be too much for you, you ought to 
remember that it's wiser to surrender than just to keep fighting if you 
truly believe you can't win the fight, it'll be better to conserve your 
strength for the inevitable final battle." You reminded Yamcha that he 
shouldn't desperately try to defeat Lucifer, not least because his next 
opponent would likely end up winning regardless of how powerful 
Lucifer might end up being. After all, he was almost certainly going 
to go up against Goku in the next round, and you knew that logically, 
Lucifer shouldn't have a chance... though you didn't want to actually 
rely on such thinking, Lucifer had surprised you before, and while 
you were confident in Goku's power, you couldn't be complacent 
about it. 


"Yeah, I know. Don't worry, I've already come up with a plan." 
Yamcha gave you a thumbs up before turning away from you in order 
to walk out onto the arena, but you stopped him once again before he 
could. 


"Yamcha... I know that you've put in a massive amount of work to get 
where you currently are, and I'm impressed with you. I want you to 
know that even if you don't win this, it's been amazing to see how far 
you've managed to come." Especially considering that pretty much 
everyone else had the benefit of the Rival Boost on their side, and 
Yamcha was practically restricted to just what he was able to gain 
through only his own grit and determination. Of course, you omitted 
actually saying that part out loud. 


"Hah, well yeah... but I'm still not quite as strong as you or Goku just 
yet." You would've raised an eyebrow to him not actually including 
Kale or Caulifla in that little assessment, but though you found it 
highly unlikely that Yamcha actually believed himself to be more 
powerful than either of the saiyan girls considering how strong he 
knew they both were, it wasn't like either of them had managed to 


qualify to go on to the second round. Which was really quite tragic, 
though a part of you was kind of glad that you wouldn't have to end 
up facing Caulifla in the final round... especially because a battle 
between you and her could reasonably go either way with her current 
level of strength... of course the same was pretty much true for Goku, 
though Caulifla was slightly stronger right now. 


"Just keep training, and I'm sure you'll get there!" You... actually 
weren't sure about that, if you were telling the truth. Sure, Yamcha 
would be able to reach the level that you and Goku were currently on 
if he kept up his training, but it wasn't like your own level of strength 
was stationary either, though... you did feel like the growth of your 
power was going to slow down pretty tremendously when you 
finished up with dealing with the potential demon apocalypse that 
was brewing... or at least it would if you stopped being under the 
threat of constantly stronger villains appearing in the near future... 
not including Raditz, of course. 


"Sure will." Yamcha finally turned all the way around to walk out 
onto the arena in order to face off with Lucifer, this would likely end 
up being the hardest battle of his entire life so far, Lucifer was quite a 
good deal stronger than he was, but hopefully, the boost that he had 
received from the chili you had made might just end up letting him 
surprise everyone. 


With Yamcha on the ring, you followed after him to watch by the 
entrance along with everyone else who was cheering him on, 
especially Caulifla, who was still extremely pissed off about the fact 
that she had ended up losing against Lucifer in the first place. The 
blonde haired announcer walked into the center of the ring and 
started to speak into his microphone to the audience. 


"Thank you everyone for coming to the 21st World Martial Arts 
Tournament! We will soon begin the first official round! Usually, this 
would've been the first round you saw, but I'm sure you will agree 
that the caliber of fighters this year was certainly worthy of the last 
fight you saw! Now, because of the extended preliminary round, 
we're a little pressed for time, so now the actual matches shall begin! 
The first round is Harker vs Yamcha" The announcer introduced the 
two warriors, and the crowd was already on Yamcha's side after they 
had seen what Lucifer had done in his fight against Caulifla, it's 


pretty hard for anybody to want to support the vampire who brutally 
injured a little girl, and he... well he looked pretty damn evil as well 
now that he'd stopped pretending to be a human entirely. "Of course, 
the winner of the tournament will receive the prize of 500,000 zeni!" 
Which was... a shockingly low amount, really. "Before we start 
though, a word from the chief priest of Budo Temple!" The announcer 
continued on with his speech, though it was clear that he was trying 
to speed things through a little, especially because the first two 
fighters were already on the ring and waiting to fight. The priest 
himself came waddling past you with a microphone to stand next to 
the announcer, raising his microphone and speaking. 


"Bork." 


"Thank you very much!" The announcer thanked the dog man as he 
waddled back into the large building behind the ring, before he 
turned to the fighters. "Now, without further ado, we can begin the 
first round!" He gestured at Yamcha. "Our contestant Yamcha here 
has managed to wow a lot of you already with his flashy fighting 
style and his unwavering confidence! They say that he used to be a 
dangerous bandit, but he's since reformed after being taken under the 
wing of the legendary Master Roshi, who was gracefully defeated by 
one of his incredible students in the first round!" Yamcha didn't seem 
to really enjoy his days as a desert bandit being brought up, but the 
crowd cheered for him anyway, turns out that a lot of people like a 
redemption story. "And here we h-" the announcer was about to 
introduce Lucifer with whatever alias that he had, but instead, the 
vampire snatched the microphone away from the man. "H-hey!" The 
announcer yelled as his microphone was taken. 


Lucifer paid the announcer no heed as he spoke into the microphone. 
"The name Harker was merely an alias. I am Lucifer, some of you 
may have heard my name before, spoken in fearful whispers, and I 
assure you all that I am every bit as terrible as the tales spun about 
me. I have come to this tournament today to show you humans that 
your greatest champions are nothing compared to me!" The vampire 
cackled maniacally before he tossed the microphone away without a 
care, and the announcer barely managed to catch it. The crowd 
obviously weren't a fan of Lucifer's typical villainous speech, 
though... that couldn't be the only reason that Lucifer had shown up, 


could it? He seemed like he was too smart to just show up to the 
Budokai Tenkaichi for no reason other than to menace the audience, 
and if he was planning on getting his vengeance on you and your 
allies, then he would've been better served by striking from the 
shadows! 


"A-ah, r-right!" The announcer was clearly intimidated by Lucifer's 
announcement, but he managed to maintain his professional 
demeanor after a brief moment of fear, and he once again managed 
to speak. "Right, if you fall off the ring, you'll lose! If you're knocked 
down for more than ten seconds, you'll lose, and if you say 'I give!’ or 
something like that, you'll also lose automatically!" The announcer 
told the two fighters just what the rules of the fight were, before he 
quickly ran to the side of the ring. "Let battle number one... 


Oddly though, neither Yamcha or Lucifer seemed all too quick to 
actually start battling with one another as they observed their 
opponent. "Heh, you might be strong, but if you think I'm about to 
lose against a bastard like you, you've got another thing coming." 
Yamcha got into his trademark fighting pose, did he plan on using 
the Wolf Fang Fist then? It... wasn't exactly the most effective 
fighting styles he could use, at least not if he hadn't bothered to 
refine since the last time you saw him use it. 


"Oh please, I can tell just how weak you are compared to the girl, and 
she was no challenge at all!" Lucifer lied through his teeth as he 
boasted about his strength, the only reason that Caulifla actually 
ended up losing to him at all was because she ended up getting 
careless, fighting under the belief that her opponent was just some 
scrub that had managed to slip through the original preliminaries 
through sheer luck alone, like that guy that Chi-Chi had fought 
against. At least the guy who Chi-Chi defeated wasn't hiding some 
secret strength or power, that would've just sucked. 


"Damn, so you're a liar as well? Let's not pretend that you didn't beat 
Caulifla by getting lucky, it's unbecoming of you, Lucy." Yamcha 
smirked at the vampire as he spoke down to him, the truth was that 
he probably knew that he stood no chance against Lucifer in combat, 
but he was still being confident about things regardless. It was 
actually pretty admirable that Yamcha was standing up against a foe 


who he knew was far stronger than he was, though if his plan was to 
goad Lucifer into attacking... it was certainly working out pretty well. 


"You dare underestimate me?!" Lucifer roared as he suddenly 
screamed through the air towards Yamcha, and Yamcha's eyes 
widened at the tremendous speed that Lucifer was able to fight at, of 
course you could easily track the movement of the vampire, but it 
clearly wasn't so simple for Yamcha, who wasn't on your level, and 
indeed wasn't on the level of the once Demon King either. In fact, 
Yamcha barely managed to shift into a guard in time to avoid being 
punched square in the face by the furious vampire! You watched as 
Lucifer continued his assault, throwing blow after blow at Yamcha, 
who could barely block the vicious assault from his opponent! 


You frowned as it looked like Yamcha was being overwhelmed, but 
then he did something that surprised you quite a great deal as he 
exploded with energy, and a shock wave blasted around him! It 
wasn't enough to send Lucifer flying, but what it did do was stop the 
continuing assault of the demon, surprising him and granting Yamcha 
the opportunity to follow up with an attack of his own! 


"Wolf! Fang! Fist!" Yamcha roared the name of his attack, and to your 
surprise... the attacks actually landed! The audience cheered with 
applause as Yamcha started to push Lucifer back with a combo of 
strikes, though... while he was pushing Lucifer back, it was quite 
clear to you that the attacks weren't actually doing any damage to 
Lucifer, and it was really only thanks to Lucifer's surprise that the 
attack had been allowed to land at all! 


"Enough!" Lucifer grabbed Yamcha's wrist as another attack was 
about to land and threw his opponent up into the sky! The crowd 
gasped as the orange clad warrior was sent flying, though Lucifer 
wasn't quite finished with his attack either, as he quickly followed up 
the throw by jumping after Yamcha, grabbing his leg in the air and 
then slamming him down onto the stone tiles of the arena at full 
speed! You grimaced a little as you saw the stone tiles crack from the 
impact, and after a cloud of dust cleared, it revealed what you had 
been dreading to see... Yamcha was laying in a shallow crater in a... 
familiar looking pose. So... it was already over...? 


"Yamcha is down!" The announcer suddenly spoke up! "I'll start the 


count! 1! 2! 3! 4!" The announcer started to count Yamcha out, and 
you wondered what Yamcha was thinking... he shouldn't have been 
that hurt from a single attack, right...2 Was he just trying to take the 
cowards way out of the fight without just giving up entirely in order 
to try to salvage his reputation or something? That better not be the 
case, because if it was, then you'd kick his ass yourself! 


Just as you had that thought though, an orange-yellow ball of Ki 
suddenly shot up from the ground just underneath Lucifer, sending 
tiles flying as it exploded upwards! "What!?" The demon king didn't 
have the time to react to the attack as the ball of Ki slammed into 
him and carried him into the air! What... what the...! You turned 
your attention back to Yamcha, who quickly hopped back to his feet! 


"You didn't think I'd go down after a single hit, right?!" Yamcha 
roared as he pointed two fingers towards the sky, and you 
immediately understood the technique that Yamcha had managed to 
create! It was... the spirit ball! Yamcha proceeded to demonstrate his 
skill at manipulating his own Ki by having the ball of Ki that had 
been carrying Lucifer into the sky suddenly stop for a moment before 
he went absolutely wild with it, causing the ball of energy to slam 
into his opponent dozens of times in the sky! This time... he was 
actually doing damage as well! Had this been his plan the entire 
time?! 


‘Spirit Ball: A ball of condensed Ki with a property that makes it far 
easier to manipulate than typical blasts of Ki, while manipulating Ki 
after it is fired can be done with the majority of attacks, the 
maneuverability of such attacks is limited at best, while the Spirit 
Ball can effectively be moved a limitless amount so long as the attack 
still has energy!: 

(Cost: 500 Energy Points) (1000-500) 


"Come on, Yamcha!" You started to cheer the name of your fellow 
student, an act that was copied by the rest of the Turtle School as 
they all supported Yamcha from the sidelines, until finally the Spirit 
Ball collided with Lucifer a final time and exploded in the air, 
sending the vampire smashing back down onto the ring. 
Unfortunately, despite Yamcha's best efforts, he had failed to actually 
ring Lucifer out, and though wounded, Lucifer quickly got back to his 
feet. 


"Well done, I commend your strategy... if not your strength." The 
vampire's wounds quickly started to disappear as he rapidly healed 
from the damage he had taken from Yamcha's attack. "However, I 
believe it's now my turn to show you the true meaning of terror!" Red 
crackles of lightning started to appear around Lucifer's left arm, and 
your eyes went wide with surprise as you recognized the technique! 
"Begone, human! Crush Bullet!" A ball of condensed red energy 
formed in Lucifer's hand! 


"That's Caulifla's Technique!" You shouted in surprise as you watched 
Lucifer launch the attack at Yamcha, who had the foresight to try to 
fire a Ki Blast at the ball of Ki before it struck him! Unfortunately, he 
wasn't fast enough, and though the attack prematurely detonated, it 
was still much too close to Yamcha, and the resulting explosion 
knocked him backwards out of the ring and laying on his back on the 
grass by the side of the arena! 


"D-damn it..." Yamcha had been lucky he managed to detonate the 
ball of Ki before it hit him, because even after managing to do such a 
thing the attack had still damaged him enough to rob him of his 
consciousness, and he had to be carried backstage by the tournament 
organizers. 


"And the winner of the first round is H... Lucifer, by means of ring 
out!" The announcer declared the winner of the battle, and Lucifer 
smirked before leaving the ring smirking more as he walked past 
your group. You really wanted to know what exactly he was 
planning, he must've known that everyone in your group wanted 
nothing more than to put an end to him, though... it might just be the 
case that he was planning on becoming stronger by drinking blood, 
just like he had done against Caulifla! Is his plan to wait until he's up 
against stronger enemies just so he gets a shot at their blood? He did 
gain quite a bit of power from his fight with Caulifla, after all... 


Yamcha was totally unconscious as he was carried by the organizers, 
and you could only assume they were taking him to the infirmary, of 
course that proved unneeded when you fed him a Senzu bean, and he 
quickly managed to get back up thanks to that that... unfortunately, 
he didn't get a free power boost from getting his ass kicked. That was 
a privilege only the Saiyans received. "Shit... I guess I wasn't able to 
win." 


"You did great out there, Yamcha. Though... when you had Lucifer at 
your mercy, I really thought you might be able to pull a win out of 
the bag!" You were truthful about your belief that Yamcha really 
could've won if he'd been a bit luckier with where Lucifer ended up 
landing, though you did feel like he might've been able to force 
Lucifer to lose if he focused more on using the Spirit Ball to actually 
ring Lucifer out rather than just try to get some damage in. Of 
course... that was only if his intention was to actually try to win on a 
technicality, he may well have been trying to teach Lucifer a lesson 
for underestimating him. 


"Maybe... but a technique like my new Spirit Ball is something I know 
I won't be able to rely upon for the upcoming fights, even if I had 
managed to beat Lucifer using it, Goku would definitely be far too 
wary of the technique to fall for it... at least in the same way that 
Lucifer did, anyway" Yamcha admitted truthfully that he believed 
that Goku was effectively guaranteed to beat his opponent... which 
you supposed was a fair assessment. "I'm pretty happy that I at least 
managed to hurt him a little though, make him see that we aren't to 
be taken lightly!" Yamcha sounded quite proud of himself, though 
there was a particular member of the watching fighters who was 
incredibly angry. 


"That was my technique! I... I didn't say he could use my technique! 
I'll kill him!" Caulifla was apparently very upset that Lucifer had 
managed to copy her technique by taking some of her blood, and you 
wondered if he might be able to copy your techniques if he managed 
the same thing against you... something like that would definitely be 
a disaster considering that you were pretty much forming a colossal 
repertoire of different attacks and abilities. 


"Come on, Caulifla... we can save that for a little later." You put a 
hand on the girl's shoulder in an attempt to stop her from just racing 
off in pursuit of Lucifer... though you supposed that she couldn't get 
disqualified either way considering she had already lost, you didn't 
want her to receive something like a lifetime ban for attacking an 
opponent who had already defeated her or something. "Don't worry, 
Lucifer will get his, but right now, we should just follow along with 
the tournament... remember that he's not the one we're here for, he's 
just... a distraction." If Lucifer was working together with Piccolo, 


then his presence in the tournament was likely to distract you all in 
order to blindside you utterly for when Piccolo eventually made his 
appearance. 


"Yeah yeah, whatever." Caulifla definitely wasn't happy about having 
her technique stolen by Lucifer, but she calmed down when she 
realized that she'd get her shot at revenge regardless of what ended 
up happening in the tournament itself. It was clear that she had a 
bone to pick with Lucifer, and that had only gotten worse as a direct 
result of her second loss to the vampire, you knew that she wouldn't 
leave anything up to chance if she fought against Lucifer a second 
time. 


"Now then! Following that, we shall begin battle number 2!" You 
could hear the announcers voice even from the waiting room. "Battle 
number 2 will be Son Goku vs... Son Gohan! A fight between 
relatives, or so I'm told!" The announcer called out the names of the 
two next fighters, and you turned your attention to Goku. 


"Alright! I get to fight Grandpa with everything I've got!" Goku 
sounded excited to have a chance to properly test his strength against 
his adoptive parent, but Gohan was looking more than a little bit 
worried about the prospect of having to fight Goku at his full 
strength, especially with how much Goku had grown since he had 
finished training under Mutaito. He had removed his mask as well 
now, seeing no real point to continue to hide his identity considering 
that Mutaito had also ceased to hide his identity. Now everyone had 
now put all their cards on the table when it came to having hidden 
identities. 


You wondered briefly if it might be a good idea to tell Goku not to go 
all out on his grandfather, Gohan was strong, but... well, as far as 
things currently stood, he shouldn't stand a chance at beating Goku. 
Then again... you had noticed that Goku had managed to forget to 
wrap his tail around his waist, meaning that he had an incredibly 
easily exploitable weak spot that Gohan could use to gain an 
advantage very quickly! But... should you tell him...? He might not 
ever learn to wrap his tail around his waist if he's never punished for 
it. 
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You paused as you looked at the two fighters about to enter the 


arena, and while Goku's victory was all but guaranteed, you knew 
that Gohan would be more than willing to use the weakness that was 
Goku's tail against him during the fight, and while that may well be 
his only way to actually give Goku a more difficult fight... you 
actually didn't really want him doing it. Even if you did warn Goku 
against letting his tail be grabbed in the middle of a fight, there was 
always the potential that he would let his guard down and allow it to 
be grabbed anyway somehow, especially when he was up against 
somebody who was far more skilled in martial arts than he was... 
even if he Gohan's actual strength wasn't all that close to Goku's as it 
was now, the levels of skill each fighter had wasn't even really 
comparable, Goku had less than a single year of actual training, while 
Gohan had spent effectively his entire life becoming a martial artist... 
and at least some of his after-life, as well. 


But even so, even with Gohan's decades of experience as a fighter, it 
obviously wouldn't be enough for him to actually overcome Goku, 
hell, even in the original story, the Goku who would end up defeating 
him when they actually met only had like a week more experience as 
a fighter than he did currently, and he was a great deal weaker too! 
You... also didn't really want the tail weakness to be revealed to 
Lucifer, even if you weren't all that worried about any of the Saiyans 
losing their tails thanks to the regrowth Serum you were keeping safe 
in your inventory. Having a core weakness of your allies be revealed 
around people who would actually use it to do harm was... definitely 
a bad idea. So you stopped Gohan before he could enter the arena. 


"Excuse me, Mr... uh, Gohan, sir?" You still weren't all that used to 
the idea of calling the older man 'Gohan' considering your association 
of the name to the boy who would likely be given it in the future, 
even after having been around him quite a bit as he assisted in your 
training. "I uh... wanted to ask you a favor for when you fight Goku." 
You really didn't know how you should phrase things here exactly, 
though it was really for the greater good. 


"Hmm...? And what would that be, Kenzou?" The old man seemed a 
little confused by you stopping him, but not offended or anything like 
that. 


"I wanted to ask you... not try to make use of Goku's weakness during 
the fight, you know... the uh..." You didn't want to reveal it out loud 


just in case Lucifer was actually listening in, though Gohan 
surprisingly just laughed at your suggestion. 


"Of course I won't do something so foolish! It might've been different 
back when I was fighting against you under Baba's wishes, but... this 
situation is completely different! Our enemies are watching our every 
move, and even if it might give me an advantage in my battle against 
my grandson, I'm not seeking glory, after all, I'm already dead!" 
Gohan laughed again. "No, no, I won't be acting so childishly in my 
fight here, besides... I don't need it to give Goku a good fight! Master 
Roshi sadly didn't get a great opportunity to show off his entire 
repertoire in the first round, he was... concerned that some of his 
techniques might end up striking the other fighters, and he didn't 
wish to interfere with any of the other battles, so he has given me the 
permission to use them instead." Gohan nodded sagely before he 
turned away from you. "Anyway, must be going, I don't want to leave 
Goku waiting!" The man quickly left you in order to take his position 
on the ring. 


Instead of peeking around the corner of the wall, this time you 
decided to simply peek above the wall so that you could get a better 
view of the fighting going on, besides, lifting your own body weight 
was totally effortless considering how strong that you were, so there 
wasn't any strain on your body whatsoever as you watched Goku and 
his grandfather face off in the arena, and the announcer raised his 
microphone to address the audience members once more. 


"Alright! We will now begin fight number two! This time, Son Gohan, 
a master martial artist that a few of you in the audience may have 
already heard about as Master Roshi's previous #1 student, and Son 
Goku, his grandson, who while also being his student, defeated the 
legendary Master Roshi in the preliminary round!" The announcer 
sounded excited about the fight that was about to take place before 
he took a step back in order to allow the two fighters to actually fight 
one another. "Now, without further ado, let the battle begin!" The 
announcer called out for the fight to start, and unlike the first round 
where Yamcha and Lucifer were cautious of one another, there was 
no such caution here, as Gohan and Goku both launched towards one 
another! 


You could follow the flow of the fight fairly easily as they attacked 


one another, and it was actually pretty clear to you that Goku was 
taking things a little bit easier on his Grandfather than he would on 
pretty much anybody else. Goku obviously didn't actually want to 
hurt his grandfather all too much which he definitely would if he 
actually went all out, so he was clearly only going so far as to match 
Gohan's full power rather than just instantly overwhelming him as 
they started to exchange punches with one another at speeds faster 
than the human eye could perceive, only being visible to the 
audience in brief flashes as they exchanged attacks with one another. 
To somebody on the level of a normal human being, it probably 
looked like Gohan and Goku were teleporting all over the ring as 
they exchanged attacks with one another. 


Of course, the result of the fight was clear from the very start, and 
there wasn't really all that much that Gohan could hope to do in 
order to actually defeat Goku, really it was just a matter of time until 
Goku got bored of fighting his grandfather and started to ramp up his 
power... or so you thought. It was clear that Gohan was avoiding 
actually going for Goku's tail, even if it must have been a 
tremendously tempting target for him, though at the same time, it 
seemed like Gohan almost knew exactly what move that Goku was 
going to make before he even made it! Did he really know him that 
well...? 


The fighting paused for a moment as the two fighters stopped on 
opposing sides of the ring, and oddly enough, neither of them looked 
all that fatigued, Goku hadn't been fighting at his max of course, but 
Gohan had been, so...! You remembered something quite important, 
Gohan was already dead! It was something that you didn't think 
would be relevant for at least quite a while, but you happened to 
know that when you were dead, your body was quite a bit more 
durable than if you were alive, and energy also seemed to regenerate 
a good deal faster as well! So... was that what Gohan was hoping 
would help him out in his fight against his grandson? Because even if 
he wasn't tiring out and could continue to fight at his current level 
for an effectively limitless period of time, the same was pretty much 
also true for Goku! 


"You're just as powerful as I would expect." Gohan spoke calmly as he 
looked at Goku. "I would step down... but there is one technique I 


have left... the very same technique that Master Roshi had been 
planning on using against his students if they were his opponents, 
unfortunately, he had to opt out of using it in the preliminary battle 
royale, as he didn't wish to get the other fighters involved in the 
attack." Gohan explained what he was planning on using to Goku, 
and Goku just smiled in response. 


"Hit me with your best shot, Grandpa! I'll show you just how strong I 
really am!" Goku was quick to accept the technique being used on 
him, which... was probably a little bit foolish of him, but he really 
did just want to show off how much stronger he had gotten to the 
man who had raised him. Of course, Gohan looked a little bit upset 
about things either way, he must've not really have wanted to use the 
technique on Goku at all, but... what technique could he mean...? 
Surely not the Mafuba, that would just be silly! 


"This is incredible, folks! After that faster than sight exchange of 
attacks from before, it looks like neither of the fighters are even 
tired!" The announcer cried out to the audience just as Gohan got 
into position for his attack, and sparks of electricity started to crackle 
around his body! Wait... so this was the technique that he was talking 
about?! You were quite familiar with the technique, and you honestly 
felt like shouting out to Goku to dodge it! You knew that Goku was 
strong, but... the Thunder Shock Surprise was something that even he 
wouldn't be able to resist for long! "What's this, folks! Electricity has 
started to appear around Gohan!" 


"Thunder! Shock! Surprise!" Gohan roared the name of the attack, 
and your eyes narrowed as you studied the principles of the attack as 
the bolt of electric power smashed into Goku's body, causing the 
body's hair to go on end as painful jolts of lightning soared through 
his body. 


‘Thunder Shock Surprise: By gathering your Ki within yourself 
and then focusing on the conversion of Ki into intense bio- 
electricity you can fire out a stream of lightning at your 
opponents that will both shock and disorientate even foes that 
are beyond you! It requires an immense amount of willpower or 
an overwhelming amount of strength to recover from this 
technique and break out of it!: 

:Energy Cost 250/second (500/second-250): 


You winced a little as you watched Goku's attempt to block the 
technique meet with abject failure as the lightning just coated his 
entire body in a yellow aura as he was carried into the air by the 
attack! The Thunder Shock Surprise was clearly not an attack that 
could be blocked conventionally, and Goku was now suffering the 
result of thinking otherwise. "A-amazing! Son Gohan has generated a 
stream of electricity from his body, and Son Goku has found himself 
completely unable to move as a result!" At the very least though, 
Goku was trying to resist the attack, as you could tell from the fact 
that he hadn't allowed the beam of lightning to carry him off of the 
ground! 


"G-ghhh!" Goku was clearly in pain as the electricity ravaged his 
body, but he wasn't showing any signs of giving up either, nor had he 
completely lost all composure to the pain of the lightning! "I... 
won't... let this... beat me!" Goku roared through the pain of the 
Thunder Shock Surprise, and Gohan's eyes went wide as he continued 
to pump his energy into the technique. Clearly, he had been 
expecting things to be something of a contest of endurance between 
his reserves of energy and Goku's tolerance for pain... but what he 
obviously hadn't been expecting was for Goku to still manage to 
remain mostly composed despite the tremendous amount of electrical 
energy that would've stopped the heart of a weaker fighter in a single 
instant! 


"What incredible determination..." Roshi noted by your side as he also 
watched Goku, and you were a little bit alarmed by the fact that you 
were now surrounded by a bunch of other fighters. To your left was 
Roshi, and to your right were Kale and Caulifla, all of whom were 
very much interested in watching Goku fight. "Yes, I was planning on 
using this technique against Goku or against any you three had we 
fought, but... it requires a great deal of focus, and I wasn't prepared 
to risk hitting anybody who wasn't my target. Especially not with 
Mutaito and Shen around..." Roshi revealed that at least a part of his 
reason for not using the Thunder Shock Surprise was his own pride, 
using a technique that was fairly indiscriminate would only make 
him look like a clown in front of his master and his peer. Not to 
mention that if somebody else got in the way of the attack somehow, 
then it would probably just allow the original target to escape, and 
then the whole thing would've just been for naught. 


"You better not lose to some dumb lightning, Goku! You need to beat 
that Lucifer bastard's ass next round!" Caulifla suddenly shouted at 
the boy in the ring flashing yellow with energy as he attempted to 
break out of the technique. 


"Yeah! You're stronger than this, Goku!" You also cheered in support 
of the boy, and your cheers of support were soon mimicked by the 
rest of the Turtle School, and then curiously enough it seemed like 
your cheers of support had been heard by the audience too, and then 
they too began to cheer out the name of the boy who was currently 
trying his hardest to resist the electrical energy that was pinning him 
in place! It seemed like a combination of your cheers of support and 
Goku's amazing determination had managed to win the heart of the 
audience! 


"H-h...HRAAAAGH!" Goku suddenly clenched his hands and roared as 
he powered up, and a blazing white aura appeared around him as he 
smashed his way out of the power of the Thunder Shock Surprise! His 
hair fell back into its normal position as the electricity was dispelled, 
and the crowd was left speechless by the display of power that the 
boy was able to show. To tell the truth, you didn't really think that 
Goku would have it in him to be able to break out of the technique, 
but it really did go to show just how much he had grown as a fighter 
since you had first met him. "Phew! For a moment there, I thought I 
was done for!" Goku smiled as his aura dissipated and he looked... 
none the worse for wear, really. Sure, he had a few burn marks, but 
he was clearly more than ready to continue the fight against his 
grandfather, who looked absolutely gobsmacked by the fact that 
Goku had not only managed to break free of his technique, but wasn't 
really all that damaged by it either! 


"Alright. I give up, I don't stand a chance against you, and I don't 
want you to keep holding back your true power on my behalf." 
Gohan immediately surrendered, knowing that there was little reason 
for him to continue to fight Goku now that his trump card had 
managed to fail against the boy. "You're strong, Goku... stronger than 
I would've ever imagined you would be able to become. I feel 
confident in being able to leave what comes next to you." Goku 
nodded, a look of determination on his face as he looked at his 
grandfather. 


"There we have it folks! After his last attack, Gohan surrenders! Goku 
wins!" The announcer took to the stage once again to announce the 
winner of the fight, and after that, Goku and Gohan left the arena, 
returning to the waiting room and leaving the ring empty for the next 
fight... the next fight of course just so happened to be your fight, and 
you took a deep breath. "Alright! Fight number 3 is... Mutaito vs 
Kenzou!" The announcer called out the next fight. You really didn't 
know why Mutaito had just decided that keeping his identity a secret 
was no longer a good idea, what if King Piccolo didn't end up 
attacking at all if he was too fearful of getting hit by the Mafuba once 
again to actually show up? Then again, that alone would prevent the 
future that Baba had seen within her crystal ball, so... maybe that 
was his intention? Alternatively, it might've been the opposite case 
entirely, that he was attempting to use his name to goad King Piccolo 
into attacking, in order to get revenge for his sealing hundreds of 
years ago! 


You gave Goku a thumbs up as he walked past you on your way to 
the ring, and before long you found yourself facing off with Master 
Mutaito. He was incredibly strong and skilled... that had become 
clear from the time you spent training with him, and you tuned the 
distracting voice of the announcer out as you faced the extremely 
talented old man, this was the man who managed to devise the 
Mafuba after all, and while he hadn't shown off any new techniques 
he had created when he trained you, it would be foolish to assume 
that he hadn't enhanced his repertoire of techniques in the centuries 
he had spent in the after life! You matched eyes with him, and he 
stared at you silently without allowing any of his emotions to slip 
out, the mark of a truly talented martial artist. 


"Fight!" The announcer declared the start of the fight, and... 
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Before springing into combat, both you and Mutaito stood in place 
for a moment, and you clasped your hands together in order to 
properly bow before the start of the fight, an action that was 
mirrored at the same time by Mutaito, who seemed to radiate with 
satisfaction that at least one of the students he had just taught had at 
least some level of respect towards their opponents that weren't 
merciless killers or demons or the like. "Well... let's get this started 
then, shall we?" You cracked your neck, the audience silent as you 
and Mutaito started to circle one another, looking for weaknesses in 
each others defenses. You weren't going to reveal just how much your 
power had been raised as a result of your chili earlier, not just yet, 
anyway. You wanted that particular tid-bit to be saved until you 
really needed to reveal it. Especially because you weren't sure if 
Lucifer could sense power or not. 


"You know you can just attack me, right?" Mutaito asked with a 
chuckle as you continued to circle one another, though as things 


were, you were trying to find a weakness in his guard that you could 
break without just outright relying on the fact that you could bring 
out far more power than Mutaito could. Even if the fight Goku had 
with Gohan had shown that trying to actually fight a battle against 
somebody who was already dead at their own level would put you at 
a disadvantage thanks to the rapid energy regeneration that the dead 
seemed to enjoy over the living, their bodies couldn't exactly be 
strained by abuse after all. 


"Same goes for you, Master! Can't you see? I'm wide open!" You 
smirked as you dropped your guard on purpose for just an instant in 
order to try to goad Mutaito into attacking you, though he saw 
through your ruse and didn't try to attack you in the instant before 
you raised your guard once again. "Alright then... I guess that I'm 
going to have to get this started myself then, huh?" You frowned as 
you realized that you'd have to be a little bit smarter than just trying 
to trick Mutaito, turns out that literally centuries of experience made 
such techniques less than reliable against him. Of course, you had a 
few techniques that you knew that Mutaito wouldn't have an answer 
to! 


You pointed a finger at the man, smiling as you spoke. "Woo-" 
However, at the very moment that you were about to use your spell 
to knock Mutaito off guard so you could follow it up with a few 
attacks of your own, he struck, having realized instantly what you 
were planning on doing and moving in an instant to close the 
distance between the two of you! "-oosh?!" You managed to finish 
speaking the name of the spell, but it had no effect as Mutaito had 
already closed the distance between where you had intended for the 
spell to activate and where you were right now! 


"Too predictable!" Mutaito threw a punch that you barely managed to 
block before following it up with a kick that you weren't able to 
successfully block, launching you back a few meters before you 
managed to recover. Fortunately, between your natural damage 
resistance and Keeper of the Natural Order, the damage was actually 
fairly negligible, and you quickly started to get back to your feet, 
though not fast enough, as Mutaito had already reached you once 
again! This time rather than using your magic to attack the old 
martial artist, you used the action of getting up to your advantage, 


swinging your leg out in an attempt to catch Mutaito and send him 
tumbling to the ground! "Too telegraphed!" Mutaito easily jumped 
over your attack before grabbing you by the leg and throwing you 
into the air! 


"D-damn it!" You stopped in the air, dropping to the ground before 
you tried to stop yourself from acting rashly again, you needed to 
calm yourself. Mutaito was strong, but you were still stronger. Even if 
you had wanted to win the fight without resorting to raising your 
power to a level where it was too far above Mutaito's own, it might 
not be a possibility considering the difference in experience between 
you and him. Mutaito's experience was carrying him quite soundly 
through the fight, and you realized that so long as you were fighting 
on the same level, it was unlikely that you could actually pull out a 
victory against the man. Well... unlikely, but not impossible... 


"You disappoint me, Kenzou... is this all that my most promising 
student can do...? Stop hiding your true power and show me your full 
maximum!" It went by almost instantaneously, but... for just a 
moment, you thought you saw the old man wink at you. Oh! Of 
course! You could bring your full power to just a tiny above what it 
was when you defeated the demon Tao Pai Pai in order to pretend 
that was the absolute limit of what you were capable of! If you did 
such a thing, then that would mean that any hostiles observing the 
tournament would end up underestimating you! Not to mention Tien 
in the next round! 


"Alright... as you wish, Master, but... don't regret it!" You smirked at 
the old man as you put your hands to your sides for just a moment 
before tensing up and allowing more of your power to explode from 
your body. "Hah!" Your aura blazed around you as you looked at the 
man with a smile, just as Goku's own aura had blazed around him 
when he had managed to resist Gohan's usage of the Thunder Shock 
Surprise. You punctuated the unleashing of your power by appearing 
just behind Mutaito and kicking him across the arena in the blink of 
an eye. The man hit the floor and rolled before leaping back to his 
feet. 


"Excellent!" Mutaito laughed as he looked at you. "This is the sort of 
power I was expecting from you. Now I can go all out myself!" Your 
eyes widened when you realized that Mutaito hadn't been using his 


full strength... or rather, not his full strength, but rather his full 
repertoire of techniques as he suddenly vanished before your eyes! 
His energy just disappeared! You suddenly felt a presence just behind 
you and you barely managed to duck in time to avoid being struck at 
full force by your opponent! You put some distance between the two 
of you, he was able to outspeed you to this degree even though you 
had more power than him...? "Surprised? Don't think you're the only 
one with a few tricks up your sleeves!" 


You narrowed your eyes as Mutaito seemingly boasted about his 
technique before you rapidly raised an arm to defend yourself from a 
kick from behind! So that was it, was it...2 He was somehow hiding 
his Ki while maintaining an afterimage of himself that was able to 
fool even you! "Distracting me with conversation while you scheme, 
eh? Pretty neat trick, Master... but it's not gonna work again!" You 
punctuated your declaration by slamming Mutaito with your full 
power, sending him flying across the arena, though not far enough 
that he was ringed out, not just yet, anyway. You wondered if you 
could learn a technique like what he had just used, though it was less 
a technique and more of a combination of different techniques. 
Combining both the afterimage technique that could be achieved 
from speed alone with the ability to hide his Ki had allowed to 
manufacture a situation where he was able to trick you by making 
you lower your guard through conversation! 


"A shame, though it was foolish to expect the same trick to work 
more than once regardless." Mutaito didn't seem all that bothered by 
having his strategy countered the moment you figured out what 
exactly he was actually doing. The truth was that even with your 
incredible speed that far surpassed normal humans, actually having a 
conversation required you to slow yourself down a little just by 
default so you could actually understand what was being said. 
Mutaito had clearly been hoping that he'd be able to use that trick a 
few times against you, taking advantage of conversation naturally 
resulting in you putting your guard down just a little. Of course, now 
that you were wise to it, you weren't going to fall for the same trick 
again. 


"Of course, now... let's finish this, shall we?" You were just about 
ready to win now, preferably before Mutaito ended up pulling out 


any more strange or esoteric techniques that you'd need to overcome. 
Even if you'd be able to copy the majority of actual techniques that 
he used, that wouldn't really help in the moment that they were 
being used on you. "Here I come!" You roared as you sped towards 
Mutaito like a bullet being fired from a gun, but the old man didn't 
seem all too bothered by your charge as you reached ludicrous 
speeds, you'd finish this in a single strike! 


You prepared to launch a punch at Mutaito with quite literally all of 
your strength as you neared the end of your incredible charge, but... 
just as you were about to slam your fist into the old man's face and 
send him flying out of the arena, his hand shot up and... unbelievably 
caught your punch! Mutaito was pushed back a few feet by the sheer 
force behind your attack, but... his hand was unmoving! "H-how is 
that possible?!" You were completely baffled by the display of power 
from Mutaito, you knew that you were more powerful than he was, 
so him being able to straight up block one of your attacks was... it 
was just nonsense! 


"Call it an old man's last trick." Mutaito smirked as you tried to figure 
out just what it was that he had managed to do to stop your all out 
assault, and your eyes narrowed as you noticed that his hand was 
coated in a condensed layer of his own Ki! No... more than just that, 
the Ki coating his hand was actually more like some sort of edged 
blade! Your eyes widened as you realized that had Mutaito been an 
actual enemy, that you would've been charging head first into an 
attacker with access to a blade made out of Ki! He must've used the 
Ki that made up the blade as a sword of impromptu shield against 
your attack! Of course, now that you actually got a good look at the 
technique, you started to piece together the underlying fundamentals 
of the technique at a rapid pace, realizing that it was like your 
Vibration Fist, only instead of relying on vibrations in order to 
increase the cutting potential a strike, this technique focused more on 
the solidification of an impossibly sharp layer of energy with an edge 
that could cut through just about anything! 


:Ki Blade: By coating your hand in Ki that has been solidified 
into a physical form through great concentration. The solidified 
Ki is incredibly costly to maintain, however as a result of this, it 
requires a significant amount of strength greater than the user 


to actually have any hope of managing to destroy or resist the 
blade of Ki, only the toughest of fighters or materials can even 
hope to have a chance of resisting a direct hit from this attack. 
:Cost 1000 Energy/second (2000 Energy/second - 1000): 


The technique that Mutaito had just shown you was incredibly 
powerful, of course, it had probably taken him decades to actually 
figure out how to make a technique like a Ki Blade... so you did feel a 
little bit bad about your perks just allowing you to learn what was 
clearly his greatest trump card outside of the Mafuba itself from a 
glance, but... well, what could you do? At some point, you felt like 
you might actually end up knowing too many techniques, especially 
when everyone starts to throw around their own named energy 
waves. It was already getting fairly extensive and things were still 
fairly restrained! 


"Now... what was that you were saying about finishing things? Let's 
say... if I can draw blood with this, you surrender, hmm? I don't think 
it'll be all too sporting if you continue to fight after being hit by an 
attack that would likely be fatal in a real fight." Mutaito looked at the 
blade of Ki surrounding his hand, and you frowned. It was logic that 
you couldn't argue with, especially not when there was an audience 
watching, Mutaito clearly wanted to make you earn this victory, and 
the old man wasn't just going to roll over and let you take the 
victory. Of course to him, the winner of the tournament mattered 
very little, and it wasn't as if he knew you'd be rewarded by your 
system if you ended up managing to win the damn thing! 


Still, you knew that the next exchange would likely be the last no 
matter what, dead or not, that Ki Blade technique wasn't something 
that Mutaito would be able to use for long... 
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Well... not only did you have the Ki Blade Technique as your own 
now, but you also had the Ki Vibration Fist as well... it was a bit of a 
long shot, but... what if you could combine the two techniques to 
create an even more powerful technique? You knew that whatever 
you were going to do, you'd need to do it fast thought Mutaito 
obviously wasn't going to give you much time to come up with a 
counter to his blade of Ki, so... without any sort of hesitation, you 
activated your Ki Vibration Fist, your arm becoming a blur as your Ki 
rapidly vibrated around it... though when it came time to actually 
manifest the Ki into an actual solidified blade you lost control of the 
technique and the Ki dissipated entirely! 


Shit! You tried to not make your panic clear as you realized that right 


now, you just didn't have the skill to combine the two techniques, as 
useful as having the two techniques combined into a singular 
superior technique would be, it seemed to be an impossibility to 
accomplish it right now, under the stress of battle and Mutaito's 
immediate attack! You'd just have to- 


"And here I thought you'd be able to copy my technique... a shame, 
but I suppose I can't really expect an unlimited amount from you." 
Mutaito suddenly spoke as he dashed forwards, and your eyes 
widened as he slashed out with his Ki Blade! 


Only for his blade to be stopped by your own as you quickly 
solidified your Ki around your hand in order to clash with him, 
locking each other in place as neither of you were able to budge the 
other during the clash of energy blades. "Sorry, old man, but... that 
technique of yours was easy to copy... I was trying to figure out the 
superior version!" You boasted as you suddenly let loose a blast of Ki 
towards Mutaito with your free hand, sending the man flying 
backwards, though there wasn't enough power in such a rapid attack 
to actually deal much damage to him. 


"Ah... I see... I underestimated you again didn't I...? though to think 
that you would be able to replicate a technique it took me decades to 
master with only a single glance at it... you really are a prodigy, 
aren't you?" Mutaito was clearly impressed by your grasp of the Ki 
Blade, though you didn't really want to spend too much time talking 
with the man considering how much energy just keeping the blade 
activated was sapping from you... and that was clearly a thought that 
Mutaito shared, as before giving you a chance to respond to your 
question, the older master dashed into the fight once more, and you 
were forced to clash with him again, though this time when you 
blocked his strike, he quickly drew back in order to strike again, and 
then again! 


"Prodigy you may be... but your technique is lacking!" Mutaito was 
making it abundantly clear that when it came to this method of 
fighting, he was far more skilled, you could barely do any more than 
block his strikes with your blade of Ki, and by the time you even 
thought of making a counter-attack to whatever he last struck you 
with, he had already moved onto his next attack! 


"Is that so...?" You spoke when the two of you clashed once more, 
before the two of you broke away from each other once more, though 
this time you had a plan! As Mutaito came in for his next attack, you 
used your immense speed to cause an after-image of your own, 
leaving nothing more than a still copy of your form as an image as 
you appeared behind the man! You swung downwards, this would 
end it! 


"Indeed." Mutaito calmly spoke as he pivoted his body to the side, 
cleanly avoiding your attack and responding with a kick that sent you 
bouncing across the floor of the arena. "You need to learn to make 
your attacks less... predictable. It's clear that you have a lot of talent 
for fighting, but... you should learn that in fights, sometimes the most 
obvious choice to make is not the best one to make. After all, by 
taking such obvious courses of action, you are in a way 
underestimating your opponent... and underestimating what your 
opponent is capable of is rarely wise." Mutaito spent a good deal of 
time lecturing you as you got back to your feet. 


"Alright then, fine. So what do you suggest? That if I see an 
opportunity, I don't take it?" It didn't really sound like it made much 
sense to you, really. Taking opportunities like your opponent having 
an opening that you could exploit was one of the easiest ways to 
actually win a fight, and by not taking an opening when you saw it, 
you'd feel like you were just wasting the chance to close a fight. 


"No, of course not. But... if you see that your opponent has given you 
an opportunity to strike at him, take it, but in a way that your 
opponent cannot predict. Even if it is a feint, or a trap to lure you in, 
then this way, you ensure that no amount of trickery can deter your 
blows." Mutaito spoke sagely, and in that moment you realized that 
sometimes your own impatience to finish a fight could be used as a 
weapon against you as well, so long as your opponent knew you well 
enough. "Now..." Mutaito began pointing his blade of Ki at you once 
more. "...I believe I'm just about at my limit... so let us make this the 
last exchange!" 


You were still doing mostly fine when it came to your own energy, 
though you'd already managed to use up pretty much all of your 
additional reserves you'd gotten from your chili. Seems like dead or 
not, Mutaito didn't have the same amount of stamina that you did 


when it came to actually fighting. Of course, you'd put a good deal of 
your time into ensuring that your ability to manipulate energy was 
superior, and the fact that your Ki Blade was only taking you half the 
Ki it was taking Mutaito to keep active was clearly helping a great 
deal as well... or at least you presumed that it was taking half the Ki, 
anyway. You personally didn't exactly have a way to tell how much 
of somebody's energy a technique was actually taking up, especially 
because you were the only person who had a System that measured 
things in such a numeric way. 


"Alright! Let's do this!" You yelled as you were the one to close the 
distance between the two of you this time... but you weren't going to 
make the same mistake that you did before! If Mutaito wanted you to 
create your own opportunities, then that's just what you'd do! Just as 
you were about to clash blades with the man, you used your speed to 
move away, leaving behind another after-image... but then you 
moved away again, leaving yet another after-image, and then again! 
Mutaito's eyes darted around him as he was suddenly surrounded by 
a dozen still images of you! Of course, you couldn't keep it up 
forever, so you finally went in for the finishing strike! Bringing your 
arm down to cut Mutaito! 


Though... just as you were about to strike Mutaito, his hand lashed 
upwards, grabbing your wrist and avoiding the blade wreathed 
around your hand...! Or... that was what he expected anyway, but 
unfortunately for him, his hand passed through the final after-image 
that you had made, and you took the opportunity to finally finish the 
fight in his moment of surprise, leaving a cut on his back just deep 
enough to draw blood. 


"And like that, I think that makes me the winner." You cheerfully 
announced as your after-images all dissipated, and Mutaito was left 
standing there with a grin on his face. 


"Yes, that's right. I suppose it does, doesn't it?" The old master looked 
to the announcer. "I give up, this young one has bested me." The 
announcer still looked shocked from the previous exchange of blows, 
but after a moment of disbelief, he nodded as Mutaito wandered out 
of the arena and back to the waiting room, clearly not really caring 
about having lost the fight and actually looking quite pleased with 
how things had gone. Making your own opportunities in a fight... 


that was something that you'd definitely need to keep in mind for 
when you were fighting skilled opponents. Not every opportunity 
that presented itself would truly be an opportunity, though there was 
nothing to stop you from taking advantage of a feint and making a 
false visage of a lax guard into a reality by acting in an unexpected 
fashion. 


"W-well there you have it folks! Going on to the next round is our 
winner... Kenzou!" The audience cheered for you, clearly, even 
though they might not have been able to actually follow the action 
when you and Mutaito were fighting, there were enough pauses in 
your battles when you were clashing and speaking with one another 
that they got the general gist of your fight. Also, they just got to see 
two martial artists fighting each other with what were basically laser 
swords, which was certainly far cooler than anything they may have 
come to the World Martial Arts tournament expecting. 


You left the arena too, though you were quickly flanked by three 
excited Saiyans when you did, Goku, Caulifla and even Kale had 
obviously been impressed by your performance against Mutaito, 
though it was Caulifla who was the first to vocalize her thoughts. 
"That was amazing!" This was after all the first fight of the round that 
hadn't just been a complete and total wash in the favor of one of the 
fighters. To tell the truth, Yamcha never stood a chance against 
Lucifer, and Gohan versus Goku was also just a matter of time when 
it came to Goku's victory. This was the first fight where the winner 
couldn't have just been predicted by the watching fighters with a 
single glance... and Mutaito really had made you work for your 
victory too. "What was that arm blade thing you did...? It looked like 
your Vibration thing, but... a little different." 


"That's because it was. Mutaito was able to manifest a blade of Ki by 
solidifying its properties through focus, granting it the ability to act 
like a blade that was beyond razor sharpness giving it an edge that 
can practically slash through anything." You gave a brief explanation 
as to how the Ki Blade worked, before you smirked. "Still, wasn't all 
that hard for me to figure out when I got a good look at it. It's just a 
matter of knowing when something is possible, you know?" You 
partially told the truth, that wasn't the true reason that you had 
managed to copy the technique so easily, but... it was at least the 


partial truth. By being able to observe the technique yourself, you 
were able to at least analyze how something was possible, at the very 
least. 


"Huh... interesting..." Caulifla was obviously interested in just how 
the technique worked, though Goku was the next to congratulate. 


"That was a great fight, Kenzou... I'm looking forward to fighting you 
in the finals!" Goku confidently proclaimed that he'd be meeting you 
in the finals, of course, that implied that not only would he be able to 
beat Lucifer, but that you'd also be able to beat Tien. He was 
obviously confident in both his own and your abilities, and you found 
yourself smirking at the boy's confidence. 


"Yeah, me too, Goku. But... I guess that it's time for the final fight of 
the first round, right?" You looked over to Chi-Chi, who was clearly 
hyping herself up for her big fight against Tien. Of course, she stood 
absolutely no chance against her opponent. Not unless she had some 
sort of trump card that would allow her to beat an opponent that 
vastly outmatched her to an unbelievable degree. You wondered if 
you ought to try to give her some guidance against Tien... though 
really, what sort of guidance could you even give somebody as 
hopelessly outmatched as Chi-Chi was against somebody like Tien...? 
She clearly didn't look like she was going to just give up either 
though... especially not after having been taught by Master Roshi, she 
probably at least wanted to honor the school that taught her father 
martial arts, and withdrawing just because she was outclassed by her 
opponent would clearly not be doing that. 
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You looked at Chi-Chi for a moment, you knew that the girl must've 
been nervous about her next fight considering that Tien was clearly 
one of the most powerful contestants in the entire Tournament, 
though considering that she was clearly still going to go ahead with 
the fight even though she was outclassed, you decided that it would 
be worth giving her at least a little bit of encouragement against 
Tien, even if you knew that if Tien had truly trained with Kami, it 
would be pretty much impossible for Chi-Chi to win against him, 
even having been trained by Roshi as she had been. Of course, the 
near-certainty of her loss wasn't exactly a reason for her to give up 
either. You wondered if you should encourage Goku to also try to 
give Chi-Chi some guidance, but... well, right now, Goku wasn't 
exactly somebody that you could rely on as a teacher, and it was 
actually far more likely that he'd just give her bad advice that she 
couldn't possibly follow. He still needed to become a lot more skilled 
as a fighter before he could reasonably be expected to be able to act 
as a teacher to other people. 


"Hey, Chi-Chi." You approached the girl as she prepared herself to 
walk out onto the arena to face off against Tien. "I know that Tien 
might seem like an unbeatable opponent right now, but... I don't 
think he'll be impossible for you to defeat if you manage to surprise 
him. If you have any tricks or abilities that you've been hiding for the 
tournament, this is the fight to use them in. Tien... well, between 
myself, Goku and him, I couldn't exactly tell you who the strongest 
person remaining in the tournament is." Of course, you excluded 
Lucifer from things, as strong as he was, unless Goku got careless 
about fighting him, there was no chance that he'd lose like Caulifla 
had. Seriously, Caulifla letting her guard down against an opponent 
that she was certain she would be able to defeat was... well, you'd 
definitely need to teach her more about being cautious on the 
battlefield, even if nobody had any way of knowing that Lucifer 
would choose to attend the World Martial Arts tournament personally 
at this stage. 


"Tricks...? I... I don't really have anything... I've just about figured out 
how to use the Kamehameha, and... I don't think that'll be very 
helpful against this Tien guy... he's been trained with the same 
techniques that Tao guy you beat had, right? So... using it against 
him wouldn't work." Chi-Chi wisely managed to realize that the 
Kamehameha was absolutely useless against Tien, for more reasons 
than one, actually. Not only would he be able to cleave directly 
through the attack with a well placed Dodon Ray, but if you weren't 
mistaken, he also had that really weird Kamehameha Counter 
technique where he could just dispel the attack completely... 
somehow. 


"Well... that is a shame, but let me give you some advice. Using Ki... 
it's a lot like visualizing your attacks and making them take form. 
This is why it might be easier for say, a swordsman who uses his Ki to 
make a blade that he can use... so... I guess if you're trying to make 
up a new attack, just try to visualize something familiar?" You 
shrugged as you gave Chi-Chi some advice as to what she would do, 
especially because the Kamehameha was a lost cause against 
somebody like Tien, though the fact that she's able to use it at all 
meant that her ability to manipulate Ki was such that she should at 
least be able to come up with a few techniques of her own... or at 
least that was your hope anyway. 


"Alright! I'll do my best!" Chi-Chi sounded thankful for the advise that 
you had given her, though in truth, the advice that you gad given her 
might end up failing altogether, it did require that she was able to 
actually think up and use a completely new attack on the spot, which 
would obviously have a limited amount of effectiveness, especially 
against somebody like Tien, who was clearly an expert warrior at this 
point. 


You watched Chi-Chi leave, wondering if she would have what it 
took to even really challenge Tien, it was a pretty harsh way to think 
of your fellow student in such a way, but... well, it was no secret that 
Chi-Chi wasn't exactly the strongest person around, even if she was 
clearly trying her best to become more powerful. Well... to tell the 
truth, you hadn't actually paid all that much attention to Chi-Chi's 
progress as a fighter, to say you didn't have high hopes for her in this 
tournament was... well it was harsh but true. Of course, you wanted 


her to succeed just as much as you wanted the rest of the Turtle 
School to succeed, but at the same time, you just couldn't see her 
stacking up all that well against somebody like Tien, especially 
considering how much stronger Tien was compared to how strong he 
should've been. 


You quickly ended up watching the fight from the same place 
everyone else had decided to use to watch the fighting from, and 
though Chi-Chi wasn't nearly as powerful as them, the three Saiyans 
were still quite focused on the battle, as was the rest of the turtle 
school, as everyone watched with trepidation as the announcer 
introduced the two fighters to the audience. It was pretty clear that 
Tien was becoming something of a heel to the audience considering 
that his opponent in the battle royale had been a little girl... and then 
in his second fight, he was also fighting a little girl, so he actually got 
booed by the audience when he entered. 


"Alright everyone! It's time for the final match of our first round! Chi- 
Chi vs Tien! I've been told that Miss Chi-Chi is the daughter of the 
legendary Ox-King, so I wouldn't underestimate her based on just her 
age!" The announcer called out to the audience and at least a few of 
them were impressed by the mention of the Ox-King, and you 
wondered if the Ox-King was actually somewhere in the audience, 
you looked around for a moment until you indeed managed to spot 
him in the audience! Of course, you also spotted Launch and Bulma 
in the watching audience too. To tell the truth, it was actually pretty 
hard not to spot the Ox-King on account for his size. "Now, without 
further ado! Let's begin!" The announcer officially announced the 
beginning of the battle. 


"I can tell that you can't beat me, so why not just give up? Save 
yourself the pointless effort of trying to win." Tien immediately 
started things off by trying to convince Chi-Chi to just give up, he 
was obviously able to sense her Ki, and it also looked like he was 
trying to save his own energy rather than waste it in a fight against 
somebody like Chi-Chi, though you weren't under any illusions that 
he wouldn't be able to finish the fight in a single strike if he so cared 
to. 


"I'm not going to give up! I... I've got people I care about watching 
me!" Chi-Chi sounded terribly determined as she got into a fighting 


stance, and Tien just sighed, apparently not happy with the situation, 
and... in the blink of an eye, he disappeared, only to reappear behind 
Chi-Chi with a chop aimed directly at her neck! Fortunately, Chi-Chi 
just about managed to avoid the older fighter's attack at the last 
moment, jumping away from Tien just in time to avoid the strike! 
However that wouldn't be enough, as just after she jumped away 
from Tien, he appeared behind her yet again with another attack! 
Chi-Chi managed to jump away a second time, but it was clear that 
she was put entirely on the defensive against Tien as the man 
effectively abused his vastly superior speed to continually appear 
behind her in a game of cat and mouse! No matter how many times 
that Chi-Chi jumped away from her opponent, he was easily able to 
not only close the distance, but also get behind her as well! 


"Surely you see how pointless this is now, right?" Tien spoke calmly 
as he appeared behind Chi-Chi for about the eighth time, but rather 
than allow herself to be distracted by his words, Chi-Chi took the 
opportunity to fire a blast of Ki directly at his face, causing him to be 
obscured by a plume of smoke as she finally managed to get some 
distance from Tien! Then the obvious happened as the plume of 
smoke cleared to reveal that Tien was completely unharmed from the 
attack, though he did look a little bit more annoyed at having what 
was clearly his attempt at getting his opponent to surrender quite 
literally blow up in his face like that. 


Then, just as it looked like Tien was about to finally actually attack 
Chi-Chi, the girl closed her eyes and put her hands out in front of her 
as she dedicated everything to her own focus, what exactly could she 
be planning...? Was this a result of you giving her that pointer...? 
Pointer or not, if she was trying to actually come up with a brand 
new technique on the spot to defeat Tien, that itself was pretty 
incredible! 


Suddenly, Chi-Chi brought her two hands together in something that 
looked almost like a prayer, though there was a yellow colored 
energy emanating from between her two hands! Could she be trying 
to replicate your Ki Blade, of all things...? No, wait! "Take this! Cutter 
Slicer!" Cutter Slicer...? What the hell sort of a name was that? Your 
question was answered when Chi-Chi brought her hands down, and a 
curved spinning blade of Ki suddenly shot forwards, directly at Tien! 


It was similar to a Ki Blade, but... even from here you could tell that 
she hadn't managed to quite make the edge of the attack as sharp as 
it would need to cut Tien. 


"Hmph!" Tien dodged out of the way of the attack, which continued 
on the same course as it zoomed towards the audience! You were just 
about to try to intercept the attack to ensure that it didn't hit 
anybody in the crowd until the attack boomeranged back on itself! Of 
course! If you had told Chi-Chi to visualize something that she was 
familiar with for an attack, then it was only natural that she'd end up 
taking inspiration from the battle helmet that she used to wear! Tien 
however seemed to be totally unaware of the slicing blade of Ki that 
was soaring towards his back, and you held your breath as you 
waited to see what would happen! 


"Not good enough." Tien put a hand behind his back and fired a small 
blast of Ki directly at the spinning blade of Ki, detonating it utterly 
before turning his attention back to Chi-Chi, who looked surprised at 
not only having managed to create a technique on the spot, but also 
that Tien had been able to deal with it with practically zero effort! 
Before Chi-Chi could do anything else though, Tien was suddenly 
behind her once more, and this time he didn't show any sort of 
mercy, instantly ending the fight with a powerful chop to his 
opponent's neck that made Chi-Chi immediately collapse to the floor, 
unconscious. "Still, it was a good effort." Tien started to walk away as 
the count down began for Chi-Chi, waiting for the ten count before 
leaving the arena. Not even waiting to be announced as the victor 
before leaving. Chi-Chi woke up a few seconds after the ten count, 
confused at her loss, though disappointed when things were 
explained to her. 


"Well... I guess I just wasn't strong enough to even challenge him..." 
Chi-Chi was clearly upset by how things had ended up going, she had 
actually managed to put up a better fight against Tien than she really 
had any right to considering how outclassed she was, but... at the end 
of the day, there wasn't really much that she could've done in order 
to win. Even if her technique had been absolutely perfect, it wouldn't 
have been able to work on Tien anyway. The gulf in strength was just 
too wide between them. Still, she was quickly cheered up as everyone 
else congratulated her for her efforts regardless of her final 


performance. Tien was a monstrously powerful opponent after all. 
You were going to recommend to Goku that maybe he should say 
something to her about her performance against Tien, but then you 
realized that he was far too... focused right now for something like 
that. His eyes were fixed on Lucifer, who was standing on the other 
end of the waiting room, about as far away as everyone else as he 
could possibly get. 


"Alright everyone! We now move on to the semi-finals! So for our 
next match, could uhm... Lucifer and Son Goku please come out to 
the Arena!" The announcer called into his microphone summoning 
Goku and his vampiric opponent to the arena... 


Choices — Voting closed — 21 voters 


Tell Goku to kick his ass. * 14/19 


—Say-noethings—_@]j$$a$J$-TvY A Ft t-— 
" : Sol : b5 77 
(Will require roll for effectiveness) 


Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
98,31,28,97 


Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
99,18,86,78 


Dice: 4d100+ 10 
Options: Individual. 
69,54,73,5 + 10 = 79,64,83,15 


Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
97 ,16,64,79 


Dice: 3d15 
6+10+2 = 18 


Dice: 3d15 
2+10+12 = 24 


Dice: 3d20 
3+44+8 = 15 


Dice: 3d100 


Options: Individual. 
58,59,72 
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Dice: 1d100 
87 = 87 


Dice: 1d100 
64 = 64 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 
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Dice: 1d100 
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Dice: 1d100 
66 = 66 
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Dice: 1d100 
54 = 54 


Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
44,16,30,51 


Dice: 3d100 
Options: Individual. 
43,4,85 


"Hey, Goku! Kick his ass!" You called out to your friend as he left to 
fight against the enemy who to this point represented the greatest 
threat that the Turtle School had ever faced, though it was clear that 
Lucifer, despite his tremendous strength, was almost certainly weaker 
than Demon King Piccolo was. It would after all be a horrible anti- 
climax if Demon King Piccolo ended up showing up weak enough to 
be defeated by Krillin of all people or something, so you were 
expecting him to be far stronger than he really had any right to be 
regardless of how powerful he was originally. Of course at the very 
least he wouldn't be able to have his youth restored, so he wouldn't 
be as strong as he could possibly be, which was a small blessing. 


"Alright!" Goku gave you a thumbs up in return to your request 
before he rushed out to the arena, apparently no longer able to 
contain his excitement at getting to fight a powerful opponent, even 
if it was in this case somebody who he was mortal enemies with who 
would see him and the rest of his school dead if he got his own way. 
Really, even among Saiyans, Goku was kind of strange, his love of 
fighting went beyond everything else, even his personal pride or 
grudges were things that he considered secondary to the fight itself 
usually. The only real difference was when he was extremely angry, 
which was something that was actually fairly rare for Goku and only 
occurred if you killed one of his close friends. 


With Goku leaving for his fight, you quickly got to your watching 
position at the wall with everyone else, there was no doubt, this was 
going to be the most exciting battle of the tournament so far, Goku 
was up against somebody who was actually close to his level, and 


unlike Caulifla, he wasn't going to take his opponent lightly and 
make it impossible for himself to win, either! It was clear that despite 
how evil Lucifer was, everyone watching was excited to watch how 
the battle was going to go down, especially Caulifla, who clearly 
really wanted Goku to beat the crap out of Lucifer considering her 
previous loss to him in the Battle Royale. 


"Alright ladies and gentlemen! This is our first Semi-Final Match!" 
The announcer called out to the audience, and that reminded you of 
something, didn't you have a quest to reach the Semi-Finals? Or 
would that only count when you were actually officially about to 
fight in your match against Tien? You hoped that it wasn't something 
that would only activate at the very end of the Tournament, you 
might actually end up needing the extra power boost that the quest 
reward would give you in the battle against Tien... though you 
supposed that you'd just have to wait and see. "This time, it's Son 
Goku against Lucifer! It's quite clear to me that our fighters can't wait 
to get things started, so...!" The announcer hurried raced out of the 
ring as he saw the expressions on the two fighter's faces, standing at 
the side before speaking again. "Let's get started! Fight!" The 
announcer called the start to the battle, and Goku and Lucifer 
immediately attacked one another without hesitation. 


The two fighters disappeared in the blink of an eye, and the audience 
couldn't even see the supersonic battle that was taking place all 
around the arena as Goku and Lucifer exchanged blows with one 
another. Of course that problem was something that only the non- 
fighter audience suffered from, as you could watch the battle easily 
enough, as could everyone else who was a fighter, your eyes 
naturally following the battle as Goku and Lucifer fought in both the 
air and the arena. Each time one of them punched or kicked at the 
other, they were blocked, and the force behind the attack sent waves 
of force rushing outwards, nearly knocking a few audience members 
down as the concussive power of their blows was transferred to the 
world around them. 


You were amazed at how powerful Lucifer really was, being able to 
keep up even with Goku when Goku clearly wasn't holding anything 
back. The power difference between the two of them was clearly not 
great enough that even Goku using his full power wasn't able to 


easily overwhelm Lucifer, so eventually after attacking each other 
with their full power in close quarter combat for a while, the two of 
them stopped, landing on the ground again, neither of them even 
looked that hurt after such a brutal exchange of blows. "You're pretty 
good, Lucifer... but is that really all you've got?" Goku happily 
assessed the strength of his opponent, and Lucifer frowned, before his 
frown turned into an angry grimace. 


"You're an overly resilient brat, and I'm going to show you just why 
I'm feared as the Demon King Lucifer!" The vampire roared at Goku 
as he dashed towards the boy, though he only managed to end up 
smashing through an After-Image of the boy, which angered Lucifer a 
great deal as he realized that Goku was on the other side of the arena 
already. "Oh, you think an illusion will aid you, do you?" Lucifer 
began to laugh before he started to become... blurry, and then 
standing in his place were four copies of himself! Wait... no, they 
weren't just the typical images formed by speed that Goku was 
capable of creating... they were actual illusions! Even you couldn't 
tell which of them was the real Lucifer, they were all giving off a Ki 
Signature! 


:Dance of Illusions: By using magic, the user of this technique 
creates three illusory copies of themselves, unlike normal after- 
images, the copies created by this technique are able to fool 
even the most astute of fighters, being identical to the creator of 
the technique in nearly every way and even giving off the same 
life signs, though these copies are not solid, and all attempts to 
attack them will fail.: 

(Cost 20 Magic Points) (30-10) 


The four Lucifers proceeded to all pursue Goku, who actually looked 
surprised when he realized that he couldn't tell which of them was 
real! He shot a blast of Ki towards one of the copies of Lucifer, 
though the copy dodged away from it, not allowing Goku to 
determine which of the four Lucifer was the real one by getting hit! 
Goku tried to throw a punch at the Lucifer that was managed to 
reach him first, only for his fist to sink straight through the illusion, 
and for a powerful kick to send him reeling across the arena as the 
real Lucifer attacked at full strength! "What's the matter, boy? Not 
feeling up to the task?" The four Lucifer all laughed at the same time 


as Goku got back to his feet. 


"Well... if you want to fight like that, then lemme show you 
somethin'!" Goku suddenly put his arms out and started to gather his 
energy, and your eyes widened when you felt his power soar for a 
moment before stopping, and then, unbelievably, there were about 
three dozen different Gokus all surrounding the four Lucifers! They 
weren't proper illusions like what Lucifer had created, but... the real 
Goku was moving so fast that it was practically impossible for even 
you to keep up and continue to determine which of the after-images 
was real! Then, Goku began his assault, striking at his enemy by 
jumping from speed clone to speed clone, using his immense speed to 
continue to confuse Lucifer as he determined exactly which of the 
illusions was real, and which was false! 


Initially, nothing came of Goku's attack as he leapt from after image 
to after image and only managed to strike the false clones of Lucifer, 
but then... Lucifer started to take hits at a speed that was too fast for 
even him to follow, a blow from behind, a blow to his stomach, a 
blow to his legs, a blow to his head... in the span of seconds, Goku 
had managed to strike Lucifer dozens of times! 


"W-what speed!" Roshi commented on the battle as you focused 
intently, this was almost certainly going to be Goku's victory now, 
there was practically nothing that Lucifer could do at this point that 
would allow him to win, not now that he was being viciously 
combo'd into oblivion by Goku's overwhelming speed, and you just 
waited for Lucifer to topple to the ground, too damaged to continue 
fighting. 


But that didn't happen. 


"Enough!" Lucifer roared just as he was about to be struck by Goku 
once again, and his roar alone was sufficient to create a shockwave 
that pushed Goku backwards, putting a stop to his speed clone 
shenanigans. At the same time, the illusory copies of Lucifer 
disappeared. "Allow me to show you... the true fear that I instilled in 
your foolish school a few months ago! My... true... power!" Lucifer 
screamed as a beam of white energy engulfed him, and his power 
level increased... all the way up to... to 540?! He could still utilize 
this transformation?! You thought he'd lost it along with the Sleeping 


Princess! He was stronger than Goku now...! Hell, he was stronger 
than you were, too! "Now, I'll see you suffer!" 


The audience was fairly fearful at the display, though despite the fact 
that Lucifer had transformed into a monstrous beast, they weren't 
outright panicking just yet either. You guessed that was just the 
result of them living in a world where Dinosaur people were a real 
thing that existed, so Lucifer's new form wasn't really all that 
shocking to them! "Good lord, Lucifer has transformed into a giant 
monster!" The announcer however was quick to hype up the 
transformation. "How is Son Goku going to deal with this?!" 


Lucifer charged at Goku, trying to crush him with his monstrous 
claws, but Goku managed to deftly get out of the way of the monster, 
rolling across the floor in order to dodge the attack, and 
unbelievably, Goku didn't even seem to be all that worried about 
Lucifer's transformation. "Y'know... you got a lot stronger by taking 
that form... but you got a lot slower too! How are you going to beat 
me when you can't even hit me?" Goku sounded tremendously 
confident as he continued to dodge out of the way of Lucifer's 
attacks... they weren't clumsy, but Goku was right. They were slower 
than they were before. 


"Silence yourself... and perish!" Lucifer finished his point by breathing 
flames in Goku's direction, though Goku easily managed to divert the 
flames with nothing more than a simple Kiai. "I will see you 
destroyed!" Lucifer charged at Goku once more, though Goku dodged 
out of the way once again, though before he could make some sort of 
quip about how slow Lucifer had become, the demon appeared 
directly above him, an after-image... at that size! Goku was just as 
stunned as you were, and was unable to prevent the massive blow 
from smashing him into the floor, nor was he able to prevent the 
follow up attack as Lucifer stomped down on him before giving him 
the chance to get up! "Now! Die!" Lucifer finished his attack by 
kicking Goku across the Arena once more, and the boy laid on the 
floor. 


"G-Goku is down!" The announcer sounded shocked, but... just as he 
was about to start the count for Goku to be officially knocked out, 
Goku jumped up to his feet once more with a smile on his face, 
battered and bruised but still in high spirits! "Incredible! Even after 


receiving an attack as brutal as that, Goku is still ready to fight some 
more! What unbelievable determination!" 


"Yeah... maybe I underestimated your speed a little bit..." Goku spoke 
with a smile, apparently unbothered by the fact that he must've had 
at least a few broken ribs from that last attack. "You're real strong, 
Lucifer... but... you'll never beat me. Not with strength that you stole 
from other people!" Goku suddenly got into the position to use the 
Kamehameha, and Lucifer scoffed as he recognized the technique. 


"Urgh, that technique again, is it?" Lucifer didn't sound all that 
impressed as red and black energy started to crackle around his arm 
and he began to charge up his own response to the attack. "I don't 
even care about this idiotic tournament! I just came to see you and 
the rest of your foolish lot suffer before I kill you all! Now... prepare 
yourself for oblivion!" The red energy around Lucifer's arm started to 
crackle with more intensity, and you could feel the rage seeping off 
of the girl next to you. 


"Kame...hame..." Goku was undaunted by Lucifer's words as he simply 
focused all of his energy on charging up his own technique, and his 
aura started to blaze blue as he poured everything he had into the 
Kamehameha, whatever ended up happening here, it would be the 
end of the fight... you just hoped that Goku had what it took to defeat 
Lucifer here... though really, what Lucifer was saying was a means 
for an automatic disqualification either way. 


"Now, die! Crush Bullet!" Lucifer roared the name of the attack as a 
large red bullet of energy streaked towards Goku, and you actually 
had to put a hand on Caulifla to prevent her from actually trying to 
attack Lucifer... Goku clearly didn't want the help or he would have 
asked for it, so he must've been confident in his Kamehameha, or he 
would've just attempted to dodge, right? 


But... then Goku did something that surprised everyone, and rather 
than clash with the bullet of energy directly, he leaped into the air, 
still charging his attack, and Lucifer froze as his energy blast collided 
with the arena uselessly, leaving a good half of the tiles cracked as 
Goku floated in the air! "HAAAAAAAAAA!" Goku roared the name of 
the technique, and it was much too fast for Lucifer to try to dodge! 
The demon instead raised his arms up to defend himself, but it was 


no use, the wide beam of energy blasted into him regardless, and his 
entire body was engulfed in the huge beam of energy that Goku had 
created, it was a Super Kamehameha! 


:Super Kamehameha: A massive upgraded version of the 
Kamehameha that requires a massive amount more energy 
pumped into it than a typical Kamehameha. If the normal 
Kamehameha was a pistol, then the Super Kamehameha was a 
missile with a high explosive warhead.: 

(Cost: 4000 Energy Points) (8000-4000) (+200 a second for 
additional charge-up) (400-200) 


"W-what's this! Impossible!" Lucifer was blown away by the technique 
as the blue energy engulfed him, and the entire arena was doused in 
blinding white light as the beam smashed Lucifer into the ground! 
For a moment, you thought that Lucifer was going to actually die as a 
result of the technique, but Goku stopped the attack just as you felt 
Lucifer's ki growing weak, and the blinding blue light dissipated, 
allowing you and the rest of the audience to see the result of Goku's 
attack, he'd been taking a gamble by shooting a beam that large 
directly towards the ground when there were so many spectators, but 
considering that he managed to hit Lucifer directly, it hadn't caused 
that much damage. 


Instead, laying there on the grass just outside of the arena, and 
immensely damaged, was Lucifer, back in his more humanoid form. 
He was still conscious despite everything though, and he spoke. 
"Don't... think that you've... seen the last of me! You may have bested 
me here, but... I will return! I will return to crush you all... to take 
my rightful place as the ruler of this pathetic world! Hear me... 
humans! I will return!" 


"Oh no you won't!" Caulifla apparently couldn't stand to just let 
Lucifer keep living, so, before you could stop her, energy was 
crackling around her arm and she launched an attack with all her 
might at the wounded demon. "Crush... Bullet!" Lucifer's eyes 
narrowed as he saw the attack coming, and just before he was struck 
with the ball of crackling red energy, he disappeared, vanishing 
completely as the attack failed to hit anything. "God... damn it!" 


"Caulifla..." You were about to reassure the girl, though she turned 


her head away. 


"I don't want to talk about it." The girl crossed her arms as she 
scowled, her attempt to kill Lucifer once and for all having been 
foiled once again. Sometimes it felt like she was never going to catch 
a break when it came to Lucifer. 


"W-well... a bit of an... unorthodox conclusion to a semi-final... but I 
guess... Son Goku wins?" The announcer declared Goku the winner 
just as he dropped to the ground, completely drained of energy from 
using the Super Kamehameha to defeat Lucifer. "We may have to 
delay the final a bit so that Son Goku can fully recover for it if he 
hasn't recovered by the time the second Semi-Final is over!" Goku 
was quickly carried back to some sort of infirmary room, though you 
gave Kale one of your Senzu Beans in order to give to Goku, knowing 
that you wouldn't have time to do so before your fight with Tien. 


"Anyway... it's time for the second semi-final match! Kenzou and 
Tien, please come to the arena!" The announcer had managed to 
completely recover from the shock of the conclusion of the previous 
fight as he called you and Tien to the arena, and you didn't waste any 
time as you flew into the Arena, as did Tien, the both of you taking 
opposite sides of the ring as you stared at one another. You knew that 
now wasn't really the time to make conversation, and you started to 
make your battle plans, to decide what you'd do first in this battle... 
you knew that Tien was incredibly strong, and that he was likely 
holding back even more power. In the end, you decided you'd open 
with... 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — 6 posts 


Use Thunder Shock Surprise or Psychic Freeze to stun him then hit 
him with magic whilst maintaining the technique to get damage in 
and hopefully make it harder for him to escape. 


start the fight by using multiform and rushing tien while he is 
likely shocked by seeing us copy his move with 3 engaging in close 
range while the 4th stays back at range attacking with spell and 


looking for a opening to use thunder shock surprise to give the 
other clones a opportunity to land a decisive blow 


Point behind him and say "Is that Kami running the betting pool?" 
Then punch him. 


Since we are likely the underdog here using moves like Thunder 
Shock Surprise and Psychic Freeze should be reserved for 
combinations that will result in a ring out and not relied on 
exclusively. If we are not able to ring him out early it will become 
an endurance game and we should focus on finding weaknesses in 
his guard and creating them to wear him down such as combining 
after Images with Dance of Illusions to keep him from knowing 
where an attack will come from next. 


WHAT IF WE TOOK TIEN AND PUSHED HIM SOMEWHERE ELSE 
just like grab him and teleport him so he'll touch grass while we're 
floating. 


Bring your full unenhanced power level to hear while loosing a 
battle cry and engage in melee to scope out his power using dance 
of illusions after determining how our strength compares to his to 
determine if his third eye powers can see through magic. 
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the spin and spin to win 
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Dice: 1d100 + 20 
35 + 20 = 55 


Dice: 1d100 + 20 
8 + 20 = 28 


Dice: 1d100 + 20 
23 + 20 = 43 


Dice: 1d100 + 20 
45 + 20 = 65 
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Yes * 10/10 
—No-—,_Y-_S,-L, AM §- 
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Dice: 1d100+ 30 
24 + 30 = 54 


Dice: 1d100+ 30 
57 + 30 = 87 
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24 + 30 = 54 
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Options: Individual. 
45,48,79 - 10 = 35,38,69 
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Lord Paragon makes eternals, celestals, new gods, old gods, omega 
titans, kryptonians and Viltrumites all quiver in fear at the mere 
uttering of his holy name, The Primordial Chief, Lord Paragon 
Perfection The Natural Selection. HE HAS JOINED THE 
MULTIVERSE TOURNAMENT SEEKING WOMEN TO RESTORE HIS 
PEOPLE! Kenzou turns evil after Caulifla goes off on her own to 
fight Lucifer and jobs (again) dying to him and has her soul 
consumed beyond recovery. He's tricked by Kami and trapped in 
the HTC but released by Kale to take revenge on those who 
wronged them. 


DBM creator inserted in quest to be tortured by mc and friends 


Kenzou huffs the black water mist to get a demon high instead of 
normal dragon ball kenzou got reincarnated into DB evolution 


Kenzou, but he speaks in marvel terms, also he starts an industrial 
revolution like a true isekaiman 


What if Kenzou decided not to become a fighter and live as a 
farmer? 


Kenzou accidentally manages to trip through a portal that keeps 
taking him to other worlds. First, a world full of Saiyan 
Conquerors, then a world of endlessly repeated jokes, then a world 
of poorly planned tournaments with no payoffs, and finally a world 
of a long awaited Awakening. 


This becomes a dbz jordino quest 
Dragon goes full Vexin80 and makes a Dragon Ball Harem Quest. 


But upon doing so he's then TRAPPED and BETRAYED in the 
legendary white void known as the Writing Room of failed ideas. 
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You and Tien faced each other, silence reigned as neither of you 
wanted to make the first move, you tightened your focus, phasing the 
sound of the noisy audience out as you waited for a single sign that 
Tien was about to make the first move, a gentle breeze blew through 
the arena as you waited for your stoic foe to make his move. He was 
clearly a far cry from the man that he ought to have been, where he 
should have been a cocky prodigy that was overly confident in his 
strength, the man before you had clearly understood what it meant to 
lose something, what it meant to be humble. 


You felt a nervous grin rise to your face as you realized the irony. If 
anything, the cocky one with too much faith in his own power right 
now was probably you. At least comparatively, anyway, you knew 
that your power was still pretty meaningless in the grand scheme of 
things, and you had a long way to go before you could say that you 
were truly strong. More time passed as you matched the gaze of your 
opponent, and it felt as if months had passed since the fight had 
officially started before finally, Tien started to speak. 


“What’s the matter? Aren’t you going to attack me? You seem almost 
too scared to make a move.” It almost felt like Tien was amused that 
you were delaying the start of the fight for so long, but you shook 
your head. 


“If you’re gonna try to goad me like that, at least try a little bit 
harder. But no... I’m trying to analyze the battle... I’m trying to 
figure out just what it is that you’re going to try to use first, and then 
counter you before you even get a chance.” A slight bluff, but not 
fully, you were wary of Tien’s power, unsure just what level of ability 
that your opponent might’ve been hiding behind that stoic face of 
his, but you were quite certain that right now, with your current 
level of strength, you ought to have been able to win handily. 


“Alright, fine... well, if you’re not going to make the first move, I 
suppose that the honor falls to me!” Tien suddenly yelled, and a burst 
of invisible force pulsed out of him as his power level rose up... 
higher and higher until finally stopping just as it hit 530! So he was 
stronger than you! 


That, at least, was the thought that rushed through your mind just as 
Tien’s fist made contact with the side of your face, sending you 
careening backwards through the air before you crashed on the stone 
tiles of the arena. “Ow! Come on, you’d really punch a kid in the 


face? How heartless can you be?” You joked a bit, the attack had hurt 
a little, but that was no reason to put a dampener on your spirits, this 
was shaping up to be one of the best fights of your life! 


“You were wide open.” Tien’s stoic expression cracked just a little as 
he smirked, and you grit your teeth. “Maybe spend a little less time 
analyzing what your opponent is about to do, and a little more time 
thinking about how you’re going to defend yourself against whatever 
your opponent does?” 


”? 


“Yeah... yeah... wonderful advice, I'll definitely take that to heart. 
You dusted yourself off as you got back to your feet. “Now, I think 
it’s about time for the real battle to start, don’t you?” This time, 
you both launched yourselves at one another, and you rapidly 
accelerated to near your maximum speed, with your fist colliding 
with Tien’s own as you intercepted each others attacks! 


Tien’s eyes widened in surprise as he was forced to adapt to the shock 
of you being able to match his speed. Despite how much he had 
grown as a person as a result of his own training, you knew that he’d 
naturally end up underestimating you just as you had initially 
underestimated him, you were physically just a boy after all. 


Though his moment of surprise was your moment of opportunity, and 
you took it to wrap your other arm around his outstretched limb and 
pull hard, kicking the older fighter’s feet out from under him as you 
used your ability to fly to create your own leverage to throw him into 
the sky! The crowd were clearly impressed by your combo, but you 
weren’t done quite yet, as you followed up by shooting a blast of Ki 
up to hit Tien in the back as he soared upwards! 


Unfortunately, your blast of Ki never hit its mark as the man 


managed to successfully right himself in mid air, spiraling his body 
around in order to kick your blast back at you like a ball, though you 
batted it aside and allowed it to harmlessly detonate in the air, 
clearly you weren’t going to be able to win this battle with any single 
opportune combo, Tien came soaring back down, undamaged, but 
just before he touched the floor, he put his hands to his forehead 
and... 


“Shit!” You instinctively covered your eyes as you prepared yourself 
for the Solar Flare, but rather than a bright flash of blinding light, 
you received a kick to your gut! “G-guh!” That bastard! It was a feint! 
He tricked you! How had he predicted that you’d know to cover your 
eyes against the Solar Flare?! You shot a blast of Ki at the ground in 
order to create a smokescreen for you to put some distance between 
yourself and Tien, taking a moment to catch your breath. 


“Interesting, so... you know about my Solar Flare, do you? I figured 
that there was something more to your fighting style, my Master had 
mentioned you were training under a fortuneteller, but... if you think 
that just knowing what techniques I can use is going to help you win 
this, you’re mistaken!” So, that was it, was it...? Tien knew that you 
had trained at Baba’s palace, and in learning that, he had figured that 
you'd have learned to predict the future? It wasn’t quite correct, but 
it wasn’t like it made much of a difference either way. 


“I know about more than just the Solar Flare, but I think it’s about 
time I showed you what I can really do!” Knowing that this battle 
was one that couldn’t just be ended simply through a quick and 
cheap tactic with how skillful Tien had now shown himself to be, you 
went all out, enhancing your speed and strength with Super High 
Tension and launching yourself at the warrior with everything you 
had! If you were twice as fast as he was, then you’d be able to finish 
things quickly! 


But, just as you charged towards Tien, prepared to unleash an 
unblockable flurry of kicks and punches at the man, Tien sprouted an 
additional set of arms! Just... just how many of his techniques had he 
managed to come up with already?! You were thrown off a little by 
the sudden appearance of the Four Witches technique, but you 
pressed your rapid assault, your punches and kicks being blocked at 
every angle by the additional set of limbs that Tien had gained! He 
was too slow to properly counter your attacks when he blocked you, 
but you were still unable to overcome his defense up until your time 
ran out and your speed returned to normal! 


“Oh. Crap.” You realized that you’d slowed down immensely just as 
Tien reached out to grab your now vulnerable wrist! “Hey, I don’t 
suppose you'll drop the grapple for a repeat, right?” You smiled 
unconvincingly as he thrust two of you arms into your body after 
generating two balls of Ki in their palms, slamming into you and 
causing an explosion that carried you backwards again. Tien was 
really kinda kicking your ass right now, and it really did look like 
you couldn’t afford to hold anything back any longer! 


“Alright then. Fine. No more messing about. No more playing around. 
I’m going to win this fight now.” You removed the joviality from your 
voice. You wanted to win this fight, it wasn’t just a matter of pride, 
but it was a test of how far you had come as a martial artist, that 
you’d even still be able to overcome an opponent as powerful as Tien 
had become! 


Without any more fanfare you really started to abuse your abilities, 
creating three copies of yourself with Dance of Illusions before you 
then used your sheer speed in order to create speed clones of 
yourself, which was a strategy copied by the clones, and all of a 
sudden the arena was full of copies of yourself. “Now, lets see how 
you deal with this!” You and your clones shouted in unison, and 
Tien’s three eyes darted around as he tried to determine which 
Kenzou was real, you rapidly zipped around in the air as you kept up 


the illusion. 


A few of the clones went for attacks on Tien, but rather than try to 
dodge out of the way of the attacks like you’d have expected, he 
simply allowed the illusory clones to harmlessly pass through his 
body! “Your illusions are impressive, but...” Tien vanished in a flash 
of speed before reappearing in front of your face in the air. “This 
third eye of mine isn’t just for show!” Tien grabbed you by the collar 
and thew you back down to the ground, causing you to smash back 
into the ground, creating a crater in the arena as Tien hovered 
directly above. “Now... this is the end!” 


Your eyes widened in alarm as you recognized the pose... he 
wouldn’t dare! Something like that... it would certainly end up 
killing you! You had to move, and you had to move fast! You closed 
your eyes and focused... regaining your concentration as you lay in 
the pile of rubble, you’d only get one chance at this, so you were 
going to have to make it count! 


“Ki! Ko! Ho!” He yelled the name of the attack, and you saw the blast 
of deadly golden energy soaring directly towards you, you ignored a 
system alert as death itself was bearing down upon you, but in the 
face of your personal Armageddon, you only smiled, for today was 
not the day you’d be dying! 


“Zoom!” You cried out the name of a spell in the moments you had 
before impact, and though the spell itself didn’t truly have a name, it 
seemed like ‘Zoom’ was a completely valid thing to call it! 


Just like that, you disappeared from the path of the deadly blast, 
quickly appearing behind Tien’s back and locking him in place with a 
Psychic Freeze! “Y-you bastard! That’s Chiaotzu’s technique!” Tien 


seemed to recognize the ability you were using as he struggled to 
break free of it, and it took just about everything you had to prevent 
the powerful warrior from breaking out of your bind. 


“And that’s... not... all!” You struggled to get the words out as you 
continued to hold the powerful fighter in the air. “Behold...the 
Psychic Shock Surprise!” You roared the name of the combined attack 
as you utilized the Thunder Shock Surprise against Tien, sending jolts 
of electricity coursing through his body as his struggles to escape 
from the psychic hold became far less effective. “Now... yield!” You 
demanded, but Tien refused, much to your surprise. Was he out of his 
mind...? He ought to realize that if you kept this up, then he’d 
certainly end up dying! 


“T’m...! not...! giving up...!” Tien grit his teeth as he spoke despite 
the pain that must’ve been jolting through every inch of his body, but 
then he did something that not even you would’ve been able to 
predict, temporarily summoning the power to move his arms to 
his head and by the time you realized what Tien was actually 
plotting, it was too late! “SOLAR FLARE!” 


You were much too late and distracted to actually defend yourself 
against the blinding light that robbed you of your vision, and despite 
your ability to sense Ki, you forgot yourself for just a moment as you 
lost control of the bindings keeping Tien in place and he was 
suddenly upon you, laying blow upon blow on you as you struggled 
to defend yourself, you might’ve been able to sense Ki, but Tien had 
clearly also been expecting that too, and so he was hiding his power 
before the very moment he struck, forcing you to try to guess his 
location as you were smashed with blow after blow! 


One final kick to the top of your head sent you back to the ground, 
where you caught yourself, regaining your vision with bleary eyes. 


Tien descended, he was clearly hurt... and you really couldn’t tell 
which of you was in a worse state right now, you’d both used a lot of 
your energy, and taken a hell of a beating... but you were both still 
standing! 


“Alright, I admit... Kami was right to be worried about you.” Tien 
looked at you with a solemn gaze. “But... also wrong. I know that 
nobody with a heart that was host to an evil soul would be able to 
fight with such determination like you.” The admission from Tien 
that he really had been trained by Kami didn’t surprise you much at 
all, in fact, to tell the truth you had actually been expecting it at this 
point. He had to have been trained by somebody, and Kami was the 
only real viable choice. You didn’t just get this strong without having 
somebody to train you, especially not this early on. 


“So... what was this then...? Some sort of test?” You were a little 
surprised to hear that from Tien, that all of this had been some sort 
of... test... or maybe a judgment, he really had managed to grow an 
unbelievable amount already, hadn’t he? If Tien was already this 
powerful, then it was certain, King Piccolo had absolutely no chance 
of winning! 


“I guess you could call it that... but now, I’m satisfied. The test is 
over.” Tien’s stoic expression then disappeared completely, being 
replaced by the confident smile of a warrior. “Now, I won’t fight you 
as a Disciple of Kami, but I'll fight you with everything I’ve got... asa 
warrior!” Despite Tien’s declaration, it was clear that he was nearing 
his limit, though at the same time, so were you, you still had quite a 
bit of energy left, but you’d taken quite a few blows, and the same 
was Clearly true for Tien. 


“Alright then, in that case... how about we finish this with one last 
exchange?” You wanted to finish things now, you couldn’t take a 


Senzu Bean in the middle of the battle without completely 
pulverizing all the rules of the Budokai Tenkaichi, and you’d sort of 
feel obligated to give one to Tien as well if you did anyway... and 
that would just put you right back to where you started from! 


No, you wouldn’t be satisfied unless you won here by using your own 
strength, Tien may well have been the most powerful person you had 
ever fought against, so you didn’t want to sully the battle with such 
dishonorable tactics. The very fact that he had managed to not just 
overpower your Psychic Freeze, but having done so while also 
fighting off the pain from Thunder Shock Surprise? It was undeniable 
that Tien was really an amazingly determined warrior. 


Once more, you found yourself staring at Tien in silence as a gentle 
breeze blew through the arena. This next exchange would be the last, 
but... how should you go about it?! 
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You allowed a little more time to pass as you and Tien both breathed 
heavily, the audience and the announcer had been going wild for 
practically the entirety of your fight, but you hadn’t been focused on 
them at all, you had been far too focused on actually defeating Tien 
to care about the reactions of the audience. 


You took a deep breath, you were sure that whatever happened next 
would be the decider of the entire fight, so you couldn’t afford to 
mess this up! You didn’t want to use a Ki attack to end this, you 
wouldn’t be satisfied unless this was decided with a clash of fists! You 
focused all your power to your legs as you blasted off the ground at 
incredible speed, your velocity alone enough to kick up a great cloud 
of dust as you streaked towards Tien, who noticed your charge and 
matched it, speeding towards you at his own max speed! 


Time seemed to slow down as you rushed towards one another, and 
you began to remember everything you had been trained to do, all 
the lessons you had learned and the battles you had endured... you 
focused everything all on this... a single strike! 


The time you perceived continued to run slowly as you threw your 
fist towards Tien’s face, watching the man’s reaction in slow-motion 
as he threw his own fist out towards you, but... you were just faster, 
ducking under his final attack as your own connected right with his 
face! 


Just as your fist connected with Tien, time seemed to start to flow at 
its normal rate once more, and just like that, the bald warrior was 
blown backwards from the force of your punch, flying through the air 
until he finally stopped, smashing into the barrier separating the 
arena and the audience and collapsing to the ground, defeated. 


You just stood there, panting with exhaustion. Tien had been an 
unbelievably difficult opponent to defeat... but you had managed to 
overcome him in the end, a combination of grit, tenacity and battle 
strategy allowed you to overcome the man who had been trained by 
Kami himself as some sort of obstacle to you. Of course, this did 
confirm that Kami was for whatever reason wary of you, and despite 
everything you had done so far, had trained somebody who would’ve 
likely been instrumental in defeating you if you were actually evil. 
Fortunately for everyone involved though, you liked to consider 
yourself the furthest thing from actually being evil. 


“W-what an amazing fight! There we have it, ladies and gentlemen! 
Our finalists are Goku and Kenzou!” After the audience managed to 
properly process what had actually happened in your titanic struggle 
with Tien, the announcer rushed to the center of the stage to properly 
announce you as the victor in case anybody had actually managed to 


somehow miss it. “Please everyone, give a round of applause for our 
victor!” 


The audience erupted into cheers for you as Tien got up from the pile 
of rubble the wall had been smashed into, and you looked over at 
him, sharing a brief moment before you both nodded at once another, 
and you reached into a hidden bag of Senzu Beans tied onto the 
inside of your Gi in order to throw him one of them. Fortunately for 
the both of you, you’d both managed to expend so much energy in 
the fight just now that you wouldn’t end up exploding from eating a 
single bean. 


Tien caught the bean out of the air, quickly eating it before returning 
to the back stage. His role in testing you was done, but you knew that 
wasn’t all that he was here for. Kami must’ve also figured out that 
whatever was going to happen with King Piccolo was going to 
happen at the World Martial Arts tournament. 


You stretched a little as you began your own return to the backstage 
area, taking a Senzu Bean of your own. You’d need it considering that 
your final opponent was going to be Goku, after all. Of course, the 
moment that you passed the threshold dividing the arena with the 
backstage, you found yourself being jumped on by Caulifla! 


You struggled to get the girl off of your back as she whooped and 
hollered loudly. “Yeah! Great job! You really taught that bald bastard 
a lesson that he won’t be forgetting any time soon!” Well... looks like 
Caulifla had managed to get over her earlier failure to kill Lucifer, 
she clearly held something of a grudge towards Tien for his role in 
knocking Kale out of the tournament, even though that’s... sort of 
what you’re supposed to do in a tournament. 


“Hey, come on Caulifla... give him some space!” Yamcha grabbed 
Caulifla by the back of her Gi, lifting her into the air, flailing her 
arms around uselessly as he used his superior height to his advantage 
as he set the hyperactive child back down before turning back to you. 
“Looks like the Turtle School is taking home the Champion title 
either way now, but the question is... who’s it going to be, you or 
Goku?” 


“T can’t really say, obviously [Pd like to say that I’m stronger, but 
Goku is... well, he’s always got some surprise reserve of strength that 
he can rely upon, you know?” Truth was that you knew that Goku 
would always be able to remain a contender, no matter how far ahead 
you might get, he’d always be one step behind you, your growth only 
serving as a greater motivator for him to reach greater and greater 
heights. 


“Yeah... honestly, I’d like to say it’s a shame I didn’t make it to this 
point, but I’m not stupid, I know that the two of you would be able to 
fold me in half in a fight right now! Caulifla and Kale too!” Yamcha 
looked over to the overly energetic Saiyan girl. 


“And don’t you forget it!” Caulifla was still a little grumpy about 
having been forcibly picked up and relocated off of your back., 
though she wasn’t that upset, she was just a little miffed that her 
celebratory hyperactivity had been cut short. But it was still 
something to be happy about, somebody she considered a friend had 
been successful in their efforts to excel, though she might’ve been 
slightly bitter about being knocked out of the tournament herself, she 
was more happy to see her friends succeed than she was upset about 
her own failure. 


“Well, what about you, Goku...? ” Yamcha craned his head over to 
Goku, who was currently looking at you with a fairly 


uncharacteristically calculating gaze, looks like Goku was trying to 
figure out strategies he could use against you in the fight even now, 
though the question from Yamcha knocked him out of his 
concentration. 


“Oh, uh...? Me? I dunno, really. Kenzou is super tough, but I’m 
excited to see how strong he really is outside of a spar!” Goku knew 
that between you and him, it was just about even, though you 
believed that you held something of an advantage in strength and 
technique, Goku held an advantage in tenacity and determination... 
and being able to transform into a ginormous ape if he looked at the 
moon. That was something you had no real counter for at all. Though 
it was also something that he knew not to do under any 
circumstances thanks to the guidance of his mother. 


“Well, I don’t think you ought to keep the audience waiting any 
longer, you two.” Master Roshi stepped up to address the both of you. 
“They're waiting for their finalists out there now, and you need to 
show the world just what it is that the Turtle School is made of!” 
Roshi had long since given up on the ‘always somebody better’ lesson 
that he may have once tried to instill in Goku had you not been 
around, but he could probably tell that so long as you were around, 
you’d always try to get stronger, and Goku would always keep 
matching you. 


“Right!” You and Goku both nodded, before turning to each other 
and smiling. You were looking forward to this, a no holds barred 
fight against your best friend to be determined the greatest warrior 
on the planet? How could you ever dislike an opportunity like that? 
You nearly laughed as you realized how much of your personality 
had started to revolve around battles, you’d really become something 
of an adrenaline junkie, huh? Though considering the world you 
were in, it’s not like you had a choice. 


“And here we go, ladies and gentlemen! The final battle of the 
tournament, and the one you’ve all been waiting for!” The announcer 
was clearly immensely excited for the upcoming battle, though that 
was to be expected, both you and Goku were responsible for some of 
the most jaw-dropping and awe-inspiring action that the tournament 
had ever seen! “Son Goku takes on Kenzou for the title of Strongest 
Under the Heavens! This is a battle between best friends as well as 
the youngest competitors in the tournament! Can you imagine just 
how powerful these two might come to be in their adulthood?” The 
announcer continued to gush over you and Goku, and as a matter of 
fact, you were aware just how powerful Goku would end up 
becoming. 


“So... without further ado, let’s leave it to the fighters! This is sure to 
be one hell of a show!” The announcer finished speaking as you and 
Goku faced one another on the stage, but... just as you were about to 
launch into Goku to begin a flurry of blows, you felt something that 
caused you to freeze! Goku similarly froze as you both turned your 
attention towards the sky! “What’s this? The fighters seem to be 
distracted by something!” 


700... 800... 900...1000! 


There was somebody strong floating high above the arena, and they 
were clearly charging up an attack! But before you could think to do 
anything about it, you spotted the attack gliding downwards at the 
arena at tremendous speed! It was a large orb of crackling red energy 
“How cowardly... so this is how he wants to play it, huh?” 


You were disappointed that your fight with Goku would have to be 
put on hold, but... it looked like the Demon King had finally decided 
to make his move, and if you didn’t act now, then it wouldn’t just be 
everyone in the tournament grounds who will die, but with how 


much power was in that attack, everyone on the entire island would 
perish! 
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You turned away from the sky for just a moment in order to share a 
quick look with Goku, and he nodded, silently understanding exactly 
what you needed him to do, and without any more delay, you both 
cupped your hands together, gathered your energy, and roared! 


“KAMEHAMEHA!” 


Your two beams soared high into the sky to intercept the massive ball 
of energy that was falling from the sky, colliding with the darkness 
and temporarily causing it to halt in its tracks! But the power behind 
the attack... it was immense! Your eyes widened as you realized that 


your beams alone wouldn’t have been enough to stop it, but before 
you could think about powering up your own beam further as the 
ground cracked around you from the pressure, another warrior joined 
the fray! 


“Dodon Ray!” Tien had vaulted into the arena, standing between you 
and Goku as he fired a ray high into the sky, it too collided with the 
ball of energy, but... even that wasn’t enough! “S-so... this is the 
demon king? What power!” Tien struggled for a moment as he 
adjusted to the power that he was trying to hold off, but even you, 
Goku and Tien working together weren’t able to prevent the attack 
from continuing on it’s path, but then... 


“Kamehameha!” 


“Dodon Ray!” 


Two more beams suddenly fired forth from the ground, and you 
looked around to see that Caulifla and Chiaotzu had decided to join 
in the effort to stop the attack! It still wasn’t enough, but the ball of 
energy was decreasing in speed slowly as more fighters joined the 
effort! You were surprised that Caulifla had decided to use the 
Kamehameha, but it was a lot easier to continue to pump a stream of 
power into a beam than it was a ball, so it made sense. 


“Ladies and Gentlemen... this is incredible! In a flagrant disregard for 
all of the rules, a lot of the defeated contestants are jumping into the 
ring as they try to stop this strange black ball of energy from 
colliding with the arena!” The tournament announcer sounded like he 
was in a state between ecstasy and terror as he continued to 
commentate on exactly what was happening! 


“Tm not going to be shown up by some youngsters using my own 
technique! Kamehameha!” Roshi joined in the struggle, and the effort 
to keep the ball from crashing down to Earth became that much 
easier! 


“Right you are, my old student! Kamehameha!” Mutaito joined in as 
well, and for the first time, you felt the ball stop in its tracks, but it 
was only momentary, as soon after stopping, you felt more power 
being pushed into the ball of energy! 


“Everyone, together! We gotta help Kenzou and Caulifla!” You heard 
Kale rally everyone else into action, and you were surprised that she 
was the one to spur the remainder of the students into effort! 


“Kamehameha!” You heard the rest of the Turtle School join in, and 
you could feel and see the blast of energy in the sky start to get 
pushed backwards! They were on the ropes now! 


“Tch, I won’t let the Crane School be overshadowed by the Turtle, 
Dodon Ray!” A final voice called out, and you were quite surprised to 
see Shen joining in as well, even though it would’ve made far more 
sense for somebody like him to have run and hidden from the 
attacking Demon King, he joined in anyway! 


“Just... a little... more!” You roared a battle cry, temporarily 
enhancing the power of your allies by just a bit, and that much was 
enough to completely overwhelm the cowardly attack, and the ball of 
dark energy exploded in the sky! 


“Amazing! In a rare display of teamwork, almost all of the 


contestants have joined together in order to destroy the mysterious 
ball that was dropping towards us all!” The announcer kept the 
panicked audience inforrmed, but you knew that the battle was far 
from over, especially when you saw the being descending from the 
sky at massive speed, it was the Demon King Piccolo, as you 
expected. 


He smashed into the ground, sending a shock wave through the arena 
that knocked everyone back as you got a good look at him. He had 
unfortunately not been damaged at all from having his attack blasted 
back at him, he must’ve detonated before it reached him! “So... 
you’re the defenders of humanity, then?” Piccolo smirked savagely. “I 
must say, I’m impressed! Had you fought me when I was first freed 
from my seal, you certainly would’ve defeated me!” Piccolo admitted 
before he laughed. You for one couldn’t believe just how powerful 
that Piccolo was now even though he was still old! His Power Level 
in a resting state was at 750! It might’ve even been able to go higher, 
like he’d shown with that ball of dark energy! 


“But... as you can probably tell, Mutaito, I’m quite a bit more 
powerful now than I was all those years ago!” King Piccolo addressed 
his old nemesis with a scowl. “Don’t think for a moment that you’ll 
get a chance to use that technique on me again!” Piccolo laughed. 
“Though I think that you’ve all earned the right to face the Demon 
King in a one on one match, so I have to ask, which of you will be 
first?” Wait... he only wants to fight one on one? You were expecting 
him to be audacious in his arrival, but this is too much! 


“Yeah, and why should we agree to that?” You’d have to be stupid to 
not just tear Piccolo apart immediately, and you made that quite 
clear as you shouted at the demon king. 


“Ahaha, well, it’s quite simple.” Piccolo reached into his robe and 


fetched a small glass bottle from it, there was some sort of black 
liquid contained within. “If you break the rules, then I smash this, 
and I unleash a dark mist that will transform everyone in this arena 
into a demon!” 


“You can’t mean... the Black Water Mist!” Tien stepped forwards. 
“How did you get your hands on that?! Kami sealed it away!” Tien 
sounded almost scared as he realized the danger that the small 
bottle held. You might’ve been able to withstand the power of the 
corrupting mist thanks to your abilities, and you imagined that Kami 
would’ve been able to protect Tien and that Mutaito and Gohan’s 
status as spirits would make them immune, but you knew that 
everyone else would definitely be vulnerable! 


“Oho, well, there’s not much point to sealing away something when 
somebody else knows how to make more of it, is there?” Piccolo had 
a shit-eating grin on his face, while Tien just grit his teeth. Oh great, 
this is just wonderful news, that little gremlin Garlic Jr. is also 
around, just what you needed, really. “So, what will it be, then? Will 
you agree to my conditions and die one by one, or will you doom 
yourselves to being corrupted?” 


Shit, what were you going to do!? 
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You quickly started to come up with a plan, King Piccolo was 
obviously incredibly overconfident and proud of his power, and you 
could use that to your advantage. He wasn’t quite arrogant enough to 
try to fight everyone at once though, especially not after his first 
attack that was likely intended to wipe everyone out had been blown 
back towards him with a combined effort from the assembled 
fighters. 


“Tll fight.” You stepped up, matching gazes with the tall old 
Namekian. You had a trump card that King Piccolo certainly wouldn’t 
be expecting, you knew his weakness. Sure, it was a weakness that 
had only ever come up a single time in a movie of dubious 
canonicity, but if he gets to have the Black Water Mist of all things, 
then you get to have whistling, right? 


“Ah, so, the first to try has stepped up.” King Piccolo gave you an evil 
grin before his expression transformed into an evil snarl! “And that 
makes you the first... to die!” King Piccolo suddenly threw a blast of 
energy at you, and it took everything you had to deflect the ball of 
energy! He was strong alright, maybe even too strong, but you had a 
plan! “Impressive, maybe killing you won’t be a complete waste of 
my time after all!” 


“Whatever you say, Big Green.” You smirked at the Demon King as 
you gave him a nickname that deep down, you knew that he’d hate. 
All part of the plan to get him angry enough so that he’d start to 
make mistakes. 


“What did you call me?” King Piccolo snarled as he registered the 
name as an insult, but that was exactly what you’d wanted, as in his 
brief moment of shocked anger, you made your move! 


“Dead!” You roared a triumphant Battle Cry before you fired a blast 
of Ki at the Demon King, flying just behind it and keeping your battle 
power suppressed as you did! 


“A pathetic attempt!” King Piccolo laughed as he batted the ball of Ki 
out of the way, only for his confident smirk to turn into a horrified 
gasp when he saw that you’d been flying directly behind it, too close 
for him to adjust his guard and block you! You smashed your fist into 
the Namekian’s face, causing him to fly backwards! 


“The only pathetic thing here is your fighting, all power, no skill? I 
was expecting more from a Demon King, but then again, you’re not 
exactly the brains behind this operation, are you?” If the Black Water 
Mist was involved, then all of this was plot by that little gremlin 
bastard Garlic Jr. you didn’t know what he wanted, or was even 
doing, acting this early on, but you knew that it was definitely some 
sort of stupid power play. 


“You watch your tongue, insect!” King Piccolo was getting angrier 
and angrier now, excellent. It was amazing that despite being the evil 
counterpart to somebody as wise as Kami, he was such a dumbass. 
Goading him into focusing entirely on you was quite easy. But... you 
needed to come up with a way to get that damn Mist away from him. 
You didn’t even really know what would happen if you destroyed it 
with a stray blast of Ki! 


That’s why the current strategy was to try to goad him into standing 
in a place where you could utterly obliterate him with a Kikoho! You 
were pretty sure that the Black Water Mist wouldn’t have any power 
within it if you obliterated it at a molecular level! “What, never 
fought against somebody you couldn’t bully?” You continued your 
taunts, as King Piccolo continued to chase after you, but you deftly 
dodged out of the way of his punches. He was powerful, and he was 
trained, but you could tell. “That power you’ve got right now, you’re 
not used to it, you were given all that strength by something, weren’t 
you?” 


“You shut your mouth, Pll crush you!” King Piccolo’s smug attitude 
had vanished, he clearly hadn’t been expecting to have to fight 
somebody as annoying as you could be. 


“Let me guess, you sold your soul and became Garlic Junior’s little 
errand boy, and he told you about the Ultra Divine Water kept hidden 
away at Korin Tower?” You relished in the anger and surprise on 
King Piccolo’s face. “So, after finding out about not just the Ultra 
Divine Water, but the Senzu Beans as well, you attacked the tower, 
killed Korin and decided to try to use the water to get stronger? Quite 
brave of you, considering it’s killed everyone else who’s ever drunk 
it.” You knew that your guess was spot on, and King Piccolo’s shock 
turned back into smugness. 


“You’re a tricky little runt, aren’t you? I have no idea how you 
figured all that out, but you’re wrong about one thing! Garlic works 
for me!” King Piccolo’s smile returned and you just sighed. So he was 
just being manipulated then, was that it? It made sense, King Piccolo 
couldn’t exactly have been said to have had the most foresight in the 
world when it came to things like this, and he likely didn’t see a 
reason to distrust the words of a fellow demon. 


“Oh I bet he does.” You threw another few blasts of energy at King 
Piccolo as you continued to use your small size and speed to your 
advantage, ducking out of the way of his attacks any mostly just 
pestering him with your own blasts. Everyone else was just watching, 
mostly with looks of stunned surprise on their faces as they watched 
you take on the Demon King. Everyone except Caulifla, who had a 
sneaky smirk on her face, she was plotting something. Good, at least 
somebody wasn’t content to just sit around in the peanut gallery! 


You flew up into the air, and just as you’d expected he would, King 
Piccolo followed you, your taunting and goading had managed to 
draw his personal ire, and now you were very much his number one 
target to destroy, regardless of what he’d come to the Budokai 
Tenkaichi to accomplish! This was it, your one chance to destroy 
him! It would suck not having Piccolo Jr. around to help out, but... 
there were some situations that were just too hard to manufacture 
like that without putting your friends in danger. You put your hands 
together in a triangle shape, time to take a page from Tien’s book! 


“Ha! You think I’d let you use that technique?! Maybe I’ll just dodge 
aside instead, and let you annihilate your friends!” King Piccolo 
recognized the technique as you started to gather energy into your 
hands, soaring upwards as he tried to get close. You definitely didn’t 
have the time you needed to finish charging it, but-! 


“Phweeeeee!” You started to whistle, and immediately the Demon 
King stopped in his tracks, as if physically struck! 


“Argh! What... what is that noise?!” Piccolo held his ears as he 
winced backwards, you didn’t have forever until he figured it out, but 
you didn’t need forever! You gathered enough energy into the 
Kikoho, and your mouth tilted upwards into a smile as you stopped 
whistling. 


“One less Demon King in the world.” You used your magic to teleport 
just underneath King Piccolo! “Kikoho!” You roared the name of the 
attack as you shot the huge blast of golden energy directly up at King 
Piccolo, who screamed as the attack blasted into him at full power. It 
would suck losing Kami, but you could always try to find Namek 
using the coordinates still programmed into his ship and convince a 
Namekian to come back to Earth to recreate the Dragon Balls! 


The blast cleared and there was no sign of King Piccolo anywhere! 
You'd... won? Had it really been that easy? You knew that you’d 
gotten a direct hit, but it almost felt... cheap. Like something was 
about to go wrong for you at any moment, and the more you looked 
about to see any trace for Piccolo, the more you started to worry! 


Tentatively, you dropped back down to Earth, and the audience 
cheered. The ones of them who were aware of the Demon King 
Piccolo had clearly informed the remained about who had just turned 
up and ben defeated! “Amazing! I never would’ve thought it would’ve 
been my Apprentice to defeat King Piccolo! And... with such skill! 
You’ve done me proud!” Roshi was quick to praise you. 


“What a pity though... with King Piccolo slain, that means that Kami 
has also perished.” Tien shook his head. “This world is without a 
guardian now.” Looks like not everyone was happy about the 
development, but then, you felt something alarming, everyone looked 
up in the air once again! No way... impossible! It was... it was King 
Piccolo’s Ki Signature, and it didn’t even seem to have been changed 
from being hit! How!? 


Your heart truly sank when the Demon King crashed back down on 
the Arena, landing this time with enough force that fissures started to 


open up in the ground. “Impressive! I almost though that I’d die for a 
second there! But I won’t fall for a trick like that a second time!” 
How...? How wasn’t he even hurt! No... wait, his clothing was 
clearly damaged, so he was hurt, but he’d managed to heal? You 
thought that his Namekian regeneration wasn’t that potent! “Now, I 
feel like some retribution is in order, I’ll start with the weak one.” 
King Piccolo pointed a finger at Puar, and before anybody had a 
chance to act, a beam of light flashed out, striking the blue cat and 
causing a mighty explosion! 


When the smoke cleared, there was no sign of Puar, and you couldn’t 
feel their energy anywhere either! No... 


“You... you bastard! I’ll kill you!” Yamcha suddenly sprinted towards 
King Piccolo, rage overtaking his features after witnessing the death 
of his best friend! King Piccolo just smirked at the suffering he had 
caused before trying to backhand Yamcha away, but surprisingly, the 
fighter ducked under the large arm of the Demon King! “Wolf Fang 
Fist!” Yamcha jabbed his fingers into King Piccolo’s arm, managing to 
tear into his flesh as he did, tearing a gash into King Piccolo’s arm, 
but it was short lived, as the demon swiftly recovered before kicking 
Yamcha far away with an angry kick, sending him crashing through a 
wall, unconscious. 


“You... you monster.” You glared at King Piccolo with hatred. He’d 
gone after Puar, the weakest member of the Turtle School, and you 
felt a rising hatred for the King building up within you, something 
that you’d never felt before. You... you wouldn’t stand for this, you’d 
kill him! Though just as you had those thoughts, you watched as 
Caulifla charged in as well! What was she planning?! 


King Piccolo laughed as he turned to face Caulifla, unbothered by the 
enraged girl flying towards him, he moved his head to the side and 


dodged out of the way of his punch, but... that was when you saw it, 
just as he dodged out of the way of his punch, she used her tail to 
reach into the inside of the Demon King’s robe, using it to grab not 
just the glass vial of liquid, but also a brown leather pouch! 


Piccolo proceeded to hit Caulifla with a powerful uppercut that sent 
her flying back, but she was quick to get back on her feet! “You 
know, [I’ve never really liked these things.” Caulifla used her tail to 
deposit the two items into her hands, tossing the vial of liquid to Tien 
before opening the pouch to reveal that it was full of Senzu Beans, 
and then she quickly incinerated i! So, Piccolo had stolen Korin’s 
supply of Senzu Beans to use in this battle? That tricky bastard! 


“You little rat, how dare you!” King Piccolo was now newly enraged 
with the smug looking Caulifla, who had just stolen away his means 
of healing and also preventing everyone from teaming up on him! 
Now things were a lot more even... you just had to ensure that he 
couldn’t get his hands on the mist! “No matter, playtime is over, 
come at me, and I'll crush you all at once!” King Piccolo was 
obviously enraged, but he was trying to play it cool, in just one 
attack, Caulifla had taken away both of his safety nets! But now 
you’d need to come up with a plan to defeat him, and he obviously 
wouldn’t be pulling his punches to avoid killing anybody! 
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“Goku, Caulifla, Kale! With me! We attack together!” You called out 
to the strongest students of the Turtle School, before you looked back 
at Tien. “Tien, get as far away as you can! Make sure it’s impossible 
for him to get his hands on that vial again!” You ordered the older 
fighter, if Piccolo got his hands on that vial again, he’d certainly 
break it out of spite, and then all would be lost! 


“Damnit, alright!” Tien was clearly a little bit disappointed that he 
wouldn’t be able to fight Piccolo himself, but it made a good deal 
more sense to take Piccolo’s trump card away from him so that he 
wasn’t given the opportunity to force everyone into an unfair one on 
one battle knowing that he was individually far more powerful than 
everyone else there! Tien didn’t hang around though, and had soon 
began to fly at high speed away! 


“Not so fast!” Piccolo charged after Tien, only for Goku to jump into 
the air and intercept him, clasping his fists together and slamming 
the Demon King back down to the ground with a double fist punch! 


“You're not going anywhere, Piccolo.” You scowled at the man as he 
crashed down in front of you, and almost to punctuate your point, 
Caulifla appeared from behind the Demon King and stomped down 
hard on his leg, causing him to shout in pain! “This is the end for 
you.” 


“Cowardly...!” King Piccolo spat as he lashed out at Caulifla, who 
dodged his attack. “You must feel very brave... to not have enough 
honor to fight me one on one, and instead teaming up! Well... don’t 
think that you’re the only one who can fight dirty! Tamborine, 
Cymbal, Drum! To me!” King Piccolo roared into the sky, and at his 
command, three hooded figures flew into sight! Wait a second... 
didn’t one of those hooded guys fight in the Budokai? 


“Damn it! He’s trying to even out the numbers!” If you weren’t all 
able to focus on defeating King Piccolo, then your odds of victory just 
went way down! But then, just as you were about to prepare yourself 
to deal with the new arrivals, a ball of Ki smashed into the largest 
one, carrying him around until he smashed into the other two as 
well! 


“What the?!” King Piccolo was clearly surprised by the sudden attack 
against his three children, and your eyes shifted towards the one 
responsible for the attack! It was... Yamcha! He was using his Spirit 
Ball to hold off King Piccolo’s Minions! 


“Heh...heh... I might not be able to deal with the big bastard, but I 
can hold off these little pests!” It was clear that Yamcha was in a lot 
of pain from being struck by King Piccolo, but he was still standing, 
he was clearly still enraged about Puar’s death, but this was the most 
he could do, it seemed. Of course, upon seeing Yamcha’s stand, the 
rest of the fighters also seemed to gain the determination to distract 
King Piccolo’s minions as well! 


“Thanks, Yamcha!” You shouted at the man, before you turned back 
to the King. “Looks like you’re on your own, Piccolo.” You raced 
towards him, intent on striking him with a kick, but just before you 
struck him, he reached out and grabbed your leg, swinging you 
around and releasing you at high speed, throwing you into Caulifla, 


who was also going in for an attack and causing the two of you to 
slam into each other and fly back! 


“You two have been nothing but a nuisance, and I think that it’s 
about time for the both of you to disappear!” Your eyes widened as 
you realized that King Piccolo was in speedy pursuit of you and 
Caulifla before you even hit the floor! You tried to get your balance, 
but you were too tangled up with Caulifla to even get your guard up! 
“Farewell!” King Piccolo caught up with the two of you, putting his 
hand out as if to blast you both at close range, but Goku was faster, 
dashing towards you just in time to kick King Piccolo’s hand into the 
air, causing his attack to go wide! 


“Thanks, Goku! I owe you one!” You nodded at the boy as you finally 
managed to recover from the kick that had sent you flying, and you, 
Goku and Caulifla stood in front of the Demon King. “Alright 
everyone, we attack him as one, let’s not give him a single 
opportunity to defend himself!” There were only so many angles that 
you could protect yourself from at once, and King Piccolo was a big 
target! In many ways, you and the Saiyans at your current heights 
were a total nightmare for the Demonic Namekian to batle! 


Caulifla and Goku just nodded at you before the three of your 
charged forwards in unison, a perfect three-pronged assault would 
spell the end of the Demon King! You realized quickly by Piccolo’s 
smug smirk though, that you had managed to fall for a trap, and sure 
enough, the Demon King quickly raised both of his hands and caused 
the ground to erupt with energy, just as you were about to reach 
him! You tried to block the damage as best you could, but the 
powerful Ki still gave you a few fairly nasty burns as you were blown 
backwards by the unexpected attack! You got back to your feet, 
looking at the similarly wounded Goku and Caulifla... your mind 
went to the Senzu Beans you were keeping stashed away on your 
person... you could give Piccolo a taste of his own medicine! 


But just as you were about to reach into your pocket, you felt an 
explosion of energy that rocked the entire Arena, and your eyes went 
wide when you saw the source! “Leave them alone.” It was... Kale! 
You went silent as the girl walked towards the Demon King, her 
Power Level had climbed to reach a whole 1000! It wasn’t just you 
who could tell how powerful that Kale had gotten though, as King 
Piccolo had immediately stopped focusing on you, Goku and Caulifla 
in order to face off against the enraged Saiyan. 


“What’s this...?! What incredible power!” King Piccolo clearly didn’t 
know how to take his power being utterly eclipsed, though you 
wondered what you ought to do now, should you attack while he was 
distracted, or should you just let Kale fight by herself? 
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Dice: 6d100 Kale finally dosn't job 
Options: Individual. 
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Dice: 3d100 Piccolo 
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This was excellent! With Kale serving to distract King Piccolo, then 
that would mean that not only would you have a chance to hand out 
some Senzu Beans to whoever needed them, but you could also shoot 
him in the back while he was distracted! It was far from honorable, 
and more than a little bit scummy, but you just wanted him dead at 
this point, before he managed to kill anybody else that you cared 
about. Screw doing things the right way, Demon King Piccolo prided 
himself on being pure evil, so you’d grant no mercy! 


You reached into your bag of beans in order to toss one each to Goku, 
Caulifla and Yamcha, before taking one yourself, recovering your full 
strength and being ready to leap back into the fight again at any 
time! Though... considering that King Piccolo was currently taking a 
pounding from Kale, that might not have even been needed. The girl 
was delivering dozens of savage blows onto the Demon King, who 
wasn’t even able to guard himself from her attacks before another 
rained down upon him! Kale when she was like this represented a 
terrifying combination of both extreme power as well as extreme 
skill, she wasn’t just some mindless berserker right now, but a truly 
terrifying warrior! 


“What... are you...?!” King Piccolo roared angrily as his attacks 
continued to have little effect on Kale, who was holding back a great 
fury with a tranquil expression on her face, not allowing the true 
depths of her ferocity to escape as she continued to attack King 
Piccolo without a word. “Nobody like you should exist... there should 
be nobody on this planet more powerful than I am!” King Piccolo 
shouted in angry confusion, and you felt like pointing out that 
Gine existed... but then you realized something quite strange had 
happened. Where was Gine? She didn’t like to interfere that much, 
but you felt like she ought to have stepped in when people started 


actually dying, right? You scanned over the entire audience, and sure 
enough, she was nowhere to be found! What the hell? 


“Thanks for the bean, Kenzou.” Yamcha said with little emotion as he 
kept his eyes locked on the mutant Namekians that were currently 
being kept busy by Roshi, Mutaito and Gohan, his initial attack 
against them had been enough to prevent them from interfering too 
much, but he hadn’t had much in the way of energy left to truly be a 
massive impact in the battle against them, but... something about 
him changed after he ate the bean. It was almost like a change in his 
demeanor, and you realized that for whatever reason, his new calmer 
demeanor had cause his strength to shoot upwards! “When he was 
fighting you, I took notes on that Tien, how calm he seemed to be, 
and I realized that whatever he was doing, it was one of the sources 
of his strength.” 


“Yamcha...?” You were a bit concerned by what the man was saying, 
this didn’t really sound like Yamcha at all! Where was his cocky, 
almost arrogant demeanor? Puar’s death had truly shaken him a 
terrifying amount. You didn’t really have the time to be talking right 
now, but Kale was more than enough to keep Piccolo busy 


“T realized that he wasn’t allowing his emotions to get in the way of 
his fighting, and now... now I think I can do that too. For Puar.” 
Yamcha grit his teeth together as his power started to surge upwards! 
Over a hundred points higher than where it had been before! So... he 
was somehow drawing more power out of his body by maintaining 
an almost absolute calm? Hmm, something like that would’ve never 
worked for a Saiyan, buy for a Human, even one as normally cocky as 
Yamcha, it seemed to work wonders! 


“Now! Take this! Spirit Ball!” Yamcha produced a large ball of Ki in 
his hand before shrinking it down to the size of about a baseball, and 
he launched it directly at Tambourine, and rather than smash into the 


demon, it instead smashed through him, and Tambourine dropped to 
he ground immediately, a baseball sized hole in his chest putting an 
end to his life. But the Spirit Ball wasn’t finished just yet, and it 
continued to soar through the sky, cleaving off Cymbal’s wings and 
leaving the fat dragon creature to fall helplessly to the floor, where 
Master Roshi quickly finished off the creature by bashing its head in 
with his wooden staff! 


Finally, the Spirit Ball slammed into Drum, carrying him into the air 
for a few seconds before piercing through his gut, leaving he demon 
to scream out in pain before the Spirit Ball reversed direction, 
smashing another hole in his body, over and over again until finally 
smashing into Drum’s face and exploding, leaving what might’ve 
once been an awful demon that terrorized your friends into little 
more than a mutilated headless corpse. Just like that, all three of the 
Demon King’s Children were dead, and at Yamcha’s hand, no less! 
You almost couldn’t believe what you had just seen, but you realized 
that you needed to focus on the battle against the Demon King 
himself, even if Kale was easily putting Piccolo on the back foot! 


You smirked as the Demon King had his back completely turned to 
you, and you fired a beam of energy at his blind spot! It wasn’t 
a proper technique, but if he wasn’t aware of it, it wouldn’t have 
mattered either way! Unfortunately though, your blast just missed, 
Piccolo wasn’t paying attention to you, but he was still moving 
around quite a bit! 


“Oh yeah, great idea, if we hit him while he’s distracted, Kale will 
have a way easier time!” Caulifla seemed to quickly get the gist of 
what you were planning, and fired a weak ball of Ki at the Demon 
King’s back, only for Piccolo to also dodge out of the way of that too! 
Caulifla looked annoyed at having been dodged, but then Goku also 
fired a beam, and that also missed! This... this was just getting 
ridiculous now. 


Just as you were struggling to hit King Piccolo with Ki attacks, 
suddenly, Yamcha’s Spirit Ball slammed into King Piccolo’s back, 
successfully hitting the Namekian and knocking him off balance just 
in time for Kale to smash him in the face with a powerful uppercut! 
“That’s how it’s done.” Yamcha sounded just a tiny bit smug, and you 
frowned. You could use the Spirit Ball too anyway. 


“Enough! Of! This!” King Piccolo’s energy started to rise. “I’ll fight 
you with the power I would’ve had in my prime!” Your eyes widened 
as you realized that Piccolo was forcing his power to rise higher, at no 
regard to the cost it was going to have on his body! For the first time, 
he was equal to Kale in power, and he even managed to smash her 
away to turn and face you and everyone else! “Die! All of 
you! Demon Bomb!” King Piccolo suddenly launched a massive blast 
of energy in your direction! 


“Crush... Bullet!” Caulifla was the first to act, firing a massive blast to 
try to clash with the ball of power, but she was too slow, and the 
moment that he two attacks clashed, there was a massive explosion 
that sent you, Goku, Caulifla and Yamcha flying backwards! You 
groaned as you looked up at the moon, and your eyes widened. Oh. 
Fuck. 


“The moon!” You warned the Saiyans present to try to prevent them 
from looking upwards, but... only Goku seemed to hear you, turning 
away before opening his eyes. Caulifla however...? Well, she wasn’t 
so lucky. Worse still, your warning had seemingly had the opposite 
effect on Kale, as she looked up at the moon as you tried to warn her 
against exactly that, unused to not being able to look at it! 


Time felt as if it slowed down as you watched the two Saiyans begin 


the transformation into the Oozaru state. If they did transform, it was 
game over! 
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Blow the moon up. Blow the moon *6/12 
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You've leveled up 13 times and have 200 attribute points to 
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Plan : Stats Get our physical stats to 500 Then get charisma and 
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plan regen and int raise physical stats to 500 for 67 points then put 
106 into health regen to bring it 250 rest into int to bring it to 87 
plan all 100 raise the mental stats all to 100 for 150 stat points 


raise strength and toughness to 500 for 49 put the last point in 
agility 


Plan: Gotta Go Fast ALL IN ON AGILITY SPEEDBLITZZZZZZX 
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You knew that you wouldn’t have much time to make a plan, and you 
knew that you had to destroy the moon as quickly as possible, so you 
summoned the level-up screen, you’d gotten a bunch of levels from 
beating Tien that you’d yet to apply, mostly because you had wanted 
your match with Goku to have been a little bit closer, but right now 
that didn’t matter. Without any hesitation, you dumped your free 
points into all sorts of your skills in order to get as many additional 
perks as possible! 


[Unusual Strength] Upgraded to [Uncanny Strength: As a result 
of reaching 500 strength, the maximum amount you can lift has 
increased to five tons per point in strength you have. In 
addition, this physical strength can be applied to your physical 
strikes as well, meaning your physical attacks are roughly five 
times as powerful as they were before. ] 


[Fleet-footed] Upgraded to [Blazing Speed: As a result of 
reaching 500 Agility, you agility score is effectively multiplied 
by 5 for the sake of determining speed, you have a fair chance to 
naturally dodge out of the way of ambush attackers in the split 
second they reveal themselves. ] 


[Body of Wood] Upgraded to [Body of Stone: As a result of 
reaching 500Toughness you permanently take 200 less damage 
from incoming attacks, in addition to this, you will take 25% 
less damage from attacks regardless, and successfully blocked 
attacks will only do half as much damage as usual!. 


[Super High Tension] Upgraded to [Pushed to the Limits!: As a 
result of reaching 500 in your Physical Stats, you gain the ability 
where, for a minute, all of your physical abilities are doubled, 
this naturally allows you to punch far above your weight class, 
this ability has a two minute cool down.] 


[Indomitable Rally: As a result of reaching 100 Charisma you 
have gained a specialized battle-cry that can temporarily allow 
allies who are too injured to continue to fight to ignore their 
wounds for five minutes. ] 


[Gifted Mind: As a result of reaching 100 Intelligence, your rate 
of learning non-fighting skills has been increased by 10x.] 


Yes... that would do just fine. But you didn’t have any time to waste 
at all, so while King Piccolo was distracted by the fact that Kale’s 
power was surging upwards even higher, quickly surpassing two 
thousand and then three thousand as the transformation took hold on 
Kale, you looked up at the moon, and smirked, getting into position 
to fire off a Super Kamehameha at the moon! 


“Ka...” You started to gather your energy, taking a deep breath as 
you felt the tremendous amount of energy in your hands to destroy 
the entire moon. “Me...” You continued to gather your energy, you’d 
need to ask Kami to restore it after this... if Kami didn’t end up 
dying, anyway. “Ha... Me...” You narrowed your eyes as you looked 
up at the moon, what had the moon ever done for you anyway? You 
finished gathering your energy, thrusting your hands upwards and 
unleashing a massive beam directly into the air! “HAAAAAAAAA!” 


You roared as the beam of blue energy split the skies as it quickly left 
orbit at terrifying orbit, slamming into the moon with such power 
that the entire moon glowed blue for a few seconds before detonating 
utterly, obliterated totally by the power of your beam! “Phew...” 
You’d dumped a lot of your power into that, but you were still more 
than fresh enough to keep fighting. 


Kale and Caulifla’s power levels started to decrease as they both fell 
unconscious, unused to the transformation, and you smiled despite 


the situation. It was then that you felt somebody speeding towards 
you, and you raised your hand to catch the attack! “Attacking while 
I’m distracted? That’s low, even for you!” You smashed your head 
into King Piccolo’s face, delivering a painful headbutt that made the 
demon reel backwards in pain! 


“No more messing about. I’ve had just about enough of you at this 
point.” With all the upgrades you’d just received as a result of your 
new perks, you weren’t just far stronger, you were over twice as fast 
as well! Combined with the newly further upgraded High Tension 
state, you were able to dodge the Demon King with ease! 


“Grr! Lucky shot!” King Piccolo rushed you again, and despite his 
power theoretically being greater than your own, he was far too slow 
and clumsy to hit you now, and you dodged attack after attack as the 
Demon King failed utterly to hit you! “What’s going on?! You weren’t 
even close to this level of power a second ago!” You relished in his 
surprise, but... you had to be wary of your time left, you’d already 
spent twenty seconds of your minute just ridiculing King Piccolo! 


This was it... this was your chance to finish things off! 
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chest. 


happens, and make sure none of 
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You knew that you’d have to finish Demon King Piccolo off now 
before he could do something stupid like try to detonate the entire 
island out of spite, especially because you wouldn’t actually be 
stronger than he was for very long. You needed to finish things off 
now, before he got a chance to properly gather his wits and realize 
that fighting even close to fairly was no longer on the books for him. 


“Why... won’t... you... perish!?” King Piccolo’s attacks continued to 
miss you as you responded to every single punch he threw at you 
with one of your own aimed at his arms, pummeling his limbs over 
and over again without mercy, and causing the Namekian to start to 
bleed quite profusely as his arms gained more and more open gashes 
and wounds from your relentless strikes, the sheer force of your blunt 
strikes enough to open up painful looking injuries on the Demon 
King’s body. 


“What’s the matter? Not used to fighting against people stronger than 
you? Are you frustrated, angry, humiliated?!” You continued your 
vicious attacks against the Demon King as you waited for an opening 
to appear that would allow you to finish things once and for all! 
“Your very existence was a mistake created by somebody who 
wanted to be better, and now, it’s time that mistake was erased!” You 
roared as kicked Piccolo high into the air. 


“You! You...! YOU BASTARD!” King Piccolo screamed down at you 
as he stopped himself in the air. “I don’t even care about ruling over 
this planet anymore! I’ll be more than happy tosee it ruined 
completely, just to see youdead!” The Demon King screamed angrily 


as he put his hands in front of his chest and began to power up an 
attack! 


“Oh no!” Master Roshi seemed to notice what was happening as he 
looked up at the Demon King! “That damned fool is going to try to 
destroy the entire planet!” Your master seemed to realize just how 
much power was being dumped in the attack by the Demon King, it 
was likely something that the remainder of the Turtle School that 
were still standing other than yourself wouldn’t be able to deflect 
even if they all attacked at once! But... right now, you still had the 
power! 


“Don’t worry, Master. I can handle this.” You looked up at Piccolo as 
her fired a tremendous blast of energy with enough power that it 
would prove completely catastrophic to the Earth if it was allowed 
to hit the ground, but weren’t worried as you activated Bulk-Up, 
forcing your strength to temporarily double as you glared up at the 
desperate beam of energy that Piccolo was trying to use the destroy 
the planet, what a bad loser. 


You forced as much of your strength as you could into your legs as 
you jumped, leaping into the sky at tremendous speed and putting 
your fist out towards the beam of energy! If you didn’t do it, who 
would?! You slammed into the beam with your fists, both 
outstretched in front of you, and after a brief moment where you 
slowed down from the impact of the beam of destructive energy, you 
began to fly up the beam! 


“Piccolo!” You roared as you flew directly through the last 
ditch attempt of King Piccolo to kill you, and the blast intensified 
very slightly as the Demon King panicked, but it was far too late for 
that now! You overcharged your speed as you reached the halfway 
point, and you sped through the beam with truly unbelievable speed! 


The rest of the beam was no obstacle as you reached Piccolo himself 
in a matter of moments! 


Both of your fists collided with the Demon King’s chest, and kept 
going, your entire body passed through his torso, leaving a gaping 
hole in the demon king’s body as a result! Silence reigned for a 
moment as you turned around to look at the Demon King, who 
himself was looking down at the newly made hole in his chest. “No 
more beans to heal yourself with, time for you to die.” You spoke 
coldly to the Demon King, but rather than accept his death with 
grace, a smug look came across his face. 


“Is that what you think? You think... that ’'m going to die here?” 
King Piccolo started to laugh. “Not... so... I will return... I will return 
with more power than ever before as my reincarnation, and then I 
will strike you down!” The Demon King began to laugh despite the 
hole in his body, and you raised an eye, pretending that you didn’t 
know what he was talking about before suddenly his neck bulged 
out! Here comes the egg, you wondered how exactly it was all 
supposed to work when his torso was effectively gone, but it was 
probably best not to question stuff like this. 


King Piccolo quickly spat the egg out of his mouth with all of his 
remaining power, sending it away with speed that even you’d have 
difficulty reaching, before smirking. The Demon King Piccolo started 
to laugh even more than ever before as his body began to crackle and 
bulge outwards with power, and you realized... he was planning on 
self destructing himself! Damn it, this was what he would've done if it 
had been Goku fighting him, but in that case he didn’t have enough 
power that it was truly dangerous! 
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You weren’t just going to let him blow himself up! You didn’t know 
just how much power he had left, but it was possible that there was 
still enough juice left for him to obliterate the arena and everyone in 
it! So... you weren’t going to take that risk. “So long, Once King 
Piccolo!” You got into the stance to use a Kamehameha as the now 
soulless King Piccolo continued to mindlessly laugh as his body 
continued to crackle as red electricity emanated from him. 


“Kamehameha!” You didn’t have the time required to charge up for 
anything greater than a simple Kamehameha, but you knew that you 
wouldn’t exactly need anything more than that either, King Piccolo 
wasn’t even trying to defend himself anymore, so even a simple Ki 
Blast likely would’ve sufficed for this! 


The beam of blue light shot forth from your hands, slamming into the 
unstable body of King Piccolo and carrying it further and further into 
the air in the moments just before it detonated! You were hoping to 
be able to obliterate it completely before it would have chance to 
explode, but by this point, Piccolo’s body had gained so much already 
that such a thing would be impossible, you might’ve been able to 
obliterate his body, but you wouldn’t have been able to destroy the 
energy after all. 


You roared as the Kamehameha carried to the body of the Demon 
King far far away, before finally it detonated high in the sky like a 
colossal firework, the shockwave of the blast powerful enough that 
you were blasted by a wave of air despite being dozens of miles away 
from the actual explosion! 


You just stood still in the air, looking up at the explosion as it 
dissipated completely, knowing that you’d finally done it. Piccolo had 
been defeated once and- well, Piccolo had been defeated, you’d have 
to beat him again in about 3 years when he was grown up, but that 
was a problem for another time. You were pretty certain that Piccolo 
Jr. wouldn’t be all that much stronger than his ‘father’ had been, 
especially not in comparison to how powerful you were expecting to 
become. 


[You have received 100,000 Experience Points!] 
[You have leveled up! X15] 
[You have received a new Perk: World’s Savior] 


[World’s Savior: When the planet is at risk of being destroyed, 
your strength surges, temporarily doubling your power for the 
sake of stopping the threat to the planet. This stacks with other 
perks that increase your power. ] 


[As a result of reaching Level 100: You have gained the ability 
to level up your Perks and Techniques through spending 50 
Attribute Points on them. Effects of such level ups may vary, 
though the effects will always be beneficial. Any leveled up 
Perks will retain their level if they are upgraded into a superior 
form..] 


[Would you like to assign your 300 Attribute points now?] 


Assign Attribute Points now? — Voting closed — 16 voters 


Yes *%9/12 
Noo DA 
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150 points to upgrade Iron Chef 3 times, save the rest. 


150 into Iron Chef, store the rest 200 Into Iron Chef ... All into Iron 
Chef? 150 Into Iron Chef, 1 in Die Hard 


All into Die Hard 12 points into Wisdom 


12 points into Wisdom 50 points into Ki Blade 100 ponits into 
Strength 100 points into Agility 
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remains dammit. Maybe store it 
for now though and don't mention 
that whole part to anyone yet. 
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friends, you're cooking King 
Piccolo's children, Drum, the other 
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Namekian corpses, we are neither 
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Tambourine to your pet cats 
rather than eat them yourself. 
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21st Tenkaichi Budokai Arc (Final Round) 


You briefly wondered just what you ought to spend all your new 
attribute points on now that you had such a surplus of them, between 
Tien and now this, you were starting to feel like your eventual battle 
with Goku was going to be very unfair, you had all sorts of 
advantages over him now, and he’d not been given nearly enough 
time to catch up to you just yet! Without any time to catch up to your 
current level, he’d almost certainly not be able to pose a challenge to 
you! It felt a little bit unfair that you had the ability to so quickly 
explode forth in power, but then again, he was a Saiyan, so the 
unfairness was pretty much mutual. You got stronger from winning, 
he got stronger from losing, it was an ironic twist, really. 


As you stood in the air, panting a little with the exertion of having 
killed the demon king, you quickly assigned your new attribute 
points, taking a quick moment to read everything that you had 
unlocked before nodding and starting to descend to the ground once 
again. It was weird, but even while you were in the air, you could feel 
your eyesight growing sharper and more accurate, able to pick out 
vehicles driving around in the distance with great accuracy. A lot of 
people were still weirded out by the colossal explosion that they had 
just seen in the air, though it looked like most of them were making 
the assumption that it was just a giant firework. 


Greater Senses: As a result of reaching 100 in your Wisdom 
Score, your body has become more adept and using your basic 
senses, your sense of smell, touch, hearing, sight and taste are 
significantly enhanced, allowing for you to see what would 
normally be completely beyond your vision with a fair amount 
of detail. 


Focused Healing Factor: As a result of spending 250 points on 
your HP Regeneration, you have unlocked the ability to focus 
your Energy Regeneration on recovering HP instead at a rate 
equal to double your Energy Restoration. If you are at full 


Energy, this process is automatic. 


Focused Energy Recovery: As a result of spending 250 points on 
your Energy Regeneration, you have unlocked the ability to 
focus your HP Regeneration on recovering Energy instead at a 
rate equal to double your HP Restoration. If you are at full HP, 
this process is automatic. 

Iron Chef Lvl 2: Your cooked meals have a 2.5x effect resulting 
in a total of 5 times more effective boosts, and additionally will 
in total 5 times as nourishing for whoever eats them. At this 
level, you can keep a normal person full for a day with just 4 
slices of bread cooked by you. 


Well Rounded: As a result of reaching 100 in every attribute, 
from this point forward, every 9 attribute points spent on an 
attribute will grant an additional 1 point in the attribute. 


They were some pretty nice upgrades, especially your new healing 
ability being enhanced so much along with the extra added boost to 
your Energy Recovery. You’d be able to heal yourself almost to your 
max in just under two hours now! That was pretty special, but... it 
could be faster, it could always be faster. 


You returned to the arena, and the audience cheered for you as they 
realized that you had won, and that the Demon King Piccolo was no 
more. The World Tournament Announcer hurried back onto the 
ruined stage and started to speak. “Ladies and Gentlemen, I’ve been 
told that green fellow was the Great Demon King Piccolo, come to try 
to conquer the world, and he’s just been defeated by our Contestant: 
Kenzou!” The audience cheered some more for you as you raised 
your arms to bathe in their adoration for a moment. 


You looked at the unmoving corpses of Drum, Tambourine and 
Cymbal and smirked for just a moment, you realized that you could 
probably make a pretty powerful stat boosting meal from them, but... 


you also didn’t really want to eat the mutant Namekians. It kinda felt 
a little bit different to the time you ate that asshole talking 
triceratops that was trying to eat Bulma, that was just eye for an eye 
as far as you were concerned. You couldn’t place your finger on it 
really, but eating the demon Namekians just didn’t feel right, maybe 
it was because they were related to Piccolo in some weird way. It 
would almost be like eating Raditz or something. 


Of course, even if you didn’t want to eat them yourself, you had two 
cats wandering around the forests near your farm, and you were 
pretty sure that they’d appreciate the power boost. Honestly, you’d 
really been ignoring your cats, you really wished you had more time 
to spend on the two pets, but... your own growth had always come 
first, and you knew that it wasn’t really worth training the animals to 
a point where they’d actually be able to make a difference in a fight 
against a powerful foe, at the best, they’d likely be able to deal with 
minions, like Saibamen, or Nappas. 


After taking in the admiration of the crowd for a moment, you 
wandered toward the corpses of the three fallen mutant Namekians 
and shoved them into capsules, causing each to disappear with a poof 
of smoke. “Uh... Kenzou... why are you keeping those?” Yamcha 
asked with a concerned expression, and you shrugged. 


“Cat food.” Was all you said, and Yamcha just frowned, unsure what 
to make of your statement, he didn’t even know you had cats, after 
all. 


“Unfortunately, I’ve also also been informed that the final of Goku vs 
Kenzou will have to be delayed until tomorrow, as the arena is... sort 
of a little bit too damaged for any fighting to be done on it!” It was a 
fair assessment to be honest, the arena was fucked. “I think that you 
were all entertained by the battle against King Piccolo, though, 


right?” It’s actually quite amusing that despite how much eviler King 
Piccolo was than his son, the audience were all around to keep 
watching by the end of this fight. 


You frowned for a moment as you looked about for your friends, only 
to find that all three of the Saiyans were... gone? Just... completely 
disappeared. What the hell? You tried to search for their Ki, but 
wherever they were right now, they were either too far away from 
you, or they were hiding their Ki signatures! Your frown deepened as 
you spread your senses even further, and you did notice Gine’s Ki 
from a great distance away, why was she so far away? 
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Not being able to locate Goku, Caulifla and Kale, you immediately 
shot into the air, spreading your senses far and wide as you 
attempted to locate the three Saiyans. They couldn’t have gone far, 
and whoever managed to grab them out from under your nose was 


about to have hell to pay. You spread your senses out to a great 
enough point that you were able to sense anything out of the usual 
on the entire island, and then you spread them even further. 


You couldn’t even catch a hint as to where the three of them might’ve 
been taken as you began to fly in a straight line, trying to further 
expand your search radius and sensitivity as you did. Where did they 
go? Are they in trouble? Do they need your help right now? Such 
thoughts crashed through your mind like a tsunami ravaging a 
coastline, you were worried. You had defeated the greatest threat you 
had ever faced, and you were more worried than you had thought it 
possible to be. 


Where... where...?! Where could they be?! Seconds turned into 
minutes as you continued to fly at high speed around the world. 
“Where!? Where!? Where are you damn it?!” You screamed in 
frustration as you sped across the world, and then you stopped. Dead 
in your tracks you stopped. You closed your eyes, and you sighed. It 
had been nearly an hour since you started your search, but now you 
thought clearly, there was really only one place they could really be. 


You wasted no more time in immediately teleporting yourself back to 
the site of the ruined Korin Tower and flying straight up. You didn’t 
bother to even slow yourself down for a moment as you felt a barrier 
ahead, and you smashed straight through it! “KAMI!” You screamed 
the name of Earth’s Guardian as you punched your way through the 
barrier that not only disguised the Lookout and made it invisible, but 
also made sensing Ki more difficult. 


The Lookout was in sight now, and you increased your speed as you 
soared above it, before you crashed down onto it with anger filling 
your eyes. “Kami! Get out here, you asshole, I can put two and two 
together!” You shouted as you looked around the lookout angrily. 


You could feel the energy of Goku, Caulifla and Kale, now. They were 
close. Somehow, it seemed that Kami had managed to spirit away 
your friends while you were busy celebrating your victory and 
assigning your points. Oddly, the power levels of Goku and Caulifla 
seemed to be fluctuating... going up and down erratically! Something 
was happening to them! 


Of course, rather than Kami, it was Mr. Popo who appeared at the 
entrance to the interior of the temple, and you narrowed your eyes. 
You couldn’t see his level of power, even with the System on your 
side... did that mean he was beyond you...? No, he couldn’t be that 
strong. He looked surprised to see you at least, you imagined that 
Kami hadn’t been expecting an extra guest when he took your friends 
by surprise. 


“I am sorry, but Lord Kami has not decided to see you. Please leave, 
or I will be forced to escort you off the Lookout myself.” Popo was 
clearly unsure what to make of your presence on the Lookout. It was 
a place that was meant to be quite difficult to find after all, especially 
as you shouldn't have even known about it in the first place. 


“'m not going anywhere until I know why you took my friends. I 
know Kami doesn’t trust me, but I want to know why he’s taken my 
friends.” You made a move to walk forwards. “If you’re trying to-” A 
blast of air pushed you backwards, and you narrowed your eyes even 
more. “Oh, so it’s going to be like that, is it?” 


You retrieved a Senzu Bean from your pocket and popped it into your 
mouth, just so you were at full power if this did devolve into a battle. 
“As I said, you were not invited. Your friends have been given a 
chance to increase their power, but Lord Kami has chosen not to 
extend that chance to you. Please leave.” You could feel your anger 
building, this was... unlike you, but you really didn’t like it when 


people tried to fuck you about. Guardian of Earth or not, Kami would 
answer to you. 
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You know, if these bastards wanted to play unfair by stealing away 
your friends and trying to take them to a place where you shouldn’t 
have been found, then you had a way of playing unfair as well. “You 
know, I don’t trust you... at all.” You looked at the genie like figure 
with an almost uncharacteristic hatred burning in your eyes. “And 
who could blame me? I kill the Demon King with my friends, and 
your immediate response is to just... kidnap three of them?” 


You started to reach out with your senses, you could still somewhat 
feel where Gine was, and that would be enough, if you could bring 
her to the Lookout, then that meant that you’d have somebody more 
than capable of distracting Popo long enough for you to find Kami 
and shove your boot up his old wrinkly ass. What the hell was he 


even scheming? Was he trying to cut off Goku, Caulifla and Kale’s 
tails out of a fear for the power that they could reach with them? 
Sure, the Oozaru state was unstable and hard to control, but it was 
also a tremendous path to power too! There was a reason that 
Saiyans needed their tails to reach the state of Super Saiyan 4! 


“Besides, why would I even think that you were trustworthy? All 
you’ve done is taken my friends away without letting anybody see 
you, why would I think of leaving my friends in your hands in a 
million years?!” You smirked as you finally locked onto Gine’s Power 
Level, but just as you were about to teleport away to grab her, you 
suddenly felt a hand grab the back of your head and smash you into 
the stone tiles of the Lookout face first! 


“You know, even if I can’t read your thoughts, you might want to 
make it a little bit obvious that’s you’re about to try something from 
your face.” Popo’s proceeded to race across the lookout, still holding 
your face to the ground, and your face was used to carve a mighty 
gouge into the floor of the lookout before you managed to recover 
enough to power up and create a shock wave that knocked Popo 
back! 


-2250HP (57750) 


“Alright... I guess we’re doing this the hard way then.” You wiped a 
little bit of blood off of your face as you charged at Popo, but just as 
your fist was about to make contact with the genie, he vanished! 


“Far too predictable. You may have been trained by Masters, but your 
anger is clouding your mind, and therefore, your skill.” Popo 
followed his advise up with a powerful kick to your chest that sent 
you spinning across the Lookout! 


-27 50HP (55000) 


You tried to calm yourself down, but the situation was only making 
you angrier, and you were finding it nearly impossible to reach any 
state of calm. Unfortunately for you, you weren’t a Saiyan, so getting 
angry wasn’t exactly going to help you much in this case. It was 
unfortunate, but as a Human, there was no such thing as a rage 
boost, not for you. You tried to focus on Goku’s power level this time, 
you didn’t have to defeat Popo, you just had to get your friends and 
get out! You had enough Magic for two teleports! 


“Again, you make your intentions clear, but know that this place is 
protected by Kami’s magic, without his approval, teleportation is 
impossible.” That wasn’t strictly true considering that teleportation 
was possible when people got strong enough, but at that point, it was 
pretty obvious that whatever magic that might’ve been protecting the 
Lookout became irrelevant anyway. 


“Oh, is that what you think?” You grit your teeth. You had noticed a 
tiny bit of interference when you tried to teleport to Gine the first 
time, enough that it gave Popo the chance to smash you face first into 
the stone tiles of the Lookout. “Then in that case, I guess I just need 
to kick your ass, don’t I?” You cracked your neck. “You got me a few 
times by surprise, but it won’t be happening again.” You got into a 
proper fighting stance this time, trying to bury your anger as you did 
so. Fighting recklessly and with anger was useless against a warrior 
like Popo. 
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You were pissed, angry, and more than ready to break a few divine 
limbs, but you knew that rage wasn’t going to get you anywhere 
here. Popo was weird, there was something about him that meant he 
was an excellent sparring partner, some sort of strange magic that 
made it so he was able to not just defeat Goku when they first met, 
but utterly humiliate him. That was something that you were trying to 
avoid yourself though, so you knew that taking Popo lightly was just 
begging to get your face smashed into the concrete again. 


“Alright then, I guess I’m not going to get away with holding back, 
am I?” You tried to bury your anger more and more as you faked a 
smile. “P’ll show you the power that I used to destroy the Demon 
King!” You put your arms to your sides and activated Pushed to the 
Limit! “RRRHAHHH!” You roared as the power flooded your body, 
and you moved with such speed that it was almost as if you 
teleported in front of Popo as you drew your fist backwards and 
punched the genie in the face, sending him flying backwards before 
you followed up your attack, appearing in the location he had just 
been kicked to before him and kicking him into the air! 


You continued to kick Popo around, over and over again, one strike 
after the other! You overcharged everything as you subjected the genie 
to a full force assault with all of your power, landing devastating 
blow after devastating blow on him, each one would’ve been enough 
to have killed King Piccolo outright! 


“How dare you-!” You grabbed Popo by the ankle and slammed him 
towards the ground. “Try and-!” You once again reached Popo’s 
destination before him and punched him back into the air, his body 
almost like a ragdoll as you cotinued to attack. “Take my friends-” 


another punch in the air, this time using a double fist punch to slam 
him into the ground, causing tiles to crack before you came down 
from the air, stomping onto Popo’s stomach with both feet. “Away 
from me!” 


You panted with exertion as you felt Pushed to the Limits deactivate, 
and your energy reserves were almost drained from that little display. 
“Haa... haa... that... is why you don’t try to take my friends away 
from me.” You turned your back on Popo as you hopped out of the 
crater you had left him in, assuming that he wouldn’t be getting up 
after your savage combo of blows for at least a few hours, but... 


“My. That was quite impressive.” The black skinned genie was 
standing in the crater that he had made in the Lookout. “Kami won’t 
be pleased with the damage that you are causing to his temple 
though. So I ask that you please leave, before you make things any 
harder on yourself.” You couldn’t believe it... after all that?! He 
barely even looked like he’d been wounded by your attacks! 


“What the hell...?” You knew that Popo was durable, but this... this 
was just unreal. How the hell was he still even able to move after 
that?! “What the hell are you?” 


“T am loyal to Kami. I will ensure that his will is done, and that this 
place is not intruded upon by the unwanted.” 


“Y’m the unwanted?!” You roared at Popo as you were angered by his 
words, and you raced back towards the genie, throwing a punch at 
his face that was caught in the air, but you used the momentum you 
still held to twist around to kick Popo instead, and that was enough 
to make him let go of you! “I saved the world from a threat that Kami 
was too useless and too cowardly to deal with himself! A threat that 
Kami created!” You were probably letting it be known that you knew 


far too much right now, but you didn’t care! “You should be 
welcoming me as a hero!” You threw another punch at Popo, only for 
your fist to phase through his body! An afterimage?! 


“A warrior with unknown intentions cannot be celebrated as a hero, 
no matter how noble his actions may seem.” Popo appeared at your 
side, smashing you in the face with a punch. 


-500hp 


“T can’t be celebrated as a hero?! I don’t want to be celebrated as a 
hero!” You screamed as you dodged out of the way of a second punch 
from Popo. “I just want to protect my friends! I want to live my life 
to the fullest! Fighting and growing strong are my tools to protect the 
people I care about! If you think that I’ve been doing all this for the 
sake of being recognized as a hero, then you’re just as dumb as King 
Piccolo!” Your power surged up far past what you believed your 
limits were, and Popo’s eyes widened as you smashed him in the face 
once more, this time though Popo struggled to stand again. 


“Who are you to judge me? The servant to a god that can’t even save 
his own people. One who'd rather allow the people of Earth suffer 
than stop King Piccolo himself? You scowled as Popo faced you 
again, you wouldn’t be lectured. You wouldn’t be scolded. You 
wouldn’t be taught a lesson. Not for doing the right thing, not because 
they just couldn’t read your mind or whatever bullshit they were 
using to excuse themselves. You just wanted to protect your friends, 
and right now, Popo and Kami were in the way of that. 


Your anger was gone, replaced only by a_ single-minded 
determination. If Kami and Popo wanted to play the villain because 
they didn’t trust you, then you’d be the one lecturing, you’d be the one 


scolding and you’d be the one teaching them a lesson! 


“Now, let’s go.” 
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Just as you said that, you charged at Popo! The genie raised his guard 
as you shot towards him... before you were about to strike at Popo 
though, you changed course, flying past him and towards the 
entrance to the lookout! You even stopped flying after passing the 
genie, simply returning to the ground and walking. Popo was just a 
guardian, his only purpose was to prevent you from finding Kami, 
and to tell the truth, your quarrel wasn’t with him anyway. He was 
just doing what he was instructed to do. 


No, your quarrel was with Kami himself. Though you found yourself 
a great deal more calmed down now, it was strange, but your little 
realization in your battle with Popo had managed to make you less... 
spiteful about the situation. There was no reason for you to truly get 
angry about this, as frustrating as it was, it was clear that Kami did 


believe that what he was doing was best for the planet. You just had 
to prove to him that you were also trying to do what was best for the 
planet. 


Coming here with such anger was probably not the best way to prove 
that, but at the same time, you cared about your friends too much not 
to get that worked up about things. It was a bit of an unwinnable 
situation for you. You were prepared to dodge any more attacks that 
Popo attempted to make at you, but... strangely, the genie simply 
stood there, allowing you to continue into the temple. What the hell? 
Why wasn’t he trying to stop you...? You were confused, but you 
didn’t let that stop you from going deeper into the temple. 


You didn’t know why you were suddenly being allowed to pass, and 
that gnawed at you as you went into the depths of the lookout, your 
mind focused squarely on the Ki Signatures of Goku, Caulifla and 
Kale. Kale’s power level was the only one that wasn’t fluctuating, but 
as you put your hand on the doorknob to your friends, a voice called 
out from behind you. “I wouldn’t open that door, if I were you. I 
doubt you'll be pleased by what you see.” Kami. 


You turned to face the tall old Namekian, but... you weren’t able to 
see how strong he was. Blasted God Ki. You were pretty sure that you 
were stronger than he was though, so if things came to blows, he’d 
end up doing a lot worse against you than Popo had. “Why did you 
take my friends away?” You cut the bullshit as you looked at the 
ancient guardian. 


“Because I wished to speak to the three of them myself, it is quite... 
rare that this planet has alien visitors, especially those from... another 
universe.” Oh, so Kami had seen that, had he? “I sense that the three 
of them with the proper guidance could be a true force for good.” 
Kami had a wry smile on his face as he said that, though it started to 


piss you off. 


“Didn’t wish to speak with Gine though, why’s that? Scared she’d beat 
your green ass to a pulp?” You smirked back at Kami, who started to 
frown. 


“Not so.” Kami sighed. “I wished to... reward the three of them for 
their part in saving the world from my... other half. I offered to grant 
them strength that would allow them to rival your own... only Kale 
refused my offer.” Wait... what did he offer Goku and Caulifla that 
could’ve possibly interested them? He should’ve been far weaker than 
they were, and Caulifla was the sorta girl who kind of only listened to 
power! At least when you weren’t around, anyway. 


“And what about me? Not worthy of your attention, I’m hurt, Kami.” 
You spoke with a good deal of sarcasm as you looked at the 
Namekian. “Now, you tell me what you did to my friends before I do 
something I'll regret.” You threatened Kami, but despite what 
should’ve been an overwhelming difference between your power and 
his own, the god didn’t seem all that bothered as he looked at you. 


“Piccolo and myself... we are linked. My life is linked to his own 
quite tightly. Though it isn’t quite as strong with his descendant, 
allow me to warn you that before Piccolo drank the Ultra Divine 
Water, I was more powerful than he would’ve been even in his 
youth.” You weren’t worried about that, in fact, you already knew 
that. “Of course, that power pales in comparison to the level he 
reached thanks to the Ultra Divine Water.” 


“What are you getting at, Kami?” You narrowed your eyes. 


“When Piccolo drank the Ultra Divine Water, the sheer agony of his 
potential being released was shared across our link, and my own 
power was unleashed as a result of it, I never had been able to build 
up the courage to drink the water myself, so when Piccolo had 
imbibed it, I believed that my life would’ve ended, though I was quite 
fortunate. So if you do wish to fight me for my actions against you, 
know that I will not be defeated easily... of course, I would rather 
converse with you than fight. I believe... that an apology may be in 
order.” 


“What...?” 


“T have psychic abilities, and... while I cannot directly read the minds 
of people from upon the lookout, I can... skim their intentions, to see 
what sort of a person they are. That is something that I have always 
been incapable of using on you, ever since you first caught my notice. 
I did not trust you because I cannot afford to be deceived. If I make a 
mistake, if I am deceived by an enemy merely acting in a heroic 
manner, then it isn’t just me who will suffer, but the billions of 
humans on this planet.” Kami seemed somber as he spoke. “I had 
believed my actions were correct as I watched you battle against 
Mister Popo, though I saw that I was in error when you finally got 
the opportunity to truly overwhelm him and simply walked away. 
With that, I could tell that your heart wasn’t dark, even if my vision 
is clouded when I try to see it. 


“And Piccolo? Why didn’t you stop him yourself?” 


“T was... planning on having Tienshinhan use the Mafuba to seal him 
away. I cannot face the Demon King myself, our link was too 
powerful, any damage I deal to him would’ve been like attacking 
myself. There was simply nothing I was able to do to stop him, and 
Mister Popo is unable to leave the Lookout for long enough that it 


would’ve made a difference.” You clicked your tongue, you didn’t like 
the logic that Kami was using, but it was logic. 


“Fine, then tell me... what did you offer my friends? You didn’t try to 
cut their tails off, right?” 


Kami remained silent for a moment, and you glared at him until he 
spoke. “I offered them the Ultra Divine Water. Neither of them 
were... thrilled about drinking it, but Goku eventually decided he 
would drink it first, and Caulifla shortly after. This was... about forty 
minutes ago, they were in deep pain back then, but their conditions 
stablized shortly after.” Then Kami raised an eyebrow at you. “I was 
considering offering them the opportunity to have their tails 
permanently removed so as to prevent them from undergoing that 
dreadful transformation, but that was to be their choice.” 


“What about Kale?” You questioned further. 


“She refused the water, she said she had no desire to let her inner 
power become any stronger, so I didn’t push the matter.” Probably for 
the best, Kale’s full power wasn’t something that she was able to 
control fully right now, and you could only imagine how much worse 
it might end up being for her if her power was unleashed by the Ultra 
Divine Water... though you were wondering where the substance 
even came from... did Kami keep some in the Lookout, then? Or 
maybe Kami was the original creator of the stuff? It didn’t matter, 
either way. You had to make a decision now, Kami had apologized 
for his actions, and he did seem sincere. So... did he deserve to be 
forgiven? 
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You glared at Kami for a long while as you considered his words 
carefully, there was an illogical part of you that was still pissed with 
the actions that the god had taken, but... you realized that had you 
been in Kami’s position, you probably would’ve taken at least 
somewhat similar actions. A powerful young human who was 
growing in strength far faster than he had any right to, was far wiser 
than his age would suggest,seemed to be influencing everyone 
around him into becoming far more powerful, and you couldn’t read 
his thoughts to determine what his actual intentions were? Yeah, it 
was pretty obvious as to just why Kami had taken the actions that he 
had... and even then, they hadn’t been that bad. He’d just had Mr. 
Popo fetch Goku, Caulifla and Kale and then offered to increase their 
power. 


You weren’t quite sure of his motives behind wanting to increase their 
power, but you felt like that would shortly become clear, it probably 
had something to do with Garlic, because if you thought that just 
Demon King Piccolo after chugging the Ultra Divine Water was bad, 
then Garlic was destined to be an even bigger headache! Or at least 
he would be, until he opened up a big ol’ rift to the Dead Zone and 
sucked himself into it and disappeared forever like an absolute 
retard. You know when you thought about it like that, you were 
significantly less worried about Garlic Junior, he was actually the sort 
of villain who’d probably end up doing something so monumentally 
stupid that they wound up killing themselves with very little 
influence from the actual heroes. 


“Alright, I forgive you, Kami. I get why you were keeping me out of 
the loop, but... I hope you can tell that I really care about my 
friends... about this planet, and I’d stop at nothing to make sure that 
neither are put in hopeless situations.” You spoke with conviction. “I 
may not be a fortuneteller of the same degree as Baba, but... Ever 
since I was born, I’ve always had the feeling that we stand on the 
precipice of a new era.” 


“A new era...?” 


“Yeah, I can’t quite place it, but... I feel like things are only going to 
get more tumultuous from this point on. I mean, first the Demon Lord 
Lucifer, then the Demon King Piccolo, and now... who was it that 
Piccolo was working with behind the scenes, Garlic?” You knew very 
well what his name was, but you couldn’t reveal that, could you? 


“Garlic Junior.” Kami frowned as he corrected your use of the name. 
“Yes, the reincarnation of somebody who was once... a rival of mine. 
We competed for the role of Earth’s Guardian once, hundreds of years 
ago... he was sealed away after his evil nature was revealed, though 
he somehow managed to escape his seal, reincarnating into his 
current form.” 


“T see. So... do you think he poses more of a threat than Piccolo did?” 
You honestly weren’t sure, even knowing that Garlic was more 
powerful that Piccolo was, Garlic Junior is also a god damned idiot, 
even more so than Piccolo was. 


“Possibly, I believe he also consumed the Ultra Divine Water, and he 
was powerful even before that. He’s likely the mastermind behind 
Piccolo being freed from his seal in the first place as well, I’m not 
sure what spurred him into acting, but it’s likely he felt the rise of 
multiple powerful humans, so he wanted to... cause a few setbacks. 


“But... what does he want?” 


“T imagine he’s going to start looking for the Dragon Balls to make a 
wish for immortality.” Classic villainous scheme, and one you were 
already aware was Garlic Junior’s goal, you were sort of hoping that 
he was after something else though, but it would be a hell of a lot 
easier to just deal with Garlic Junior before he was given the 
opportunity to wish to be unkillable. Just because he was the sort of 
villain you could rely to deal with himself, didn’t meant you want to 
mess around with the Dead Zone, one missed step when that was in 
play meant that you were pretty much totally screwed. 


“Well, that’s not going to happen.” You knew that for a fact. “We 
need the Dragon Balls so that we can wish Puar, Korin, and everyone 
else that the demons killed back to life.” You weren’t just going to let 
Puar stay dead, Korin either... though you’d never actually met Korin 
you actually really wanted to. He only ever did what he was 
supposed to and wasn’t responsible for unleashing like, at least two 
different demons on the Earth to terrorize, like some people. 


“A noble goal. Though you aren’t the only ones searching for the 
balls, already, a group calling themselves the Red Ribbon have begun 
their search for the balls.” Kami warned you that there were multiple 
other groups looking for the balls, but you smirked with confidence. 


“Oh, those guys? Please, I’m pretty sure I could beat them 
blindfolded with just my left leg. Honestly, ’'d bet anyone in the 
Turtle School could manage it, guns and numerical superiority isn’t 
really that impressive compared to what we’re all now capable of.” 
You were pretty sure that unless the Red Ribbon Army started their 
whole Android Project up early and made some amazing progress 
early on, that you’d have no difficulty in smashing their entire 
organization into tiny little pieces. 


“That may be so, but do not be so quick to judge your opponents 
helpless and yourself as the winner. It leaves you open to being 
surprised and quickly defeated by something you weren’t expecting.” 
Kami warned you against being so confident about the Red Ribbon, 
and you nodded. You knew that it was possible for them to become a 
hell of a lot more dangerous than they were right now, the moment 
that their robotics went from ‘shitty reference to the Terminator’ to 
‘we’re doing the Terminator’ was the moment that you were kinda... 
screwed. At least without Super Saiyans, anyway. Course you 
probably didn’t have to worry about Androids being a real threat 
until at least until after Freeza was dealt with. Probably, anyway. 


“Alright... say, can I see how Goku and Caulifla are doing...?” 
Finding your friends was the reason you had sort of broken into God’s 
Palace after all, and it wouldn’t make sense if you didn’t see them 
now that you weren’t being stopped. 


“Very well, but... they are in a good deal of pain right now. The Ultra 
Divine Water is like an ordeal that ravages the body of whoever 
drinks it, only the worthy may survive drinking it... I have treated 
the two of them as well as I am able, but... there is only so much I 
can do.” Kami opened the door to the room that Caulifla and Goku 
were in, and you spotted the two Saiyans both laying on beds, 
struggling... they looked like they were both running fevers, and 
their constant twitching showed that even despite their lack of 
consciousness, they were hurting. You reached a hand out to touch 
Caulifla’s forehead, and she was boiling! What sort of shit even was 
the Ultra Divine Water, anyway? You frowned, you didn’t exactly 
want to drink that crap unless you had no other choice and you 
needed power fast. 


A few seconds after you started to examine Caulifla’s condition, you 
were almost knocked off your feet as a girl flung herself at you, arms 
quickly wrapping around you, and you realized that it was Kale, she 
was probably quite traumatized by having watched both Goku and 
Caulifla squirming in pain from drinking the water, it was actually a 
wonder that she hadn’t gone berserk or something! “It’s alright Kale, 
they’ll be alright now, I’m here.” You looked at the two unconscious 
Saiyans, wondering what you should do... you felt like you ought to 
have a way to help them overcome their current situation, but what 
should you try...? 
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You looked at the two unconscious Saiyans for a moment, realizing 
that you couldn’t just leave them to suffer like this. Even if they had 
already gotten over the initial burst of pain from drinking the 
poisonous substance, they were still struggling with the pain of the 
liquid as their potential was forcibly unlocked by the stuff. You 
wondered if all of their potential was unlocked by the stuff... but 
then you quickly realized that didn’t make any sense whatsoever. It 
was probably something more like making them as strong as their 
body could safely handle at their current level of strength. 


Yeah, that made a lot more sense, and for a moment you wondered 
what might happen if you were to drink the stuff once again, even 
though you’d much rather keep it as a trump card for if you really 
needed to get a bunch stronger in a very short amount of time. At the 


very least, it seemed to at least thereabouts double somebody’s 
power... or in King Piccolo’s case, it more than tripled it! Something 
like that in your back pocket was really useful to have, just in case a 
villain or enemy showed up that you weren’t quite ready to face 
appeared, being able to become so much stronger so quickly 
definitely couldn’t hurt, especially because the Ultra Divine Water 
seemed to be something that could only be drunk a single time. 


Still, with the two in front of you right now, you wanted to come up 
with a solution to their suffering, and after thinking deeply about 
what to do, you ended up deciding to share your energy with the two 
Saiyans, it was clear that the majority of their power right now was 
being used to fight off the poison trying to shut down their systems, 
so more energy certainly wouldn’t have ended hurting! 


[Learned Skill: Energy Transfer - You can directly transfer your 
energy to another, subtracting from your own power level 
temporarily to add it to their own.] 


Oh, damn, that was a really useful skill that you just unlocked! 
Though it was also the sort of skill that Goku and everyone else 
probably wouldn’t appreciate unless the situation was incredibly 
desperate... didn’t they end up doing something like that in order to 
make Goku strong enough to defeat Broly the first time around? 


Yeah, and then they never did something like that ever again, really. 
Not unless you counted the Super Saiyan God ritual, which wasn’t 
really the same. Of course, the first Broly Movie had never been truly 
canon, which is why nobody really brings up the fact that all the Z- 
Fighters would really have to do to beat foes like Cell or Buu would 
be to just point at Goku and give them all of their energy. You were 
pretty certain that Cell would’ve been steamrolled totally if Goku was 
powered up with the energy of Trunks, Gohan, Piccolo and the 


others... though it was really mostly just Gohan and Trunks. Vegeta 
might have helped if he wanted to screw Cell over at least. 


As you transferred your own power to the two Saiyans, you felt as the 
two of them started to calm a little, their auras becoming less erratic 
as your energy was used to normalize the two of them... strangely, 
you noticed that even after you slowed down the flow a little, 
Caulifla was somehow still pulling a lot of energy from you! You 
frowned as you looked at the girl, and then you realized... it wasn’t 
just that you were transferring energy to her... she was somehow 
stealing your energy away from you! What the hell? 


Your brain quickly registered what was happening as a technique, 
though really, it felt more like a Perk than anything. 


[Learned Ki Steal: Whenever you deal physical damage to an 
opponent, you deal an equal amount of damage to their Energy, 
recovering that much of your own energy in the process. In 
addition, weak Ki attacks can be completely absorbed and 
turned into your own power and you passively steal your 
opponent’s energy at a rate equivalent to your Energy 
Regeneration in a grapple.] 


Useful or not though, you were left baffled by how Caulifla had 
managed to create a brand new technique as powerful as that despite 
being totally unconscious, but then you realized! The Ultra Divine 
Water! Her body is reacting in a way that gives her the best chance of 
survival, and right now that meant stealing your energy! You 
wondered why Goku wasn’t doing the same, but then you realized 
that Goku had pretty much completely stabilized already. 


Quickly after Caulifla had started to sap away your energy, you took 


your hand away from the two Saiyans, quickly noting that their 
increased power levels had stablized now, they were both more 
powerful than you were right now! Or well, they were in your base 
anyway, you had a way to turn the tides in your favor thanks to ‘Push 
it to the Limit’, but that wasn’t something that you wanted to rely 
entirely on during fights. You were hoping that you wouldn’t need to 
get the Kaioken just to keep up or something! Though then you 
realized of course they were ahead of you right now, the Ultra Divine 
Water was bullshit! But you had confidence that you’d be able to 
train up to their level in no time at all. 


“Alright. That should do it.” The two Saiyans were still sound asleep, 
and they wouldn’t be waking up for a while at least. You were 
confident that you’d managed to resolve their issues though, but just 
as you were about to sit down next to Kale to wait, you saw Kami in 
the room. 


“T was watching your battle with Mister Popo... Popo was being a 
little harsh with his lessons, though he was likely just testing you in 
his own way. I assure you, when you became so much more 
powerful, he was not prepared for it.” Kami reminded you of the fight 
you had against the guardian of the lookout. “Of course, Popo’s 
training is good for those who aren’t aware of how to best use their 
power, but... I don’t feel like you’d benefit from it much.” 


“Meaning...?” 


“This may sound strange, after how little trust I had in you prior, 
but... I wish to train you. A warrior with as much power as you is a 
rare thing, but a warrior who can conquer the rage in his heart and 
focus himself against all the odds is even rarer.” 


“You better not be trying to train me for the sole purpose of making 


somebody else the Guardian of Earth. ’m not looking for that.” You 
weren’t interested in that, you couldn’t create Dragonball anyway, 
and that was basically the number one qualifier for Earth’s Guardian. 


“T...” Kami cut himself off. “You really are bright, aren’t you? That’s 
right... though the fact that you declined the role only makes you 
more qualified for it.” Kami smiled, before offering you his hand. 
“Regardless if you are to become Earth’s Guardian or not will you 
accept my offer?” 
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“Alright, Kami... I saw how much stronger that Tien managed to get 
in the short time that he was training with you, so I can see that your 
training is the real deal.” You nodded, accepting Kami’s offer of 
training without much of a second thought. At the end of the day, 
Kami was a little bit paranoid, but it was natural for that to be the 
case, better to be paranoid about potential threats than to be careless, 
it wasn’t like he had any idea that it was going to become possible for 
the Saiyans to control the Oozaru state at some point in the future 
after all. 


“Yes... Tienshinhan does have a great deal of potential as well, 
though when he came to me he was still quite unsettled, the 
teachings of the Crane School were being eroded away by Master 
Korin before the attack, but they were still quite present. He was the 
intended recipient of the Ultra Divine Water, but it wasn’t ready 
before earlier today.” Kami nodded. “He has great potential, perhaps 
not quite as much potential as you... but then again, the only ones I 
have seen with potential like yours are these three.” Kami gestured to 
the three Saiyans, and you nodded. 


“Yeah, and to be honest...? Even I’m finding myself hard pressed to 
keep up with them.” You laughed as you scratched the back of your 
head. “So... do you... want to train me now... or what?” 


“No, I believe it would be better to wait before training you. You still 
have that match against Goku tomorrow, do you not? Not to mention 
that you’ll need to find the Dragon Balls if you are to undo the 
damage done by King Piccolo.” Yeah, you did still need to get those 
damn things, you weren’t just going to allow Korin to stay dead, and 
you especially weren’t going to allow Puar to stay dead, either. 


“Yeah, that makes sense.” You agreed with Kami, who turned his 
back to you. 


“Now, please excuse me... I do have some duties I must attend to, as 
the Guardian of the Earth.” The god walked out of the room, and you 
wondered just what those duties were, it’s not like he actually did 
much other than sit about on the Lookout and sometimes stand on 
the edge, frowning about something or other. 


You were left waiting in the room, watching over your two friends as 
they recovered from their decision to drink the water... and you were 
left standing there with Kale who was looking just as worried as she 
had been when you had first arrived. 


“Sorry about taking so long to find the three of you... I was a little 
mad about how the three of you disappeared at the end of the 
tournament, and I got into a fight.” You spoke quietly to Kale as 
she stood behind you. 


“T’m sorry too... I didn’t know who these people were at the start, 
and it almost became a fight but after... I think he was called... I 
think... Mr. Popo? He showed off how strong he was, and he beat 
Caulifla and Goku in a single strike each! After that, he said that his 
master wanted to see them, and it lead to them... taking that horrible 
water stuff.” 


You frowned, Kale was clearly upset, panicked by her friends being in 
pain and unable to do anything to help them. You wondered if you 
should say anything to comfort her about all this, should you offer to 
give her something nice? Or maybe you should just reassure her that 


the two of them were going to be fine. Of course, you were a little 
curious as to her exact reasoning behind not drinking the water, but 
you could easily imagine why she didn’t want her hidden power to 
grow even further. 
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“Don’t worry, Kale. ll always be there to help, no matter what... 
even if it kills me.” You hugged the girl to try to comfort her as you 
established that you’d always be around to try to assist. You knew 
that you couldn’t just leave things as they were with Kale seemingly 
on the verge of tears. “Don’t worry about Goku and Caulifla either... 
I’ve helped them both out, they aren’t in pain anymore and should be 
waking up soon.” In fact, you’d helped Caulifla out a little too well, 
considering that she seemed to spontaneously learn how to siphon 
energy off of people in the process. You found yourself quite thankful 
for your ability to copy the techniques of other people just from a 
glance at them, because something like an Energy Drain ability was 
going to be exceptionally useful in the future, especially when it 
started to be used against everyone by the Androids. 


“T don’t...” Kale looked like she was about to say something in 
response to your words, but you simply hugged her before she got the 
chance to, helping her calm herself down after this out of nowhere 
traumatic experience was crucial. Kami might’ve meant well in doing 
what he did, but the truth was that Kale was far more dangerous than 
you were, at least potentially. You dreaded to think what would 
happen if Kale truly lost control of herself at this point, of all of your 
allies, you believed that she was the only one who truly had a chance 
of becoming a Super Saiyan at this point in time, the fact that she 
was technically the Legendary Super Saiyan would practically confirm 
it... well technically she was a Legendary Super Saiyan, the existence 
of Broly was something you were pretty sure about. 


“You don’t need to worry anymore, Kale. Caulifla and Goku... they 
drank that water knowing the side effects... if it didn’t have anything 
like this and it just granted them a great deal more power than before 
with no challenge, they’d hate it far more, trust me.” Free power was 
something that you knew that Caulifla and Goku would probably turn 
their noses up at, and though looking at the Ultra Divine Water as a 
‘free powerup’ was something that you were pretty prone to do 
yourself thanks to your knowledge of the stuff, the difference 
between seeing it then and seeing the effects of it now were quite 
different. It was a toxic poison that coursed through the veins of 
whoever was foolish enough to drink it, forcing them to endure an 
unbelievable amount of agony as their body tried to keep them alive. 
It wasn’t some effortless way to gain power like Guru’s power-up 
or especially Elder Kai’s potential unlock. No, the Ultra Divine Water 
was a trial in and of itself. 


Which was a good thing too, you couldn’t imagine that Caulifla 
would’ve been all that happy if the power she had gained now hadn’t 
come at any sort of risk to herself, it would almost feel like an 
invalidation of all the effort she had put into becoming more 
powerful before that point in a sense. At least if you were to think 
like a Saiyan, that’s what you’d believe, probably. You didn’t have 


much of a problem abusing stuff like Guru’s Potential Unlock or even 
the Elder Kai’s version... when it got to that point, anyway. There 
wasn’t much sense in trying to hurry things, and that had made itself 
abundantly clear to you already, by making it so that everyone was 
so much stronger by the first tournament, it was almost like the 
universe itself had responded, or if not the universe itself, then some 
group like the Time Patrol or Time Breakers or something. You had a 
terrible feeling that all that would happen if you tried to cheat the 
system would be that your enemies would grow more powerful in 
response, so you kept such things like fusion or potential unlocks in 
your back pocket in case things became a true emergency and victory 
was truly impossible. 


“Alright... I... I trust you, Kenzou.” The girl returned your hug for a 
moment before you ended the comforting embrace in order to look at 
Goku and Caulifla again. They were doing a lot better now, the color 
had returned to their faces, their breathing was steady, and they 
weren’t moving at all aside from breathing lightly. 


“Looks like we still might have to wait a little bit for them to wake up 
though, sadly.” It was unfortunate, but it didn’t seem like even your 
Ki Transfer was enough for the two Saiyans to wake up immediately, 
but you got the feeling that you wouldn’t have to wait long. 


About fifteen minutes after taking a seat next to Kale, who huddled 
up fairly close to you, almost in syne with one another, both Goku 
and Caulifla leaped up into the air out of the bed, floating in the sky 
and looking fully recovered! Goku had a fairly intense look on his 
face as he looked at his hands, but Caulifla had a far more stunned 
expression as she contemplated her newfound power. She seemed to 
have been the one who had gained the most from the water too, her 
new power being... well, it was amazing! 


“Wow... unreal...” The girl noted with awe as she felt the new power 
coursing through her. “I didn’t really think that the old man was 
trustworthy for a while, but now...” The girl flared her power, and 
waves of energy coursed off of her. Funny to think that as she was 
now, she could kick both Goku and Piccolo’s ass from where they 
were at the start of the Saiyan Saga. 


“Uhm, Caulifla? It’s good to see that you’re alright, you had me 
worried for a second.” You smiled at the girl, it was a happy smile, 
everything was alright now. Or well, mostly alright. You still had to 
gather the Dragonballs to go and resurrect everyone that King Piccolo 
killed. 


“Guh, Kenzou?! I thought you were just in my dream!” Caulifla 
must’ve had some level of awareness of what was going on around 
her when she was unconscious from the effects of the Ultra Divine 
Water. Figures. 


“Pardon?” You raised an eyebrow. 


“Forget I said anything, OK? How did you get here, the big green 
dude said that shouldn’t be possible after he kicked our asses when 
we uh... thought that he was King Piccolo.” Oh, that makes a lot of 
sense, and... it also might’ve been the reason that Popo was a little 
bit overzealous in his attempt to deal with you. 


“Figured out where it was, it wasn’t that hard.” You smirked, you 
weren’t exactly going to reveal how you knew where to find out 
where the Lookout was, and if you were pressed you could just say 
you read about it in a book once. 


“Kenzou! You’re here! Great! Let’s spar!” Goku seemed to finally 
notice you, immediately requesting a spar to test out his newfound 


power and ignoring pretty much any context about your presence 
here. Of course it was Goku so you expected that, and a part of you 
wanted to accept now, but another part of you wanted to wait until 
the climactic finale of the World Martial Arts Tournament that had 
been rescheduled to tomorrow to have your fight with Goku. You 
could obviously tell that it didn’t make a bit of difference to Goku 
either way... well, to tell the truth he probably wanted to fight you 
sooner rather than later, especially because you were supposed to be 
fighting for real today anyway. 
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“Sorry Goku, but I’m gonna have to turn you down on that.” While 
you did want to fight Goku yourself, everything had a time and 
everything had a place. The time and place for your battle with Goku 
was tomorrow, at the World Martial Arts Tournament, it didn’t make 
any sense for you to rush things along and spar with him now, even if 
it didn’t seem to register with Goku. 


“Huh...?2 Why?” Goku did seem disappointed about being turned 
down, of course he wanted to test out his new power, he was who he 
was, and you were probably his favorite person to fight. You’d both 
gotten quite a bit stronger now, so a battle between the two of you 
could really go either way! Goku might’ve had a higher base level of 
strength than you, but you had all sorts of abilities, perks and 
techniques that he didn’t have access to, as well as the ability to push 
yourself to your very limits in order to temporarily double your 


power! 


“Well, we’ve got our big fight tomorrow, and I feel like it’ll be spoiled 
if we know exactly what the other is capable of before the match, 
don’t you? The tournament’s final round was rescheduled to happen 
some time tomorrow, they needed to fix the ring after all the damage 
that it took, you see.” It was also getting pretty late, the moon would 
have been high in the sky right now had you not destroyed it 
completely to prevent the Saiyans from rampaging in their Great Ape 
forms. You’d probably have to ask Kami if he could restore it for you 
at some point, though it was probably for the best that the moon was 
gone for now, at least until the Saiyans had a way to get their inner 
beasts under control without potentially destroying the entire planet. 


“Oh, alright. But you better be ready, Kenzou! Right now, I feel like I 
could beat King Piccolo all by myself!” Goku boasted, and the truth 
was that he was probably correct, even if King Piccolo pushed himself 
past his own limits in order to try to match his foes that were 
growing to match him in strength, Goku as he was right now 
would’ve just been able to outlast anything that Piccolo tried to do! 


“Well, don’t forget who did defeat King Piccolo, alright?” You 
reminded Goku that he might be confident about his ability to defeat 
King Piccolo now, but it was you who dealt the final blow. 


“To tell the truth, I’d like to spar with you as well.” Caulifla revealed 
that it wasn’t just Goku who was looking forward to getting a fight 
with you, and you smiled as you walked over to Kale before grabbing 
her hand. 


“Really, Caulifla... ’d love to, but I just remembered that I’m going 
to be buying Kale a Pingu doll today!” If it was just Goku asking for a 
spar alone, then you’d have been able to last, but against the 


continued onslaught of both Goku and Caulifla pestering you to spar 
with them, you wouldn’t have been able to resist for very long, so 
taking Kale by the hand, you ran out of the room. 


“W-where are we going?” Kale asked, a little bit shocked by your 
sudden decision to leave the room, and you smiled at her. 


“We’re going to go shopping of course!" It had been getting close to 
getting properly dark at the World Martial Arts tournament, but 
Papaya Island was in a different time zone to West City, so you’d 
have as much time as you needed. You didn’t bother to say anything 
to Kami or Popo as you flew off the lookout with Kale, leaving Goku 
and Caulifla behind as you did. You’d had just about as much fighting 
today as you could handle, and you might’ve liked fighting, but it 
seemed that Goku and Caulifla still had you beat on that front. 
Sometimes you just wanted to spend a bit of time relaxing. 


Fortunately, despite being a Saiyan like Goku and Caulifla, Kale was 
far more receptive to less intensive activities, she seemed to be a little 
bit more like you when it came to fighting, or at least she was behind 
the trauma that she had gotten from her past. It was fairly slow 
progress, but the more time that Kale spent with you, Caulifla and 
Goku, the more she managed to get away from that trauma. 


You flew through the air at tremendous speed as you got out of the 
range of Kami’s Lookout to get out of the range of Kami’s magic and 
then you teleported both yourself and Kale into the middle of West 
City in the blink of an eye! Now, even if Goku and Caulifla wanted to 
follow you, they’d have to figure out where you went in the first 
place! You briefly felt a little bit guilty about not offering to take 
Caulifla with you to buy her a games console or something, but right 
now she clearly wanted to spar, so she could spar with Goku, or Popo 
or Kami, right? 


You looked around the city, watching as people went about their 
lives for a moment as you started to walk towards a mall to purchase 
Kale a giant stuffed Pingu toy you’d been meaning to get her, but as 
you walked towards the mall, a group of masked men rushed out of a 
nearby bank, bags full of cash! Bank robbers? Really? 


Everyone started to run away from the armed men as they raced 
towards you and Kale. Come on! You just wanted to go shopping! 
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You didn’t want to deal with this at all right now, so rather than 
bother yourself with actually physically dealing with the bank 
robbers, you simply gave the men a fierce gaze as you directed a 
small fraction of your Ki towards them, sending out a powerful burst 
of air that not only knocked the men backwards, but also knocked 
them all out as well. 


“Bad place to take a nap.” You tutted at the unconscious men as you 
turned around and continued to walk back towards the mall, you 
hoped that the bank robbery wouldn’t cause any delays or closures of 
the nearby stores, but the police were quickly approaching now, so 
you quickly got a move on, running away from the now knocked out 
men while holding Kale’s hand, doing your best ‘helpless citizen’ 
impression as you did so. The World Martial Arts tournament didn’t 


actually seem to be televised anyway, so it wasn’t all that likely that 
people would recognize you... and even if they had televised it, TV 
Quality on live sports right now was poor enough that people would 
be more likely to just think that you were wearing the same outfit as 
the finalists! 


You walked into the mall, which was... thankfully quite normal, 
seems like the news of the bank robbers hadn’t spread to them yet. 
You spared a look behind you to see the police had showed up to 
arrest the currently unconscious men. Knowing that there was no 
more reason for you to continue bothering yourself about the men at 
all, you made your way into a toy store, hopefully you wouldn’t 
continue to be accosted by random events that kept ruining your 
brief moment of relaxation. “Sorry about that, Kale.” You sighed, 
sometimes you just can’t get a moment of peace and quiet without 
somebody trying to ruin everything. 


“Don’t apologize, it’s not worth being bothered about.” Kale smiled, 
apparently she wasn’t all that bothered by the fact that you had just 
stopped that bank robbery. Then again, you didn’t really think there 
was much of a reason for her to be bothered either way, she’d seen 
you do way more impressive things than deal with a bunch of 
random criminals with a kiai. 


“Thanks, it’s just... sometimes I wish that I could get a moment of 
peace and quiet... I’ve not really stopped since we beat King Piccolo, 
and even I need a break once in a while.” You admitted to Kale as 
you browsed the shop, you hoped that the appearance of the robbers 
was just an isolated incident for today, and you weren’t going to be 
wandering around dealing with all sorts of inconvenient but 
ultimately harmless people for the entire day. “Anyway, there’s a 
reason I took you here, I wanted to buy you something nice for doing 
so well today! You were amazing against King Piccolo, and if it 
weren't for you, we might’ve never been able to defeat him!” You did 
have a lot to thank Kale for when she attacked King Piccolo, her 


inner strength had been enough to overwhelm even the Demon King 
for a time! 


“T think I understand what you mean... before coming here, to this 
world... my life was always full of fighting... and then hiding. Had it 
not been for you, I don’t know what Caulifla and I would’ve ended up 
doing.” The girl smiled at you... “I still want to go back though, I... I 
need to make sure that what they were doing is stopped once and for 
all.” 


“Don’t worry, we won’t let whatever it is they’re doing continue. I 
promise you that.” You didn’t know when an opportunity would arise 
to actually head to Universe 6, but you wouldn’t just allow the 
Saiyans there to carry on with whatever the hell sorts of child 
experimentation and testing they were doing. Even if that meant 
breaking into Universe 6! But... it would definitely be a while before 
you were ready for that, not just in terms of actually getting there, 
but also your strength. It wasn’t nearly sufficient enough to face off 
against whatever the Saiyans might’ve had on Planet Sadala. “But... 
let’s try to focus on something else for now, going back is a long way 
off.” 


“Right!” Kale nodded as you took her over to a bunch of plush toys. 


“Feel free to pick whatever one you like... hell, pick them all if you 
want, I’ve got enough money.” Really, you had more than enough 
money, more money than you’d probably ever really know what to 
do with, honestly. 


The seriousness in Kale’s eyes disappeared as she indulged herself in 
her youth, and you couldn’t help but smile as she picked out a large 
plush penguin... it didn’t appear to be Pingu or any sort of branded 
mascot, but she didn’t seem to care all that much about official 
merchandising, a penguin was a penguin as far as Kale was 
concerned, it looked like. If she was happy, then you were happy... 


but there was something that was sort of playing on your mind... 
Gine. You felt her energy and she seemed to be mostly fine when you 
left, if a distance away, but... wouldn’t it have been wiser to have 
gone looking for her after confirming that Goku, Caulifla and Kale 
weren’t in any danger rather than going out shopping with Kale...? 


You frowned. Maybe you ought to go find her so you can take her to 
the Lookout? Kami would probably understand. Probably, anyway. 
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As you briefly considered what to do about the Gine situation before 
putting the thought aside to be resolved a little later, you realized 


something, why would you only get a plushie for Kale? Sure, she 
might’ve enjoyed her penguins, but it wasn’t really like you had any 
sort of reason not to get just about everyone you knew who might 
appreciate something like that a plushy... hell, even Goku too, why 
not. Getting the boy a hobby other than fighting all the time might 
do him some good! Of course maybe plushies weren’t the best way to 
go about things, but still, at least he wouldn’t be feeling like he was 
missing out on things, right? 


Of course, while Kale was easy enough to purchase for given her very 
blatant favoritism towards penguins, you wondered just what sort of 
things that might be good to buy Goku and Caulifla... they were a 
little bit harder to buy for after all... and then of course you also 
wondered if you ought to buy Gine anything. You didn’t really talk to 
the older Saiyan enough to know what her preferences really were... 
other than seeing her son doing well, at least. Unfortunately, you 
didn’t exactly have the time right now to get anything custom 
commissioned for her either... though even then you didn’t know 
what you’d get her... maybe a small plush Goku? That would 
probably be a little bit strange. 


Among other plushies, you ended up buying some sort of plush bat 
with wings, a plush blue shark pirate with an eye patch, a cartoonish 
dragon wearing a set of armor, a cloud, and a meat bone plushy. A 
fairly wide assortment of plush toys, and honestly, you had no idea 
whether or not the intended recipients would even enjoy the large 
plushies all that much. To tell the truth, you felt like it was more 
likely that Goku would try to eat the meat plushy than anything, and 
while it would be hilarious to see him try, it would probably also be 
kind of cruel for you to try to set him up like that. 


You would’ve said something to Kale, but she was clearly too busy 
snuggling against the penguin plush you had bought her to be 
interested in much conversation, kind of a shame, but you couldn’t 
really think of many good conversational topics either way. 


Fortunately, you bought enough plushies that the store agreed to 
provide you with a storage capsule for your collection, not that you 
felt like you’d really need it for all that long. It did help you with the 
whole problem of having the carry the plushies around with you 
everywhere physically though, even if you could’ve just teleported 
most of the way to Kami’s lookout and then just flown the rest of the 
distance in order to leave them there! You also bought Caulifla a 
games console and a few games, turns out that you usually had to 
wait a while for a new console, but that seemed to change when you 
offered to pay over three times the retail price for the thing, funny 
how things worked out that way. 


Kale however didn’t want to put her new plush in a capsule, and 
instead opted to just carry it with her as you left West City, flying 
through the air at a fairly high speed as you tried to figure out just 
where Gine might’ve gone off to. You were momentarily worried 
about the prospect of her getting hurt, but then you realized that if 
she was in danger of being hurt, then the amount of power needed 
would’ve immediately alerted you, even while you were in the midst 
of fighting against King Piccolo. No, you felt like you could probably 
relax, at least about that much. You’d just have to ask her what had 
happened when you found her. 


Though it didn’t exactly take long to find her, and you eventually 
locked onto her Ki Signature at the eastern point of Papaya Island, 
she’d traveled a fair distance from the tournament grounds, and you 
frowned as you saw what had happened. She was sitting down next 
to a campfire and she was wearing her armor, it looked like she’d 
definitely been fighting... but with who? Could she really have been 
fighting against Garlic while you were all distracted by King Piccolo? 
Well... if she was, then it looks like Garlic wasn’t able to do much to 
her, which you’d sort of expected. 


“Gine!” You called out to the woman, who looked up at you in 
surprise as you descended. “What happened? Why did you leave the 
tournament?” You didn’t think that she was the sort of person to bail 
out when things got dangerous, especially because she was still 
technically more powerful than anybody else... or at least she had 
been. You’d technically be able to showcase more strength than her 
right now, but only for a minute, and you weren’t sure if that would 
be enough to overwhelm her. 


“Oh! It’s you, Kenzou!” The woman looked like she was a little bit 
tense, but she relaxed when she recognized you, and you and Kale 
both descended from the sky, she definitely looked like she’d been 
fighting as well, though the fact that she hadn’t taken any significant 
damage led you to believe that whoever had tried to attack her really 
wasn’t that dangerous. “Sorry I got distracted from the tournament... 
when that attack came down from the sky, I was about to launch it 
away so that you and Kakarot could fight, but instead I was attacked 
and kicked away by another fighter!” You didn’t bother to correct 
Gine about the name of her son as you realized that it had likely been 
Garlic’s work. 


“You were?” You would’ve thought that you would’ve been able to 
notice that, but then again, you were very much busy with King 
Piccolo at the time. 


“Mhm. I got the feeling that somebody was trying to stop me from 
interfering, especially when the one person attacking me turned into 
a group as more people jumped out of the audience!” The woman 
frowned, displeased that she wasn’t able to help more, but you shook 
your head. 


“Don’t worry, they probably divided themselves just to try to get you 
away, so you helped out a lot even if you didn’t help against King 


Piccolo himself.” Gine normally hated fighting as well, but when the 
situation called for it, she was pretty dangerous, and somebody 
showing up to try to kill quite literally everyone was definitely a 
situation that called for her strength. “Where are they now, anyway?” 


“Well, they seemed more focused with getting me as far away as 
possible than actually hurting me, not like I felt like they would’ve 
been able to... there had been three of them, but the other two ran 
away after I managed to get rid of this green one with a large head 
and red eyes when he was finally open for me to hit him.” Ah yes, 
‘get rid of, you could only imagine what Gine meant when she said 
that, considering that those goons were probably pretty weak if they 
were the same losers that were hanging around with Garlic Jr. in the 
Dead Zone movie. They ended up getting punked by a Pre-Raditz 
Goku wearing his weighted clothing! 


“Hmmph... did they say anything of any value to you?” 


“Not really, they seemed to believe that attacking me all together 
would give them an advantage though.” Gine shrugged. “That turned 
out not to be true though. What happened after I was knocked away? 
I’ve been trying to find my way back to the tournament grounds for a 
while now, but... well, I’ve been learning how to sense Ki, but it was 
Kakarot’s Ki that I was using to keep track of everyone, and that... 
that disappeared! He’s... OK, right?” 


“Better than OK, actually. Stronger than ever... but he’s somewhere 
else right now.” You quickly pondered if you ought to give Gine one 
of the plushies right now, but then you decided against it, better to 
do so when you were actually at the lookout. Then you could 
probably rest up there for the night before returning to the World 
Martial Arts tournament for the final round with Goku! 


“Oh, then... can you lead me to him?” Gine asked with a smile, and 
before you answered, you tried to spread out your Ki sensing 


abilities, just in case, and in doing so, you did notice the presence of 
two Power Levels that were significantly lower than Gine’s own deep 
in the jungles, about 200 each. No wonder she described killing one 
of them as ‘getting rid of them’, that power level is really just about 
enough to act as a nuisance to somebody like Gine right now. You 
couldn’t feel the presence of Garlic Junior himself, considering that 
the little gremlin would probably be a great deal more powerful than 
his goons, but... could it worth it to go after the two of them? 
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“Oh ubhh... just hold on for a second, Gine. I’m just gonna go and 
deal with those two that got away for a second.” You didn’t wait for a 
response from the woman as you teleported away, disappearing from 
sight and reappearing behind two completely oblivious goons who 
were slowly making their way through the jungles of Papaya island 
towards their destination. 


“I don’t get it, Nicky, why aren’t we just flying?” There were two of 
them, and you couldn’t even really remember their names, they were 
that irrelevant. Hell, you could’ve just killed the two of them right 
now without batting an eye, but you stayed your hand for just a 
moment as you silently followed after the two of them. 


“For the last time, Sansho, that woman will spot us if we attempt to 
fly, and after seeing how quickly she destroyed Ginger, I don’t want 
to risk fighting her again. We did what our lord sent us out to do, so 
try to be happy about that.” Nicky sounded frustrated, they probably 
hadn’t been expecting Gine to have such overwhelming power after 
all. 


“Hrmmph.” The big dumb looking Makyan didn’t seem all too happy 
about the logic that his comrade used, but them not having decided 
to have flown back to Garlic might’ve actually proven to be 
detrimental, just because they weren’t flying, it didn’t mean they 
were able to hide their energy from you! 


The two of them continued walking through the jungle with you 
hovering through the air behind them silently, both of your arms 
crossed as the men tried to keep a low profile, until you finally 
cleared your throat, alerting the two of them to your presence! You 
immediately had a ball of energy thrown at you for your troubles, but 
it just bounced off harmlessly as you flared your Ki at the moment of 
impact. 


“Hello gentlemen, going to see Garlic, are we?” You smiled at the two 
men who looked stunned at your presence, and Sansho rapidly 
started to charge at you, an attack that you swiftly punished as you 
smashed his arm away with enough force that you immediately heard 
bone break! “Rude.” The makyan started to scream in pain as he 
cradled his broken arm, and you quickly finished the job, punching 
through his chest and destroying his heart. There was no point in 
keeping him alive, he was clearly the stupid one. No, you were 
looking for information, and it was clear that this one was far more 
likely to be able to tell you what you wanted to know. 


“You! How did you find us?” The makyan was clearly frightened by 
your sudden appearance, and you didn’t really blame him for being 
so, he must’ve believed that he was a real powerful warrior before all 
this, and now you just killed his comrade with two strikes. It was 
pretty clear that you wouldn’t need to do much more to get him to 
tell you everything that you wanted to know. 


“Trade secret. Now tell me where Garlic is if you don’t want to end 
up like him.” You weren’t really in the mood for playing around, and 
killing Garlic before he somehow managed to snag a wish for 
immortality was something of a goal of yours. It would mean that 
you wouldn’t have to wait for him to use the Dead Zone to defeat 
him! 


“Tl... I'll never tell you where to find him!” You blinked, he was a 
lot braver and a lot more loyal than you were expecting a goon 


working for somebody like Garlic Junior would be, but you’d quickly 
show him the errors of thinking like that. 


“Are you sure?” You disappeared from the man’s view as you rapidly 
move behind him, kicking him from behind and sending him crashing 
through a tree before pointing a hand at him, charging a blast of 
energy that was more than sufficient to erase him. 


“Wait!” The man yelled as you started to charge up your attack, and 
you clenched your fist, dissipating the ball of energy as you did. 
“Tl... Pll tell you where Garlic Junior is! He’s in his fortress in the 
north! But... you’ll need to keep me alive if you want to truly find 
out where he is! I can’t just give you the directions!” You frowned... 
not quite wrong. But you also didn’t really want to leave him alive all 
that much either... he willingly served Garlic Junior, so you could 
only imagine what sort of heinous things he’s gotten up to in the 
past. 
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You looked at the makyan for a moment as you decided just what 
you were going to do about him. You didn’t really think that it would 
be a bad thing at all if you were to kill him, but... he technically 
hadn’t done anything that you were really aware of, and you didn’t 
really approve of the idea of executing a person based entirely on the 
fact that you knew they’d probably done a great deal of evil in their, 
but then you had an idea... you could read minds, and him being the 
cowering wreck that he was, he wouldn’t even be able to recognize 
that was what you were doing! 


“Hmm... so you can guide me, can you?” You looked at the man, 
who seemed to be just about ready to plead for his life, but you 
started to delve into his thoughts as you did, the very first thought 
you were made aware of was the fact that his desperate pleading was 
merely an attempt to get you to turn your back on him so that he 
could attack you by surprise, then your next memory was of him 
gleefully hurting and tormenting a group of people alongside his now 
deceased comrades, seemingly as a stop on the way towards the 
World Martial Arts Tournament. Then finally, you saw the memory 
you were looking for, the exact location of Garlic Junior’s Fortress, 
deep in the snowy wastelands of the north. All the information that 
you needed. 


“T-that’s right! I’m sure that somebody as strong as you will be able 
to easily defeat Garlic! He is weak, and you... you are strong!” Was 
he really going to go for this approach? Hell, this wouldn’t have 
worked even if you couldn’t read his mind! 


“Well, that’s true. Alright! Follow me then, we'll go now, I have a 
busy schedule, and I can’t afford to waste too much time with him.” 
You turned your back to the Makyan, inviting him to act on his idiotic 
impulse to attack you, and just as you knew he would, he attacked 
you, charging through the air with a large blade that he had pulled 
out of his body while your back was turned. 


“Fool! Now die for the glory of Lord Garlic!” The idiot screamed in 
anger as he attempted to slash you, but in response to his attack, you 
just powered up, and when the sword struck you, it shattered into 
hundreds of pieces. 


“Idiot.” You said nothing else, not even bothering to face the makyan 
as you summoned up a blast of energy that didn’t even have a proper 
name, instead merely blasting everything behind you with your 
energy without even looking and utterly disintegrating him. You had 
the information you needed now, and you’d also ensured that those 
three would never hurt anybody ever again, so you teleported back to 
Gine, who was looking a little bit surprised still. It had only taken a 
few minutes for you to clear things up. 


“Alright, well that’s dealt with.” You nodded. “I managed to get the 
location of where their boss lives as well, so that’s something else we 
can do a little later. Maybe after my fight with Goku tomorrow, it’s 
getting kinda late now.” You yawned, acting as if you hadn’t just 
slaughtered the two aliens without a single care in the world. Though 
the truth is, you really didn’t care, they had been monsters, and it 
was good that they were dead. Soon their boss would be joining 
them. 


“That... was effective.” Gine looked a little bit shocked by how 
quickly the two of them had been dealt with. Was it really that 
effective? Even a Saiyan attack group with scouters would’ve been 
able to quickly track down and eliminate scum like those two, even if 
typically a Saiyan attack group would be far worse than any of the 
inhabitants of the planet they were currently in the process of 
clearing out. 


“Well, I didn’t want to hang around, and they annoyed me.” You 
admitted, you might have just let the other guy go if he’d been 
genuine about actually giving you the information you were looking 
for, but as it was, all he’d tried to do was stab you in the back, and 
had you kept him alive and not given him the opportunity, it 
would’ve just delayed that backstabbing until you really were wide 
open. 


“You're... quite... startling, Kenzou.” Gine frowned as she assessed 
your combat prowess, and you didn’t really like how she’d said that, 
so you decided to explain yourself a little bit. 


“Don’t worry, I only killed them both because I knew they were super 
bad people, I can read minds, and those two enjoyed causing all sorts 
of suffering. One of them also pretended to surrender so that he could 
stab me in the back.” There was really nothing to be lost from killing 
them, nobody would miss them, nobody would mourn them, and you 
were pretty sure that even Garlic Junior himself would barely give a 
crap. “Anyway, grab on to me, I’m gonna take us all to where Goku 
and Caulifla are.” That message was meant for Kale as well, and Gine 
didn’t hesitate to lay a hand on your shoulder as Kale grabbed your 
hand, and in a brief moment, you were standing at the ruins of Korin 
Tower. 


Immediately upon arriving, you could feel immense waves of Ki 
radiating from high above! There was a fight going on... and by the 
way things felt, it was a pretty massive one as well! Though... you 
calmed yourself down when you recognized the two power levels, it 
was just Goku and Caulifla... they must’ve been sparring! 


You looked upwards and then you looked at a confused looking Gine. 
Should you just wait for the two of them to finish? They’d probably 
cut things short if you showed up again, and they also might want to 


try to spar against you again too... 
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“Come on, I think Caulifla and Goku are sparring right now, it might 
be quite entertaining to watch them fight.” You wondered who would 
win the battle, logic would dictate that Caulifla would be taking the 
lead thanks to her difference in power over Goku right now, but at 
the same time, Goku was an exceptionally talented fighter, and right 
now, he probably had the edge in skill over Caulifla, even if they 
were both trained by the same people at the same time. 


For one thing at least, Goku wasn’t the sort of guy to try to throw all 
his power behind a single attack whenever things started going 
poorly for him, and he certainly wouldn’t miss with an attack like 


that in the scenario where he actually did do something like that! 
Caulifla’s poor accuracy when it came to her final frustration attack 
was something that you felt like she really needed to work on. 
Though at the very least her desperation attack wasn’t trying to blow 
herself up, or an attack that took so much of her energy that she died 
or something, like some people. 


You quickly started to rise into the air towards Kami’s Lookout, and 
Gine and Kale were swiftly following after you as you rocketed into 
the air, but you kept your speed down to below your max so as to 
allow Kale to catch up with you, you were certain that she’d have 
been able to match your speed if she used her full power, but she was 
suppressing herself again right now. Soon enough the three of you 
were hovering in the air just over the Lookout, looking down at the 
furious battle that seemed to be taking place! 


“Hraaah!” Caulifla and Goku screamed in unison as their fists clashed 
with each other, sending out a shockwave that you could feel even in 
the air, and also causing the trees on the Lookout to bend to an 
unhealthy degree, almost causing them all to snap in half. They... 
they were really going at it right now, it seemed. The two Saiyans 
broke away from each other, Goku utilizing after images and striking 
at Caulifla, who was trying to utilize pure speed and agility to find 
the real Goku who kept on the move, even you were having trouble 
keeping track of the real Goku, and you were far more observant and 
better at sensing Ki than Caulifla was! 


“You know, I’m not sure how much you know about fighting, Gine... 
but if you want to watch and give critique to the two of them right 
now, that might be helpful.” You knew that Gine didn’t enjoy fighting 
all that much, but she was still probably familiar with all of Bardock’s 
techniques, you can’t imagine that the woman hadn’t been present 
when Bardock fought considering that she was a part of his squad, 
and right now, Bardock was many times more powerful than 
everyone on Earth, so maybe she could have some good advise? 


“Hmm... Pl try to think of what Goku’s father might’ve tried to 
advise him on...” Gine nodded as she looked at Goku, turned out that 
somehow, despite being worse at sensing Ki than you were and still 
in the process of learning, Gine seemed to easily be able to keep track 
of the real Goku, now that was a motherly instinct right there. 


The fight continued as Caulifla stopped trying to chase Goku’s speed 
clones down, and instead began to fire balls of energy at the 
afterimages in order to determine which of them were real. This too 
failed, as Goku continued to be able to outsmart her, and she 
continued to take hits, this continued to frustrate her until she did 
something quite unexpected. She closed her eyes. 


Immediately after closing her eyes, she dodged out of the way of one 
of Goku’s tricky attacks, taking a step back and clocking him in the 
face as he overextended his attack, sending him flying back... but 
before he had even naturally come to a stop, you noticed that Goku 
was charging up a Kamehameha quietly! Sneaky. 


“Come on, Goku! You’ve gotta accept that I’m the strongest right 
now! Just give up!” Caulifla proudly declared, happy of the new 
power that she had gained, though also getting quite careless as Goku 
reached one of the trees of the lookout, using it to push himself off to 
give extra speed as he zoomed towards Caulifla like a torpedo! 
“Huh?!” Caulifla was clearly taken off guard by the attack that was 
about to be fired at her, recognizing the pose of the Kamehameha a 
tad too late to do anything! 


“HA! ”? 


But just before the attack reached her, Mr. Popo appeared in between 
the two fighters, and ate the Kamehameha that Goku had intended to 
hit Caulifla with! “No sparring on the lookout without Kami’s 
permission, we have facilities that can survive fighters as powerful as 
the two of you battling with one another, and the top of the Lookout 
is not one of those.” Mr. Popo then proceeded to disappear and 
reappear twice, once behind Goku, grabbing him by the leg, and then 
once behind Caulifla and doing the same. “Is that understood?” 


“Y-yes.” Goku was clearly too stunned by how Mr. Popo had so easily 
managed to overwhelm him even though he had been massively 
powered up! Wait a second... what if Mr. Popo’s strength was 
somewhere in line with Kami’s strength? If Kami had been powered 
up by the Ultra Divine Water just as Piccolo had been, then would he 
have made Popo stronger as well? It certainly explained why Popo 
was able to fight with not just you at your best, but also deal with 
Goku and Caulifla quite easily as well! 


You, Kale and Gine took that as the moment to announce your 
arrival, and Goku and Caulifla looked surprised to see you back so 
soon. “I thought you were going to be gone for a while, what gives?” 
Caulifla asked while still being held upside down from her leg, and it 
took a lot not to laugh at her taking the situation so casually. 


“Oh, some robbers sort of ruined the whole relaxing part of my fun, 
and then something with Gine came up, it’s a fairly long story.” You 
shrugged, not wanting to explain the events that had just occurred a 
few minutes ago. You noted that Goku was a tricky fighter, but he 
did sometimes have overconfidence in his abilities actually working 
as they were supposed to, meaning that he wasn’t as prepared to be 
hit when he was say, using his afterimages, even if he had recovered 
in this sake because it wasn’t a real battle and Caulifla hadn’t hit him 
as hard as she could have. 


“Impressive spar by the way. I’d say you’re both getting better. 


Especially you, Caulifla... but whatever gave you the idea to close 
your eyes?” It had been the perfect counter. 


“Goku was trying to trick me by fooling my eyesight, so I decided to 
use a method that I knew he shouldn’t have been able to trick!” 
Caulifla seemed happy with herself, and you nodded. It made sense 
that she’d start to figure out the weakness of the Afterimage 
technique against somebody who could actually sense Ki, the 
moment you stopped relying entirely on your eyesight to do battle 
with was the moment such a technique became startlingly less 
efficient. 


“As for you Goku, you messed up when you continued trying to 
attack normally when Caulifla learned the secret to dodging 
afterimages, and you easily could’ve just won by hiding your Ki and 
sneaking up on her when she closed her eyes.” Really, it was more 
Goku that you were critiquing. Caulifla did fine, even if Goku may 
well have ended up winning the battle with the Kamehameha that he 
was charging. “Any comments you have to make, Gine?” 


“Hmmph... ’'d say the two of you both have a problem of fighting a 
little bit aggressively right now, you could do with balancing out 
your aggression with some defense as well. That’s what I think 
Bardock might say, at least.” Gine gave her opinion, and it was true, 
the two of them were very much offensive battlers, though their 
speed and size made it far easier for that to be the case, it really 
wouldn’t hurt for the two of them to both be able to better deal with 
attacks without getting launched by them. 


“Alright, well that settles that then.” You looked at Mr. Popo, who 
was still holding the two of them. “Can you uh... put them down 
now?” Popo complied with your request, and just as you were about 
to enter the Lookout to find Kami, you found him walking out to 
greet you. 


“I see you’re back... and I also saw that you dealt with Garlic Junior’s 
minions without much mercy.” Kami revealed that he knew exactly 
what had happened while you were away. 


“T read their minds, I knew that they didn’t deserve any.” You didn’t 
think that Kami of all people was going to judge you for killing off 
the Makyan fighters, especilaly with how much carnage and chaos 
they might’ve gone on to cause if you had spared them. 


You could’ve sworn that Kami cracked a wry smirk as you revealed 
that, and you furrowed your brow. “Is that so...?” You kinda felt like 
a hypocrite now. “So... I must ask, are you hoping to deal with Garlic 
Junior now, or are you going to wait until after tomorrow? I will 
provide my personal assistance regardless.” Oh, right! Kami could 
actually deal with Garlic himself! Especially now that he’d been 
powered up by the Ultra Divine Water! 
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“You know what, Kami? Yeah... let’s go and deal with Garlic now, 
before he becomes any more of a nuisance than he already is.” You 
nodded, not at all wanting to deal with Garlic trying to screw with 
you any more than he already had been from behind the scenes, if he 
was able to create more of the Black Water Mist, then it would really 
only be a matter of time until he tried to unleash it upon the world 
regardless of anything else, and you knew you could really do 
without that crap happening, especially when there might not even 
be a way to revert the damage it could cause right now! 


“What...? You’re going again?” Caulifla seemed to be a little bit 
disappointed that you were once again choosing to head off. 


“Only for a bit, Caulifla.” You answered truthfully, it shouldn’t be 
that difficult for you to get rid of Garlic. “I’m just going off with Kami 
here in order to deal with Garlic Junior, he’s the reason behind 
everything that’s been going wrong recently, so I want to make sure 
that he’s stopped before it’s too late.” You tried to reassure the girl as 
you turned away from the Lookout. “It’s no big deal, T’ll be back 
before you know it!” 


“Well... you better be.” Caulifla accepted that you were going away 
before Kami turned to you. 


“Well, if you’re ready, shall we be off? Better if we strike at Garlic 
before he understands what’s happening, I fear to imagine what he 
may do in retaliation for the death of his underlings.” Kami spoke 
solemnly and you looked the large green man in the eyes before 
nodding your head. 


“Alright. You know the way, I assume.” You figured that he should, 


considering he was able to see everything that happened on the 
planet, or whatever it was that being the Planet’s Guardian actually 


gave you, anyway. 


“Of course.” Kami nodded, and with that, the two of you rocketed 
into the sky, you’d just eat a Senzu bean if you got tired, god knows 
you had enough of the beans to last you for pretty much as long as 
you could possibly need! The memories you had read from the 
minion were pretty much about as accurate as you could hope for, 
and the two of you swiftly arrived at the entrance to the massive 
castle that Garlic called home, what was it with these assholes and 
living in ridiculously oversized castles? 


“We’re here, and Garlic himself has yet to confront us... perhaps he 
wishes to battle us within?” Kami looked quite concerned by the lack 
of any retaliation from Garlic at your arrival. 


“Or perhaps he’s not paying attention and doesn’t expect to be 
attacked so quickly.” You knew that Garlic Junior was a careless little 
runt, and no matter how much he might’ve been trying to scheme 
against you, he was pretty short sighted. 


“Hmmph, that may be a possibility.” Kami accepted your logic as 
well, you were striking while the iron was hot, and it may be the case 
that Garlic would’ve at least been expecting his minions to be able to 
return to him before he was attacked by his arch-nemesis and... well, 
you. You tried to sense his Ki, but unfortunately it seemed like that 
was a trick that Garlic was aware of, so you didn’t have much luck 
figuring out where he was in the castle, if he was indeed even inside 
of it at all! 
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Of course, Garlic was probably going to survive whatever you did 
right now, but... you also didn’t feel like going through his almost 
certainly trapped Castle to reach him, and there was a much easier 
way of just getting Garlic to fight you instead of hiding away for you 
to reach him instead. “Kami, please stand back for a moment.” You 
put your hands together in a triangle as you looked at the castle, and 
Kami nodded, understanding exactly what it was that you were about 
to do. 


You began to gather the energy needed for a colossal attack and your 
hands begun to glow, if Garlic Junior wasn’t going to greet his guests, 
you just needed to knock really loud! You even made sure to 
overcharge it, to ensure as much destructive power as you possibly 
could! 


“KIKOHO!” 


You roared the name of the attack as you unleashed a massive blast 
of energy from your hands directly at Garlic’s castle, and in a flash, 
what had once been a large and impressive castle was reduced to 
falling bits of rubble and smoke, and you looked on at the destruction 


you had caused with pride. It wouldn’t be enough to kill him, you 
weren't foolish enough to believe that you’d be able to kill an enemy 
without even seeing them, but still. 


“T hope he had that insured.” You joked as you suddenly felt a power 
level surging, and your eyes widened for a moment as you felt a 
power level of 800 emerge... but... it was surging upwards!? That... 
that certainly wasn’t good. 


“Prepare yourself.” Kami said few words as Garlic Junior emerged 
from the massive pillars of smoke that you had just reduced his home 
to, and the Makyan looked furious. He’d already gone into his Super 
Makyan form as well, he clearly didn’t want to mess around in his 
base. 


“How unlike you, Kami, to open in such a destructive manner!” 
Garlic sounded pissed, and he looked like he’d also managed to 
massively increase his own power with the Ultra Divine Water, with 
a Power Level of over 1800! Annoyingly, it looked like he hadn’t 
been that injured by your surprise attack if at all. 


“That was me, actually. I figured that since you didn’t have any 
hostages or anything that I really wanted, it would’ve been fine for 
me to just... you know, blow up your house. I’m not really sorry.” 
You revealed that it had been you to destroy his castle, and he 
snarled. 


“Ah, of course. The little runt, I was hoping that fool Piccolo 
would’ve been enough to kill you and your friends, but it seems that 
he’s just as useless as his counterpart is. What a pity, even with the 
power I helped him gain, he couldn’t accomplish anything!” Well, he 
did kill Puar. Which really only made him sound just that much 


pathetic, when you thought of it like that. 


“You’re the spitting image of your father, Garlic. You’re every bit as 
wicked as well.” Kami floated forwards a little as he got closer to 
Garlic Junior. “Dealing with you is my responsibility.” Kami then 
suddenly surged forwards with impressive speed, trying to catch 
Garlic off guard with a punch directed at his face, but instead his 
hand was caught in mid air by the buff makyan, who smashed Kami 
in the face with a headbutt and sent him flying downwards. 


“Then please, deal with your responsibility!” Garlic Junior cackled as 
Kami righted himself, he was fast and powerful... and you were 
starting to feel like this might have been a little bit optimistic, to have 
gone after Garlic Junior so soon, and with only Kami as your back- 
up! You rushed in, delivering a kick to the back of Garlic’s head while 
he was distracted, but for all the power in your kick, you only 
managed to budge him slightly! Damn it, was the power difference 
really that great!? 


You soon found out just how different the power difference was as 
Garlic looked at you with irritation and smashed his fist into your 
gut, causing you to gag in pain for a moment before he used both of 
his hands to smash you down towards the floor! 


-9750 HP! (50250) 


You recovered from the attack pretty quickly, and Kami appeared at 
your side. “He’s every bit as powerful as I imagined he would be... 
you had best prepare yourself.” Kami looked determined and you 
found yourself wishing that you’d taken the Ultra Divine Water 
before having gone to deal with Garlic... or at least waited until you 
had gotten stronger from the battle with Goku at the World Martial 


Art’s tournament. 


“Don’t worry, he’s pretty strong, but I’ll think of something...” 
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The best way for you to defeat Garlic Junior right now would 
definitely be for you to use your full power, you couldn’t risk playing 
around, and while using your magic to help defeat Garlic might’ve 
been helpful, you felt like it didn’t quite have enough oomph for you 
to really be able to rely on it to do all too much damage to somebody 
as powerful as Garlic was! “Alright Kami... get ready, because here 
comes everything! Everything I’ve got!” You roared, activating your 
Battle Cry at the same time as you pushed yourself to your very 
limits, and you transformed into an invisible blur as you raced 
towards Garlic Junior, your massively enhanced speed being enough 
to catch the still more powerful Makyan completely off guard as you 
appeared behind him, freezing him in place with your psychic powers 
before you smashed the top of his head with a spinning axe kick! 


Kami was swift to act as well, instead of allowing Garlic Junior to 
smash into the ground, he blasted the wannabe deity with a blast of 
energy that carried him back into the air before exploding! A cloud of 
dust gathered around where you knew Garlic was, but today wasn’t a 
day where you were just going to allow Garlic to just appear from the 
cloud of smoke looking only vaguely harmed, so you rushed into the 
cloud, senses all locked to Garlic, and you grabbed hold of the 
Makyan’s leg before you sped to the ground as fast as you could go, 
before letting go and throwing Garlic at the floor with as much power 
as you could muster, causing the Makyan to crash into the floor with 
enough force to leave a large crater! 


You wouldn’t let up, you’d already used twenty seconds of your time, 
and Garlic was yet to be... well, dead. “Curse you! I’ll obliterate 
you...! No... P’ll pulverize you!” Garlic screamed in anger as he 
pointed up at you, and you said nothing in response before you 
changed your stance and began to charge up your power. You’d 
finish this in a single strike! 


“Kaaaa...” You knew the best way to finish things would be with a 
Super Kamehameha, and Garlic seemed to realize what you were 
doing as you floated above him before he started to laugh. 


“Do you really think that you can defeat me with that technique? 
You’re a real comedian! Let me show you what real power is!” Garlic 
bought your challenge and started to gather up his own power for his 
own energy wave! It was one that you didn’t even really feel the need 
to copy, how many generic energy wave techniques could you need, 
anyway? “Yow’re not stupid enough to use your full power against me 
while I’m down here and you’re up there, fool! Not unless you want 
the whole planet to suffer! You don’t even know that I’ve already 
won!” 


“Meeee...” You continued to charge your attack, watching as Garlic 
continued to gloat like the little gremlin he was, though you 
supposed that in his current form he was more like a giant gremlin 
than anything else. “Haaa... meee....” You could feel all the energy 
you had gathered crackle with an invisible power, this would 
definitely be enough! 


“Now! Perish! Death Impact!” Garlic Junior finished charging his 
attack just before you finished charging the Kamehameha, and to its 
credit, it was almost as powerful as the Kamehameha... but almost 


just wasn’t good enough for you, so you just smiled as you watched 
the beam of energy streak towards you before you appeared to the 
side of Garlic Junior through your teleport, letting the moment sink 
into the idiotic Makyan’s head for a moment before- 


“HAAAAAAA!” 


You roared the name of the technique as you blasted Garlic Junior at 
point blank range with the attack, and he was immediately carried 
off his feet by the attack, being blasted for hundreds of meters across 
the rocky floor before there was an explosion! Damn, the Warp 
Kamehameha really was a totally busted technique, and teleportation 
in combat just sort of felt like cheating. 


You reached out to see if you could sense Garlic’s energy, being 
significantly disappointed when you realized it was still present, if 
only faintly. He’d probably die of his injuries quite swiftly now, what 
a pity for him that he never ended up becoming immortal. You 
approached the fatally wounded body of Garlic, no longer seeing 
much threat from the buffed up Makyan, and he started to try to back 
away from you as you did... he was missing an arm and both of his 
legs, and his body was badly burned. 


“And so the mighty Garlic Junior meets his end at the hand of a 
child.” How ironic, that he’s ended up being defeated in a similar 
way to how he was defeated originally, by a child. At least he didn’t 
have the opportunity to defeat himself with the Dead Zone this time. 


“You... don’t... don’t you think that you’ve won!” Garlic started to 
growl angrily at you, his voice was more a gurgle than anything else, 
as if he was having difficulty speaking, and you frowned. What, was 
he going to take a page out of King Piccolo’s book and spit out an egg 


or something? How did Makyans reproduce, anyway? You weren’t 
actually sure you wanted to know. 


Kami appeared at your side, and you looked down at Garlic Junior, 
battered and defeated on the floor. “It’s over, Garlic. Now...” Kami 
fetched a small bottle from the inside of his robe. Really? The 
Mafuba? “The last time you were sealed, some of your evil power 
managed to escape from the seal, the Mafuba however is perfect, and 
it will ensure that your spirit cannot escape again.” 


“Really...? Why not just... well, kill him?” 


“Garlic trained alongside me, I happen to know that he is a master of 
reincarnation. If we were to try to strike him down, his spirit would 
likely just manage to escape from the obligation to go to the 
Otherworld and find a way to return to life.” What a pain in the ass... 
so you couldn’t even kill him without him managing to find a way to 
come back? You looked at Garlic, who seemed to be enraged beyond 
reason, though he wasn’t saying anything either, just wordlessly 
growling at the two of you, had he managed to get so angry he'd 
forgotten how to talk? 
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“Alright... but... would you mind explaining the basics of it to me as 
well? I feel like it might be useful if I knew how to use it as well, just 
in case I end up fighting against a foe that can’t be defeated 
traditionally in the future.” It would’ve been extremely useful if it 
was used against Buu, but unfortunately just about everyone in the 


world seemed to forget that the Mafuba was a useful technique. You 
had of course originally had the opportunity to learn it from Master 
Mutaito back when you were training with him, but you’d decided to 
forgo learning it back then. 


“Well... it’s not really a brief process, teaching it to somebody, I can 
try, but I do not think that you’ll have the opportunity to use it on 
Garlic Junior successfully, it would be better for you to learn how to 
use it when we are back on the Lookout.” Kami noted, and while you 
didn’t really like the reasoning, it was fine. Garlic was done for 
anyway, and you looked over to the hateful little goblin with cold 
eyes. 


“Hear that, Garlic? You’re going to be sealed away forever. For good 
this time.” You scowled at him, you’d stopped him from causing too 
many problems, but it was all his fault that King Piccolo had been 
released, and therefore it was his fault that Puar had been killed. 
Though despite the hopelessness of his situation, Garlic didn’t seem 
all too terrified of what was about to happen- 


CRNCH 


The single note of something being crunched, and you felt time slow 
down as you looked Garlic Junior in the eyes, his hateful glare never 
vanishing for a single moment as his power once again surged to its 
peak, and limbs regenerated in the blink of an eye before he 
unleashed a pulse of power that sent both you and Kami flying back! 
Your power up had worn off! 


“These beans... they really are quite a wonderful boon to have. I 
can’t imagine how Piccolo managed to lose despite having them, ’'m 
quite certain that I told him it would be wise if he were to always 


keep one jammed in between his teeth to be used in crisis.” Garlic 
Junior revealed his reason for being able to regenerate from the 
wounds that you were certain should’ve been enough to kill him if he 
hadn’t been treated! 


“So... that’s it, is it?” You scowled as you looked at Garlic Junior... it 
was actually funny, despite how you’d been planning on abusing your 
collection of Senzu Beans against your enemies, it had been your 
enemies to use them against you! It was bitterly ironic, but just 
because Garlic had healed himself, it didn’t mean that the battle was 
lost. You weren’t really that exhausted at all just yet. You 
should’ve known that this was too easy. 


“You didn’t think I’d give King Piccolo all of them, would you? That 
buffoon was little more than a means to slay you and your fool 
friends, I was always planning on killing him as soon as he served his 
purpose so that I’d get rid of you in the process, Kami!” Garlic Junior 
cackled, and you grit your teeth and clenched your fist... maybe... 
just maybe the little idiot wasn’t quite as stupid as you’d been 
thinking of him as. 


“Your trick might’ve been useful once, Garlic, but don’t think it’ll 
help you any more!” You shouted at the Makyan, but the truth was, 
for the next minute or so while you waited for your power-up to 
become available again, you’d not be much help in the fight! 


“We'll see about that!” Garlic Junior charged towards you, and you 
were just about able to dodge out of the way of the Makyan! Kami 
however wasn’t so lucky, as he was smashed into at full force by 
Garlic, flying backwards before Garlic performed a strange technique, 
surrounding Kami with a ball of Ki before shrinking him down! 
Wait... Garlic could shrink people? What the hell? Kami was left 
floating there helplessly before Garlic Junior turned to you... you still 


had a few seconds before you could use your full power! 


“Now... I’ll see you suffer!” Garlic Junior suddenly raised his hand up 
above his head, and you... really couldn’t believe what he was about 
to do. “Bare witness... to the unlimited dread... of the DEAD ZONE!” 
A vortex opened up in space above him, and you could already feel 
the suction of the artificial void trying to draw everything around it 
into itself... though as he opened up the portal to the void, you found 
that you understood everything about how to do so for yourself as 
well! 


[The Dead Zone: Through using your magical powers to manipulate 
reality, you open up a one-way portal to an almost inescapable 
dimension of void that sucks everything in the vicinity into it.] 


[Cost 667 Magic Points (1000-333)] [ 7 Magic Points to maintain 
every second (10-3)] 


Unfortunately, as much as you might’ve wanted to celebrate about 
being able to potentially use an ability as broken as the Dead Zone in 
the future, you had more important things to focus on right now, 
namely the massive rift in space that was opening up! Why would he 
even use something like that when he could probably just overwhelm 
you normally? Was it just in his DNA to act like a self-destructive 
asshole? 


Of course, Garlic wasn’t quite done with just opening up the portal to 
the Dead Zone, and he fetched a small orange ball from within the 
belt of his tattered clothing! “Now... I know that you’re probably 
going to be searching for these in order to try to resurrect your 
friends... or that idiot Korin! I did want to become immortal, but I 
can take care of that when I become the new Kami! So-” Your eyed 
went wide with alarm when Garlic turned around and launched the 


Dragon Ball directly towards the opening to the Dead Zone! 


“No!” You had to do something! 
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You looked at the Dragon ball flying through the air, and you knew 
that you had to act... you felt fairly confident that your teleport 
would allow you to break out of even something like the Dead 
Zone... you didn’t remember many of the specifics of the place, but it 
was just another dimension, right...? If that were the case, then it 
shouldn’t have been that difficult for you to get back from it, right? 
You thought that it worked that way... and if it did, then all you’d 
need to do was throw Garlic Junior in the Dead Zone and that would 
be as good as him being defeated! 


You had little time to act, so, with all your power, you raced into the 
sky, blasting off towards the Dragon Ball like a missile... but as you 
flew upwards to intercept the path of the ball, you had an idea... why 
would you just go for the ball when you could kill two birds with one 
stone, so to speak? You overcharged your speed and changed your 
course ever so slightly, and then, instead of going directly for the 
Dragon Ball, you smashed into Garlic Junior instead, carrying the 
both of you higher into the air and closer to the Dead Zone! 


“Y-you fool! What are you doing?! If you don’t stop, then we’re both 
going to be pulled into the Dead Zone! We’ll both be trapped!” Garlic 
Junior panicked quite audibly as you continued to fly upwards, and 


you passed the Dragon Ball as you did so, using a Kiai as you passed 
to push the orange ball off course and back towards the ground at 
high speed. You almost breathed a sigh of relief at having managed 
to get rid of the danger posed by the potential loss of the ball... but 
then again, shouldn’t it have been possible for Kami to have made a 
replacement? 


“No! You’re the one who’s going to be trapped!” You roared as you 
continued to carry Garlic Junior high into the sky, and the two of you 
were now being subject to the pull of the Dead Zone! “I can teleport! 
I won’t have a single problem with escaping!” You could’ve stopped 
now, but you didn’t want there to be any sort of chance that Garlic 
could escape, so yu continued flying into the sky, and in just a few 
more moments, you flew directly into the heart of the Dead Zone still 
carrying Garlic Junior upwards, and then... darkness. 


You turned around just in time to see the entrance to the real world 
snap shut behind you, and you tossed Garlic away, the Makyan didn’t 
even really bother to resist either, even though he was far more 
powerful than you were, it was like all the strength had left him. 
“You fool... you utter, utter fool.” Garlic Junior looked at you with 
what you could only call miserable disappointment. Of course, you 
were quite happy when you saw your system alerts declaring your 
victory, as well as all your rewards. 


[Gained 120000 XP] 


[Special Quest Resolved: The Rise of the Demon Triple 
Alliance!] 


[Put a stop to the combined ambitions of the Demon Tao, 
Demon King Piccolo, and the failed deity Garlic Jr.] 


[Reward: 80000 XP, 20% Total Boost to Current PL, Perk: 
Demon Bane] 


[Level Up! X 30] 
[Gained 400 Attribute points!] 


[Perk: Demon Bane: A perk signifying you are a bane to all 
demonic beings, against such beings, your power surges, 
doubling your total Power Level and you and your close allies 
will only take half the damage from demons that you usually 
would. 


[Additional Perk Received: Heroic Sacrifice] 


[Perk: Heroic Sacrifice: When sacrificing yourself for another, 
should you perish, your maximum power will be added onto the 
one who you sacrificed yourself for additively for the rest of the 
fight.] 


“What’s the matter, Garlic? Sad that you’re gonna be stuck here 
forever?” Well, not forever, considering that nonsense with the 
Makyo Star, but you could probably go and smash that in the years 
you’d have to do so when you got out. Garlic just looked angry as 
you smirked at him while you started to try to visualize the area that 
had been just outside of the Dead Zone! 


You... kept trying to visualize the area in your mind, over and over 
again, and for some reason, you couldn’t exactly get a good grip... 
you tried to teleport to a place you were familiar with instead, the 
island that you and everyone else had trained on in preparation for 
everything, but that too failed! “What... what’s going on?” 


“You didn’t really think it would be that easy to escape from this 
place, did you?” Garlic seemed to be too miserable to even feel like 
continuing your fight any longer, you’d screwed him over, but it was 
becoming more and more likely that you’d also screwed yourself 
over... it was kind of strange that he didn’t seem to even be 


interested in fighting anymore though. “The Dead Zone is a one-way 
ticket, created as a sort of seal on anybody who was dragged inside of 
it... it would defeat the purpose of it in the first place if just about 
anybody with the ability to teleport themselves could come and go as 
they pleased.” Garlic answered truthfully, and you blinked for a 
moment, your brain slowly processing the information. 


“So... I’m stuck here?” You really didn’t want those words to be true, 
but Garlic simply nodded, reverting back to his base form as he did 
SO. 


“Stuck here with me, forever.” No. 


“Forever..? What do you mean by that?” No no no. 


“This is a place that not even souls can escape from, so it’s a place 
where death doesn’t exist too. That means that even if I spent the 
next two months pounding you into a pulp, I’d accomplish nothing.” 
Garlic sounded really disappointed before he snarled at you. “Don’t 
get me wrong, I don’t exactly want to keep you around at all, but 
considering that the alternative is the next eternity just sitting in 
solitude, it’s a pretty easy decision for me to make to not fight you 
anymore.” Garlic seemed to be acting awfully mature about the 
whole situation, despite having just been trapped inside of the Dead 
Zone. 


“Are there no other ways out of the Dead Zone?” You couldn’t believe 
that there wasn’t any way to escape from the place, there had to 
be something. 


“Tt’s a dimension made to seal things away that is made of darkness... 
what do you think, idiot?” Garlic scowled at you again. “Also, do you 
think if I knew a way out, I'd be telling you about it?” He raised a 


good point, and so you jut sat down on the floor, your mind not quite 
being able to properly assess the gravity of the situation you were in 
as the hours ticked by and you continued to try to figure out a way to 
brute force your way out of the Dead Zone with your teleport spell, 
or at least it wasn’t until... 


[Quest Complete: World Martial Arts Tournament!: You have 
received a 30% Boost to your Current PL, Perk: The Missing 
Champion] 


[Perk: The Vanished Champion: After it was revealed that you 
disappeared fighting the true mastermind behind the attacks on 
the World Martial Arts Tournament and the other finalist 
forfeited, it was decided that you would be made the Champion 
officially despite not being present. When gathering energy from 
your surroundings for the sake of techniques that use such 
methods of attack, the energy gathered is 3x as potent, in 
addition, you will gain an additional 100% Experience Points 
from winning any fight that takes place in a tournament. 


While normally, such a thing would’ve been a reason for you to be 
joyous, right now all you felt was despair. You’d tried to spend the 
entire night, or at least what you felt like had been the entire night, 
trying to hone in on any way you could to teleport out of the Dead 
Zone, but it was useless, even Garlic Junior seemed to mostly just be 
disappointed. It was weird that he didn’t seem all that angry, but... 
well it seemed like the moment he found himself within the Dead 
Zone, his spirit just shattered. 


But not you. You couldn't allow yourself to break from just this. You 
looked up to the pitch black sky of the Dead Zone before you made a 
promise to yourself. “I will get out of this, Caulifla, Kale. I need to say 
sorry for getting myself into a situation as idiotic as this one.” 


[EMERGENCY Quest Received: Escape from the Dead Zone!] 
[Escape from the Dead Zone. ] 


[Reward: Freedom] 


You had to escape, for their sakes, no matter how long it would take! 
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Dead Zone Arc 


“J don’t know what you’re thinking about over there, but I hope 
you're not deluding yourself into thinking you can possibly get out of 
this place.” Garlic’s voice echoed from behind you as you looked 
around the distorted world that was the Dead Zone, the sky was dark 
as night and there were platforms of land floating around all over the 
place. It was definitely large enough that it could’ve probably hosted 
some sort of civilization all by itself, well, depending on how many 
people had been trapped inside the dimension, anyway. 


“Well, I’m pretty strong, and I’m also not bad with magic either, so I 
don’t think that it’ll be that tough for me to get out of here... besides, 
unlike you, I have allies that actually care about me beyond fearing 
me, so all I really need to do is wait for them to gather all of the 
Dragon Balls and then they can just wish me right out of here!” The 
Dragon Balls would easily be able to get you out of this hell hole! 


“Don’t make me laugh, it’ll take decades to find all of the balls! I was 
fortunate that I had managed to find even a single one before you 
came to confront me!” Garlic frowned. “A pity, really... I was going 
to wish for immortality in order to truly become undefeatable!” The 
little gremlin cackled before stopping and sighing. “Fat chance of that 
happening now, thanks to you.” 


You ignored Garlic’s angry remark towards you as you thought of 
Bulma and her miraculous invention. “You must not be aware of this 
little thing called the Dragon Radar then. Besides, I bet that Kami has 
a way to find them as well!” You smirked at Garlic as he tried to get 
you to give up hope, you were going to be in this place a long time, 
and he was already starting to get on your nerves. Though you 
quickly realized something... you hadn’t technically even beaten 
Garlic in a fight yet. It seemed like the System hadn’t considered 
trapping yourself with Garlic as a true victory against him, even if 


you had for better or for worse managed to stop his scheming at a 
terrible cost. “Can’t we just go back to trying to kill each other, 
you’re not much for conversation.” 


“Well excuse me for not wanting to talk to the imbecile who got me 
trapped in this empty dimension with him! If it were even possible 
for me to kill you right now, you can bet I'd have already beaten you 
to death with your own arms!” Garlic seethed at you, and you just 
smirked as you shrugged at him, truth was that you’d also sort of lost 
the appetite for fighting as well, considering that the battle would 
have no real winner... but... there was a way for you to get stronger 
in the Dead Zone. Probably not enough to let you bust out by 
yourself, but... 


“Wow, rude.” You frowned before you suddenly powered up and 
punched Garlic in the face as hard as you could, sending the small 
Makyan soaring across the dark sky until he smashed into a floating 
island in the sky. “If ’m gonna spend the next year or so with you, 
then it looks like somebody is gonna need to teach you some 
manners, you horrible little gremlin!” You shouted up to Garlic as 
you felt his power surge upwards, and you charged at him with a 
kick! 


Unfortunately, even having become a good deal stronger in your 
base, you were still no match for Garlic’s Super Makyan form, and he 
managed to grab you midway through your kick and smash you into 
the island of rock he had crashed into half a dozen times before 
tossing you away. “Manners?! T’ll teach you manners, you blasted 
idiot!” Garlic ended his attack by throwing you at high speed towards 
the ground where you left a rather large crater and... while it did 
hurt, it didn’t hurt that much. Not like it should’ve hurt you anyway, 
and it felt like you hadn’t even taken any damage from the attacks! 
Or rather... any damage that you had taken had quickly been 
recovered thanks to the nature of the Dead Zone! Right now, you 
were practically invincible! 


“Alright!” You smirked as you leapt back to your feet. “Round 2, let’s 
go!” Despite everything, you actually started to have fun, even if you 
were pretty sure you should’ve loathed Garlic right now, you couldn’t 
really be bothered to be controlled by your hate right now, and it was 
your fault that the two of you had managed to get trapped in the 
Dead Zone, so if you wanted to hate Garlic for opening the portal, 
you’d have to direct even more of your own hatred onto yourself for 
being idiotic enough to fly directly into it! 


You powered up to your limit as you activated your perks and 
clashed with Garlic once more, this time ending up in a mid air clash 
with Garlic as he caught your punch aimed at his face just as you 
caught his own, leading to a deadlock with the two of you struggling 
to overpower the other. “What are you playing at, you fool?! Haven’t 
you been paying attention! Neither of us are able to die in this place! 
What are you hoping to accomplish by fighting?!” Garlic shrieked in 
irritation, clearly not really aware of the whole idea of getting 
stronger by training on people around his own level of strength, but 
if he wanted to just serve as a punchbag, then that would be fine as 
well... you’d already decided that you’d add him as your Rival 
regardless of anything else, especially because no matter what, you 
were going to grow at an increased rate compared to him, and you 
were already technically more powerful in your base! 


“T’m not trying to kill you anymore, Garlic! I’m just trying to beat the 
shit out of you! Ever heard or something called catharsis?” You broke 
the deadlock by kneeing Garlic in the torso, causing him to gag a bit 
and stumble back before you followed up with a haymaker to his 
chin, sending him soaring into the air higher before you grabbed his 
ankle and tossed him back towards the ground! “Well... you’re my 
catharsis!” You had to admit that even if beating up Garlic was 
making you feel a bit better about things, it wasn’t really 
accomplishing all that much. 


This level of interaction continued with Garlic for months, and by the 
time you’d spent half a year in the Dead Zone slowly growing more 
powerful as a result of this technically being training, you had started 
to build up some sort of a rapport with Garlic, even though you still 
disliked him quite thoroughly, you had started to loathe him a little 
bit less, you were both in the same fairly hopeless situation, even if 
you maintained hope that the Dragon Balls would be able to get you 
out and Garlic was probably betting on that Makyo Star or whatever 
it was from his Filler Arc to be able to get him out, you were still 
trapped together. 


“Six months. I’ve been counting.” You stopped your daily battle with 
Garlic for a moment as the Makyan leered at you. “I know it might be 
pointless to fight, but it’s also pointless not to fight... nothing in this 
place really has a point, right? Though I think I’m a little bit stronger 
than I was at the start of all this.” You shrugged, and Garlic scowled, 
he’d learned through months of fighting that you just weren’t going 
to leave him alone, no matter how far away he tried to get from you 
while you slept, you were always right there, ready to track him 
down and beat the crap out of him... or well, exchange beatings. 


“Wonderful, can’t you just leave me alone and do something else?” 
Garlic frowned as he looked up at you, the little Makyan had made 
his displeasure of being made your brand new training partner quite 
clear, but considering that there was nobody else here, it wasn't like 
you could train on anybody else. 


“Like what?! It’s been six months and I’ve not managed to find 
anything in all that time!” 


“You’ve not been looking! You’ve just been following after me and 
attacking me, you idiot!” Garlic screamed back at you, and you had 
to stop yourself from laughing. Yeah, that was true, though to tell the 
truth, you’d actually started to get bored of constantly beating the 
crap out of Garlic, especially because you weren’t quite powerful 
enough just yet to be able to overwhelm his Super Form without 
relying on your perks. Of course, given that your battles went on for 


hours now, that meant that your fights against garlic always teetered 
in between you having the edge for a moment and Garlic having the 
edge! “Besides, don’t you martial artists meditate or something?” 


“Well sometimes yeah, but training against a partner is far more 
entertaining!” You’d long since stopped treating Garlic like the enemy 
he actually was, in the Dead Zone, there wasn’t anything that either 
of you could really do to permanently hurt the other, even Garlic’s 
sealing technique had failed to hold you for more than a few minutes 
considering it didn’t seem to work against anybody more powerful 
than he was, which you were able to become thanks to your perks. 


“Well, while you’ve been trying to beat me to a pulp like the 
meathead you are, I’ve been investigating the Dead Zone... to tell the 
truth, I didn’t actually create the dimension itself, I just found the 
opening to it... I think it might have something to do with the 
Makyan Afterlife. 


“Pardon?” 


“Well, I don’t have all the information, but... my people, the 
Makyans, rather than trust in a world that existed after death without 
evidence, created their own world where their critically ill and 
wounded would be sent instead... so aptly named, the Dead Zone.” 
Garlic informed you as to the true nature of the dimension that you 
were currently trapped in, and you frowned. 


“Sounds an awful lot like the Makyans were just looking for a place 
to dump all their corpses to me.” You shrugged as you made light of 
the situation. 


“Gah, don’t be so foolish. This place was created in such a way that 
the dead would be able to live... a place without death! Don’t you 


think it’s odd that no matter how much we damage one another, we 
always end up recovering nearly instantly! That’s the point of this 
place! 


“Sounds quite useful ,so... why not just make a way to get back from 
there then?” A place where nobody could die an wounds disappeared 
sounded incredibly useful to have, but Garlic just looked at you like 
you were an idiot. 


“Because we did. Every five thousand years or so, the Makyo Star... 
the home world of my race, appears and allows those within the 
Dead Zone who wish to return to the world outside of it to do so. Of 
course I haveno idea when the last time it appeared was, so don’t rely 
on that to save you!” Garlic revealed the truth behind the Dead 
Zone... well, you supposed that made a lot more sense than any other 
explanation as to how the place got the name. 


The reality that the Dead Zone wasn’t quite as empty as you had first 
believed it to be gave you an idea though... the place was naturally 
ginormous, but... if what Garlic was saying was true, then there 
ought to have been entire cities of people in the Dead Zone! Of 
course, you wondered if it might be worth trying to get Garlic to go 
with you. 
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Plan (b “V“%)b just cook only upgrade cooking perks 


+100 Strength +100 Toughness +100 Agility +50 HP regen 
+50 EP regen 


upgrade the following perks :pushed to the limits , overcharge ,ki 
charge+, well rounded , battle cry ,once in a generation prodigy, 
original magician ,world savior 


+ 400 Intelligence 


Plan Upgrade Upgrade Pushed to the limits (50 stat points) 
Upgrade Once in a generation prodigy (50 stat points) Upgrade 
Battle Cry (50 stat points) Upgrade Original Magician (50 stat 
points) Incredible Vigor (50 stat points) Gifted Mind (50 stat 
points) Upgrade Overcharge! (50 stat points) Upgrade Die Hard (50 
stat points) Uses all stat points Plan Upgrade and Magic+ Upgrade 
Pushed to the limits (50 stat points) Upgrade Once in a generation 
prodigy (50 stat points) Upgrade Battle Cry (50 stat points) 
Upgrade Original Magician (50 stat points) Upgrade Incredible 
Vigor (50 stat points) Spend 135 stat points on Int to increase to 
250 for better total magic and for the milestone perk. Spend 15 stat 
points on WIS Uses all stat points Plan Well Rounded Upgrade 
Upgrade Pushed to the limits (50 stat points) Upgrade Once in a 
generation prodigy (50 stat points) Upgrade Battle Cry (50 stat 
points) Upgrade Original Magician (50 stat points) Incredible Vigor 


(50 stat points) Gifted Mind (50 stat points) Upgrade Overcharge! 
(50 stat points) Upgrade Well Rounded (50 stat points) Uses all stat 
points Plan Well Rounded Upgrade and Magic+ Upgrade Pushed 
to the limits (50 stat points) Upgrade Once in a generation prodigy 
(50 stat points) Upgrade Battle Cry (50 stat points) Upgrade 
Original Magician (50 stat points) Upgrade Well Rounded (50 stat 
points) Spend 135 stat points on Int to increase to 250 for better 
total magic and for the milestone perk. Spend 15 stat points on WIS 
Uses all stat points 


Wis + 125 Int + 125 Charisma +25 Agility +75 Strength 50% 
Put everything into Charisma to help redeem Garlic 


Plan: Training Dummy - Ki Charge+, (50 stat points) - Battle Cry, 
(50 stat points) - Well Rounded, (50 stat points) - OGP, [Once in 
Generation Prodigy] (50 stat points) - Overcharge, (50 stat points) - 
Robot Smasher, (50 stat points) - Unusual Strength, (50 stat points) 
- Fleet-footed, (50 stat points) 


Plan: Upgrades + mind read + multi form pushed to the limits 
well rounded battle cry once in a generation prodigy original 
magician world savior multi form mind read 


Plan: Never Reveals his Tricks + 400 points into magic 


Plan: Well Rounded Prodigy Upgrade Once in a generation prodigy 
x2 (100 stat points) Upgrade Original Magician (50 stat points) 
Upgrade Overcharge (50 Stat points) Upgrade Well Rounded x2 
(100 stat points) Upgrade Pushed to the limits (50 stat points) 
Upgrade Incredible Vigor (50 stat points) 
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After looking at the incredibly irritated Garlic for a moment, you 
eventually decided that you’d just leave him to his business. His 
Power Level was high enough that it wouldn’t really matter how far 
away you got from him, he was practically a beacon in the seemingly 
empty world of the Dead Zone, and though you didn’t care much for 
his company, he did make a pretty decent sparring partner, even if 
the two of you had really tried to kill one another more times than 
you cared to count, the pseudo-immortality provided to the denizens 
of the Dead Zone meant you could just shrug off an attack that 
should’ve killed you instantly and keep fighting without even 
flinching! Honestly, aside from the brief pain you felt from taking the 
damage in the first place, there had been little reason not to just... 
tank attacks. 


The Dead Zone was weird. In fact, during your unappreciated sparring 
matches with Garlic, you actually had to remind yourself that 
actually dodging attacks was still important, you had understood that 
you weren’t going to be in the Dead Zone forever, so when you 
finally got out, you didn’t want to start trying to tank attacks that you 
actually wouldn’t be able to withstand. “Alright, Garlic, Pll see you in 
a couple of weeks, probably... why don’t you do some of your own 
training in that time, maybe you’ll become strong enough to actually 
beat me?” It was no secret that your strength had been growing at an 
exponentially higher rate than Garlic’s own after all. 


“Oh joy, so you really are going to leave me alone for a while. 
Wonderful.” The small Makyan didn’t sound altogether that pleased 


by the fact that he was finally going to be left in solitude, but then 
again, Garlic was almost perpetually pissed off, even at the best of 
times, and having been forced to fight against an over-eager 
opponent every single day for almost every waking moment while he 
was trapped in a realm that he had opened the portal to definitely 
didn’t count as the best of times. 


“Yeah, be good while I’m away, alright? No throwing any parties, 
and don’t think I won’t know. I’m quite observant.” You joked 
around, enjoying making fun of Garlic... it was genuinely some of the 
entertainment that you had in the Dead Zone. Especially after the 
generator that your Capsule Castle came with ended up breaking 
down, and you were completely unable to find any parts that would 
allow you to repair it... not that you knew that much about advanced 
machinery repairs either way. 


“What are you talking about, you buffoon?” Garlic scowled, and you 
thought that he might’ve been about to attack you himself, but he 
held himself back, clearly he understood that this was his opportunity 
to finally have some peace and quiet for a moment. It was quite 
amusing that since arriving here, he’d basically just been forced to 
fight. 


“Just having fun, see ya!” You smirked as you turned around and 
shot off into the distance at your max speed, and the world around 
you sped past at unbelievable speeds... your current speed was 
absolutely ridiculous when it came to actually getting around, and in 
a matter of minutes Garlic was but a distant ki signature... but you 
didn’t stop there as you kept going, soaring through the darkness of 
the Dead Zone and traveling for at least a hundred thousand miles 
before coming to a stop. 


“Nope... still nothing.” Had Garlic just told you a lie to try to get you 
out of his hair... or rather his lack of hair? If he had, then it wouldn’t 
really serve him all that well, considering that you could track him 


down still, even from this distance. You hadn’t lost track of him for 
all the time you’d been traveling, though he wasn’t exactly trying to 
hide his Ki signature either way, he really must not have cared. 


“Damn it! This place is so... boring!” You shouted to the void. 
Despite the scenery of floating rocks and weirdly flowing streams of 
water that defied gravity, there was nothing interesting in this entire 
damn dimension! You kept going even so though, not wanting to give 
up so quickly after setting off... the Dead Zone may well have been 
an endless expanse of space, so there was no guarantee that you’d be 
able to find anything in your first searches! Besides you were 
carrying around all the supplies you could ever need! Unfortunately 
though, you’d pretty much managed to break even on your Senzu 
Bean stocks, you did sort of need them for sustenance, and with how 
much training you’d been doing, you were always hungry enough to 
eat one of them every day... you could’ve dipped into your actual 
food, but a part of you didn’t want to, you’d feel the pain of loneliness 
even more if you thought about food too much. You missed Caulifla. 
You missed Kale. You missed Goku. You missed everyone you had 
come to know as a friend... hell, when it came to conversation, you’d 
even take Krillin right now! 


You continued to speed through the strange imitation afterlife until 
finally you felt something in the distance, and you immediately 
locked onto it... being surprised by what you ended up seeing when 
you got closer... a... city? It was undeniably a city, and oddly 
enough, it actually looked like it was a fairly modern city as well! The 
architecture was clearly alien, but there were clearly vehicles 
speeding around along roads! 


You didn’t know what you were expecting, but you really weren’t 
expecting to find a complete city in the Dead Zone! You stretched out 
your Ki senses to determine if there was anybody down there that 
might be worth meeting yourself... and you were surprised! There 
were half a dozen power levels all with numbers in excess of 700, 


and one was almost as powerful as Garlic himself! Two of them were 
in the south of the city, three were in the east of the city, and the last 
was in the north of the city, more powerful than the other five, 
though you doubted that the difference would be enough that it 
would allow them to win against two of the others... still, you were 
intrigued by the powerful fighters you had managed to find. 
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Well, with you being who you were, there was obviously only one 
power level you could feel that truly intrigued you, and that was the 
highest power level. Whoever that belonged to was almost certainly 
either the leader of the town, or the protector... though that did 


leave you with the question of what exactly these people would 
actually need protecting from. They couldn’t actually die or be 
wounded for more than a few moments after all! 


You locked onto the Ki signature and quickly sped towards it, 
arriving in a matter of seconds, smashing down to the floor and 
causing the ground to shake as you landed on one of your knees. You 
were mostly just showing off and being cool at this point, it had been 
far too long since you’d been able to do some proper showboating, 
and you were hopeful that whoever this person was would end up 
being a little bit more receptive towards your tendency to show off a 
little than Garlic Junior had been. The asshole was a complete no- 
nonsense no-fun allowed asshole... though that at least made it more 
enjoyable to beat the crap out of him. 


“Who goes there!” The voice of a woman cried out as you stood up, 
facing the direction of the voice with a smirk, only to find yourself 
frowning when you saw the woman... between her blue skin and her 
spiky white hair she looked slightly familiar, but you couldn’t quite 
place it. She didn’t exactly look like anybody you recognized from 
having seen before, and she certainly wasn’t an angel,but she was 
definitely familiar... 


“Sorry, ’m new in town. My name is Kenzou. I felt that you were the 
strongest person around, so I wanted to say hello.” You tried to be 
polite to the woman as you introduced yourself, though the surprised 
look on her face quickly turned to one of worried confusion... she 
obviously didn’t seem all that happy to see you at all considering that 
you were a pretty stark change from the rest of the people who 
probably lived in this town. 


“You... you aren’t a Makyan!” The woman pointed out, as if it was 
some big revelation or something. You’d known that you weren’t a 


Makyan for ages now. 


“Why thank you for noticing. That’s correct, I am indeed not a 
Makyan. I found myself here after being pulled through a strange 
portal... it’s called the Dead Zone if I’m not mistaken, right?” You 
tried to keep a diplomatic approach to the situation, you’d only just 
met these new people, so there’s nor reason for you to immediately 
try to get off on the wrong foot. Even if Garlic Junior’s race 
technically counted as demons, that didn’t mean they had to all be 
bad, right? “Anyway, can I ask your name, miss...?” 


The girl seemed to be mostly surprised by the manners that she was 
being adressed with, and that alone was clearly taking her at least a 
little bit of the guard that he had rasied when she had first seen you. 
“It’s... Sugar.” Sugar, huh? What, could her siblings Spice and 
Everything Nice not make the meeting or something? Wait a 
second... Spice? No, it had to be a coincidence. “What are you doing 
here, anyway? There shouldn’t even be anybody around in the world 
we came from left who has the ability to open up a portal to the Dead 
Zone!” 


“Well, there was, and he did... now this is going to sound a bit 
strange... but you wouldn’t happen to know a way out, would you? 
I’ve been trapped here for a few months now, and I’d really like to go 
home.” You wondered if Garlic was mistaken about the Dead Zone 
being inescapable, if these people had a way to send you home, you’d 
certainly take it without any hesitation! 


“Fool, you don’t just leave the Dead Zone! All those within are not 
permitted to leave by the very magic that this dimension was weaved 
with!” The girl narrowed her eyes, and you frowned. You figured 
you’d get an answer like that. 


“Oh well, it was worth a shot, I suppose.” You shrugged, you hadn’t 
been hopeful that the city would hold a solution to your woes 
regardless... though it was still kind of painful to have that confirmed 
so thoroughly by this woman. “You know, I was expecting you to be 
a little bit more hostile than this...” 


“Why would I bother? Even if I don’t trust you, battling against one 
another outside of the Tournament of Release is pointless.” The 
woman revealed a term that you weren’t familiar with. “Tournament 
aside though, I apologize for my earlier rudeness, it’s not often we get 
any visitors, especially of the... non-Makyan kind.” 


“The uh... the what?” You were mostly just pondering what the 
tournament she was talking about. 


“It’s a tournament held in order to determine the leader of the 
Makyans, it takes place in a specially prepared arena where the 
mortality of the two contestants is ensured. The leader is the winner 
of the battle, while the loser perishes.” The woman explained what 
exactly such a tournament would entail, and you were a little 
concerned by how brutal it sounded. Death just for losing a 
tournament match? Then again, it sounded like it was the only way 
for a Makyan to die here. 


“Oh... so what do you do then? This city seems to be pretty... 
peaceful.” Which was really weird considering that it was full of 
demons... or at least partially demonic aliens. “What’s up with that? 
From what I’ve heard about you Makyans, you weren’t exactly a 
peaceful race.” Your entire sample size of Makyans however was 
Garlic Junior and his goons, so it was entirely possible that you were 
just working with a flawed sample size here. 


“Thousands of years of time to reflect does tend to cause even the 
worst of people to redecide just what sort of a person they really 
are... not to mention that when nobody is able to actually hurt each 
other, there are very few people who even bother to engage in such 
activities in the first place... and those that do tend to be very bored.” 
Sugar revealed another aspect of the city... you really weren’t 
expecting that a city occupied entirely by demons wouldn’t be a 
hellish nightmare of suffering. Maybe it was when it was first formed, 
but clearly not anymore. It was pretty strange to see that even demons 
could change... but then again, you knew that was entirely possible 
considering what ended up happening with Piccolo Junior. 


You frowned, This was really a lot to take in, a whole city just... 
functioning independently in the Dead Zone, only about an hours 
flight away from where you had been battling with Garlic Junior the 
entire time! You wanted to kick yourself for not investigating the 
place more thoroughly when you first arrived, though you supposed 
that without Garlic telling you to try to find somebody else to bother 
than you wouldn’t have bothered looking. 


You looked at the woman who was leaning against a wall, apparently 
finished with the conversation. What a bizarre turn of events... 


(And that's all I got time for today, please check out the Discord if 
you want a place to chat about the quest, and also read the Omakes 
that will be posted there early when I'm not running and the Patreon/ 
Kofi if you want to support me and get other benefits, for example, 
Supporters get the ability to vote in the Discord as to which Quest 
gets a double session on the weekdays.) 

Discord: https://discord.gg/pTtfyjkNfG 


Patreon: https://www.patreon.com/DragonheroQuests 


Ko-Fi: https://ko-fi.com/dragonhero 
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“So... is there anything interesting to do in this city? I’ve been 
stranded with nothing around for the past six months, so just about 
anything will be more interesting than that.” Really, in truth you’d 
even gotten bored of beating Garlic Junior around, the stronger you 
ended up getting, the easier it became. You’d even refrained from 
making use of your extra added power from your anti-demon Perk 
just so that you could actually get some exercise in. There wouldn’t 
have been any training to be had against Garlic if you just used all 
your perks to stomp him into the ground after all. 


“Well... you could always help stop thieves if you’re that bored. We 
get a fair number of them in this city considering that only a few 
people will really bother to actually bother trying to stop them... not 
really all that much you can do to stop somebody wanting to take 
things that don’t belong to them if you don’t have any way to 
actually hurt them, right?” The woman shrugged, giving you a 


suggestion that sounded at least a little bit interesting. 


“Right.” Figures, even if the city didn’t have much in the way of 
violent crime and appeared peaceful, that was mostly just because 
violence was pointless, though it seemed that people’s true nature 
would still shine through despite that, and they’d just steal things 
that didn’t belong to them while the owner was quite literally 
powerless to stop them. But if they couldn’t stop the thieves through 
violence... “Then... how exactly are you meant to stop them?” 


“Oh, we’ve developed techniques for that purpose, as well as special 
holding cells for them. Sentences for theft range from around five 
thousand to fifty thousand sleep cycles, depending on the severity of 
the theft.” Sleep Cycles...? Well, you supposed it made more sense to 
call days that considering that the concepts of night and day didn’t 
exactly exist in the Dead Zone, things were just naturally illuminated 
in a fairly dim light that seemed to permeate every open area in the 
dimension. 


“Wait... are you a police officer?” The fact that Sugar put people in 
prison made you curious, though considering her outfit consisted of 
some sort of armor as well as a cape, you somehow doubted that she 
was. 


“Hmmm? A police officer? You mean like a law enforcement agent? 
Not exactly, I keep the order in the city, but I don’t answer to 
anybody other than myself.” Sugar shook her head, you wondered if 
the city had ever experimented with having cops in the past, though 
somehow you doubted that they’d have been all that effective 
considering that most force was pretty much entirely worthless. 


“Like a Superhero?” You raised your eyebrow as the woman 
explained what she actually did, and to tell the truth, her attire was 
way more in line with what you’d expect a superhero to wear and not 
a police officer, like seriously, who wore a cape unless they were a 
superhero? 


“T have no idea what that is. This is my city, so it’s my duty to protect 
it.” Wait a second... 


“Your city?” Did that mean that this woman was the leader of the 
entire town then? It did make sense considering that she was the 
most powerful person in the city, and if nobody could actually kill 
anybody else outside of that tournament they had, then it followed 
that the most powerful person would also be the leader. 


“That’s right. I won the last tournament after I challenged our 
previous leader... oh, five thousand years ago? You wouldn’t believe 
how bad the city was then, crime was rampant, the city had felt like 
it had been on the verge of burning down back then!” The woman 
frowned as she remembered how the city used to be, and you 
wondered just how long that the Makyans had been in this place. 
Thousands of years at least, maybe even tens of thousands of years. 


“T see...” You were actually interested in the techniques and methods 
that the Makyans had developed for the sake of dealing with 
immortal opponents. Sure, with something like the Mafuba, they 
wouldn’t be impossible even for you to deal with, but it was always 
quite helpful to keep your options open... wait a second... could this 
have something to do with that sealing technique that Garlic used on 
Kami back when you were fighting against him? That would explain 
why he had it, though it didn’t explain when he had learned the 
technique... unless... had the original Garlic been in the Dead Zone 
before? 


“One more thing, actually.” This woman was quite strong, and you 
were always looking for new opponents to fight against, so this 
woman might be able to provide you with some entertainment for at 
least a little bit of time, You didn’t know what sort of techniques that 
she used, but you were quite certain that she’d at least have a few 
novel techniques that you could use in the future! “Would you mind 
sparring with me at some time point in the future... I quite enjoy 


fighting, and... you can probably understand that out there I’ve been 
pretty... limited when it comes to that.” You decided not to mention 
Garlic right now, just on the off chance the woman knew who he 
was. 


“A spar...? I suppose I can fight you a little bit later, but-” Suddenly 
an explosion rocked the city, and you prepared yourself for a fight, 
only before you realized the explosion was a fair distance away... to 
tell the truth, you’d gotten so used to immediately being the target of 
explosions like that that you had just assumed that you were about to 
be jumped. It actually felt kind of strange that you weren’t! “Damn! I 
gotta go!” Sugar took off, leaving you standing alone... should you... 
should you go and help? 
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You quickly came to the decision that you ought to help the woman 
out with whatever it is that she was rushing towards, she was pretty 
strong, but you were a great deal stronger than she was, in all your 
time in the Dead Zone, you hadn’t even once bothered to activate 
your Demon Bane perk after all, and you knew that activating that 
would be good enough effectively allow you to pretty much just 
steamroll your way through anything that you might find in this 
place. That wasn’t good for training though, so you didn’t. 


You quickly followed the Ki of the woman who had just gone off to 
confront the three...? No, the four people that had caused the 
explosion, you must’ve been mistaken when you read the group as 
only three earlier... or one of them was able to hide their Ki. What 
you found especially worrying about that is that this new fourth Ki 
was actually on par with Sugar’s own! You quickly sped towards 
where Sugar had been heading, stopping just short of where the fight 
was taking place and standing atop a building as you looked down on 
the fight, honing your senses in order to better understand what was 
actually going on. A building had clearly been detonated, and in the 
ruins stood four men, as well as Sugar, who was confronting the four 


of them/ 


“Spice! Got your goons to break you out of your prison again? You 
must not have learned your lesson just yet!” You actually recognized 
the four of them now, Spice, Mustard... uh... Vinegar? You frowned 
as you looked at the little red guy from afar, his name had completely 
skipped your mind until you were reminded by the system giving him 
a name tag above his head. Oh right, it was Salt. What a strangely 
named bunch of goons. Then again, there wasn’t a single Makyan so 
far that you had met that wasn’t named after condiments and similar 
things... in fact, when you thought about it, that was something that 
extended to a lot of demons in general! Outside of a few more 
uniquely named demons, they all seemed to be named after things 
like that! 


“Don’t be such a fool, sister. You only decided to contain me because 
you know that I’m the only one in this city strong enough to 
challenge you in the tournament! 


“No, I kept you contained because you like to flaunt your power in 
order to steal things from everyone else in the city. You know that as 
the ruler of the city, I can’t let you just terrorize people!” You were 
actually surprised by Sugar seemingly being so devoted to her role as 
the protector of the city. 


“Too bad you can’t really stop me then, isn’t it?” Spice laughed at the 
girl. “Truth is, I always thought that things were better under Garlic. 
Now he’s what I’d call a leader, he didn’t mess around trying to keep 
the weak safe from the strong! But no you just had to challenge him, 
didn’t you? And you didn’t even have the spine to kill him!” The man 
pointed at the woman, and you frowned. This seemed like some sort 
of family squabble, though you got more confirmation about what 
happened in the past in the Dead Zone. Seems like the original Garlic 


was in truth once the ruler of this city, up until Sugar had managed 
to defeated him in a battle. 


“Garlic was a tyrant! How can you miss him? He killed our father, 
Spice!” Sugar tried to appeal to Spice, but it clearly didn’t work as 
Spice just laughed at his sister. This was something that you didn’t 
feel like you had much of a right to intervene in just yet... especially 
not because it was giving you a pretty great rundown of information 
on just how exactly the history of this place had played out. 


“And...? Vanilla was a weak ruler! Just as weak as you’ve proven to 
be! Maybe I should take the leadership from you?” Spice seemed to 
be full of confidence, and his power level was close to Sugar’s, even if 
Sugar still had the advantage over him. 


“You’re welcome to try and challenge me at the tournament, but I 
warn you, I won’t show you any mercy just because we’re related by 
blood!” Sugar seemed on edge. You didn’t remember all that much 
about Spice and his Spice Boys other than the fact that they were all 
massive assholes who had no problem beating up a child... though 
when you thought about it, the same was true for just about anybody 
who fought against Gohan prior to Buu... 


“Ah, but if I’m to challenge you, you'll have to stop figuring out 
inventive reasons to put me in containment whenever the tournament 
takes place, won’t you?” Spice faced off with his sister, though you 
couldn’t fault her taking means to avoid having to have a battle to 
the death with her own brother, even if she claimed not to care about 
their blood relation. 


“Then maybe you can stop giving me reasons?” Sugar narrowed her 
eyes, and you found yourself wondering just how exactly this fight 


was going to go down. She was outnumbered, but she was stronger, 
and immortal! 


“Maybe... maybe... now!” At Spice’s command, Salt and Vinegar 
charged at Sugar, seizing her by her arms and preventing her from 
moving! 


“What are you planning?!” Sugar kneed Salt, breaking his grip on her 
arm before using her now freed arm to elbow the little red gremlin 
on the top of his head, the force enough to dent the skull of the 
smaller Makyan as he was smashed into the ground! He’d be fine, but 
if this wasn’t in the Dead Zone, that would’ve been an immediately 
lethal attack! Hell, even here it’d take a bit to recover from! 


Unfortunately, despite having freed herself from Salt, Sugar had not 
managed to free herself from Vinegar’s grip, and without skipping a 
beat, Mustard also grabbed her arm, preventing her from moving and 
also remaining out of the reach of her legs as well. “What am I 
planning...? Well, I’m planning to give you a taste of your own 
medicine!” Spice held out his hands, and you recognized the pose... it 
was the same sealing technique that Garlic Junior had shown before! 
Time to act. 


In an instant, you teleported in front of Spice, and the Makyan took a 
few steps backwards in confusion as he tried to make sense of your 
appearance before you smashed him on his chin with a tremendously 
powerful uppercut that sent him flying into the air! 


“Boss!” Vinegar shouted in shock, but you weren’t done with just 
that, and you swiftly turned around, grabbing the two goons that 
were still standing by their ankles and tearing them away from Sugar, 
smashing the two of them together with such speed that the clap of 


their bodies slamming into each other sent out a shockwave that 
blew your hair backwards! 


“Ah... thanks for the assistance.” The woman seemed surprised to see 
that you’d followed her, and she quickly thanked you for helping her 
out of the situation that she’d found herself in. “We won’t have long 
before Spice recovers from your surprise attack, and-” 


“That was a cheap shot, kid! I don’t know who you are, or what 
youre doing in my city, but I’m going to make you regret 
interfering!” You looked at Sugar, who frowned. You didn’t have a 
way to put any of them down for good... meaning that you’d have to 
either rely on Sugar, or rely on being able to learn whatever sealing 
technique she used! 
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“Alright... sorry about this, but... ’m not going to hold back 
anything!” You rose up into the air to face off against Spice, who was 
scowling, he’d already recovered from the damage you’d done to 
him, but it didn’t matter. “This... is... everything I’ve got!” You 
activated both Demon Bane and Pushed to the Limits at the same 
time, and in that moment, your Power Level soared above 6000! 
Right now, you’d be able to defeat even somebody like Nappa! Not 
bad for an 11 year old! 


“W-what is th-” Spice didn’t even get to finish questioning your 
power as you sped towards him and hooked his jaw so hard that it 
was just completely severed! You followed up by smashing him down 
to the ground with a double fist punch at his head, snapping his 
spine, but you weren’t done just yet either, and you finished up by 
stomping on him as he crashed into the floor, damaging his internal 
organs an incredible amount as you did so. “Ihhhhhhhhhh” Spice 
whined in pain as his wounds began to recover, and you looked at 
the other Makyans who had stopped fighting to look at you. 


“What’s up? Didn’t I say that I was strong? He’ll be fine.” Though 
how long it might take for him to make a psychological recovery 
from being crushed so easily, you didn’t quite know. “Please uh... 
carry on.” The three Spice Boys all started to focus on you rather than 
on Sugar, and you sighed as you easily managed to smash each and 
every one of them back with just Kiai’s alone. 


“He... he’s a monster!” Ironic that the demons were calling you a 
monster of all things, but stranger things had happened. “Come on, 
we have to attack together!” Mustard called to the rest of his 
comrades, and the three of them surrounded you in a triangle 
formation... all the while Sugar was clearly making use of the time in 
order to transform herself, and her power had started to soar 
upwards. 


You didn’t even bother to stop the three Makyans from attacking as a 
unit, as you looked up at the three of them. You knew that there was 
no technique they had that would be fast enough to hit you, or strong 
enough to hurt you even if it did hit you! “Everyone! Now! Energy 
webbing!” 


On cue, all three of the Makyans short their Ki towards you, but it 
wasn’t to try to damage you... no, you analyzed the technique as you 
watched it streak towards you. 


[Energy Webbing: By focusing on increasing the tangible nature 
of your Ki, it becomes possible to create strings of energy that 
have amazing durability, able to wrap around and restrain even 
fighters mightier than the user of the technique! ] 


[Cost 1000 EP (100 EP/s)] 


Interesting... come to think of it, they did use a technique like this 
against Gohan, didn’t they...? Which probably meant that you didn’t 
want to be hit by the strands of red energy... although... you 
watched the webbing come towards you, but just as the strands of 
energy were about to make contact, you quickly swiped your hands 
into the paths of the strings, catching the strings of energy as they 
zoomed towards you and causing them to stop in their tracks! 


“Interesting technique... but...!” You raised the caught strings above 
your head, and the remaining three spice boys had clearly started to 
panic now, unable to dismiss their own techniques fast enough before 
you blasted into the air, using the strings that had been fired at you 
as something like a tow rope for the idiot Makyans that had tried to 
bind you with them. “It has a pretty big drawback if somebody does 
this!” You raised the strings above your head and started to swing 
your arm around in a circular motion above your head, smashing all 
three of the Makyans together as they tried to dismiss the technique! 


Eventually you got bored of spinning them around though, so you 
just used their own Ki strands against them, wrapping the three of 
them together so tightly that they couldn’t even dismiss their own Ki 
techniques! Amateurs. With the three of them dealt with you dropped 
back down to the floor to check on Sugar and Spice... both of them 
had transformed now, Sugar had bulked up a little as a result of her 
transformation, though it wasn’t nearly as noticeable as it was for 
Spice, who’d gone from ‘male underwear model’ to ‘Mr. Universe’. 
Their musculature wasn’t all that had changed either, and now both 
of the Makyans were quite a good deal stronger, Sugar had a Power 
level of 1530 while Spice was sitting at 1515. The difference in 
power was so minute that it could genuinely go either way! 


Of course, that was if you weren’t around to help out! “Hey! Spice!” 
You used your multiform technique to split yourself into four... it felt 


kind of weird, but you were able to control all of your clones at the 
same time! On all four of your current selves, you activated your Ki 
Blade! You tried to apply the basics of vibrating the Ki Blade to it to 
enhance it once again, but you didn’t want to spend too long figuring 
it out, so you stopped trying after the first attempt! 


Spice’s eyes widened as he tried to follow the quartet of attacks that 
struck him from every angle, your Ki blade was more than sufficient 
to slice through his flesh, though he healed fast enough that even 
bisecting him didn’t actually cleave him in two, his body healed too 
quickly for that! Spice raised his arms to defend himself as you 
continued to put the hurt on him, only for his arms to quickly be 
liberated from his body, turns out they didn’t heal fast enough that 
you weren’t able to disarm him! 


Now without a means to defend himself, you booted Spice back 
towards Sugar, who put both of her hands out and began to fire rings 
of energy at Spice, trapping him in a translucent ball that shrunk 
down to the size of a small rock. This time, you managed to pay 
attention to the technique for enough time to properly analyze it, too! 


[Sealed Light Beam: A sealing technique not unlike the Mafuba, 
through the usage of specially manipulated Ki, the target is 
shrunk down and placed inside a ball, though without proper 
care, the target will be able to break out of the ball eventually. 
This technique can be resisted by those with enough power, or 
even reversed! ] 


[Cost 4000EP] 


Well, that was that, you supposed. Spice was sealed into a small ball, 
and after about another minute, so were his goons. You frowned... 
you hadn’t received any experience from that at all. You supposed 


that was the price you had to pay for just stomping somebody into 
the dirt by overpowering them by a factor of about four times. You 
looked over to Sugar, who was a little bit out of breath, she’d 
returned to her base form... though you could tell that she had 
questions for you. 


“You... how... how are you that strong? I never would’ve imagined 
that somebody would have so much power... you handled Spice with 
about as much ease as somebody might handle a child!” The woman 
was clearly awed by your extreme strength, and you took the 
moment to revel in the praise... to tell the truth, you weren’t even 
normally like this, but this was really the first positive thing that 
somebody had said to you for months. 


“Oh, it’s really quite simple as to how I got this strong. Push-ups, Sit- 
ups, and plenty of juice.” You chuckled before shaking your head. 
“There’s really no secret to it, I’ve just pushed myself in training as 
much as I could.” You didn’t feel like mentioning the system that was 
giving you a bit of a leg-up, especially in that last fight, but... well, it 
was only aiding you, you'd still had to put in a great deal of your 
own effort in order to grow strong enough to do something like that! 


“T see... I can only wonder how dreadful your opponent must’ve been 
if they were able to trap somebody like you in this place.” Sugar said 
something that almost immediately gave you a migraine. You... 
really wished that you hadn’t flown into the Dead Zone, but there 
was nothing that you could do about it now, except for wait. You 
wondered if they’d managed to wish Puar and Korin and the rest of 
Upa’s village back to life yet... it had been months after all. 


“Yeah, he was pretty strong.” Well, he’d been strong to the you of 
back then, but as you were now, handling Garlic Junior would be 
pretty effortless. “Still... what are you gonna do with those four 
now?” 


“Oh... well, keeping them in a secure building didn’t work out very 
well, so... I’m just going to bury them somewhere in the wilderness.” 
Brutal. Though you couldn’t say that Spice didn’t deserve it. “I’ll go 
dig them up in a decade or so, they might’ve learned their lesson by 
then.” The woman nodded, you hardly knew anything about Makyan 
culture, but Sugar was pretty scary. “Anyway... seeing as you helped 
me out in that fight, is there anything you’d like from me?” 
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“So... the tournament... when is it meant to be happening?” You 
were curious about the tournament more than anything else... you 
could take part and become the leader of the Makyans, which would 
be a fairly ironic twist... there would be something inherently 
humorous about you coming back from the Dead Zone as a Demon 
King after winning it, though that would require stripping Sugar of 
her own title. 


“Please don’t tell me you’re interested in taking part.” Sugar’s attitude 
immediately changed as she realized that you might be thinking of 
joining in on the tournament, she was clearly more than aware that 
she didn’t stand a single chance of defeating you if you actually 
decided to fight in the tournament. It wouldn’t even be fair, really, 
against pretty much any other opponent, you’d not have nearly as 
many advantages, but against the pseudo-immortal demons of the 
Dead Zone, you were more than a match. Sadly, it didn’t seem like 
your anti-immortality perk didn’t seem to activate on opponents 
while you were here, seems like the Makyans here weren’t considered 
for the sake of the perk. 


“Well, why not? I like tournaments, will there be anybody worth my 
time to fight if one happens?” There probably wouldn’t be much 
point in holding a tournament at all if the only competition would be 
Sugar, especially because you knew how easily that you could defeat 
her, she was only a little bit stronger than Spice was after all, and 
you’d completely crushed him! 


Sugar spoke through a strained smile as she was clearly still trying to 
gauge what exactly it was that you wanted. A mysterious stranger 
just appearingin her city, effortlessly beating an opponent that 
should’ve given her a great deal of difficulty, and then expressing 
interest in the tournament that would decide the ruler of the city was 
apparently enough to put her on guard. “Usually, the tournaments 
are held once every 500 Sleep Cycles, with the next one being in 
about a dozen Cycles.” For a world without any sunlight, actually 
deciding what a day was must not have been all that easy for the 
Makyans. You’d only been able to keep track of time so well thanks 
to the fact that your home had come equipped with a clock that was 
still ticking along. “As for if there would be anybody worth fighting, 
I’ve been the sole contender for the past ten tournaments... most 
people don’t really want to take the risk of fighting me and losing 
their own lives as a result, you see.” 


“T see.” It sounded a lot like this whole city was a strange ‘the strong 
rule the weak’ system, but it seemed to work out well enough, things 
seemed to be prospering aside from the crime that was apparently 
still fairly rampant. Though considering the immortality of the 
inhabitants of the city, and the fact that they were, well... demons, it 
seemed like she was doing about as good a job as anybody could 
reasonably expect somebody to do. “So... this is gonna sound strange, 
but... are there any like... magical techniques that your people now 
of? Not ones that use Ki, but like... actual magic?” 


“Actual magic...?” Sugar frowned. “Well, we used to have a bunch of 
people who called themselves magicians living in the city, but they 
all up and left a while back, long enough that I don’t really remember 
when it happened... or why it happened.” The Makyan woman 
frowned. “I think they went north though... maybe you'll be able to 
find out what happened to them in our library? Which... now that I 
think about it, might also have a few tomes on magic left behind... 
they didn’t exactly manage to take all their possessions.” 


There used to be magicians in the city? You wondered if they were 
the ones who had managed to open the way to the Dead Zone in the 
first place... you also wondered if that might just mean that they had 
a way to escape as well! Though you quickly realized that if they did 
have a way to escape from the Dead Zone, they probably would’ve 
just... left already. You had a fair bit of information to work with 
now, though you also had to decide whether or not you actually 
wanted to participate in the tournament or not. It would be pretty 
selfish if you did, considering you didn’t give a crap about the 
Makyan City... hell, you hadn’t even bothered to learn if the place 
had a name! 


(And that's all I got time for today, please check out the Discord if 
you want a place to chat about the quest, and also read the Omakes 
that will be posted there early when I'm not running and the Patreon/ 
Kofi if you want to support me and get other benefits, for example, 
Supporters get the ability to vote in the Discord as to which Quest 
gets a double session on the weekdays.) 


Discord: https://discord.gg/pTtfyjkNfG 
Patreon: https://www.patreon.com/DragonheroQuests 


Ko-Fi: https://ko-fi.com/dragonhero 
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Rather than focusing on entering a tournament that you genuinely 
had no real desire of winning in the first place other than maybe 
bragging rights, you decided to spend the next few months of your 
time in the Dead Zone investigating the library that Sugar had 
mentioned. You figured that given the many millennia long history of 
the Makyans in this place that they’d have at least a few interesting 
spells... or if not spells that you can directly learn, maybe something 
that you could learn to base some of your own magic off of? You had 
a long time to spend in the Dead Zone after all... probably at least 
another year or so until the Dragon Ball activated again and you 
could finally be wished out. 


Of course, that meant that you had a lot of time to read! Most of your 
time was spent in the Library of the city opening up ancient looking 
tomes and seeing if there was anything of any value in any of them... 
though the answer was usually a pretty firm ‘no’. A lot of the books 
were just straight up full of falsehoods and mysticism that didn’t 
actually mean anything, and sorting the wheat from the chaff was 
something that frustrated you to no end over the months you spent in 
the library. On the days that you didn’t spend in the library, you 
decided to train with Sugar instead... somehow you got the feeling 
that all that talk about the tournament where it was possible for 
people in this place to actually die was foreshadowing something... so 


you decided that getting Sugar to a level where she would be able to 
defeat Garlic Junior if he ever showed up was pretty important! 


Book after book after book you tried to practice the magical concepts 
that you learned, and while a good 95 percent of them turned out to 
be completely bullshit, it... wasn’t a complete waste of time, as a few 
of the books contained a few concepts that you actually could make 
use of! 


[Buff: Doubles the defense of the target it is cast upon for 10 
minutes. ] 


[MP Cost: 25] 


[Oomph: Doubles the attack power of the target it is cast upon 
for 10 minutes. ] 


[MP Cost: 25] 


[Accelerate: Doubles the speed of the target it is cast upon for 
ten minutes. ] 


[MP Cost: 50] 


[Levizoom: The ability to fly using magic. The magical version 
of Ki based flight] 


[MP Cost: 1/min] 


[Glow: Creates an inextinguishable light that follows you and 
illuminates an area] 


[MP Cost: 5] 


At the end of your learning, you had managed to develop 5 new 
spells, Levizoom and Glow were... of limited usage of course, though 


you had high hopes that Levizoom would be able to function in 
settings like the Tournament of Power, where Ki-based flight wasn’t 
possible to use. The real useful spells however were the buff spells, 
the ability to double the attack, defense and speed of either yourself 
or somebody else meant that you were far more powerful than your 
Power Level might suggest now, with Pushed to the Limits and your 
buff spells combined, you could even defeat Nappa right now! Well, 
so long as you kept things below a minute, but... well, you figured 
that you could handle that. For the first time though, you felt as if it 
might truly be possible for you to keep up with the Saiyans, even 
with their bonkers transformation multipliers! After all, if you 
continued to push your own multipliers through your perks and 
magic, then even if you only managed to reach Kaioken times 10 
you'd still easily be able to match a Super Saiyan! Who needs a 
transformation anyway? 


You were feeling pretty confident for the future, after all, why 
wouldn’t you...? You were stronger than ever, and you’d actually 
managed to make some major headway into growing stronger thanks 
to all the time that you’d spent in the Dead Zone! You did think that 
it was kind of a shame that after you got out of the Dead Zone, you 
wouldn’t be seeing any more demons until like, the Buu Saga at least, 
and you got the feeling that Dabura wasn’t going to be much of a 
threat by the time he rolled around with Babadi. It was real funny 
that by the time that Raditz finally showed up on Earth, he’d 
probably get his ass kicked by Yamcha or something. 


Of course the real ridiculous part about your magic was that it was a 
buff that you could use on anyone, even if you found yourself in a 
situation where your maximum power wasn’t enough, then you could 
simply double the power of one of the Saiyans instead! You didn’t 
much like the idea of taking the backseat, but you also understood 
that when Super Saiyan became a thing in the future, you’d probably 
need to at least take a step back for a while in order to catch up, and 
even if you could push yourself to use Kaioken times twenty 
combined with Pushed to the Limits and all your buff spells, you’d 
only get a maximum of eighty times stronger, which was strictly 


inferior to a Super Saiyan with your buff spells applied to them... not 
to mention that Kaioken and Pushed to the Limits would be 
something that would ravage your body. Probably anyway, you 
wouldn’t be able to tell until you actually learned the Kaioken, after 
all. 


Before you knew it, nearly a whole year had passed, you had been 
busy in the library when it happened, but apparently that tournament 
thing happened and Garlic Junior ended up showing up to try to 
reclaim the title of King or something, but with forewarning as to his 
presence in the Dead Zone, as well as your training, Sugar managed 
to defeat him and send him packing. She’d chosen not to kill him 
again, which you thought was quite foolish, but so long as she 
continued with her own training, you didn’t think that there was that 
much of a problem with it. You were pretty sure that she’d continue 
becoming stronger even when you were gone though. You were now 
13 years old, and you’d grown quite a bit since you effectively 
confined yourself to the library. You hadn’t really raised your Power 
Level that much though, to be expected considering how much 
magical research that you did. You also subsisted mostly of off your 
diet of Senzu beans, though you were growing more than enough of 
them now that you’d pretty much decided to stop counting exactly 
how many of them that you even had left! 


Aside from your research into spells though, there was something else 
that you had figured out as well, namely... one of the books that you 
had read was a thesis on alchemy. Or rather, gaining magical effects 
with equally magical ingredients... unfortunately, you didn’t get to 
practice much alchemy because the book had been written by a 
Makyan who still lived on their home world, and not the barren 
wasteland that was the outskirts of the Dead Zone... the only reason 
that the city wasn’t starving was the fact that the Makyans took great 
care to cultivate fields of grain outside of the city, and even that was 
hardly enough. Without having actual ingredients to make use of, 
there wasn’t really much that you could do, your attempts to use the 
ingredients within your capsules hadn’t really gotten much success 
either, and you didn’t want to waste any Senzu Beans on alchemy 


either. Maybe when you got back to Earth, you could spend some 
time hunting some magical ingredients to properly get started... It 
had been a whole year, but you’d still barely even scratched the 
surface of how many books were in the library, there was still so 
much you felt like you could learn here! 


“YOU ARE THE ONE KNOWN AS KENZOU!” The booming voice of 
a dragon echoed inside of your brain, and you immediately clutched 
your forehead in surprise as the loud voice of Shenron gave you a 
migraine. “I HAVE BEEN REQUESTED TO FERRY YOU BACK TO 
PLANET EARTH, THOUGH GIVEN YOUR POWER, I CAN ONLY DO 
SO WITH YOUR PERMISSION.” Oh, good to know, you were 
stronger than Kami was! Finally, you’d be able to get out of the Dead 
Zone! You’d be able to see your friends! 
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Return Home Arc 


You knew that delaying the wish at all was probably a bad idea, but 
you did want to give Sugar a heads up that you weren’t going to be 
around, so you tried your hand at using telepathy to try to give her a 
message before remembering that you actually didn’t’ have the 
ability to talk to people through your telepathy, and Sugar was too 
far away for you to use your mind reading abilities on either way! 
You decided that she’d figure out the reason for your disappearance 
regardless, though you wrote a note for her regardless, ‘gone home, 
watch out for Garlic’. 


A simple note, but she’d get the message, you felt. “Alright, Shenron! 
Take me back!” You confirmed that you wanted the dragon to take 
you back to Earth, and your body started to shine for just a moment 
before you were blinded with a flash of light and were suddenly 
standing in front of Goku, Caulifla and Kale! You smiled, they hadn’t 
changed much, Goku and Caulifla looked almost the same as when 
you disappeared, as did Kale... though Kale was tightly hugging a 
plush penguin that had a lot of fabric patches and stitches. Of course, 
physical appearances aside, they’d grown quite a bit in strength since 
you last saw the three of them and- 


“Haa?!” You suddenly felt yourself being grabbed by the leg and 
lifted into the air by Caulifla as she disappeared in a burst of speed! 
“W-what are you doing, Caulifla?!” You were completely taken off 
guard by what was happening as you were spun around in the air by 
your leg and launched off of the lookout! “Hey, Caulifla! What gi-!” 


“CRUSH ASSAULT!” Caulifla charged up two attacks in both of her 
hands, and your eyes widened as you saw just how much power was 
in the two attacks before she brought her hands together, turning the 
two attacks into one before firing it at you! 


“Oh shit!” You raised your arms to block the attack, managing to get 
your guard up just in time to protect yourself from the attack as it 
exploded on you, sending you soaring back down to the ground, 
smashing into the floor and leaving a pretty large crater near Upa’s 
village! 


-37499 HP! 


“Good... good thing I blocked that.” You groaned as you looked at 
your arms, singed and burned, had you not blocked the attack, you 
would’ve been left on a grand total of like... 2 HP! You got up from 
the crater with a pained groan. Your Dead Zone threads were looking 
pretty worse for wear as well, you’d been living there for a year, so 
you’d eventually ended up wearing clothing more suitable for the 
place... the Turtle Gi you had been wearing had really started to get 
worn down after all, and your new clothing had been damaged pretty 
badly by Caulifla’s attack! “Been a while since something kept 
hurting after a few seconds...” 


[Crush Assault: Upgraded form of Crush Bullet, by charging two 
individual Crush Bullets and then combining them together, an 
even more powerful attack is created, dealing a tremendous 
amount of damage!] 


Caulifla dropped down in front of you, and you frowned, really not 
sure what to make of her suddenly attacking you and dealing so 
much damage to you. “Caulifla... what the hell was that for?” You 
were on guard as you looked at the girl, you didn’t really want to 
fight her, but if she continued to attack you, then you wouldn’t have 
a choice... and given how powerful she had grown, you wouldn’t be 
able to take her lightly either! 


“That was for making Kale and me worry! What happened to only 


being gone for a moment? What happened to that?” The girl pointed 
at you, but before she could continue her attacks, Kale and Goku 
appeared behind her, the two Saiyans grabbing Caulifla and holding 
her back from attacking you again. 


“TI... guess I do owe you guys an explanation for what happened.” 
You frowned, you hadn’t been expecting Caulifla to have taken your 
disappearance in such a poor way, you were expecting that she’d be 
angry or upset, sure... but that last attack would’ve been enough to 
put you on death’s door! “I got too overconfident... I thought that I’d 
be able to escape, but it turned out that it wasn’t possible. I’m sorry.” 


“Caulifla... aren’t you happy? Kenzou is back, why are you trying to 
attack him?” Goku seemed confused by the girl’s reaction to you 
finally being brought back, the boy was simple like that, easy to 
understand. You didn’t think it was even possible for him to even 
hold a grudge at all! This is the boy who’d forgive just about anybody 
if they said they were sorry and actually truly meant it. 


“T was upset too... but you can’t just lose control like that, Caulifla.” 
Kale sternly reminded the girl that she couldn’t just afford to fly off 
the handle as she had. Ironically enough, the Saiyans had grown a 
little bit since you last saw them, but being Saiyans, their growth was 
much slower than your own. In fact, you were a whole head taller 
than all of them now! 


“Alright fine, but you owe me the biggest feast you can possibly 
make, Kenzou! Understand that? Because next time you make me 
mad enough, I won’t hold back!” Hold back...? That was holding 
back?! She damn well could’ve nearly killed you! 


“Alright... alright. It’s a promise.” You dusted yourself off a little bit 


as you looked around. Korin Tower had been rebuilt, and the village 
around it was prospering once more. You spotted Upa in the crowd of 
that had started to gather around the crater, he looked happy... well, 
a little shocked thanks to the crater, but still quite happy. “So... what 
have you guys been up to since I uh... well, I was gone?” 


“Mostly training, Kami said that he’d handle the retrieval of the 
Dragon Balls for us.” Caulifla spoke up. “Something about how it was 
his responsibility to revive Korin and the victims of the Demon King 
as well as to bring you back from the... he called it the Dead Zone?” 
Seems like Kami had done you a solid. You did wonder where that 
left the Red Ribbon army though... were they still around? You 
couldn’t exactly ask the Saiyans that though. 


“And everyone else?” 


“Uhhbh.... Kami started to train my mom. He gave her that water I 
had too! She’s way stronger now!” Goku explained what Gine was up 
to, she must’ve been the Power Level of 2100 or so that you felt 
before Caulifla threw you off the Lookout and blasted you into the 
ground. Good to know that she could know easily kick Raditz’ ass 
when he eventually landed on Earth in... almost a decade? Damn, 
that was still a pretty long way off. 


You looked at Kale, to see if she had anything to say, and she just 
dropped the plush penguin that she was still holding onto leaped 
forwards with incredible speed before she hugged you with... a 
pretty terrifying amount of power! You could feel your bones creak as 
she hugged you, and you gasped for air. 


-10 HP 


You were especially glad that you’d blocked Caulifla’s attack now, 


considering that Kale’s hug may well have actually put you into a 
critical condition had you not! “A... little room to breathe, Kale?” 
You gasped out, and the girl lessened the power of her hug, giving 
you the opportunity to actually breathe, just as Caulifla also jumped 
on you, turning it into a sort of group hug. Seems that she’d really 
already forgiven you thanks to that promise... though you’d have 
preferred she’d have said something about that before blasting you 
like she had. 


“Heh, looks like I was right. That really was Shenron being 
summoned to bring you back, Kenzou!” You looked up to see 
Yamcha, Krillin, Chi-Chi and Puar all descending from Korin Tower, 
they’d all learned to fly pretty well since you last saw them... it was 
also good to see Puar being alive again. 


“It’s good to be back, everyone!” You smiled. It really had been far 
too long! Of course, you understood that there was something else 
that you needed to go and do first... 
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There was something very important that you had to do, and you 
couldn’t just ignore it any longer. Sure, you were happy to see your 
friends again... but you hadn’t seen your parents for about a year and 
a half now... so you had an idea. “Hey... why don’t I work on making 
that feast for everyone now? I’m gonna head back home to my 
parents, and I may as well make it a big reunion feast!” A proper 
celebration for defeating Demon King Piccolo. 


“That sounds great! But... you do still owe me a match, Kenzou! They 
had to cancel the final match because you disappeared!” Goku was 
clearly eager to fight against you once more, and you nodded. You’d 
have expected nothing less from Goku. 


“Alright, we can spar with one another a little later... but for now, I 
want to get everyone gathered, OK?” You knew that Goku really 
wanted to fight with you, especially because he could probably tell 
that you’d also gotten a fair deal stronger since he had last seen 
you... well, he hadn’t seen anything yet, that was just your power 
without relying upon your magic and your perks to strengthen you! 
You were easily the most powerful person on the planet now, nobody 
could possibly stand against you in a fight now, especially not if 
Piccolo Junior still technically counted as a demon for the sake of 
your perk activating. 


“Fine... but you can’t keep me waiting for long, OK? I’ve been 
waiting to fight you for ages now!” Goku really did consider fighting 
to be the most important thing of all, it seemed. Though... that was 
exactly the sort of person you knw him to be, so it really didn’t 
surprise you all that much that the first thing on his mind was the 
fact that now he’d finally get to actually fight against you again. To 
tell the truth, you were also looking forward to being able to fight 


Goku a great deal... especially because you wanted to be able to 
measure just how much he’d grown since you last battled against 
him... judging from how much more powerful that Caulifla’s attack 
was, you were pretty sure that Goku must’ve also been hiding some 
powerful new techniques up his sleeve as well! He wasn’t one to be 
outdone after all, and if he thought that techniques were the way to 
go, he wouldn’t have slouched! Or... he’d have just stolen techniques 
from somebody else... which to be fair, was exactly what you did... 
all the time. 


Thinking of...! “Hey, Caulifla... that was a pretty neat new attack you 
used on me there.” You smiled at the girl, and she looked smug for a 
moment. “Which is why I copied it, thanks for the technique!” You 
generated the two balls of red Ki in your hands to prove that you 
were very much not bluffing, and Caulifla looked at you in stunned 
silence... you couldn’t tell just what she was thinking as you allowed 
the orbs of energy you had just created to dissipate once again. She’d 
probably spent months coming up with that new and improved 
version of her most powerful attack, and you’d just copied it 
instantly! That alone was enough to make you feel a bit better about 
the technique being used on you. 


“Anyway, let’s go gather everyone, alright? I want this to be a proper 
reunion!” You decided that you’d bring just about everyone you knew, 
Bulma, the Turtle School, Gine, the Ox King... hell, you would’ve also 
invited Tien and the Crane School, but you didn’t know where any of 
them were and you didn’t exactly feel like scouring the globe for the 
three of them either. Of course, you also ended up grabbing your two 
wayward Sabertooth Tigers, which were... both surprised and 
pleased to see you. Their power levels had grown a little bit in your 
absence too, by quite a large amount, actually! Both of them had 
managed to get up to 120 each! It must’ve been a side effect of the 
system helping them get stronger... you wondered if eating the 
mutant demon Namekians might have any effect on their power... 
but hell, it was worth a shot. You found yourself tremendously glad 
in that moment that your capsules kept whatever was in side of them 
in a sort of perpetual stasis... year old rotten Namekian corpses 


weren’t the sort of thing you wanted to deal with after all. 


After about an hour of gathering everyone together, those who could 
fly were flying, and those who couldn’t... which to tell the truth, was 
mostly just the Ox King, your tigers and Bulma, were flying with the 
rest of the group in an aircraft. You found it endlessly amusing just 
how quickly everyone had taken to flying... but it was a little bit sad 
too, the world lost a lot of the mystery when you could just fly 
wherever you wanted to go. Then again, Goku had the Flying Nimbus 
from nearly the very beginning of his journey, so it probably wasn’t 
that big a deal really. 


Soon enough, you were all landing at your home, touching down on 
the farm. There were quite a lot of you, but the house was big 
enough to accommodate everyone, so it didn’t really matter all that 
much. You sighed as you looked around the farm while walking to 
the front door, being overtaken by a wave of nostalgia... you had 
good memories of this place as your home, after all you’d spent 
nearly a decade at this place before you’d received your other set of 
memories. You’d felt it was a little bit awkward before, but after all 
the time you had spent in the Dead Zone, away from anybody you 
knew, you found yourself longing for home. When the wave of 
nostalgia finished washing over you, you finished your march up to 
the door and knocked, waiting for an answer. 


After about half a minute, the door opened, and you saw your mother 
for the first time in far too long, and though she looked as if she’d 
just seen a ghost, that wasn’t what surprised you... no, what 
surprised you was the fact that she was holding something tight to 
her body... or well, not something, but someone. You saw the name 
above the infant that your mother was holding’s head, and you 
immediately understood what was going on. 


You had a sister, and she was called Kara. 
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dimension as a result. 
sw 44 id - 6 
explanation to your horrendously 
long absence. 


“Uh... hi, Mom... it’s been a while, huh?” You smiled awkwardly at 
your mother as you saw her the first time in... well, in a long time. 


“Kenzou...? Is that really you? Where have you been? Your father 
and I have been so worried about you! You don’t call, you don’t 
write... and you didn’t even show up for your match in the finals of 
the tournament!” Your mother was still too shocked to properly get 
angry about your absence. 


“Yeah... about that... I was sort of... helping God out with 
something.” No matter how you might say it, there was really no 
believable way to phrase things to your parents as to where exactly 
you’d been for the past year. 


“You... you were helping god?” Your mother sounded confused as 
you invoked the name of God, but you laughed as you downplayed 


the importance of Kami... sure he was important, but he wasn’t 
nearly as important as somebody like Shin, or even somebody like 
King Kai. 


“Well, the planet’s guardian, and a deity, calls himself Kami. Anyway, 
after I defeated the Demon King Piccolo, I helped him defeat the one 
behind the appearance of the Demon King... but in doing so, I got a 
little bit overconfident about my abilities, and... I got trapped in 
another dimension. Unfortunately, I ended up being trapped there 
until my friends managed to break me out.” You were disappointed 
about having missed out on so much thanks to having been trapped 
in the Dead Zone, but it couldn't be helped. 


“Another dimension?” 


“Ame...? Who is it?” Your father appeared around the corner as well, 
and froze upon seeing you. “Kenzou...? Is that you? How long has it 
been? 


“Yeah, it’s me. Dad, I got trapped in another dimension... sorry I 
didn’t tell you, but... I sort of didn’t have the chance to say 
anything.” You were apologetic about having been caught away from 
everyone, after all you did care for your family, even if you couldn’t 
really afford to spend all that much time around them while the 
world was in danger... but fortunately, aside from Piccolo Junior, 
you didn’t think that there would be as much of a reason to train for a 
long while. 


“That’s my boy!” You father cheered as you revealed where you had 
been, and you were just left completely dumbfounded by his 
reaction. 


“W-wha?” You blurted out in surprise at your father’s response to 
your reason as to why you had disappeared, you were expecting him 
to be a lot less... happy? 


“Just like a real superhero! I remember reading a comic book about a 
superhero getting trapped in another dimension after stopping a 
villain from destroying the world!” You frowned, you still couldn’t 
believe that he was OK with all of this, but you weren’t going to 
complain about it either way. It was pretty clear that your mother 
was less than pleased about your prolonged absence, but your father 
seemed far more pleased by the fact that you were a real superhero 
now. Of course, you’d saved the entire world, and hell... one of the 
last things that you had done before getting trapped in the Dead Zone 
was to foil a bank robbery, even if you hadn’t been wearing a mask 
and costume... something like that was pretty undeniably 
superheroic. 


“Kenzou... what is he talking about... you’re a superhero?” Kale 
asked from behind, and you turned to look at the girl, she looked 
quite excited by the prospect of you being a superhero for some 
reason, and you wondered just how much of Earth’s culture that she 
and Caulifla had managed to pick up on in your absence... you were 
about to say that you were only technically a superhero, but then you 
had a plan. It sounded fairly ridiculous, but you were going to need to 
take out the Red Ribbon Army, if only to draw Dr. Gero’s ire so that 
he created his Androids in order to give everyone the impetus and 
motivation to become strong enough to defeat Babadi and his forces 
when he showed up. Taking shortcuts never ended up working out. 


But just because you had to defeat the Red Ribbon, that didn’t mean 
that you had to do it with your true identity... and the more you 
thought about it, the more you realized that actually properly 
masking your identities when you took out the Red Ribbon Army and 


posing as Superheroes could actually be helpful! After all, if Dr. Gero 
was instead obsessed with creating his androids to destroy a 
superhero rather than an actual person, it might mean that his 
creations wouldn’t be programmed with the information of Goku’s... 
or indeed your own personal life! The more you thought about 
actually becoming a superhero for the sake of dealing with the 
ribbons, the more you thought that it was a good idea! 


Choices — Voting closed — 110 voters 


Resolve to take on the identity of *18/52 
a Superhero to defeat the ribbons. 

There! f . ae 16/47 
superhero, my enemies should 

know it was I, Suuupa Kenzou 

who defeated them!*thumb pose* 

—+we-don't needto-put-on-a-msak———_—\"_—+"1— #4 449- 
to help people 

what happen last time! we do not 

need to temp Murphy again so 

soon 
—+—why—would-you-needto—hide———_____#15739- 
your identity? It’s not like any 

villain who you beat and ruin 

their plan’s world come to kill 

your family for revenge, right? 

‘Does thumbs pose’ 

—t+-ereate- magic to hide-our-face——————————*20/49- 
Doppleganger from Kami for alibi 
—Hn_faettets-take-our—itthe—sister.-£ A 2/24- 
with us to show off for her! what 

could go wrong :p 

—t+-have-everybody-stick together;——£_———+#e1/10- 
splitting the party when danger is 

afoot is never a good idea. Each 

weaker member should always 


have a stronger member nearby. 

7 kes L4G 
or ignore poll and use your 

judgement qm 


—tteave-it to the-GIMN—HA #24 


Choices — Voting closed — 11 voters 


Tell the Ribbons ORE WA SUPA *1/1 
KENZOU DA 

Tell the Ribbons ORE WA SUPA >#*5/10- 
MAN DA 


You had to think on the idea for quite some time as you considered 
the benefits and potential drawbacks of actually putting on a mask 
and playing the role of a superhero. At the very least, it would let you 
get some privacy for you and your family if you did some more high 
profile things in the future, and being able to have an extra shield for 
your family against people like Dr. Gero who might end up targeting 
the people close to you if he believed that it would be able to strike 
at you. After all, you were planning on dismantling the Red Ribbon 
Army sooner rather than later, and you weren’t so foolish as to 
believe that Gero wouldn’t target you, Goku, Caulifla and Kale 
together! 


Well, Gero would usually focus his efforts on destroying the person 
who he considered the biggest threat, and somehow you didn’t think 
that was going to be goku if you were the one leading the efforts to 
get rid of the Red Ribbons... you were actually fairly surprised that 
the army were still operating even though originally they’d have been 
completely dismantled around the time that you were trapped in the 
Dead Zone, but then again, you supposed that with Popo gathering 
all of the Dragon Balls for you, there was little reason for them to 
actually be destroyed. They likely would’ve just had the balls 
disappear from underneath their noses... twice. 


You wondered how things would’ve gone at places like Muscle Tower 
when Goku hadn’t showed up... you hoped that they were alright, it 
wouldn’t really be all that good an outcome if the Ribbons ended up 
destroying Jingle Village out of spite or something... then again, if 
they received reports that the rest of the balls they had gathered were 
stolen in a similar fashion, they might’ve just decided against trying 
to gather the Dragon Balls and ignored Jingle Village... you 
eventually thought it would be a good idea to stop wondering how 
things might have gone in your absence, and you looked at Kale. 


“Something like that... but if I want to be a real superhero, then I’m 
gonna need a secret identity... especially if I start to go after bad 
people.” You lowered your voice as you looked into the girl’s eyes. 
“Bad people... they'll try to go after your friends and family if they can’t 
strike at you, you know?” Kale looked a little scared for a second, 
before she nodded. It wasn’t really like there was anybody on the 
planet who could pose much of a threat to her in particular, yet 
anyway. You weren’t optimistic enough to believe that the girl would 
have an unlimited amount of power that she’d be able to call upon, 
even if she was the Legendary Super Saiyan. In fact, her becoming the 
Legendary Super Saiyan might actually end up being a bigger problem 
than whoever managed to overcome the power that she held in 
reserve! 


“A secret identity, eh? You got anything in mind, son?” Your father 
seemed all for the idea of you becoming a proper hero, and you 
frowned. 


“T hadn’t actually given that much thought. 


“Hey, what’s going on? We talking superheroes?” Caulifla butted into 


the conversation, and you turned to face her. “If I had to pick a 
superhero name for myself, it would be... hmm... Crush Girl!” You 
got the feeling that since you were gone, Caulifla must’ve managed to 
learn more about superheroes and Earth’s culture and _ history. 
“Kenzou, you ought to be... hmmph...” Caulifla seemed to be 
stumped when it came to a name for you. 


“If... I had to give myself a Superhero name... ’d want to be called 
Protector.” Kale spoke softly as she revealed her own idea for a 
superhero name, the two girls had clearly been watching a fair bit of 
Earth’s entertainment in your absence, especially because you didn’t 
remember watching anything with any superheroes in when you 
trained with them back when you were learning under Master Roshi. 


“That’s great! Your two friends like the idea of being a superhero too! 
Maybe you could even create a superhero team!” Your father seemed 
even happier with how things were going, but this really wasn’t the 
outcome that you had been expecting when you first showed your 
face back home after about a year and a half of waiting for your 
friends to wish you back. Your mother had managed to extract herself 
from the conversation at some point, having taken your sister 
somewhere else... to tell the truth, you wanted to see your baby sister 
quite a bit as well, but you knew that would have to wait for a 
moment. 


“What’s a superhero?” Now Goku butted into the conversation. 


“They’re a person who goes around and helps other people, they 
usually hide their identities to protect the people who they’re close 
to.” You quickly explained things to the boy, and he nodded. 


“Oh, then... isn’t that sorta like what you already kinda do, Kenzou? 


Though you don’t really hide who you are.” You got the impression 
that Goku wouldn’t make for a very good superhero in the traditional 
sense, though he wasn’t a bad person at all, he was a little bit more 
interested in fighting strong people and having fun battles than he 
was in protecting innocent people... especially innocent people that 
he didn’t personally know. 


“A little, Goku... but I get the feeling that as we get stronger, the 
people we’ll be fighting against will also get stronger... and more 
vindictive as well.” Funny that Dr. Gero was somehow more 
vindictive than the reincarnation of a literal Demon King, but you 
supposed that’s just the way that these things go sometimes. Of 
course, if you were going to use the identity of a superhero as a mask 
to disguise yourself when you actually fought against the Red 
Ribbons, you’d need an actual costume, as well as a name and maybe 
even a team name. You supposed that could wait though, Bulma was 
technically with you, but you just wanted to relax most of all right 
now. 


Goku just looked a little befuddled by what you said as he wandered 
off, he wasn’t exactly the sort of person who properly understood that 
his actions could have fairly extreme consequences just yet, but at the 
very least, now that he’d been training with Kami, you felt like you 
could rely on him to at least be a little more reserved... some of the 
time, anyway. Goku did become noticeably calmer and less likely to 
just murder his enemies after he finished his training with Kami after 
all. 


“So... you brought all your friends round, I see...?” Your father 
pointed to the growing crowd of people behind you, and you nodded. 
He didn’t even question the two Sabertooth Cats behind you, but you 
had an idea for just what purpose they could serve... while they’d 
almost certainly never be strong enough to actively compete against 
the threats that you’d be facing in the future, you were fairly sure 
that they’d at least be able to serve as good guardians for your 


family... especially your new baby sister. 


“Yeah... this is sort of meant as a reunion... don’t worry about the 
cooking though, I think I can handle that...” You were incredibly 
confident in your cooking skills after all, and it didn’t matter if you 
were cooking for 4 people or a hundred, at your level, you were 
pretty certain that you’d be able to feed them all without much issue 
regardless! 


Of course, when the cooking was done, you’d have to choose who you 
wanted to sit yourself next to at the table... (Top two results win) 


Choices — Voting closed — 27 voters 


zone has left you with crippling 
social anxiety 


After you finished up with all the cooking, you decided that you’d of 
course have to sit next to the two Saiyan girls, you still felt pretty bad 
about what had happened with the Dead Zone, and though it seemed 
like things were going back to normal fairly quickly... Saiyans not 
being the sort of people to typically hold grudges was good for that, 
but you still wanted them to know that what had happened with 
Garlic Junior was a fluke that wouldn’t happen again... of course, 
you had held what you had said to the girls shortly before going off 
to fight Garlic in mind... you wouldn’t be long. Of course you just had 
to raise that flag when you were going to fight against the single 
opponent that was able to open up a portal to a place that couldn’t be 
escaped normally. 


You ended up creating a veritable feast of all different meals, and you 
were glad that you were able to do some proper cooking in a kitchen 
once again... during your time in the Dead Zone, you hadn’t really 
bothered with that sort of cooking, instead opting to mostly just 
subsist off of Senzu Beans... in a sense, it was to make up for not 
being able to make any food for the Saiyans who you knew would’ve 
been missing your food quite a bit. 


Of course, even if your house was quite large, it wasn’t quite big 
enough to sit the amount of people you had brought, but you were 
fortunately strong enough to cut down a few large heavy trees and 
slice them down the middle in order to create a long makeshift table 
as well as a few stump seats for everyone to sit on. It was a fairly 
basic looking affair, but it was more than serviceable for what you 
needed to use them for, and when all the food was done, you took 
your seat next to Kale and Caulifla, or rather, you sat down and the 
two girls immediately took the two spots next to you instead. You 


didn’t really feel like you had much of a choice in who you were 
going to be seated next to to tell the truth... but you were fine with 
this. 


Everyone was happy, it seemed... it was a proper reunion, there was 
nothing to worry about right now, Piccolo had been defeated, as had 
Garlic Junior... Tao and Lucifer... well, as far as you knew, they were 
still at large, but how strong could somebody like Tao become? 
Demon or not, you recalled that his best attempts at getting strong 
enough to pose a threat canonically involved becoming a Cyborg... 
and unlike the androids that would be introduced into the series later 
on, he was pathetically weak, to the point that Tien was able to 
dispatch him without much difficulty at all! Lucifer though... Lucifer 
was a wildcard, but you figured that the training that the Saiyans had 
been undergoing under Kami would serve to completely invalidate 
whatever strength that he may have gained in the years you were 
away. 


Of course, the only true threat you were really aware of right now 
was Piccolo Junior, but... you knew that so long as you could keep 
everyone’s growth up, he shouldn’t be that much of a threat, not to 
mention that he really wasn’t close to being as evil as somebody like 
his father. Hell, he mostly just wanted to get revenge on Goku, he 
didn’t even really seem to care all that much about the rest of the 
Demon King crap, especially because he actually participated in the 
tournament and followed the rules mostly... his father meanwhile 
was the sort of person to just try to blow up the entire tournament 
immediately, like a total dickhead. 


“You know, next time you go off to fight somebody, I’m definitely not 
letting you go by yourself.” Caulifla’s voice snapped you out of your 
thoughts, and you looked over to the girl who was talking to you 
between stuffing her face with food, it had been a solid ten minutes 
since everyone had started to eat, and only now had the girl actually 
deemed it a good time to say anything to you... typical Saiyan, you 


supposed. Though to be fair to the Saiyans, you may well have been 
the greatest chef on the entire planet, and they were without your 
food for a good year and a half... you didn’t blame them for 
prioritizing eating over talking... at least right now. Even Kale, who 
was normally a little bit more timid and reserved than the rest of the 
Saiyans was busy stuffing her face. 


“Yeah... sorry, I figured that it wouldn’t be that much of a threat, and 
that it wouldn’t have been worth letting you, Kale or Goku get hurt 
just for the sake of dealing with Garlic Junior...” You admitted with a 
frown. Of course, maybe them getting hurt wasn’t altogether that bad 
a thing considering that they’d just end up getting stronger after 
recovering from their wounds anyway, but... you weren’t the sort of 
psychopath who could justify putting his friends in dangerous 
situations just because you were aware that they’d be able to grow 
stronger from recovering from beat downs. No, there was no point in 
that! 


“Well, look where that got you. Kale agrees, don’t you, Kale?” 
Caulifla looked over to the girl on your other side. 


“Mmmm...” Kale looked at you and Caulifla but didn’t really say 
much as she did, you knew that she did, but that she probably felt a 
bit too awkward to just come out and say it. 


“Well... my absence aside, have you two been up to much in the time 
I’ve been gone? Did you find that Lucifer bastard just yet.” With any 
luck, Caulifla would’ve already managed to track down Lucifer and 
have finished him off by herself, but she just frowned before shaking 
her head. 


“No... annoyingly, he always seems to know when we’ll be coming, 
even after I asked the fortuneteller one time to see if she could help 


me track him down again, he seemed to know that I was coming.” 
Caulifla frowned as she revealed that she hadn’t had much luck in 
tracking down Lucifer, but that was to be expected. “As for 
everything else... we’ve mostly been training... Goku and I... well, 
we managed to find something that I think might surprise you in our 
next spar!” Caulifla smirked, and you were a little bit concerned... 
what could she have been talking about? She was undeniably a lot 
stronger than she had been before, but they were both hiding 
something...? Interesting... “Speaking of a spar... it’s been a while, 
and I’m not really counting what happened back on the lookout as a 
fight...” 


“What are you getting at, Caulifla...?” You frowned as the girl smiled 
at you, and she stretched. 


“Just asking if you wanna go a few rounds is all, I want to show you 
just how much stronger I’ve gotten!” The girl seemingly wanted to 
spar with you already, and... well, it had been a long time since you 
had the opportunity to actual spar with somebody who’d be able to 
prove a challenge to you! 


Choices — Voting closed — 21 voters 


Spar with Caulifla now. *3/6 
~Tell- her she'll have to wait. eee 
—Fdeve-to,but-Hthink+owe-goku——____#& 9 A388- 

a fight first 

- pT eee er 

goku at the same time? 


—+How—about—fighting—both—yew——_+- 


and goku at the same time? 


ae . ; eau 


though, then yeah, sure!” 


Dice: 1d100+50 


63 + 50 = 113 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100 
58 = 58 


Dice: 1d100 
86 = 86 


Dice: 1d100+50 
96 + 50 = 146 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — 16 posts 


tora deez and nuts 

Matatabi and Yugito Blitz and Krieg 
Red & Ribbon Beerus Mrunz & Dagon 
Khorne and Flakes 

fluffy and sweet 


Simba and Nala Caulifla Cat and Kale cat Mufasa and Sarabi 
Headpats and cuddles 


Beerus and Champa 
Dead and Zone 


Suu and shi Cream and coffee Kit and kat Ceasar and salad Spear 
and mint Frost and flake Jack and Daniel Moon and shine Beer and 
batter Cocoa and nut Pan and simmer Marsh and mellow Gram and 
cracker Mork and mindy Doctor and pepper Pepper and mint 
Spaghetti and meatball 


Pocket and Sand. As a distraction you can throw Pocket Sand at an 
enemy 


Thing 1 and Thing 2 


Buttercup (Female) Candy (Female) Jellybean (Female) Tater 
(Female) Biscuit (Female or Male) Skittles (Female or Male) 
Alfredo (Male) Caesar (Male) Flapjack (Male) Fry (Male) Tot(Male) 


Whis and Beerus 
Karn and Meloka 
LIVE OVER, TFR, THANKS FOR RUNNING DRAGON 


Vegito and Gogeta 


“T’d love to have a spar with you Caulifla... but I think that I owe 
Goku a spar first... especially after I missed him in the last round of 
the Martial Arts Tournament...” You knew that Goku was looking 
forward to being able to actually fight with him in the tournament, so 
it wasn’t an understatement to say that he was probably near-on 
heartbroken by the fact that he missed out on the opportunity to have 
a climactic battle against you... even though he had forfeited himself 
and allowed you to claim the title of winner despite your absence in 
the final round. 


“Tch, alright then, I can’t argue with that. He’s been training pretty 
hard in anticipation of your next battle... and he was the one to 
discover the trump card we figured out during our training.” You 
wondered what sort of Trump Card that Caulifla could’ve been 
talking about, had Goku actually developed a technique of his own...? 
Though what could the technique that Caulifla was talking about be? 
Nothing exactly came to mind really, a more advanced version of the 
Kamehameha? No... she didn’t even really like using the 
Kamehameha that much over her own techniques... then what? 


Goku, despite sitting a few seats away from you however ,seemed to 
have heard that you were discussing a spar with him, and the single 
thing in the world that Goku liked more than eating was fighting, so 
he quickly made his way over to you, apparently he had a desire to 
see if you were actually telling the truth about the spar. “So... 
Kenzou... how about we have that spar with each other now...? I 
think that you'll be pretty surprised by how much I’ve gotten stronger 
since you last saw me!” Goku seemed confident, had he forgotten that 
you were aware of just how much stronger he had gotten since you 
last saw him? Sure, he was a bit stronger than you were now in his 
base... but unlike him, you were able to push your Power Level up 
significantly from your base level of strength, so really he shouldn’t 
have been that difficult for you to defeat. 


“Well... I suppose that it can’t hurt... it’s been a long time since I’ve 
been able to have a friendly spar against an opponent who can 
actually properly challenge me.” You had no doubts in your mind 
that Goku would be able to easily outlast your ability to push 
yourself beyond your limits, and you didn’t really want to use magic 
in a spar with him anyway. When you thought about it like that, 
Goku was actually the first person you'd be fighting in a long time 
who would actually have a real shot at defeating you... even if you 
weren't planning on going all out against him 


“You better not be underestimatin’ me, Kenzou.” Goku warned you, 
and you smiled, you definitely weren’t underestimating Goku, you just 
knew what he had at his disposal was likely to be worse than your 
repertoire of techniques and strength increasing abilities... Human or 
not, you were the most powerful person on the planet right now! 
Which... was a fairly odd thought to have, and you wondered how 
long it would last... you had plans to keep up forever, but you knew 
that there would come times where you were simply overpowered by 
either the Saiyans getting their first real transformations, or simply 
by a busted Zenkai making them hundreds of time more powerful out 
of nowhere... like what happened on Namek where Goku just got 
stronger to an outrageous degree against Freeza. 


“T’d never underestimate you Goku, you’re one of the best fighters I 
know.” You smiled at the boy before you cracked your knuckles. 
“Say... how about we have that spar right now though...? I’m sure 
that everyone will be looking forward to a little bit of post-meal 
entertainment, and I think we could give them quite a show.” You 
smirked, and Goku nodded. 


“Sounds good to me, just don’t cry foul!” Ha! Cry foul? What exactly 
did Goku have up his sleeve that you’d think was a reason to do such 
a thing over? You were feeling like he was getting a little too 
confident in himself to tell the truth, and you didn’t like that much, 
Goku getting overconfident made you feel a little bit on edge... Goku 
wasn’t the sort of person to get overconfident, so he must’ve really 
had a lot of faith in the trump card that Caulifla mentioned. 


A few minutes later, an arena had been constructed for you and 
Goku, it was a large dirt ring about the same size as the World 
Martial Arts tournament ring, with the same rules as well. Stepping 
outside of the ring would result in immediate disqualification, you 
looked at Goku, who had his Power Pole strapped to his back... you 
wondered if he had any intention of using the weapon in the fight... 
you’d left your own weapon back at the Lookout, though nowadays 
you didn’t really think you’d be able to get that much use out of the 
Bansho Fan that you weren’t able to accomplish by yourself. It was 
still a fairly neat trinket to have though, and you were sure that it 
would be useful for a few things. 


“On the count of three...” Master Roshi had taken the role of 
announcer for the fight as he stood in between the two of you, even 
the old timer had gotten quite a bit stronger since you had last seen 
him, meeting Mutaito once again must’ve lit a fire inside of him and 
given him the drive and motivation to start trying to become stronger 
once again, even if he probably knew that truly being able to keep up 
with the amazing prodigies that he had found was a... difficult task 
to say the least. “Two... one... begin!” Master Roshi called out the 


start of the fight, and you were immediately put on the defensive as 
Goku sprung forwards with amazing speed, slamming into you and 
nearly sending you careening out of the arena at the very start of the 
battle! 


Fortunately for you though, you were able to fly, so you quickly 
recovered from the surprise tackle, flew into the air, and landed back 
down in the middle of the ring. “Come on Goku, don’t tell me that 
you're going to go for ring outs here... we both know that at our 
levels, ring outs are pretty much useless... we can fly after all, so 
unless either of us get especially careless and somehow manage to 
forget that, scoring a ring out isn’t going to happen!” Well, unless you 
were thrown or smashed towards the ground at least. 


“Well, I had to see how ready you were for me, Kenzou!” Goku 
laughed, and you frowned. As carefree as ever, it seemed. It’s funny 
to think that he had immediately hit you with such force during that 
tackle that an ordinary man would’ve been liquified, but it hadn’t 
even managed to bypass your passive abilities to resist damage! Of 
course, it wasn’t meant to hurt you, but that was something that filled 
you with no small amount of confidence. 


“T see... well, let’s see how well you deal with this, Goku!” You fired 
a blast of Ki towards the center of the arena, creating a smokescreen 
for you to move within and masking your movements. The cloud of 
rubble and dust ought to have made it harder for Goku to have 
blocked your attacks, but it seemed like he’d been working on his 
ability to fight without having to rely on his senses during his 
training with Kami, and he was able to dodge under your leg as you 
tried to strike him from a blind spot pretty easily. Right now the fight 
was amazingly equal, with neither of you being able to land any sort 
of damage upon the other... but then again, you were holding back 
quite a bit... and if you had to make a guess, you’d argue that the 
same was true for Goku as well! 


The smoke cloud cleared with no damage done to either party, and 
you were once more on opposite ends of the arena... if you acted 
now, then you’d have the chance to make the next move! 
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Slowly ramp things up. *1/4 


techniques, see how Goku 

responds. 
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You knew that the most fun you’d be able to have with this spar is if 
you kept things to a relatively equal level... you didn’t really want to 
overpower Goku completely by using your magic to give yourself too 
many advantages, so you’d just match him... you didn’t want to 
underestimate Goku, but you were fairly certain that you were 
stronger than he was right now. No matter what techniques he 
might’ve had up his sleeve, the difference in your base wasn’t exactly 


great enough that you’d have all that much difficulty, you felt... not 
to mention that you’d eventually just learn any sort of technique he’d 
managed to develop regardless! 


“You’re just as strong as I remember you being, Goku.” You 
complemented Goku’s strength as you smiled at him. “I’ve really been 
waiting for this battle for a long time, and you haven’t disappointed 
me so far... but let’s see how much stronger you’ve really gotten!” 
You shouted as you raced towards the boy with blazing speed, 
throwing a punch at his face, that he managed to knock off target 
with a movement of his arm before retaliating with a left hook, 
though you raised your arm just in time to defend against the strike 
and retaliated yourself, this time with a kick that actually connected! 


Goku was knocked to the side for only a moment before he did a flip 
through the air and landed on his feet, immediately leaping back into 
the fray and landing a punch on your chin that sent you stumbling 
back a few steps and this time you were sent reeling back... “Nice 
hit.” You smiled at Goku as you ignored the damage. “But you’re 
going to need to do a little bit better than that if you want to beat 
me, Goku.” 


“Heh, ’m well aware of that, Kenzou... I’m just getting warmed up!” 
Goku smiled at you, and you nodded back. Seems like Goku was 
happy to slowly ramp up the amount of power that he was using, 
though his base power level didn’t seem to be able to raise any higher 
than what it already was... so what exactly was he expecting that 
he’d be able to pull out? Surely he wasn’t just relying on a single new 
attack to give him the win...? No, you were fairly certain that he 
wasn’t that cocky at all... whatever he had up his sleeve, it was big. 


“Just getting warmed up, eh? Well... so am I!” You roared as you 
flared your Ki for a moment before rapidly charging a Kamehameha! 
“Take this! Kamehameha!” You shouted as you fired the beam 
towards Goku, wondering how he’d respond... though you weren’t 


really expecting him to have just... kicked the beam to the sky! 
Wasn’t in the mood for a beam struggle, you supposed. Well, you had 
an audience, and those could be a little bit destructive. 


Of course, while you were busy gathering yourself for a moment after 
Goku easily kicked away your attack, he took his opportunity to race 
towards you again, grabbing you by your legs and launching you into 
the sky! So he wanted to take the fight to the sky, did he...? You 
could oblige him on that! “Well, now I’m up here and you’re down 
there... what’s the next step of your master plan, Goku?” You 
laughed from above, had he forgotten that you could just fly? He’d 
just given you the advantage! 


“Heh, you'll see!” Goku suddenly started to charge up the 
Kamehameha, and you smirked. Really? This was the plan? Surely he 
must’ve been aware that no matter how powerful his Kamehameha, 
you’d be able to dodge it with ease! You were too far away from him 
and too fast to let yourself get hit by a beam right now! “Kame... 
hame...” Goku charged up the attack, and you braced yourself to 
dodge the brilliant blue beam... only for Goku to instead leap high 
into the air, getting above you before... “HA!” 


Goku finished the last syallable of the technique’s name, and as he 
did, the bright blue beam of the Kamehameha shot out from his feet, 
and propelled him towards you with incredible speed! It was all that you 
could do to get out of the way of the attack in time, and even then 
you were grazed by the incredible speed that Goku had managed to 
achieve thanks to the Kamehameha propelled charge! It wasn’t even 
a new technique, it was just using an existing technique in a creative 
way! Fortunately though, despite the graze, you weren’t all that 
wounded from the attack, you’d luckily managed to get out of the 
way just in time. 


“Impressive, Goku... you really have gotten stronger haven’t you?” 
You smiled at the boy... "But how about we stop playing around and 
start fighting for real...?" 
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You didn’t want to ramp things up too much too quickly... so you put 
your arms to your side and suddenly yelled! “Hraaaah!” Your battle 
cry, just enough to make you temporarily more powerful than 
Goku... whatever his secret plan for winning would be, he’d have to 
accomplish it with a Power Level that was slightly lower than your 
own! You also weren’t going to just stop there either... you were 
angling for a specific target! Goku since the start of the fight had just 
had his tail out behind him! Had he forgotten that he’d be at risk of 
being grabbed and effectively paralyzed the moment his opponent 
got their hands on his tail? 


You quickly dashed through the air towards Goku, feinting a punch 
and causing him to raise his guard as you instead moved behind him, 
grabbing his tail with ease! “It’s over now! Goku!” You shouted with 
victory as you grabbed his tail with both hands, and Goku 
predictably froze up! What a fool! All this time, and he still hadn’t 
trained away such a blatant weakness as his tail! 


“That’s what you think!” Suddenly, Goku’s movements became fluid 
once more... and more than that, his power level for just a moment 
soared upwards, and the tail that you were grabbing suddenly moved 
upwards with amazing speed, causing your grip on the limb to fail as 
you were launched higher into the sky! What... what was that?! 


“Surprised, Kenzou? You’re not the only one with a few tricks up his 
sleeves anymore!” Goku smirked at you from below, and you 
frowned. It was only for the briefest of moments, but Goku’s strength 
had definitely increased pretty significantly when he launched you 
into the air. You couldn’t exactly tell by how much, but you knew 
that for a moment, he had managed to become stronger than you 
were right now! 


“Tm surprised... what was that, Goku?” You were getting excited 
now, as you realized that you might actually be able to properly go 
all out rather than actually have to keep holding yourself back if 
Goku could actually increase his own power beyond what you 
believed ought to have been possible! 


“What was what...?” Goku was feigning ignorance it seemed, he 
probably didn’t want to reveal just what his new secret was just yet, 
which was entirely fair... of course, he wasn’t the only one who was 
hiding something, you’d managed to increase your magical abilities 
by quite a great deal in the Dead Zone! 


“Nevermind, let’s go!” You clashed with Goku once more, your fist 
collided with his face, but in retaliation, you received a knee to your 
gut, and both of you were sent stumbling back a few steps before 
recovering and going for another clash, the two of you were entirely 
focused on the offense right now, and for every kick, knee, elbow and 
punch that you managed to land on Goku successfully, the Saiyan 
boy was managing the exact opposite on you as well! It was a 
startlingly balanced battle right now! 


You continued to clash with Goku for a few minutes, until eventually 
the both of you broke away from the battle, and you looked at him 
once more. “You’re amazing, Goku... but I think it’s about time that I 
stopped playing around!” You decided that this was a situation where 
using your maximum power was totally fair, and without another 
word, you pushed yourself to your limits, doubling your speed and 
power as you sped towards Goku with amazing velocity! 


You aimed a punch at Goku’s face, only for it to get caught before 
striking, and your eyes widened as you failed to comprehend how 
Goku had actually managed to stop your attack! “Yeah! Me too! 
Haaah!” Goku roared a single note, and you were blown backwards 


as his power level exploded upwards! Three thousand... four 
thousand... five thousand! He was way stronger than you were right 
now! What the hell was this!? What had Goku managed to find?! 
“After watchin’ you get stronger outta nowhere all the time... I got to 
thinking... what if I could figure out a way to do that too?” Goku 
smiled happily as couldn’t believe what you were actually seeing... 
first he’d figured out how to duplicate the effects of your 
Overcharge... but now Pushed to the Limits as well...? No, this 
wasn’t just Pushed to the Limits! 


Your wide eyes couldn’t believe what they were seeing... Goku’s Ki 
had changed slightly as a result of the minor transformation, and you 
quickly managed to figure out just what he’d done, or at least 
theorized on something like it... you remembered that after Goku 
drank the Ultra Divine Water originally... he had some sort of state 
where he had the power of the Great Ape in his base form like when 
he killed King Piccolo! “That’s... incredible, Goku!” You were quick 
to praise Goku’s newfound power. While it wasn’t as powerful as a 
full transformation into the Oozaru state, he was clearly tapping into 
his inner power! 


“Isn’t it? When I first figured out how to get it... I was only a little bit 
stronger, but I’ve been practicing how to use it, and now it’s way 
stronger!” Goku suddenly dashed towards you, and despite your 
Power still being enhanced thanks to your perks, he was way stronger 
than you were, and you weren’t even able to get your guard up in 
time as Goku smashed you with an uppercut, sending you flying 
through the air! You wiped a little bit of blood from the corner of 
your mouth as you righted yourself before you sped back towards 
Goku, smashing into him and clashing with him despite the 
difference in power... but you could tell that you weren’t’ going to 
get anywhere if you just smashed yourself against him though. 


Goku’s Ki was already starting to drop back down, clearly his new 
ability was only good for a brief burst of strength, you could probably 


try to outlast him, but it wouldn’t be easy, especially considering 
Goku was also aware of the fact that his new ability was quite time- 
restricted as well! You wondered if you ought to use your magic, if 
you did, you’d have the power advantage! 
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You wanted to use everything you had... but you understood that 
doing something like that really wouldn’t be feasible right now... not 
with Goku as he was right now... you’d be able to get off maybe a 
single one of your buffing spells at most before he was attacking you 
once again... and you weren’t foolish enough to think that Goku 
would just give you an unlimited amount of time to use all your 
spells that would allow you to make yourself stronger, after all, he 
might’ve been pretty generous in his fights when his opponents 
wanted to get stronger, but not even Goku was the sort of person to 
waste time while he was in a form that he had a limited time in! 


“Well... here goes nothing! The first time I’m using this in a fight!” 
You shouted down to Goku as you closed your eyes and 
concentrated! “Buff!” You roared the name of your chosen spell, 
doubling your defensive power to a level where you felt like you’d 
easily be able to take hits from Goku! Without another word, Goku 
appeared in front of you, smashing you directly in the face with a 
rapid punch... but you barely even budged from his punch. You 
might not have been able to have dodged his attack, but right now... 
if you devoted all your power towards defense, he wouldn’t be able 
to hurt you with physical attacks! “Gonna need to do better, Goku!” 


Goku was too surprised by your lack of any reaction to his punch to 
react as you grabbed him by his leg and made your way back down 
to the ground, smashing him onto his back in an instant and leaving 
him in a crater on the floor! But... that wasn’t enough, as he was 


quick to get back on his feet, slamming into you with another attack, 
this time though, he put a little bit more force into his attack, and 
you felt it even through the additional defenses that Buff gave you! 
You wanted to use Oomph or Accelerate as well as Buff, but you 
could tell that Goku was taking you too seriously right now to give 
you any time to use the rest of your magic! 


You exchanged blows with Goku for a moment, but it genuinely felt 
like the two of you were just exchanging pointless blows with each 
other, it didn’t feel like your punches were able to hurt Goku much, 
and his punches didn’t really do much more than hurt a little bit... 
there was no real damage going on for either side right now! Of 
course that was exactly what you wanted, as the longer that the fight 
went on, the less time Goku would have in his Oozaru empowered 
form or whatever it was that he had managed to uncover! Sure, the 
same was true for you in your pushed to the limits state, but Goku’s 
power had already started to drop back down! You just had to outlast 
him for another twenty seconds, and... 


You suddenly dropped out of your Pushed to the Limits state, and 
barely managed to get your arms up in time to block another attack 
from Goku as your power level was halved! His strength had dropped 
by about a third since he first revealed the new transformation he 
had unlocked, so despite having dropped to half of what you were 
before, your defenses were still enough to keep up with Goku! You 
dodged aside from one of his punches, barely just managing to 
predict where he was throwing his punch as you did so, and you 
threw a blast of Ki directly into his face in order to augment one of 
your strikes, exploding it directly in front of Goku and sending him 
flying backwards, giving you a brief moment of respite! He was faster 
than you, and his attacks could deal a good deal more damage if they 
could actually hit... but you had an advantage that Goku didn’t. You 
had magic. 


You might’ve used some of your magical power on Buff, but... you 


still had a little bit left in the tank, and you didn’t hesitate as you 
used your teleportation in order to appear behind Goku just after 
using Dance of Illusions in order to create a bunch of illusory copies 
of yourself to trick the boy! The technique might not have been 
useful against somebody like Tien, who had his ridiculous eye to help 
him out in determining which of the illusions was real, but Goku had 
no such advantage! 


You kicked Goku from behind, sending him flying forward into the 
crowd of illusions that were zooming around, and you joined in with 
the illusions, flying around almost at random! 


“That’s not going to work! Solar Flare!” Goku suddenly raised his 
hands to his eyes, and you were just a moment too slow to react to 
his surprise assault on your eyes, and you gave away just which of 
the illusions was the real one when you were blinded by the bright 
light, and you were too disoriented to see Goku’s next attack coming! 
The boy suddenly flew up to you and grabbed you by the legs, 
spinning you around in the air to further disorient you until he 
launched you towards the ground! 


“Shit!” You shouted as you felt yourself approaching the ground at 
full speed... you were going too fast to stop yourself with your flight 
alone, and if you hit the ground now, you’d end up getting ringed 
out! So, with nothing else to do, you thrust both your hands out 
behind you and generated an explosion of force to cancel out your 
momentum and bounce you back up into the air! You were still a 
little bit dizzy, but your eyesight had recovered quite a bit. Solar 
Flare... now that was an annoying technique... with most techniques, 
you could analyze how they were performed by just looking at 
them... but Solar Flare was a technique that you couldn’t actually 
look at and analyze without burning out your retinas, so if you 
wanted to learn it, you’d just have to figure it out the old fashioned 
way. 


You had managed to stop only about a meter above the ground that 
would’ve ended the fight had you landed on it, and you smirked, 
returning back to the ground along with Goku, who was looking a bit 
tired. His boosted strength was still there, but you could tell that it 
was starting to wane... you were quite certain that your next 
exchange would be the end of the fight... it was all down to the next 
attack! 
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Alright... there was only one thing left for you to do here... and you 
were already durable enough... what you needed most of all right 
now... was extra speed. Attack power wouldn’t mean all that much if 
you weren’t even able to strike Goku with it! “Alright then Goku, let’s 
do this... final round! Accelerate!” You shouted the name of your 
spell, enjoying your newly enhanced speed as you looked at the 
Saiyan boy standing opposite from you. 


One last attack. That was just about all that you figured Goku would 
be good for considering his waning power... it was pretty clear that 
his new form required quite a bit more refinement before it became 
something that he could truly rely upon in combat... meanwhile, 
your transformations were things that you could rely on to act 
exactly as you knew they would... you knew how long you’d be able 
to remain empowered by your perks, you knew exactly how long 
your magical buffs would last... in general, you were just more aware 
of where your limits laid than Goku was... and sure, Goku could’ve 
tried to push himself beyond his limits, but gambling on something 
that was unpredictable wasn’t a good way to win fights! 


“Let’s do this!” Goku shouted back at you, and he begun the charge, 
the final charge that would decide the winner of the battle! You took 
off as well, your superhuman speed causing the world to blur past 
you as you moved fast enough that you were invisible to the human 
eye, and in less than a tenth of a second, you and Goku were facing 
one another! Time moved slowly as you locked eyes with Goku, and 
you threw your fist out, smashing the boy directly in the face! You 
nearly celebrated prematurely until you realized that your attack had 
clearly not managed to strike true, and you widened your eyes by 
instinct as you realized... it was an after-image! You were so confident 
with your own speed that you hadn’t even considered that he’d be 
able to trick you with an after-image! 


You didn’t even get to utter a word of surprise before the real Goku 
appeared once again, he’d ducked just before you struck, and you’d 
managed to fall for his speed clone thanks to the high-speed 
situation! You looked down at Goku and time seemed to freeze as he 
drew his hand back to punch you... you could see what was about to 
happen, but your body was too slow to react! You tried your hardest 
to move out of the way of the attack... you couldn’t gather yourself 
to use your magic, you couldn’t use your Ki to blast him backwards, 
and- 


Your thoughts were interrupted as Goku’s own attack struck you, and 
your breath was taken from you in an instant by the overwhelming 
power he had put into the attack! You were immediately thrown 
backwards with immense speed as a result of the full power strike, 
smashing through a dozen trees in the nearby forest as you just 
resigned yourself to your loss. You’d lost the moment that you 
slammed into the first tree, and it wasn’t like the wood was actually 
doing any damage to you regardless. Still... despite having your 
magic as well as your perks to buff you... you’d managed to lose? 
Had you been lax on your training? Sure, you’d taken things a bit 
easier during your time in the Dead Zone thanks to not having 
anybody around that could feasibly prove a challenge to you... but to 
think that you’d lose? 


You laughed as you laid in a heap of sticks and smashed wood. 
Losing... despite everything, it didn’t actually feel that bad. You’d 
taken Goku seriously, but... fortune had simply favored him this 
time... had you begun the charge, you likely would’ve been able to 
see that Goku was attempting a feint and you would’ve been able to 
punish him for it... but as it was, you’d just have to take your loss 
with a smile. Not that you really cared all that much about losing to 
Goku of all people, it was Goku after all, and you’d defeated him 
enough in the past that this was probably a big victory to him. Sure, 
he’d beaten you in spars before, but those spars were never anything 
like that one you just had, they were explicitly for the purpose of 
training, and less for determining who was actually stronger... here 
though, you’d both thrown your full might into the battle, and you’d 


been found lacking. 


“Tch... maybe I should’ve spent a little bit more time training back 
there...” You clicked your tongue, you’d gotten a lot out of your time 
in the Dead Zone’s library, and your repertoire of spells had increased 
by a fairly significant margin... but at the same time, you did feel like 
you’d been neglecting your base strength too. Though... you could 
easily resolve that if you were to just drink the Ultra Divine Water... 
though you didn’t really want to. It was best to keep things like the 
Ultra Divine Water in reserve for when you actually really did need 
it. 


“Urghh...” You made to get up from the pile of debris, but as you 
were about to get up, you saw Goku in front of you, offering you a 
helpful hand to help pull you up, and you smiled before taking it. 
“Congratulations, Goku.” You smiled at the boy as he helped pull you 
to your feet, you weren’t bitter about losing or anything, though you 
were going to train harder for next time... especially now that you 
knew that he had something that allowed him to draw out more of 
his potential at any given time... you wondered if that would be able 
to stack with Super Saiyan when he eventually unlocked it, because 
you’d find remaining relevant a whole heck of a lot more difficulty if 
he was! Then again... maybe you could just continue to enhance 
Pushed to the Limits...? It shouldn’t have been that difficult for you 
to continue to find paths for you to continue to grow in power, right? 


“Thanks, Kenzou... I’m glad that we finally got to have our fight.” 
Goku seemed happy to have won, though you weren’t so foolish as to 
believe Goku actually derived happiness from winning, no, what 
Goku enjoyed far more than victory was a good fight, and you had 
managed to provide him that. If not for the rules that you’d set up, 
you would’ve definitely been able to get up and go a few more 
rounds, but for now, this was your complete loss, and you were OK 
with that. 


”? 


“Yeah, me too.” You smiled one final time as you returned to 
everyone else. Everyone congratulated you and Goku for your 
amazing fight, and you could tell that the other humans were once 
again inspired to continue to grow stronger... even though you had 
ended up losing, you still managed to give Goku a hell of a fight. The 
rest of the party went pretty much as could be expected, everyone 
was mostly just having a good time, glad to have you back, and 
then... after a certain point, everyone started to go their own way 
once again. You ended up staying the night with the Saiyans. 
camping out in the living room... to tell the truth, the three of them 
were able to sleep on just about anything, though you didn’t have as 
much ease in falling asleep that night... 


A day later, and you found yourself standing in the main reception of 
the Capsule Corp building, Yesterday, Bulma had asked you to come 
over so she could ask for a request, and now you were just standing 
waiting around for her to show up with the other Saiyans. 


“T’m surprised that you didn’t just want to get to training with Kami 
immediately, Kenzou.” Caulifla questioned just what it was that you 
were up to, but to tell the truth you wanted to hear out what Bulma 
wanted before you just immediately resolved to do nothing but train 
for the next year and a half or so. 


“Well... it’s been a while since I saw Bulma, and... tell the truth, 
when was the last time any of you three were even off the Lookout?” 
You wondered what it was that Bulma wanted. Though you supposed 
that you’d soon find out... especially when you saw the girl leaving a 
lift that went to the upper floors, her hair was frazzled and she was 
still wearing her nightclothes, a set of pajamas, though she 
brightened up when she spotted you and the other Saiyans. 


“Kenzou! You came like I asked!” The girl smiled as she spotted you, 


to tell the truth, you just wanted to know what she’d called you here 
for. “You’re probably wondering what I called you here for, right?” 
The girl read your mind, asking just what you were thinking before 
she grabbed a remote controller off of a nearby shelf and pointed to a 
large TV screen, causing the screen to flicker to life with a news 
report. “It’s about this.” 


“More scenes of havoc in North City today as the King’s Army directly 
clashes with the Red Ribbon Army for dominance! The Kings Army have 
been able to successfully push back the Red Ribbon Army up til now, but it 
seems like the Ribbons have recently acquired some higher quality 
equipment that is allowing them to rapidly take ground!” The news 
broadcast showed scenes of the city in a pretty bad way, and you 
immediately frowned. You figured that the Red Ribbon Army would 
be a problem, but... to think that they’d be attacking cities so 
directly... they must’ve given up on their plans to gather the Dragon 
Balls and just decided to conquer the world by force! 


“Let me guess, you want me to deal with this?” You looked at Bulma, 
and the girl nodded. 


“It’s either that, or Capsule Corporation opens a weapons 
development branch, and... personally, I’d prefer to avoid that.” 
Bulma shrugged, she was clearly under a lot of stress, of course both 
her and her father if they put their minds to it could create some 
pretty amazing inventions that could be used for military purposes, 
but... arming the entire world with such inventions...? Probably not 
a good idea. “So... can I rely on you to stop them?” 


You looked at the news report for a moment... of course, you’d have 
to accept, you were planning on dealing with the ribbons already, 
but... seeing as Bulma was asking you to do this... you could 
probably ask for her to help you out a little bit... 
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“Alright, Bulma... I'll help... but I’m going to need you to help me 
create some disguises.” You knew exactly what you were going to 
need if you helped out here, this was the whole reason behind you 
wanting to take on the identity of superheroes after all. Unlike Gohan 
who only took on the identity of a superhero to... prevent 
awkwardness in high school for some reason, right now you’d 
actually be doing the world a genuine favor! 


“Some disguises...? Whatever for...?” Bulma sounded surprised that 
you had immediately requested something so specific from her, but 
you knew that she was smart enough that a brief explanation would 
be enough for her to understand exactly what you were looking to 
do. 


“Well... when you go out and dismantle an army of terrorists... I 
think that it might be worth it to mask your identity to stop any 
surviving loyalists from targeting your friends and family... I don’t 
know about you, but my family live on a ranch outside of city 
limits... so it’s not like they’d be very protected against retaliation, 
and I can’t be there to protect them at all times.” While Android 17 
and 18 ended up being mostly unresponsive to the wishes of their 
creator, you couldn’t help but imagine that Gero was the sort of guy 
who actually would target family members if he wasn’t able to strike 
out at his target directly. 


“So you want to pretend to be somebody else when you dismantle the 
Red Ribbon Army...? That makes sense, but... who? I can probably 
get my hands on some uniforms of the Red Ribbon Army as well as 
some masks, so they don’t know who you are. 


“No, I don’t want to do it like that, I want you to instead help me 
create a few superhero outfits for myself, Caulifla, Kale and Goku... 


that way, if there are survivors that want to take revenge on us after 
this, all that they have to go off are the identities of superheroes!” To 
tell the truth, you also wanted to become a super hero... just a little 
bit, anyway. Call it a little bit childish if you liked, but... hell, it 
sounded fun. 


“Really, superheroes...? Well, I guess it could work, it’s a little flashy, 
but... yeah, it makes sense to have something to help you not face 
retribution from the Red Ribbons for this... even if I don’t know if I’d 
have picked superhero identities myself.” Bulma shrugged, she was 
probably just jealous that she couldn’t pull off being a superhero 
herself, maybe if she’d actually bothered to work out once in a while 
and train with everyone, that might be different, but... well, she was 
better working as support regardless. Trying to get Bulma to become 
a fighter in truth felt a little bit like trying to use a scalpel as a 
hammer or something, she was far better at what she was good at. 


“Thanks Bulma... so... we’re obviously going to need outfits that 
mask our faces at the very least... oh right, and I also want a voice 
changer. 


“A voice changer...?” 


“Yeah, maybe something that makes my voice a little bit deeper and 
gruffer than it really is, so people are thrown off the track as to who I 
really am. After all, if I just showed up by myself, it probably 
wouldn’t be that difficult for people to start to figure out who I am, 
right?” You figured that unless you wanted to be like Gohan and get 
figured out by just about everyone instantly, that it would make a lot 
more sense to actually 


“Hmm... alright, I think I can manage something like that. I’ve 
actually been developing some new materials based upon Gine’s 


armor, after analysis I managed to replicate and improve upon the 
original design... follow me.” Bulma motioned for you to follow her, 
and you and the Saiyans followed her into the elevator that took you 
to the top floor of the Capsule Corporation building, and into her 
personal laboratory. It had changed a lot since you had last seen it, a 
lot cleaner, and the inventions strewn about the room before were 
now stored away in glass display cabinets. 


Bulma led you deeper into the room to three glass tubes, each of 
them had a set of armor within them, and you examined the armor 
quite closely. “The materials were really impressive stuff, actually. 
Beyond anything like what we had on Earth as far as ’m aware. I 
managed to reverse engineer and reproduce them after analyzing the 
molecular structure of the stuff... and believe me, it was a real pain 
to get it right... but I also did a few modifications of my own to the 
stuff in order to better improve the durability of the armor... I’m 
thinking that if ’'m going to be making superhero costumes... this 
stuff will be the best to use.” Bulma suddenly grabbed a gun off of 
the table and pointed it at one of the suits of armor in the tubes and 
fired! 


You flinched for just a moment as your eyes adjusted to the light 
being emitted from the laser gun, your eyes adjusting to the bright 
light as you looked at the armor, the laser beam had immediately 
melted through the glass barrier, but the armor was just... fine. You 
were surprised by how durable the stuff really was... sure, it 
probably wouldn’t be all that good when you were fighting against 
people on your level, but even then you imagined that it could absorb 
at least a little bit of damage from your opponent’s punches! “See, 
this laser is rated to melt through 1 meter of solid steel in a second, 
and prolonged exposure to that level of heat doesn’t even damage the 
armor!” Bulma tossed the laser aside, and you frowned a bit. The fact 
that Bulma was being so nonchalant about impossibly deadly 
weapons was a little bit concerning, but then you realized something 
else... 


“What about that personal shield generator that you created a couple 
of years ago...? Do you still have something like that?” You 
remembered that Bulma had managed to create something that was 
pretty amazingly good at preventing attacks from hurting her, though 
you knew that even that would have its limits. 


“Oh, that thing? Well, yeah... I still have it, but I sorta shelved the 
development, I was running into difficulty in making it more effective 
at the size it was, and I had other projects to work on anyway.” 
Bulma shrugged. “After a certain point, it becomes pretty difficult to 
not just burn through whatever battery source that I use... and I’m 
still researching that gem.” Bulma shrugged before she looked at you. 
“Why do you ask, do you want me to include some on your 
costumes? I think the design I have right now could probably survive 
one or two hits from somebody on you or Goku’s level.” 


“No, that’s not exactly the reason that I’m asking, it’s just... well, 
have you thought about scaling up the design? Instead of making a 
personal shield projector, why not have it so that you make a 
projector that is created to protect the entire city from being 
attacked? Or failing that, the buildings individually. It would make a 
lot more sense to do that than to just leave everywhere unprotected 
against attackers like the Red Ribbon Army... or whoever else might 
end up showing up.” Namely, the Saiyans. You were under no 
illusion that when Nappa and Vegeta came to Earth, they wouldn’t 
hesitate to blow up whatever city that they landed in, if only to prove 
a point. Something like that could be entirely averted if Bulma put 
her genius to work in actually providing proper defenses for the 
cities. Hell, maybe she could even create something like a planetary 
shield to give Earth more of a chance when people tried to blow up 
the planet? 


“Well... not quite, though I think it might work a little bit better than 
miniaturization right now... if I scale up, it means that I’ll have a lot 
more options when it comes to the generation and storage of the 
power that the shield needs to operate...” Bulma started to think 
deeply about your suggestion, and you were glad to have given the 


genius girl another idea about what to do with her incredible 
intelligence. Bulma was definitely the mostly intelligent person on 
the planet, but she sometimes missed the bigger picture despite her 
amazing intellect, leading to her being fairly aimless sometimes. 


“Great... and one more thing... when I was in the Dead Zone, the 
world around me felt... a bit different to that of Earth.” The Dead 
Zone hadn’t been that dissimilar from Earth to tell the truth, but it 
was enough of a deviation that you felt like it was worth it to bring 


up. 


“What are you getting at... the Dead Zone was that place where you 
were trapped, right?” Bulma had clearly either been told at the party 
or she’d been told shortly after your disappearance. “What about it?” 


“Well... ’'m wondering if you could maybe help me replicate the 
conditions of that place, I feel like it might be better for training if we 
could use environments that were different from that of Earth. Sort of 
like training your body through unfamiliarity so that if we ever do 
find ourselves in strange locales that have different conditions on 
them than Earth does, we aren’t held back.” You weren’t outright 
going to say you wanted Bulma to construct you a Gravity 
Chamber... but you wanted Bulma to construct you a Gravity 
Chamber. You were getting to the level of strength where Gravity 
Chamber training could actually be really incredibly useful for 
getting a great deal stronger quickly. 


“Hmmm... maybe I could make something like that, a chamber to 
simulate different environments... it’ll take a lot of development 
though, something like that probably won’t be ready for years 
considering the current level of technological development that we’ve 
got going towards that sort of stuff here at Capsule Corporation...” 
Bulma shrugged. “Still, ’1 give it my best shot and see what I can 
come up with... the only thing I really need to know now is what 
exactly you were planning on calling yourself... you know, if you’re 


going to be a Superhero, then you’re going to need to have names, 
right? Have you given them any thought?” Bulma wasn’t just asking 
you this question though, and she was clearly also addressing the 
small group of Saiyans who were following quietly after you. 


“Me? Crush Girl.” Caulifla revealed her preferred name, and Bulma 
just raised an eyebrow, as if corncerned. 


“Crush Girl...2 Wouldn’t it make more sense to call yourself 
something like Crusher Girl? Crush Girl just sounds more like an 
instruction, and a pretty morbid one at that.” Bulma criticized 
Caulifla’s naming sense, and the younger Saiyan girl frowned. 


“Ehh... I guess Crusher Girl does sorta sound a bit better, but... all my 
attacks are named like that!” Caulifla was clearly conflicted, Crusher 
Girl flowed off the tongue and sounded a lot more natural, but... she 
could always be a bit stubborn. 


“Well it’s up to you, what about you, Kale, Goku?” 


“Well, ’'d want to be known as Protector.” Kale revealed her own 
name of choice, and Bulma nodded, not seeing any issues in the name 
that the Saiyan girl wanted to be known by before turning to Goku, 
almost as if she was expecting Goku to have a terrible name in stock. 
Of course, you weren’t expecting much either. 


“Uhm... Son... Kugo?” Goku at the very last moment managed to 
reverse the syllables of his name, and Bulma just sighed. 


“No, that’s... way too similar to your actual name, and it sort of 


defeats the entire point of a superhero name, doesn’t it?” 


“T know! Why don’t you call yourself Saiyaman, Goku? You know, 
because you’re a Saiyan who was raised on Earth, like a Human!” It 
was some pretty flimsy reasoning, but you just wanted an excuse to 
steal Gohan’s dumb superhero name for Goku, it felt... fitting, 
weirdly enough. 


“That'll work.” Bulma nodded. “And you, Kenzou...? What are you 
thinking of calling yourself?” 


“Me...? I was thinking of Prime, myself.” It was a simple enough 
name, but it got the point across well enough, especially because you 
were pretty sure that you were going to be the leader of the group... 
you certainly had the most varied array of abilities that could be 
relied on out of everyone else, and you were without a question the 
most intelligent member of the group as well. 


“Alright, that works... so I guess now the only question is how you 
want your Superhero outfit to look... and how you want it to 
function? Do you want me to make you a standard minimalist thing, 
or do you want a proper armored suit... or do you want somewhere 
in between the two, with armored plates on top of a more minimalist 
outfit?” Bulma wanted to know just what sort of outfits that you were 
looking for, and you paused for a moment... what would be best 
here...? While the armor that Bulma had managed to create was cool, 
would you really need it for something like this? 
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“Well... could the outfits be somewhere in between being armored 
and looking... y’know, like a superhero costume. I don’t want people 
to be making the mistake that we’re with the King’s Army... or god 
forbid, the Red Ribbons.” You knew that lightly armored costumes or 
minimalistic costumes might look stylish, but they also wouldn’t 
provide much protection against being attacked, and while you knew 
that you and the Saiyans would be fine underneath your costumes 
even if you took an attack that was able to obliterate them, that sort 
of defeated the point of a costume that you were wearing for the sake 
of maintaining a secret identity. 


Of course, when it came to official records, you were pretty certain 
that Goku was on practically none of them, as were Kale and 
Caulifla... when you thought about it, the only real records there 
probably were of the three Saiyans were of their attendance at the 
World Martial Art tournament, but that wasn’t quite the case for you, 


as somebody born and raised on Earth by a family that weren’t 
hermits who lived in the middle of nowhere, you knew that quite a 
few records about you would exist, which... wouldn’t be great if it 
came to needing to protect your family from people seeking to hurt 
you. 


Of course, even if you were the only member of the group who truly 
needed to worry about masking your identity, that didn’t mean that 
there wasn’t good cause for the others as well, the less Gero had to go 
off when creating his androids about your own personal identities, 
the better. 


“Well... any other requests for your outfit...?” Bulma asked, clearly 
just knowing how much armor you wanted wouldn’t be enough for 
her. 


“Well, it should be easy to move in and not restrict any movement... 
and if you could make it function well in cold environments, that 
would be good as well, North City is pretty chilly.” Not to mention 
that you figured you’d still have to deal with Muscle Tower, even 
though you couldn’t imagine that it would be all that tough to blow 
the entire place up if you felt like it.. .but then again, what about 
Eighter...? Nah, you’d have to go inside and clear the place out, you 
hoped that Jingle Village was doing alright though. It would... 
probably be too late to wish them back with the Dragon Balls if they 
weren't. 


“Alright, Pll focus on getting an internal heat regulation system 
woven into the fabric” Bulma shrugged, making it sound like it was 
no big deal, but you were pretty sure that you were suggesting 
something that the military would kill to have and she didn’t even 
seem to believe that it was all that difficult to create. “Any preference 
for style...?” 


“Just make my outfit look like something a superhero might wear, 


also... a way to keep the Saiyans hair out of view.” It was easily the 
most recognizable part of them, though somehow you doubted that 
any of them would be all that pleased by the prospect of wearing a 
helmet. As for their tails, all that needed to be done there was for the 
outfit to include a way to wrap them around their waist out of sight; 


“Hmm... hey, Kale, Caulifla... have the two of you ever considered 
straightening your hair?” Bulma made a suggestion, and it was a 
pretty good one, actually. 


“Wha?” Caulifla sounded like she didn’t understand what Bulma was 
getting at. 


“Yeah, I’m not sure what it is that makes Saiyan hair stand up like 
that, but I’m pretty sure that nobody would be able to recognize 
either of you if your hair was straightened out so that it naturally fell 
downwards rather than spike up like it does for you normally.” It was 
actually a pretty good idea that you hadn’t thought of yourself, even 
if you weren’t sure if it would work all that well, you did of course 
know that Saiyan hair when it was wet was flat, so... maybe Bulma 
could help them out by making their distinctive hair a little less 
distinctive? 


“T wouldn’t mind.” Kale was quick to accept having her hair 
straightened for the sake of disguising her identity a bit more, she 
normally kept her hair up with a hairband anyway, and it was only 
moderately spiky without it, but Caulifla looked like she was going to 
need some convincing before she’d just accept her hair being 
straightened. 


“No way! I like my hair the way it is!” Caulifla quickly refused, and 
Kale put a hand on her shoulder. 


“Come on Caulifla... it’s not like itll be for that long, this is for 
Kenzou after all... if we don’t we might be putting his family in 


danger.” Kale tried to reason with Caulifla, and you were surprised 
that the usually timid Saiyan girl was being so much more assertive 
than normal, you supposed that her time on Earth without any 
danger had helped her self-confidence out a whole bunch. 


“That’s right... it'll probably only last for a day or two unless you 
decide to straighten your hair again...” Bulma informed Caulifla that 
her hair wouldn’t be straightened for all that long, and you were 
pretty sure that nobody would be able to recognize the two spiky 
haired Saiyans with straightened out hair. The both of them had 
quite a bit more hair than Goku too, who could easily just put on a 
helmet to disguise his own identity, he probably wouldn’t care about 
a helmet either. 


“Tch... then I guess it’s fine.” You were actually somewhat curious as 
to just how long that Caulifla’s hair really was, it was something that 
you normally didn’t consider all that much considering that it was 
normally spiked up to the ridiculous degree that it normally was, but 
now that she was actually going to get it straightened out, you 
supposed you’d get an answer. 


“Great! Of course... I won’t have your outfits ready for at least a day 
or two, so... don’t worry about straightening your hair just yet...” 
Bulma was clearly enjoying the prospect of getting to design some 
superhero suits more than she wanted to let on, though she wasn’t 
very good at hiding exactly how she felt about things. “I think I know 
just the sorts of costumes that you’ll be best with!” Bulma was clearly 
already mentally work shopping things, and you were swiftly led out 
of her personal laboratory in order to allow her to get on with her 
work. 


You looked at the three Saiyans with you... you were in the city right 
now, so you wondered if it might be worthwhile to go out and doa 


few things... 


Choices — Voting closed — 16 voters 


Just skip until your outfits are *1/3 
done. 
—Go-somewhere-in- town (Subvete}—_____________@-- 
—Go-see how the other-fighters-have-——_————*8/142- 
been. Sure the Humans have 

probably fallen way behind, but 

some of them are still technically 

your friends 


Boa flip ee 


Choices — Voting closed — 21 voters 
Yamcha and Puar. *6/11 


Cranes. 


talk to them :p 

- cantifla I 
god dammit you have the thing in 

a capsule for over a year. Also the 

plushies too I guess? 


You decided that while you had the time, you’d go and properly 
check up on Yamcha... you in truth hadn’t spoken to him at all really 
at the gathering you’d had... you were a little bit too preoccupied 


with the Saiyans at the time for that... sure you’d said hi to him, but 
you hadn’t really gotten the chance to talk about what he’d been 
getting up to in the year and a half that you’d been away... at the 
very least, you could tell he hadn’t be slacking with his own training 
at all. Really, it was pretty ridiculous just how strong Yamcha had 
actually gotten, sure he wasn’t all that impressive compared to you 
and the Saiyans, but considering that he was quite a bit stronger than 
both Goku and Piccolo when Raditz arrived to Earth. 


It was honestly quite amazing just how much of an impact that your 
presence had had on the people of Earth, Yamcha, a character who 
was usually thought of as little more than a joke by most people, was 
right now the... what, third strongest human? You imagined that he 
was still somewhere behind Tienshinhan, but that was to be 
expected, Tien had trained with Kami, so obviously he was going to 
have something of an advantage over Yamcha, who had only been 
training with Korin up to this point. Still, he had a lot of promise that 
had yet to be tapped into... there was no such thing as a limit to how 
strong people could get really, so long as they just kept training and 
kept doing their best to get stronger, they would continue to find 
their power growing. In a sense, Master Roshi in the first Martial Arts 
Tournament was right to try to prove to Goku that there was 
somebody stronger than him, because... the moment that Goku 
believed that he’d become the strongest after defeating Piccolo Junior 
in the original story, it wouldn’t be unfair to say that his power 
stagnated, he stopped growing at nearly the same level as he had 
been before, and was thus completely unprepared for the appearance 
of Raditz, which led to his first death. 


“Say... why don’t we see what Yamcha’s up to...? I think he’s at 
Korin Tower right now.” You suggested the location to the rest of the 
Saiyans, and there were no complaints with going to check up on 
Yamcha. “Alright then, grab onto me and I’ll take us all there.” You 
reminded the Saiyans that with your ability to teleport, you could get 
everyone there instantly! Not that it would take more than a minute 
of high speed flight to actually get to Korin tower at your current 
level of strength, but... well, teleportation was faster regardless, and 


it was also quite a bit cooler... at least in your opinion. 


With all the Saiyans grabbing onto you, you teleported your group to 
the base of Korin Tower, looking up at the impressive spire that 
ascended into the sky... and while you could simply fly up the spire if 
you wanted and be there in a few seconds... you felt like it would be 
more entertaining if you climbed it... you didn’t feel like making it 
into a challenge though, especially because at your level of strength, 
it would be more than possible that you’d actually end up damaging 
the tower if you were to go all out. “Alright... let’s climb it!” 


“Really...2 Why? Wouldn’t it be way faster if we just flew all the way 
up there?” Caulifla looked at the tower with a frown, and you shook 
your head. 


“Well yeah, but it wouldn’t be nearly as fun, right? Besides, we were 
originally all supposed to have climbed this tower back when we’d 
been sent to go and train with Master Korin in the first place, it’s only 
because of what happened that we didn’t... and even if we’re way 
stronger now than we had been back then, I don’t want to miss out 
on the opportunity to actually climb it.” You explained your 
reasoning, and Caulifla just shrugged, accepting your logic before she 
suddenly jumped on the tower and started to ascend with immense 
speed! “Hey! We haven’t started yet!” You called after the girl, but it 
was too late, and the only thing you could really do was ascend the 
tower in an attempt to catch up... which was exactly what you did. 


Goku and Kale were quick to follow you, and before you knew it, 
everyone was soaring up the tower with amazing speed, and it only 
took you a few minutes in total before you were all standing at the 
top of the tower, none of you were even winded from having had to 
climb the tower! “Well... that was fun.” There had been no clear 
winner though, everyone had managed to catch up and the finale was 


a photo-finish where just about everyone reached the top at the same 
moment, and nobody really felt like trying to figure out just who was 
first all that much. 


“You must be the one who defeated King Piccolo and Garlic Junior.” 
You looked down to see the white furred cat looking at you, and you 
nodded. 


“That’s me. You’re training Yamcha right now, aren’t you?” It would 
make sense for Yamcha to continue on with his training by going to 
Korin for more training, and you turned around to see Yamcha was 
actually present, sitting down and meditating... though his Ki was 
nearly undetectable, even for you! Korin must’ve been teaching him 
to properly meditate, it was the only thing that would make him so 
difficult to detect. Puar was also there, mediating while floating in 
the air next to Yamcha. 


“Indeed I am... he told me that during the World Martial Arts 
tournament when King Piccolo killed Puar that he was able to 
increase his power for a moment, and I’m trying to help him figure 
out just what he had managed to do back then. Of course, right 
now... he’s deep in meditation. I wouldn’t recommend disturbing him 
though.” You frowned. 


“Still... I hear that you had your own source of Senzu Beans, and I 
certainly don’t remember giving them away... could you have 
possibly have found your own sapling?” Korin suddenly started 
questioning your supply of Senzu Beans, and you realized that you 
probably ought to have seen this coming. Of course he’d want to 
know about your supply of the magical healing beans. But... should 
you tell him? 
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“Well... it’s something that I found a long time ago, just before I set 
off on my adventure, actually.” You pulled the Senzu Bean Bonsai out 
and allowed Korin to examine it for a moment. “I wasn’t exactly sure 
what it was for a while, but then when I ended up eating one of the 
beans from it... it healed all my wounds and cleared all of my 
exhaustion!” You gave Korin a quick excuse as to why you even had 
the plant in the first place, you couldn’t well get away with telling 
him that you actually just got the plant as a gift from the system, 
could you...? No, that would just lead to far more questions that you 
didn’t want to answer. 


“Interesting... where did you find it...2 A place that was capable of 
letting a Senzu Bean grow into a more complete form like this... I 
ought to know about it.” Korin was interested in what you had just 
said, which made you feel a bit bad. 


“Honestly, I can’t remember...” You shrugged, not actually having 
the information that Korin was asking for considering that you had 
just made the entire story up, you could’ve told him that it was a 
secret, but... that would just make you look like a total jackass 


keeping secrets for no reason. “This happened a couple of years ago, 
and I mostly only ended up taking it with me because it looked 
unusual. I don’t remember where I got it.” It wasn’t true at all, but 
there was no way for you to actually get called out on it, so Korin just 
had to accept your memory not being perfect. 


“T see... how long does it take this tree to grow a bean, then? It’s only 
small, so I imagine it can’t grow them all too fast, right?” Korin 
wrongly assumed about the capabilities of your planet, and you 
shook your head. 


“Well... it’s fast enough, in fact it can grow a bean almost once a 
day!” You boasted about the speed of which the tree was able to 
grow Senzu Beans, and Korin looked surprised for a moment before 
quickly recovering, the ancient wisdom behind his closed eyes 
quickly surfacing. 


“Once a day...? Hmm... for a tree this small to be able to grow beans 
so quickly... it must’ve been grown in an incredibly magical place.” 
Korin nodded as he looked at the tree. “I’d ask you if I could look 
after it myself, but... it seems to be doing fine, but... I might be able 
to grow a cutting into a full sized tree if I were to have one. The truth 
is that most Senzu Beans... well, when you plant them, they’ll make a 
small sprout and yield maybe one or two beans before the plant dies. 
They’re quick difficult to actually grow, but with a cutting from your 
tree... I ought to be able to grow more trees like yours.” Korin asked 
for a cutting, and while he was right that you wouldn’t be willing to 
just give it away completely, you didn’t mind letting the cat deity 
take a cutting, especially not if it was going to result in even more 
Senzu Beans in the future. 


“Alright, you can take a cutting, I don’t mind.” A few minutes later, 
and a small branch of your tree had been snipped off and Korin 
coated the stem with some sort of powder before submerging the end 
that had been cut in a solution of water. Probably wanted to try to 


encourage root growth before just putting it in a pot. You wanted to 
also give him some of the chilli that you had made with your Senzu 
Beans... though you figured you’d have to wait a bit before offering 
him something like that. It would be a little bit... strange to just offer 
somebody you’d really only just met food. 


“Thank you, you’re quite generous... not to mention powerful. 
Usually, ’'d offer the people who climb my tower the chance to train 
with me, but... you’re already all so strong that if I tried my normal 
training techniques, I’d just end up looking like a fool.” Korin 
laughed. “I’d offer to train you in the art of meditation as I’m training 
Yamcha... but I believe that Kami himself still wishes to train you.” 
Korin shrugged before he turned back to Yamcha, who opened his 
eyes to see that you were present. 


“Hey! Kenzou, everyone! You came to say hi!” Yamcha was quick to 
greet you, and you nodded. 


“T was interested in what you were up to, Yamcha... don’t think I 
haven’t noticed that you’ve gotten stronger since the tournament 
too.” You complimented the man’s strength, and Yamcha shrugged. 


“Well... I’ve gotten stronger, but I’m still a ways off from catching up 
with you.” You didn’t know if Yamcha would ever be able to catch up 
to you considering that you were determined to keep growing 
stronger, but he was doing pretty amazingly at becoming strong right 
now considering everything. You briefly wondered... for the briefest 
of moments whether it would be possible to get Yamcha to a level 
where he’d be able to defeat Vegeta by himself by the time the 
Saiyan prince touched down on Earth. It would be funny to see 
something like that, but it felt pretty unrealistic. 


“You'll get there, ’m sure.” You reassured Yamcha that he’d be able 
to catch up, or at least keep getting stronger, really... for a pure 
human, he really was doing pretty incredibly. 


“So... was there anything else you wanted, or were you just checking 
in to say hi...?” Yamcha was clearly surprised by your visit, and the 
truth was... 
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“Well... Yamcha... I mostly wanted to ask you if you wanted to join 
our Superhero team.” You decided that you may as well come out 
and say it. Yamcha was definitely strong enough that he could be a 
part of your team, hell... so was Puar, and with Puar’s shape-shifting 
abilities, you were pretty sure that they’d be able to help out quite a 
bit in situations that couldn’t be resolved by strength and power 
alone. With Puar on your side though, all that you’d need to do to get 
the army to disband would be to get rid of Commander Red and have 
Puar impersonate him before giving the order. 


“Your... what?” Yamcha seemed a little bit surprised by your 
suggestion, and you smiled. 


“Yeah... you can bring Puar too. Bulma asked me for a favor, she 
wants somebody to dismantle those Red Ribbon Army monsters 
before Capsule Corp ends up being dragged into the war... and I 
decided the best way to go about doing that would be if we were all 
to disguise ourselves as Superheroes, it’s the last thing that the Red 
Ribbons would be expecting, and they wouldn’t be able to track us 
down if we take them out using disguises!” You explained your 
reasoning to Yamcha, who nodded along. 


“Well, it does make some sense I suppose. Those Red Ribbon jerks 
have been getting away with too much, and I was actually planning 
on messing them up after my training myself!” Yamcha revealed that 
he didn’t exactly enjoy the fact that there was a massive terrorist 
organization currently in the process of trying to conquer the world, 
and he was confident enough in his own power that he believed that 
he’d be able to deal with them. Though you were a little wary of them 
yourself, you knew how powerful that Androids could get and Dr. 
Gero was a part of their organization. 


Of course, you could worry about that a little bit later. “Bulma is 
making us our costumes, so I'd suggest going to Capsule Corporation 
and asking her if she wouldn’t mind also making one for you too. You 
don’t mind if Yamcha and Puar take a brief break from training, do 
you, Master Korin?” 


“Well... not really. I don’t know much about these Red Ribbons, but 
if they’re as bad as you say, then I don’t have any problem with 
Yamcha taking a short break from his training to help you deal with 
them.” Korin agreed quickly to let you go off with Yamcha, and 
Yamcha smirked. 


“Alright! I was hoping that I’d get the chance to show off the results 
of my training, and this is the perfect opportunity to show just how 
much I’ve grown!” Yamcha seemed pretty happy about being 
permitted to go and deal with the Red Ribbons... of course, you 
didn’t really need him, but it sounded like it could be fun, to have 
some more people in your little Superhero team that you had 
created. 


“Glad you’re on board, Yamcha!” You gave the older boy a thumbs 
up... though considering that he was eighteen years old now, 
shouldn’t you be calling him a man now...? Weird thought to have. 
“You'll probably want to hurry over to tell Bulma that you’re joining 
in!” Yamcha nodded, looking off to the distance before blasting off 
with amazing speed. You would’ve offered to teleport him, but... 
well, it wasn’t like he’d need it. He’d taken Puar with him as well, it 
seemed. 


“We should... probably be getting back ourselves. Thanks for having 
us, Master Korin.” You bowed respectfully at the cat, before leaving 
the tower... you’d probably just spend the next day or so doing a bit 
of miscellaneous training out in the wilderness with the Saiyans... 
you couldn’t really think of much else to spend your time doing... 


A few days later, and you were once again in Capsule Corporation, 
everyone was wearing the outfits that Bulma had created for them... 
Goku in his green outfit was the spitting image of what his son would 
look like in the future... only quite a bit shorter and more armored. 
Caulifla and Kale were wearing similar outfits that incorporated 
elements of Saiyan armor, though it was pure white armor over an 
elastic bodysuit, they also had armored gauntlets and greaves that 
protected their arms and legs. Caulifla’s outfit... or rather Crusher 
Girl’s outfit had a red undersuit, while Kale... or Protector, had a 
light blue undersuit. As for you, you were wearing a suit that was 
somewhat reminiscent of a certain sun-powered superhero. Of course 
your suit was also armored, you had boots, greaves and gauntlets in 
addition to a heavy chest plate. 


Finally... that brought you to Yamcha and Puar... Yamcha had 
decided to forgo armor completely, and though you were pretty sure 
that his outfit was also created by Bulma to be extra durable... he 
was dressed more like how you might expect a cowboy to dress 
instead of a superhero. Complete with hat and bandanna tied around 
his face to obscure his identity. He’d decided to go for the name ‘Lone 
Wolf which... well it was ironic, considering he was part of a team. 
Puar had actually shifted themselves to a humanoid form for their 
disguise, taking on the form on an androgynous cat... person with a 
simple mask that covered their two eyes as well as a blue bodysuit. 
They’d taken on the name ‘Blueshift’ which... you actually thought 
was a pretty clever name. 


“You all look great!” Bulma gave you a thumbs up as she took a 
picture of you and your team. “But... what exactly are you gonna be 
called? You can’t be a superhero team without a name, right?” 


Bulma was right, you were going to need a name... 
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You decided that the team would be named... “the Dragon Heroes!” 
You proclaimed with a smile, and... there wasn’t much fanfare to 
your revelation, and you frowned. “What...? Too on the nose?” Your 
voice changer was making your voice quite a bit deeper, and it was 
taking you a moment to get use to it. 


“Well... I don’t know, it does feel a little strange for a Superhero team 
to outright call themselves heroes, doesn’t it?” Bulma looked 
concerned by your naming choice, before she smiled. “Oh! I know, 
what about the Dragon Warriors! That way, you aren’t outright saying 
that you’re heroes, but it still keeps the general Dragon vibe, right?” 
Bulma made her own suggestion, and you shrugged. 


“I guess that works a little bit better.” You didn’t really mind about 
the name all that much... this was mostly just to keep your identities 
masked from a certain genius lunatic who specialized in creating 
nonsensically powerful robots a secret, just so you didn’t have killer 
robots knocking on your front door in about a decade or so... though 
that did leave the question as to what exactly Gero would do instead 
of directly target you... then again, he didn’t immediately go after 
Goku even in the original story. He just... randomly blew up a city 
for some reason. Actually... why did he blow up a city? It wasn’t like 
he’d gain anything from that, and if he really wanted to destroy the 
entire world, you were pretty sure that he could’ve just created a 
bomb that would’ve done that with far less difficulty. 


“Then it’s decided! You’re the Dragon Warriors, and you’re going to 
put an end to the evil reign of the Red Ribbon Army!” In hindsight, 
you felt like it would’ve been funny if you called your hero team 
something like the ‘Silver Scissors League’ considering that you’d 
only creating the group for the sole purpose of cutting the Red 
Ribbon to pieces... but that was a little too silly, even for something 
like this. You weren’t exactly expecting all that much resistance from 
the Red Ribbon Army, but... you knew what they were capable of 


doing in the future, so you didn’t’ want to make the mistake of 
underestimating them too much. At the very least though, you 
couldn’t imagine that they’d have managed to build up all that much 
in the past year and a half that they wouldn’t have had before. 


“Yeah!” 


“Let’s go!” 


“Let’s get these punks!” 


The rest of your team shouted with excitement, spirits were clearly 
high for taking out the Red Ribbons... it was actually pretty funny 
that you were all so excited about going to war... well it was only 
going to war in a sense, you wouldn’t say that you were a soldier so 
much as you were a walking weapon of mass destruction... as were 
the rest of your group, every single one of you had the power to 
completely obliterate any Red Ribbon Army bases you came across 
with a single attack if you so chose to... though you didn’t really to 
take such measures against them... they weren’t going to be able to 
pose enough of a threat that it would justify taking such measures 
against them, especially because the majority of the army were just... 
well they were just normal people, really. Just blowing up all their 
bases felt like cheating. 


“Well... you might want to hold your horses for a second, you’re 
going to need to know where they actually are before you can... 
y know... get rid of them. 


“R-right, yeah.” Yamcha was one of the members of your squad who 
had hollered in excitement, but he was quickly brought back down to 
Earth by Bulma remaining level headed about things. “So... do you 


know where they’re at, Bulma?” 


“As a matter of fact, I do. In fact... there’s three major bases that 
they’ve got set-up as far as I’m aware. There’s the Red Ribbon Army 
Main HQ which is far to the west, that’s where they keep about half 
of their total force... then you’ve got their temporary invasion base 
outside of North City that they’re using to attack the city from... and 
finally you’ve got the fortress of Muscle Tower, which is in the frozen 
wastes of the northeast. Muscle Tower actually went quiet a few 
months back, but satellite imagery is showing that it wasn’t 
destroyed, and there’s still activity going on around it... so your guess 
is as good as mine. Up to you just where you want to go first... any of 
the three targets are viable.” Bulma just told you the three largest 
targets, and you frowned... which would be the best place to attack 
first...? 
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“Well... the best target right now would probably be their invasion 
base, right? If North City is under attack, then obviously wiping out 
their staging ground for the invasion will help out the most people.” 
You quickly came to a conclusion about what you ought to do first. 
Muscle Tower and the main HQ of the Red Ribbon Army were more 
fortresses than anything else, and while that didn’t mean they weren’t 
problems that you’d have to deal with in the future regardless, they 
wouldn’t be nearly as much of a threat to human life right now. 


“Good point. Alright. Now... do you want me to organize transport 
for you to get there or...” Bulma was trying to be helpful it seemed... 
of course, she probably just wanted the Red Ribbon Army gone once 
and for all... it was too easy for a technology company like Capsule 
Corporation that could easily branch out into military production, 
and Bulma didn’t seem like the sort of person who wanted the 
company that she was set to inherit to be redefined as a military arms 
production company all because of some giga manlet with a god 
complex trying to take over the planet. 


“T think we can all take care of that by ourselves, Bulma.” You 
smiled, though the mask you were wearing obscured your smile from 
the woman, and you started to levitate in front of her. “Thanks for 
the offer though! But... I think it won’t take take us all that long to 
find them!” You looked back at the other members of your superhero 
squad. “Now, everyone! Roll out!” You shot into the sky, heading 
towards North City... it shouldn’t be that difficult for you to find the 
Red Ribbon’s Invasion Base. You had heard Bulma shouting for a 
moment that you'd need to have proper directions, but... you ignored 
her. You could find it by yourself easily enough. 


A few minutes later, and you’d already flown the hundreds of miles 
between West City and North City, and you were floating above the 
city... it seemed fairly peaceful right now, but looks could be 
deceiving. The King’s Army had managed to fend off the most recent 
advance of the Ribbons... but that didn’t mean that the Ribbons 
hadn’t taken over a significant portion of the city. “So...” Caulifla 
looked down at the city. “Their base must be somewhere around the 
city, right...?” To tell the truth, their base was probably a fair 
distance away from the city itself to prevent the King’s Army from 
being able to perform retaliatory strikes on their airfields... but it 
shouldn’t be that hard for you to find them. 


“Yeah, somewhere around here... we could’ve asked Bulma for the 
direct coordinates... but that’s not as interesting as what I have in 


mind... just wait for a second.” You waited around for a few minutes 
until you saw what you were looking for a far distance away, 
something that you were only even able to see thanks to your 
enhanced senses. About half a dozen jets each bearing the insignia of 
the Red Ribbon Army were flying directly at your position! “Well... 
we have our direction.” You pointed at the jets approaching, and 
everyone else turned to look, the jets becoming more visible a few 
seconds after you pointed. 


The truth was that the machines of war were of practically zero 
threat to you or the rest of your squad... but that didn’t mean that 
they were of no threat the King’s Army... or the city itself! Those 
things could wreak some serious damage...! But then again, if they 
received reports that their airfield was under attack, they’d have no 
choice but to cut off their attack and return back to base to assist, 
wouldn’t they? Hmmph... you considered your options. It wouldn’t 
really be hard at all to destroy the jets, and you could probably do it 
from here with a long distance kiai... but then not only would you be 
revealing some of your powers to the Ribbons before striking, but 
you’d also kill the pilots in the process... and to tell the truth, unless 
somebody was a real irredeemable bastard, you didn’t really want to 
kill anybody. You were acting as a superhero right now. 
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You decided that you’d disable the engines of the planes... that 
would give the pilots enough time to either perform a landing or at 
the very least perform an ejection. You didn’t really see much of a 
need in actually killing the pilots... they might’ve been working for 
the Red Ribbon Army... but that didn’t specifically mean that they 
were terrible people. You were sure that there were at least a few 
people in the army who were merely misled or confused about the 
army’s true motives of just trying to conquer the world for the sake of 
manlet rage. 


“Alright guys. I’ll deal with this!” You smirked as you suddenly made 
your way towards the jets at maximum speed, smashing your hand 
upwards through the armored plating of the underside of the jet and 
just completely obliterating the jet turbine that would usually keep the 
vehicle flying of one jet before jumping to another and repeating the 
process with ease! The other jets tried to take evasive action as they 
saw you practically just ripping your way through their fellow pilot’s 
vehicles, but they may as well have been moving in slow motion 
compared to you! 


The three jets that you had already damaged plummeted out of the 
sky, and you struck a triumphant pose as the pilots ejected from their 
vehicles before they smashed into the ground! “Your invasion has 
come to an end!” You roared at the top of your lungs, your voice 
changer magnifying your voice so that it carried further. “This world 
is under the protection of me, Prime, and my Dragon Warriors!” You 
shouted at the three remaining jets, unsure if they could actually hear 
you or not... you didn’t really care. “Retreat or suffer the 
consequences!” 


Instead of doing the intelligent thing and retreating, the three 


remaining jets turned in the air, flipping around in order to get a 
better angle on you, and you just smiled as you allowed their bullets 
to hit you, the pathetic projectiles of the jet autocannons bounced off 
of you without doing any damage at all, and you brushed yourself off 
in the air before a missile was suddenly launched directly at you from 
one of the jets, and you let the missile hit you as well, once again not 
showing any damage to you at all! 


“Well, I did warn you!” You disappeared in a blaze of speed, tearing 
off one of the wings of the attacking jets in the blink of an eye before 
using a simple kiai to destroy the engines of the two undamaged 
planes! The pilots had no choice but to eject themselves, and you let 
them to it. Singular soldiers weren’t going to be able to do nearly as 
much damage as their machines of war, and you were pretty 
confident that the King’s Army would be able to deal with them. 


“Alright everyone! Let’s get going! We’ll follow the direction that the 
jets came from!” You shouted back to the rest of your group who had 
hung back and allowed you to deal with the jets without interfering 
themselves, they must’ve known to have just let you deal with things! 
You blasted off in the direction that the jets came from while 
scanning the ground until you found what was a very blatant Red 
Ribbon military base, their flag and symbol present all over it, and 
you immediately descended, dropping to one knee as you descended 
at incredible speeds and left a crater right in front of the main 
entrance of the base! Goku, Kale, Caulifla, Yamcha and Puar were 
quick to follow you too, arriving a few seconds after you had, though 
not deliberately causing a massive crater during their own landings! 


You jumped out of the crater and started to approach the front gate 
of the military base, only for a dozen automated turrets to suddenly 
turn and point directly at you. “Identify yourself or be eliminated!” 
you heard a slightly effeminate but decisively male voice yell at you 
from a set of speakers, and you just smirked as looked at all of the 
defenses currently targeting you. You could have easily destroyed all 


of the turrets, but instead you just chose to keep walking, not even 
stopping for a moment as you simply walked forwards, ignoring the 
gunfire tickling you as you went straight through the heavy steel doors 
that sealed the base off to the outside world. 


“Intruder in the base! Intruder in the base!” An alarm system started 
blaring. You were feeling a little disappointed by just how little threat 
that was being presented to you by the Red Ribbons... this sort of felt 
like what might happen if somebody were to over level themselves in 
an online game and then return to the starting area to show off how 
strong they were. You were about to start blowing up buildings until 
suddenly half a dozen mechanized battle jackets jumped in front of 
you, and there was a familiar face inside the most advanced looking 
one! That was General Blue! Looks like he hadn’t been killed off by 
Tao just yet! 


“IT don’t know who you are, or what you think you’re doing invading 
my base, but I’m about to make you regret having ever been born, 
you little runt!” You could see the General smirking wildly as he 
started to press buttons on his control panel! Your squad followed 
behind you still, it was clear that everyone else was just a little bit... 
confused as to what you were meant to be doing here. 
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You looked at the Battle Jackets that had arranged themselves in 


front of you, looking up at General Blue with absolutely no concern 
whatsoever. “I see, you must be the scoundrel in charge of this base. I 
hope you're ready to face justice, villain!” 


“Shut up and die! Everyone! Fire missiles!” General Blue roared as 
the rest of the assembled Battle Jackets fired their missiles at you 
without hesitating, and you frowned as dozens of high explosive 
projectiles were sent your way, you could’ve easily dodged the high 
speed attacks if you wanted to, but you... couldn’t really be bothered 
to move right now, you knew that there was genuinely very little 
damage that the missiles would be able to do to you. 


You waited for the smoke to clear to reveal that you were completely 
unharmed, standing their with your hands at your sides still. “Your 
attacks can’t hurt me! My skin is stronger than steel!” You decided to 
try to quip a little at them like you were a hero in a comic book, but 
they didn’t seem all that interested in starting a back and forth with 
you, with General Blue just looking angry behind the controls of his 
battle jacket. 


“Damn it! Switch to armor piercing rounds!” The man in the battle 
jacket roared another command, and the rest of the soldiers raised 
their Battle Jacket’s left arm, their hand detaching to reveal a large 
rotary cannon underneath each one of them, and you were 
summarily sprayed down with the bullets which bounced off of you 
without doing any damage whatsoever. In the end, you ended up 
standing in the middle of a pile of super heated lead that had failed 
to do any damage to you whatsoever, and you just frowned. 


“Are you done yet...? Or are you going to try something else next?” 
These Battle Jackets were around the level of what the Pilaf Gang 
had used against you back on your hunt for the Dragon Balls... 
something that was a threat to the you of back then, but a complete 
cake walk to the you of now. “Don’t make me break your fancy toys, 
Ribbons.” you continued to goad them, in truth, you were sort of 


hoping you could get Blue to try to use some of his psychic 
techniques on you so you could pilfer them for yourself, but he 
seemed to be more confident in the strength of his Battle Jacket than 
his own power. 


“Damn it! Alright! Use the electro-net shooter! This little bastard 
must have some weakness!” Blue was clearly not giving up, but you’d 
really had just about enough of having things shot at you, so you 
started to completely dismantle all of the other Battle Jackets one by 
one, forming your Ki Blade and using it to slice off the arms and legs 
of the enemy Battle Jackets indiscriminately, rendering just about all 
of them complete unable to threaten anybody at all. 


“TJ did warn you, your fancy toys were no match for me, Ribbons!” 
You laughed as you watched the soldiers crawling out of their ruined 
machines, no longer would they be able to serve as a threat to you. 


“T am General Blue of the Red Ribbon Army, and Ill prove my loyalty 
to the cause by killing you!” Blue still hadn’t learned his lesson, 
raising the arm of his Battle Jacket up in order to shoot you with the 
aforementioned electro-net... but as he fired, you just raised your 
hand and shot out a kiai, blasting the net backwards and also 
obliterated the right arm of his Battle Jacket! 


“Well, I'm afraid that in the future, the only General you'll be 
acquainted with is the General Population area of a Prison, 
villain!”You laughed as you dashed forwards, ripping off the other 
arm of his mech before severing its legs! “Now, surrender... and tell 
your troops to stand down as well.” You ordered the man, who 
growled incoherently as his Battle Jacket opened up. You looked at 
General Blue... his Power Level was pitiful, 140. Not even worthy of 
remembering. 


“Tll kill you, for the glory of the Red Ribbon Army!” The man 
charged at you, and you easily avoided his attacks. This was... well, 
this was just too easy. His martial arts skill led a lot to be desired, and 
it made you wonder just how he was even this strong! You could very 
easily defeat him in a single strike right now, but you wondered if 
you ought to give another member of your team a shot at playing 
hero... you’d felt like you’d very much taken the spotlight for 
yourself right now. 
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“Blue Shift... do you want to deal with this guy?” You turned back to 
the rest of your group, completely unconcerned with General Blue 
whatsoever. You knew that Puar was about the only member in your 
entire group that would have even the remotest bit of difficulty in 
dealing with General Blue... so you decided to nominate just about 
the only member of your team who wouldn’t be able to instantly 
blink away the guy as you and everyone else did... and even then 
they’d be able to kill Blue in a single strike if they wanted to. 
Regardless, you figured that it was kind of a fun match-up 
considering they both had Blue in their name. General Blue and Blue 
Shift. You briefly wondered if Blue was his real name, but then you 
realized you didn’t actually care. 


“H-hey! Don’t you turn your back on me, fool!” General Blue drew a 
gun and shot you in the back of the head, and you didn’t even 
acknowledge it, instead turning around and staring directly into the 
man’s eyes, he was too stunned by your failure to acknowledge even 
having been shot to do anything as you read his mind... scanning 
through his memories for just the briefest instant in order to 
determine if it was worth allowing him to live or not, you knew that 
there was a difference between what he did in the manga and the 
anime... but you almost immediately figured out that he was the sort 
of person that you wouldn’t have any problem with turning to dust. 


“Alright! I’ve been waiting to have a chance to show of what I’m 
capable of now!” Puar smiled as they walked forwards, they were the 
only member of your group that wasn’t wearing any sort of mask to 
disguise their identity, instead their appearance itself was their false 
identity, that of an androgynous cat-person maybe a year or two 
younger than Yamcha. “Prepare yourself, you’re about to be in a 
world of hurt!” 


“This is a joke, right?” General Blue growled as he looked at Puar. “I 
don’t like having to hurt such cute boys, but you lot have pissed me 
off! Pll take my time killing you all!” The poor fool was apparently so 
deluded that he figured he actually had a chance of beating the 
people who were each able to easily destroy the Battle Jackets that 
his unit had been equipped with. You briefly considered for a 
moment that it might be worthwhile to try to copy a few of General 
Blue’s psychic techniques... but your brief flash through his memories 
had made you think otherwise. You already had the Psychic Freeze 
from Chiaotzu, so it wasn’t really like his techniques were unique at 
all either. 


Puar smiled at General Blue... though you doubted that they’d be 
smiling if they knew what a heinous bastard Blue really was. General 
Blue didn’t waste any time in charging towards Puar, throwing a 
powerful looking punch at them with all his might that Puar easily 
ducked underneath before sliding their leg outwards and sweeping 
General Blue’s feet off the ground, causing the taller man to fall on 
his back! “You know... for a General in something like the Red 
Ribbon Army, I was expecting you’d be a little bit tougher.” Puar 
shrugged, smirking down at the man who tried to tackle them from 
the ground, launching himself up in an attempt to grab Puar and take 
them down to the floor! 


Puar did a front flip over General Blue, easily dodging the attempted 
grab before smashing down on Blue’s back, stomping the General into 
the ground and causing him to groan in agony for a moment as his 


body was crushed against the tarmac of the road he was standing on! 
“B-bastard!” 


“Surrender, and I’m sure that you'll be given a cushy jail cell!” Yeah, 
in Hell.Puar didn’t know how bad that Blue was, and you couldn’t be 
bothered to give everyone else a rundown on just how much of an 
evil bastard that General Blue was right now in the middle of the 
fight. You’d just kill him after the fight was over, and if anybody 
asked you why you did so, you’d just tell them you read his mind... 
after all, it was a pretty handy excuse as to why you wouldn’t tolerate 
him to continue living. 


“Tl kill you!” Blue got up again, grabbing his top and tearing it off in 
one go. Unfortunately for him though, he didn’t get any stronger by 
removing his clothing, he was neither empowered by exhibitionism 
nor was he the sort of person who’d wear heavy training clothing in 
order to hide his true capabilities. So really the only reason he’d torn 
his shirt off was because he was getting frustrated. “Now! Look into 
my eyes!” Blue shouted at Puar, and you were about to shout out a 
warning for Puar as to his psychic abilities, but it was too late. Puar 
had looked into his eyes! Crap! You might need to step in now, if- 


“Huh...? Is... are you trying to freeze me in place?” You heard the 
sound of shattering as Puar easily moved their body, their Ki flaring 
upwards as an aura appeared around them, dispelling the effects of 
Blue’s paralysis. “Neat trick, but it’s not going to work on me!” Blue 
looked dumbfounded as Puar dashed forwards and started to 
completely beat the shit out of the weak General... it was almost hard 
to watch, but knowing that Blue was such a bastard made it 
impossible to care about him. After a solid three minutes of having 
the absolute crap beaten out of him without being given a chance to 
recover by Puar, Blue collapsed on the floor, unmoving and 
unconscious! 


“Wow! Great work, Blue Shift!” You clapped as you congratulated 
Puar on their display of power. They really were way stronger than 
before now. 


“Thanks Prime! I’ve been working on getting a bunch stronger... after 
what happened at the World Martial Arts Tournament... I don’t want 
to ever be that weak again!” Puar was clearly still upset over having 
been killed, and you didn’t blame them at all. 


Of course nobody was expecting you to just walk up to the 
unconscious General Blue and charge up an energy attack that 
completely obliterated his body, not even leaving behind a scorch 
mark, and there was something of a stunned silence between 
everyone as they all looked at you. “P-Prime...?” Yamcha sounded 
shocked as he looked at you, and you just shrugged. 


“T was going to kill him anyway, Lone Wolf... I read his mind... and 
he’s done some terrible terrible things... to children.” Yamcha 
immediately backed off when he realized that you were being 
serious, instead choosing to just nod. While killing people was kind 
of... the opposite of what Superheroes were meant to do, nobody 
would even question your decision to kill General Blue like that. Of 
course, the Saiyans didn’t give a single crap about it either way. They 
wouldn’t go out of their way to kill people they were fighting, but 
they also wouldn’t question you killing somebody either... they 
trusted your judgment enough that they believed you knew who 
needed to die. “Anyway... Blue Shift... can you take his form? I think 
that if you take his form and then go to their control room, you ought 
to be able to send out a retreat order to get everyone to abandon the 
base.” You didn’t want to spend any more time at the invasion base 
than you had to. 


After fighting through a few random goons, you enacted your plan, 


and soon enough you had a message on loop using General Blue’s 
voice demanding a complete abandonment of the base as it would be 
destroyed in ten minutes... and after those ten minutes were up, you 
made good on the warning, obliterating their invasion base after 
giving the Red Ribbons ample time to escape. Ten minutes later, the 
invasion base was gone, destroyed utterly by a single attack. 


“Well... that was easy.” You frowned as you looked down at the 
smoldering ruins. 


' 


“Kind of an  anti-climax, really..... Even Yamcha sounded 
disappointed by how easily you had dealt with the invasion base, 
there had been nobody worth fighting there... maybe you’d have 
more luck at Muscle Tower...? Or maybe their strongest fighters were 
hiding out at their main base? Blue was always kind of a chump 
anyway. An average fighter with a powerful gimmick... though to 
you, his gimmick may well have been completely worthless. 
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You’d head to Muscle Tower next... after all, who went to deal with 
the main base of the villain faction before all their sub bases were 
destroyed anyway...? You also knew that you needed to liberate 
Jingle Village considering that there would’ve been no real reason for 
Goku or the others to have visited the place if Kami arranged the 
Dragon Balls to be collected instead of allowing them to go on the 
journey themselves. 


“Alright. Well... ’'ve got our next destination in mind! Everyone 
follow me!” You looked at the rest of your team before you blasted 
up into the sky, unlike this base though, you weren’t going to bother 
going to Jingle Village first to go find out where Muscle Tower was. 
It was something that you knew was going to be pretty impossible for 
you to miss considering just how big and obvious it was. It was a 
colossal dumbbell shaped tower that stuck out in the snowy 
mountains it had been built in like a sore thumb! 


You blasted across the surface of the planet at high speed... though 
your maximum speed was limited somewhat by the fact that Puar 
was tagging alone, they weren’t exactly the fastest fighter around 
considering the power discrepancy that existed between them and 
everyone else... but they were definitely trying to get more powerful, 
and that was good enough for you. You wouldn’t look down on 
anybody unless they were to simply give up. There was never a point 
to giving up, it was always possible to become stronger after all... 
even if you had an advantage in the form your System, the fact that 
everyone else was able to grow so much stronger thanks to your 
presence showed that at the end of the day, everyone had the 
potential to become truly powerful, if they only tried hard enough. 


After some time, you spotted Muscle Tower... and you were a little 
bit surprised by the fact that you couldn’t see any activity down 
below. It seemed a little bit more built up than you remembered it 
being, an entire military base had been erected around the large 
tower structure, but... despite how built up it appeared, there didn’t 
seem to be any activity going on down below! “That’s odd.” You 
frowned as you descended to the base itself, looking around to see if 
there was anybody around... you reached out with your senses only 
to find... nothing? The place was... completely abandoned? 
Something was very wrong here, you didn’t feel like the Red Ribbons 
would just abandon Muscle Tower! 


“TI was expecting there to be more people around.” Caulifla looked 
about, clearly disappointed by the second lack of any real 
challenge... this time was even worse though, there was nothing here! 
Not a single person trying to attack you! 


“T wonder what happened...?” Kale looked about, clearly confused as 
to why the base was completely abandoned. You looked up at Muscle 
Tower to see that there were a few holes that had been blasted in the 
building... had somebody attacked the Ribbons? But who? The 
Cranes, maybe...? You supposed that with the base completely empty, 
that you didn’t have to stay around, but... maybe you should 
investigate? Somebody must’ve done this, right? 
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“Come on everyone... we ought to look for some clues... somebody 
must’ve attacked this place before us!” But who...? The only people 
who really came to mind were the Cranes, and you couldn’t really see 
any of them going out of their way to start destroying the Red 
Ribbons... and why their base at Muscle Tower...? This place was 
quite literally in the middle of nowhere, with the only nearby 
settlement being the comparatively tiny Jingle Village! “There might 
be somebody else out there who’s had the same idea as us... but I 
wonder why...?” The King’s Army certainly wouldn’t be powerful 
enough to have done something like this. 


“Right! Let’s split up!” Yamcha nodded, and you frowned for a 
second... splitting up was vaguely dangerous, but you couldn’t 
exactly feel any high Power Levels right now, and you’d definitely be 
able to cover more ground if you split up... not to mention that the 
base was small enough that you could be at the side of your allies in 
an instant if you felt their power levels flare up. “I’d say we form 
three groups of two... that makes the most sense, right?” Yamcha 
suggested, and you nodded. 


“Alright, then Protector, you’re with me.” You pointed at Kale, who 
nodded. Goku and Caulifla naturally started to wander off to 
investigate by themselves, but the truth was that you oubted that 
either of them would uncover all that much by themselves... they 
were far more adept at fighting than they were at uncovering any 
sort of mystery. To tell the truth though, you were a little on edge. 
You knew that the place could’ve just looked abandoned but in truth 
me completely infested with Androids that you weren’t able to 
sense... but then you felt like even with the extra time, Gero wouldn’t 
be able to advance his progress with the Androids all that much. 
Especially because if he had, then you were totally boned. 


“Alright! Let’s go, Prime!” The girl smiled, and you smiled back as 
you walked off towards what looked like a barracks in the base... you 
braced yourself as you opened the door, and you were completely 
shocked by what you saw inside the building... corpses. Lots of 
corpses. Dozens of Red Ribbon soldiers laid motionless on the floor, 
their bodies either mangled horribly or having had holes punched 
through them! 


“W-what the...? Who could’ve done this...?” You approached one of 
the corpses, trying to examine the wounds despite the tremendous 
damage. You looked at one of the holes that had been punched 
through one of the men... the hole that had been punched through 
them was far too small to belong to an adult, and it was far too brutal 
to have been done by a gun. This was done through an extreme 
amount of blunt force smashing through everything in its path, and 
not through something designed to pierce through flesh. “Without 
leaving any bodies outside...? Did the alarm not get a chance to be 
raised...?” You started to try to visualize the attack in your head, the 
outside of Muscle Tower was cold, and you couldn’t imagine that 
there were many people on patrol considering the complete isolation 
of the base. 


It seemed like whoever had done this had managed to sneak into the 
base and then proceeded to slaughter everyone inside! This did seem 
like something that the Cranes might’ve done, but why would they 
have attacked? Tien was a good person right now, and you didn’t 
exactly know what Shen was up to right about now, but after 
witnessing what had happened at the World Martial Arts Tournament 
you couldn’t imagine that he’d have so quickly been able to return to 
the life of a murderous teacher of assassins. 


“What happened here, Ke- Prime? Have you figured out what 
happened?” Kale asked you with a concerned voice, even for a Saiyan 


like her, seeing so many corpses in one place was pretty shocking. 


“Tt looks like the Red Ribbons managed to piss the wrong person off.” 
That wrong person of course was somebody around you or the 
Saiyan’s height. Which really knocked off a whole bunch of 
candidates for who could’ve actually done something like this. Just 
from examining the wounds you had determined the size of the fists 
of the one responsible for this... though you also supposed that it was 
possible that the culprit was just... short, and that you were 
overthinking things. 


You continued to search around the room until you found something 
that might be quite useful. One of the corpses had their hands tightly 
clenched around some sort of a recorder device, their cold dead grip 
still had their finger on the record button... you wondered why the 
soldier had in his last moments tried to record something, you so 
grabbed the recorder and pressed the playback button, listening 
intently as the panicked voice of the now deceased man started to 
come through, crackling. 


“This is Red Ribbon Squad Silver: Lieutenant Tungsten, requesting 
immediate back-up from whatever the hell you guys have got locked 
away in that tower of yours! Authorization: Silver 4 5 6 6 7 2 A! 
Now, messenger, take this voice note to the tower! I’m going to help 
fortify the front gate!” Suddenly, you heard a crashing sound, 
followed by gunshots and the sound of extreme gore. “Shit! Shit! Shit! 
The thing that wiped out the Recon Team! It already made its way 
here! The gates didn’t even slow it down! Shi-!” The man’s voice was 
cut off by more sounds of gore, bones snapping under the extreme 
force being used on the soldiers. There were more sounds of gunshots 
followed by screams... and then silence. The silence was nearly 
deafening, and you just stared at the voice recorder. 


“A-any ideas...?” Kale sounded scared by the recordings of death, but 
you remained stony faced. 


“None.” You frowned. The man had mentioned a Recon team... could 
the Ribbons have been investigating something out here in the frozen 
wastelands at the north of the world? But... why? What could they 
have possibly have hoped to find out here? You wondered what you 
ought to do now... clearly if something had wiped out all the soldiers 
here, it probably also wiped out everybody inside of Muscle Tower as 
well. You kind of doubted that Ninja Murasaki would be able to have 
stood a chance against this mystery monster... maybe Buyon or 
Major Metallitron might’ve had better luck though...? Still, it wasn’t 
all that promising when you similarly felt no sign of life coming from 
within the tower. 
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“Come on Protector... we need to figure out just what their Recon 
Team found that followed them back here... whatever it was... I feel 
like it might be a danger... not just to the Red Ribbon Army... but 
also to us as well.” Nothing was adding up right now... what the hell 
could the Ribbons have ended up finding that could deal so much 
damage to them in such a short time...? Bulma had mentioned that 
there was activity here not too long ago... so how the hell had it gone 
quiet in such a small amount of time? Had you really managed to 
miss everything by just focusing on dealing with their invasion base 
and General Blue first...? 


“Where are we going...?” Kale questioned you as you left the 
barracks and started to fly into the air to get a better look at 
everything. You had high hopes that maybe if you were to just get a 
better view at the surrounding area, you might be able to find out 
whatever had happened... or at least get some sort of hint. 


“Not far, I just want to scout out the surrounding area... get a view of 
things from up above, hopefully we might be able to find a sign of 
something that happened, and that’ll give us a lead. Right now I’m 
totally stumped though.” You hated not knowing what was going on, 
you were a boy who thrived on being able to predict what was 
happening, which was why stuff like this that deviated massively 
from what you normally expected annoyed you so much. You knew 
that getting upset about stuff like this when you were at this point 
was pretty idiotic considering how much the butterfly effect had 
taken root right now, but you couldn’t help yourself. 


“A-ah, alright, Prime!” The girl helped look around at anything 


unusual, and you frowned as you saw nothing but pine forests and 
sheets of snow no matter where you looked. The worst part about 
this place being in a snowy tundra meant that just about everything 
blended together nearly perfectly, and a single snowstorm would 
effectively eliminate any evidence of just about anything! At least 
without a long and in-depth search anyway, and that was something 
that you couldn’t really justify right about now. 


“Damn it! Where the hell did that Recon Squad find this thing?!” You 
shouted to the winds as you looked around desperate for a clue. You 
couldn’t believe that you weren’t able to find anything despite circling 
around for a while... it was just... snow and forest and snow and 
forest! As far as the eye could see! Damn it, why did this place have 
to be so plain and easy to disguise things in! There weren’t even any 
incredibly conspicuous caves that could house some sort of secret 
lair! 


After about ten minutes of searching, you decided to call off your 
brief search, coming to the conclusion that whatever was out there 
would have to wait to be found. Hell... the fact that you didn’t even 
know what you were looking for right now wasn’t making things any 
easier on yourself at all! “Protector... I don’t think we’re gonna find 
anything.” You sighed as you gave up and returned to the ground, 
meeting up with the other members of your team 


“Ken-uh, Prime!” Yamcha shouted as you returned to meet up with 
him. “We... we saw a whole bunch of dead bodies!” Yamcha seemed 
freaked out by the massive amount of death, and you turned to Goku 
and Caulifla, to see if they had also had similar results. 


“Yep... a whole lot of dead people. Kinda freaky if you ask me... 
though I don’t know what sort of bastard would go out of there way 
to kill people like this... especially when everyone else was clearly so 


much weaker than they were!” Caulifla sounded a little bit outraged 
by what she’d seen, but not at all scared. She seemed to have 
something of a problem with the strong picking on the weak, 
especially when it was this extreme. Sure, you were currently going 
out of your way to crush the Red Ribbon Army yourself... but not to 
the point where you were actively exterminating every single 
member without even giving them a chance. 


“Then that makes everyone. Looks like our killer has been incredibly 
particular about going around this place and killing everyone.” You 
frowned as you said that. Though there was no other explanation. It 
seemed as if they’d used the ability to sense Ki in order to track down 
and eliminate every single living being in the entire base... which 
was quite a terrifying thought when you put it that way. A monster 
that you had no hope of hiding from and no hope of defeating 
slaughtering its way through a military base? The stuff nightmares 
were made of right there... fortunately, you weren’t quite as 
defenseless as the average mook from a horror film, and if the killer 
who had done this was still around, you were pretty sure that 
punching them to the moon or something wouldn’t be that tough. 


You reached out one last time with your Ki senses to see if you could 
feel anything and... as you did, you finally got a ping back. A very very 
faint Ki Signature was present within Muscle Tower... but it was so 
faint that you couldn’t even place where it was! Just a vague 
direction! Could this be the killer...? Waiting for you to enter the 
tower to attack? Or was it something else...? A survivor of the attack 
who could tell you just what happened? You grit your teeth... You’d 
need to decide what to do, and fast, if that was a survivor, then they 
could be in the process of bleeding out! 
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“Guys... does anybody else feel that...?” You asked the rest of your 
group, hopeful that you weren’t the only one able to lock onto the 
very faint Ki signature that you could feel within the tower. You 
knew that you were probably the best in the group when it came to 
using your abilities like that, and while the Saiyans realistically were 
able to beat you right now in the amount of power that they could 
draw out of their bodies without using magic thanks to their new 
pseudo-transformation that they had unlocked, you were pretty sure 
that when it came to techniques, you were the undisputed master... 
even if right now your techniques weren’t quite enough to tip the tide 
of a fight in your favor against a far more powerful enemy, they 
were enough to make up for some disparity in power. 


“Feel what...? Place feels empty to me.” Yamcha shrugged, and you 
realized that nobody else was able to feel what you were able to... 
you grit your teeth as you looked at everyone else, who just 
shrugged, apparently also unable to sense the faint signature of 
energy, and you looked at the imposing figure of the seemingly 
abandoned Muscle Tower. 


“Everyone... follow me. There’s somebody inside... but their energy 


is only faint. It could be a trap, so keep your guard up.” You were 
originally fearful that this place would be filled with Androids 
somehow, but it seems like your fears were misplaced, even with a 
year and a half of extra time to develop his technology at the height 
of the Red Ribbon Army’s power, it seemed like Gero hadn’t really 
managed that much. Funny, because the presence of Android 8 at 
Muscle Tower would imply that Gero is at least close to the tower... 
if not a resident! You wondered if he’d also been killed in the 
massacre, but you somehow doubted that would be the case. Gero 
felt like the sort of person who’d be too crafty not to have an escape 
planned for if some pint-sized terror starting ripping through Muscle 
Tower. 


“Right!” The rest of your team followed your lead as you charged 
into the tower itself. Kicking down the doors with ease as you started 
to look around the interior... there was just as much carnage on the 
inside of the tower as there was in the barracks. Blood and bodies 
laid strewn about the halls, and you wondered just who could’ve 
done something like this once again. You somehow doubted that 
somebody in the Turtle School would’ve gone on a killing spree, so 
you immediately ruled out Krillin and Chi-Chi... they just weren’t the 
sort to have done something like this. 


“This is horrible! Who could’ve done something so awful?” Yamcha 
spoke as he looked around at the blood splattered halls, but you 
ignored him. You were trying to figure that question out yourself as 
you rushed through the tower... passing up through the third floor 
that contained a completely dismantled Major Metallitron, the large 
robot man having been torn to pieces by the attacker with no mercy 
and left on the ground as a pile of scrap metal and circuit boards, half 
of his metal skull resting atop of the pile. Looks like the attacker 
didn’t take kindly to his ability to keep moving after taking wounds 
that would’ve instantly killed a normal person... 


You continued upwards, going to the fourth floor to find what had 


once been an indoor terrarium of a peaceful forest having been 
burned down to a charred wasteland, there were a total of 5 charred 
bodies on this floor... Ninja Murasaki and his four brothers, if you 
had to guess... you couldn’t find any body that looked like it 
might’ve belonged to Android Eight though, so you took some small 
relief that the Android hadn’t been killed on this floor... had he 
escaped from the tower? You wouldn’t have been able to sense him 
regardless considering he was an Android, so you really had no idea. 
Knowing there was no point to sticking around in the charred forest, 
you moved up yet another floor... this time through a hole that had 
been blasted in the ceiling to the arena where you would have fought 
against Buyon, but... when you reached his floor, the only evidence 
that you could find of Buyon’s existence at all was a carbon shadow 
on the wall. Seemed like there was a limit to Buyon’s physical 
indestructibility, and the mystery attacker had found out what it was 
by incinerating him in a single strike. 


You were starting to sweat a little bit now, sure there was nothing in 
this tower that you wouldn’t have been able to defeat with ease, you 
felt. But the fact that a complete unknown had managed to slaughter 
everyone in Muscle Tower worried you incredibly. Even going so far 
as to have defeated Buyon in a way that Goku hadn’t even come close 
to doing? You knew that this mystery attacker was somebody that 
you couldn’t afford to take lightly, and you had to face the 
opportunity that he might’ve even been as powerful as you and the 
Saiyans! 


“This person... they really haven’t messed around, have they?” Goku 
looked around the room. Concerned by just ruthless the person who 
had climbed Muscle Tower before you had been. “I don’t think there’s 
a reason for them to have killed everyone.” Goku was clearly upset 
by what had happened, apparently training with Kami had helped 
him understand the value of life more than ever, and the mass death 
he’d seen today had clearly shaken him just a little. 


“As stupid as feeling bad for these assholes sounds... yeah, I do sorta 
agree with Goku. I don’t think anybody deserves to be picked apart 
like this. They couldn’t all have been that bad, right?” Caulifla 
reflected on the fact that no mercy had been shown to anybody, and 
that the Red Ribbon had been killed completely indiscriminately. 
There had clearly never been any threat to the person doing the 
killing either, this level of violence... it was just sadistic. 


Kale remained silent as she looked at the shadow of the large 
blubbery alien that had been blasted onto the wall. You wondered 
what was going through her mind, though you weren’t intrusive 
enough to want to actually read her thoughts without her consent. 


“Come on, lets go... I think the next floor has the Ki Signature we’re 
looking for on it.” The Ki had been so faint that you hadn’t been able 
to pinpoint a direction, but it figured that it would be on the top 
floor. Why wouldn’t it have been on the top floor? To tell the truth, 
you felt like you would’ve been able to have skipped a lot by just 
jumping immediately to the top of the tower rather than having 
traveled through every level in sequential order. 


As you walked up the final flight of stairs, you took a deep breath. 
Readying yourself for a fight... but as you pushed open the door... 
you only saw a corpse slumped over on a desk, a metal pipe had been 
shoved through his chest from behind. That’s... General White! 
Another dead Ribbon to add to the list... but... it obviously wasn’t his 
energy that you could feel, right? You looked around the room for a 
moment, though you swiftly saw that a wall had been blasted upon, 
revealing a hidden area on the top floor, and you wandered inside of 
the hidden area to find what was clearly a lab. Though... there were 
large glass tubes that had been smashed, and their occupants killed. 
The occupants looked just like... normal people? Had the Red 
Ribbons been kidnapping people? 


“What the hell is this place...?” Yamcha spoke aloud as he examined 
the dead bodies inside of the ruined glass tubes. This must have been 
the target of the attacker. But... why would they have targeted them? 
And... what was this place for? Could Gero have already been 
scheming to transform people into Androids...? Already? You walked 
deeper into the hidden lab, your eyes darting from glass tube to glass 
tube, each and every one of the tubes had been smashed, and their 
occupants killed as a result... until finally, you got to the end of the 
hall... and found a certain Android that you had been looking for 
earlier, stumped up against a glass tube and heavily damaged... the 
tube behind him though was undamaged. 


“Tch... this is horrible.” You spoke quietly as you looked at the 
occupant of the glass tube, and your eyes widened a bit as you 
recognized the face and hair of the girl within... Suno?! So the Red 
Ribbons had been kidnapping people from Jingle Village to perform 
experiments on! She must’ve been the one who you could detect! You 
got a little bit closer to the glass tube, but just as you did, you felt 
yourself being pulled backwards by Kale as Android 8 suddenly 
reanimated and tried to smash you to a pulp! Figures that you 
couldn’t sense his energy or see how strong he was! He seemed to 
catch sight of Kale, Caulifla and Goku and radiated with killing 
intent... or well, as much killing intent that an Android could radiate, 


anyway. 


“You... will... not... harm... S-s-Suno!” Android 8 shouted, and you 
looked up at the stitched together android with a pained frown. Who 
had done this to him? What had happened here? Had he managed to 
fend off the attacker? Shit! You couldn’t even tell how strong he was! 
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“Hold on! Hold on! We’re not here to fight!” You tried to reason with 
the Android as he stared at you and the Saiyans with fear filled eyes, 
he looked more like a wild animal that had been backed into a corner 
than anything else right now, worse still, with him being an Android, 
you had no idea just how strong he might actually be! You wished 
that you had a way of determining the strength of Androids... logic 
should dictate that he wasn’t all that much stronger than the 
destroyed Metallitron, but... it’s not impossible that he’d received a 
few upgrades in the time the Red Ribbon were allowed to operate 
relatively uncontested. 


“T... do not... believe... believe you.” Android Eight’s voice module 
had clearly been damaged in his battle against whatever mysterious 
agent that he’d been fighting against. “I... was... not able to protect 
Jingle Village. But... I must protect... Suno.” The Android got into a 
fighting pose, and you shook your head. 


“T’m not here to fight you or to hurt Suno! In fact, we’re here to help! 
We’re Superheroes, can’t you tell by our costumes?” You pointed at 
yourself to try to convince the Android that you were only here to 
help, but you realized that probably wouldn’t work considering that 
Android Eight probably didn’t even know what a Superhero even 
was. 


“G-g-genetic scan... dictates your... companions, have a similarity to 
the-the... attacker. I cannot believe you. You’ve done too much- 
much-much damage... already.” Genetic Scan...? Similarities? What 
the hell was Android Eight talking about? Could he possibly mean 
that somehow the attacker had genetic similarities to... the Saiyans? 
How could that have possibly been the case...? There were no more 
Saiyans than the ones you knew about! You were certain of it! 


“Hold on! You’re not just going to attack us based on something so 
flimsy, right? I know a scientist who can get you fixed up... and I can 
try my best to help Suno as well! Or are you planning on just 
attacking anybody who showed up to help until you run out of 
battery or whatever it is that you run off, as an android? Who will 
help Suno if you do that?” You knew that Android Eight meant well, 
but that his plan of helping wouldn’t exactly do himself or Suno 
much good. You wondered what had been done to Suno... and why 
she was even in that vat in the first place. You had a lot of questions. 


“Do you... p-p-promise...?” Android Eight sounded confused by the 
fact that you were offering to help so adamantly, and you nodded. 


“Of course I do. I’m a hero, and that’s what heroes do! My name is 
Prime!” You introduced yourself to the Android while you extended 
you hand, and Android 8 looked down at your outstretched hand 
before taking it. 


“I am... Android Eight. I was created by the Re-Red Ribbon Army to 
a-a-assist them in their... projects. But I... I... I don’t like hurting 
people, so they just sent me to guard their outpost at the nearby town 
after a while, while, while.” The Android stood straight, raising to his 
full height and towering over everyone else present. “That’s how I 
met Suno... s-s-she was the only one of the townspeople who were 
kind to me... but... then one day, the Red Ribbons started to take 
people... one-one-one or two people at a time, and then more and 
more... before eventually the village was empty, and I was... sent 
back to the tower to guard this place... while they did things to-to-to 
the villagers.” 


What sort of experiments? Chemical? Cybernetic Enhancements? 
Biological Modifications? What the hell had the Red Ribbon Army 
been doing to the innocent population of Jingle Town...? The 
horrible thought was enough to make you want to kill everyone 
involved, but it seemed like that had already been taken care of. 
“But... who attacked you? 


“Tt... was a boy. He was wearing what appeared to be a uniform of... 
somebody in the Red Ribbon Army... but he wasn’t interested in 
talking. He wiped out... everyone in his path. He... he had a tail too. 
He nearly destroyed me... but at the last moment, he... stopped 
and... left. He didn’t say anything, he just... left.” Your eyed widened 
about as wide as they could as Android Eight said something that 


made no sense whatsoever. 


“A... a tail?!” You looked at Goku, who seemed just as confused and 
shocked about what Android Eight had said as you were. “Then... 
could that mean... another Saiyan...?” You uttered aloud, unable to 
even make sense of what was going on right now. 


“How would take make any sense?” Caulifla sounded confused too. “I 
thought you said that we were the only Saiyans on the planet...?” She 
had no idea what was going on herself, and your entire group had 
just been completely dumbfounded by this inexplicable blindside that 
nobody could have expected! 


“Tt... it doesn’t make any sense. There’s... there’s no way! There’s no 
way that this could be a Saiyan!” You repeated yourself, still unable 
to really make sense of what the hell had happened that could’ve led 
to another Saiyan appearing on Earth... and one that was still a child, 
at that! There was nobody you knew who it could’ve been... so... 
who...? 


“Damn it!” You hated not knowing what was going on. “Android 
Eight, what did this attacker look like, did they have spiky hair?” You 
figured that trying to get a decent image of the Saiyan in your head 
could only do you good, even if you doubted you’d be able to figure 
out what was going from that much alone. 


“Uhm... they were wearing a cap with the Red Ribbon Army logo on 
it... but-but-but the parts that weren’t covered looked a 1-little spiky.” 
The Android sounded confused why he was being asked about the 
hair of the assailant, but just confirming that your opponent was a 
Saiyan did little good. Could it have been an illusion, to confuse 
you...? No, that didn’t make sense either. What were you 
forgetting...? 


“Alright... thank you... but... why did they want to wipe everyone 
here out...?” You looked at the glass tube with Suno still contained 
within, wondering what they had done to the poor girl. It’s clear that 
she was being modified in some way, but... aside from that, you 
generally had no idea what might’ve been done to her. What the hell 
had the Ribbons been getting up to without anybody to stop them 
from doing as they pleased? You looked at the control panel, there 
was an attached monitor, but you had no idea how to operate the 
large machine, and you didn’t want to harm Suno accidentally. 
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“Alright... everyone hold on just a second... I’m gonna go and get 
Bulma.” Really... in a situation like this one, there was only one 
person you ought to rely on, and that was the super genius who could 
do practically anything that she set her mind to in a startlingly short 
time. Honestly, if she were asked, you had no doubt that she’d have 
been able to make a gate between the Dead Zone and Earth for you 
to have escaped from... unfortunately, only you would’ve thought of 
doing something like that, so you had to wait on the Dragon Balls 
instead. You wished that everyone else really appreciated just how 
intelligent that Bulma was sometimes... they might’ve all valued 
power a lot, but they had arguably the most intelligent person in the 
entire universe just chilling out running support! You had no doubts 
in your mind that if she set her intellectual talents towards creating 
weaponry, that whatever she’d end up creating would be superior to 
anything Gero could create! 


“W-who is Bulma?”Android Eight sounded a bit confused by 
everything that was happening, that you started talking about 
Saiyans, and seemed to understand a little bit more about what was 
going on than he did just from being told about the strange attacker 
with the tail, even if you still knew frighteningly little. 


“One of the world’s foremost experts in science, technology, and just 
all around being insufferably intelligent.” You shrugged. “If there’s 
anybody on the planet who'll understand what needs to be done 
here... it’s her... or her father, but I’d rather not bother Dr. Briefs 
about this.” You smiled as you started to focus on Capsule 
Corporation... and in a few seconds, you popped out of your current 
location and into another, standing at the reception for Capsule 
Corporation still dressed up like a Superhero. 


“Sup.” You nodded at the receptionist who just looked at you dumbly 
as you walked over to the elevator and pressed the button to head up 
to Bulma’s lab. They didn’t make any attempt to stop you from using 
the elevator of course, they were simply too stunned thanks to your 
appearance out of thin air. You could’ve teleported yourself directly 
into Bulma’s lab, but... well, you didn’t want to take the risk of 
accidentally teleporting yourself directly into the path of one of her 
experiments or something. 


About thirty seconds later and the elevator doors opened, and a 
curious looking Bulma turned around to look at you, taking off a pair 
of welding goggles as she looked at you. “Oh... Kenzou! You’re back 
already? I admit... I was expecting you to be fast, but... is the Red 
Ribbon already dealt with?” 


“Only two bases right now, after the current one, we’re about to 
assault their main base... also, I’m Prime when I’m like this, 
remember?” You reminded Bulma, who smirked at you as she flipped 
a spanner around in her hand. 


“Oh don’t be silly. This is like a secret lair, and ’m not going to be 
using your secret identity when there’s nobody around who could 
possibly overhear. Anyway, what’s up...? I wasn’t expecting to see 
you just yet, and I’ve not really made much progress on my 
inventions considering I only just started to work on the new bunch 
of em.” Bulma gestured to the barely even started inventions laying 
around her workshop. 


“No. That’s not why I’m here. The reason I’m here is because the 
second base we had visited had already been wiped out.” You knew 
you’d need to explain yourself further based on the lack of a reaction 
on Bulma’s face to that information. 


“Oh! Great! Maybe that means some of the others got tired of the Red 
Ribbons? Less work for you, right?” Bulma seemed to consider the 


second base having been wiped out as only a benefit to you, but it 
really wasn’t that simple. 


“No. More work for both of us. See, the base wasn’t just wiped out, 
but everyone inside had been systemically killed one by one. As far as 
I can tell, there weren’t any survivors aside from a damaged android 
and a girl being experimented on in a glass tube.” You spoke gravely 
as if to get the weight of the situation to properly sink in for Bulma. 
Of course, there not being any survivors alone wasn’t enough, so you 
knew you’d have to drop the bombshell. “And the worst part? The 
android saw who did it... a boy with spiky hair... and a tail.” Bulma’s 
eyes opened wide, and she looked at you to try to see if you were 


lying. 


4”? 


“But... Goku would never...! 


“Tm not saying that Goku did it. Not at all. Goku couldn’t have done 
it. I think... I think somehow there’s another Saiyan on the planet.” It 
didn’t make any sense, but it was the only solution. Nothing else 
made sense, if it wasn’t Goku, then it had to be somebody else, but it 
couldn’t be Vegeta or Raditz... that didn’t make any sense 
whatsoever! Then again, there were no other Saiyans that it could 
possibly be! Hell, Tarble maybe? That didn’t even make sense, even if 
Tarble was on Earth, he wasn’t at all the sort of violent Saiyan who’d 
go out of his way to kill people... not so brutally. Hell, the kills were 
so clean and systemic that it didn’t line up with anybody you could 
think of! 


“Right... so you wanted me for...?” 


“T need your help. There’s an Android that needs your help being 
fixed up. As well as a girl trapped in a glass tube that I’m... hesitant 
to just break. I feel like it might not go well if I do that.” You got the 
feeling that if you messed with the tube in that way, Suno wouldn’t 
survive. “Anyway, grab a coat, it’s pretty cold where we’re going.” 
You waited exactly long enough for Bulma to put her coat on until 
you grabbed her hand and teleported both you and her back to the 


lab room that you had teleported from in the first place. 


“G-gah?!” Bulma fell backwards as she suddenly realized she’d been 
teleported, before she further took leave of her senses when she 
realized that the room was full of death. Those poor villagers that 
were killed in the glass tubes were something that you hadn’t really 
taken into account for poor Bulma, who was still completely 
unprepared to deal with stuff like this. “W-why are there so many 
dead bodies?” 


“Well, I didn’t exactly have the time to clear them out... we’re on a 
time limit here, Bulma.” Well, you thought you were on a time limit 
anyway. Android Eight definitely needed to be repaired, and... well 
there was no telling when something would go wrong with the glass 
tube that Suno was currently trapped inside of! “Anyway, if you’d 
like to take a look...” you gestured to the glass tube, and Bulma stood 
up, side-eyed the corpses in the other tubes, and sighed. Booting up 
the machine and quickly operating it at amazing speeds. 


“Huh...” Bulma rapidly flicked through file after file on the machine 
as she started to rapidly piece together just what the machine had 
been used for .”Interesting... but horrifying at the same time... that’s 
about what I’d expect from the brightest minds working for the Red 
Ribbons.” The woman had a deep frown on her face as she turned 
back to look at you. 


“Well... what is it?” You were almost scared to ask, and Bulma 
looked at you. 


“These tubes... or rather this tube... it was designed to unravel the 
DNA of those contained within and change them on a cellular level... 
applying new strands of more... beneficial DNA, from what I found. 
Apparently, there was a doctor who sold two strange blood samples 
to the Red Ribbons...?” You clenched your fists immediately. “The 
files say that the doctor wasn’t talented enough to extract any useful 


DNA sequences, but that the Red Ribbon Science Division was quite a 
bit more successful, and they started to run tests on living beings. 
Unraveling and implanting this DNA into human beings for the sake 
of making the super soldier of the future. Hybrids of both Human and 
this strange DNA, created to be both stronger and more durable!” Oh 
shit. Oh shit. Oh shit... the Red Ribbon Army... the Red Ribbon Army 
were trying to make an army of Saiyan Hybrids. Worse still, the DNA in 
question included Kale’s DNA! 


“Ts there... anything else?” You were definitely afraid to ask. 


“Well, there’s a locked folder that is protected by about 4 dozen 
layers of encryption that not even I can break through that mentions 
another thing... a project called ‘Project Seed’... it’s authored by a Dr. 
K. Though I can’t really say any ‘Dr. K’s come to mind myself.” Bulma 
shrugged, though her expression was as grave as everyone else right 
now. You were pretty certain that she was well aware of just what the 
DNA in question was. A part of you considered what might happen if 
you went through the process... but you didn’t want to stop being a 
human, if you had wanted that, you would’ve selfishly gathered the 
Dragon Balls by yourself two years ago to wish for it. 


“Alright... what about Suno...? Can you get her out of that thing?” 
You pointed at the girl again, and Bulma looked apologetic. 


“Oh, right... I got a little bit carried away... here.” Bulma pressed a 
few buttons on the control panel and the machine started to drain 
away, the fluid that was within the tube drained away, leaving the 
girl hanging limply by the machinery within the tube before the tube 
receded into the floor. “You... can teleport us back to my lab, right? 
I’m going to need to get both of these two there, the girl to run a full 
physical... and the android to repair him.” You weren’t at all 
surprised that Bulma was a qualified medical doctor... and it sort of 
made you query why you had gone to a hospital in the first place for 
the Saiyans. Even if Bulma hadn’t been qualified at the time, you 
were pretty sure that she’d be able to become qualified in a matter of 
days, if not hours! 


“Oh, yeah, I can get us back to your lab.” It was only one teleport 
away, and you had the time you needed to focus yourself. You 
wanted to get out of this horrible place anyway. Of course after 
returning to the lab, you’d need to make a choice... would you 
immediately head off to obliterate the Red Ribbons for the heinous 
actions here... or would you stick around the lab for Android Eight 
and Suno to recover...? You wondered just how much stronger that 
the genetic modification that the girl had received had made her... 
especially considering that she would’ve just been a completely 
normal person before... 
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You looked at your allies for a moment and smiled... these really 
were your team mates, and you knew you wouldn’t be able to forget 
them and... wait, why were you having this thought anyway? Time 
and place for everything, and you certainly weren’t just going to 
leave them behind, that would be silly. “Alright... before we go 
anywhere... I’m just going to check out the basement... or well, I’m 
going to check to see if Muscle Tower has a basement. I get the 
feeling that these evil scientist types might have something secret 
underground, you know?” You smiled before you did a backflip 
through the air, landing on the ceiling of the room and pushing off as 
you started to smash all the way to the bottom of the tower at 
maximum speed! 


All the while, your mind raced with how bad things could get... if 
they had Kale and Caulifla’s DNA... then not only would they have 
the ability to make super soldiers that were as naturally durable as 
Saiyans with the ability to grow in strength from being put near to 
death... but if they could figure out how to replicate the Legendary 
Super Saiyan gene that you were certain that you were totally boned. 
Like... seriously absolutely and totally boned. You had hope that it 
wasn’t just that easy to determine which of Kale’s genes would allow 
her to access a transformation that she herself had yet to show off... 
but you couldn’t be sure. The way that it was being explained to you 
by Bulma though, it sounded less like the Red Ribbons were outright 
make Saiyan-Human Hybrids and making Humans that were 
somewhat enhanced by the DNA of the Saiyans... which was still a 
problem, but you didn’t think you’d nearly be in as much trouble. 
Especially because you got the feeling that if their hybrids were that 
powerful the Red Ribbons would’ve already conquered the entire 


world! 


You reached the first floor of Muscle Tower once again, the large 
vehicle depot that was the first floor held no secrets, and you 
continued to smash deeper and deeper into the ground, burrowing 
through the Earth in the hopes of finding something, but... at the end 
of the day, you couldn’t find anything but disappointment no matter 
how deeply you dug underneath Muscle Tower. Seems like Gero 
hadn’t built a secret underground lab here after all... figures. 


Disappointed with not being able to find anything underneath Muscle 
Tower, you returned to everyone else. “Yeah... there wasn’t anything 
underneath the tower... I was hoping I’d get lucky.” You shrugged, 
and Bulma laughed a bit. 


“T mean... it’s a fair guess. Most scientists do love having secret 
basement labs. They probably built their secret basement lab 
somewhere else though. This Tower is... well, it’s a bit obvious to 
build your true secret base underneath, right?” Bulma didn’t seem 
bothered by you not being able to find anything underneath the 
tower, and you realized that she was right, it really wouldn’t make 
sense to build a true secret base underneath something so eye 
catchingly obvious like Muscle Tower. “Anyway... are you gonna be 
taking us back to my lab now? Yowrre right... there is a pretty nasty 
chill in the air, and unlike you, I don’t have a Superhero suit to help 
me deal with the weather.” 


“Oh, right. Sorry. Everyone grab on to me... and somebody grab 
Suno.” Android Eight did as you asked, retrieving the unconscious 
girl from the machinery before you made sure that everyone was 
touching you and teleported everyone back to Bulma’s lab in an 
instant! “Teleportation! It’s the only way to travel!” You smiled as 
you looked at the rest of your group before the smile fell off your 


face. Now though... now you had to deal with something. “Alright, 
Android Eight, Bulma... I’ll see you in just a moment. I need to deal 
with something.” You spoke with a cold steel to your voice as you 
teleported away once again, this time near to the base of Korin 
Tower, it was close to the Red Ribbon Base after all. 


“Kenzou... you’re looking pretty intense right now.” Caulifla put her 
hand on your shoulder, and you exhaled as you tried to recollect 
yourself. Knowing that the Red Ribbon were responsible for so much 
horrible stuff and that you could’ve prevented all of it had you just 
not flown into the Dead Zone like a damn fool! “Do you wanna like... 
talk about it?” It sounded like Caulifla was concerned for you, but 
you couldn’t accept her concern right now. You had a mistake that 
you needed to erase, and that mistake was the Red Ribbon Army. You 
could’ve crushed their organization at any point even prior to the 
World Martial Arts Tournament really, but you had just... assumed 
that they wouldn’t be able to present a true threat. Not in the time 
they had before you’d go and deal with them, but you’d completely 
ruined everything, and now everyone from Jingle Village was dead 
and the world may well be attacked by an army of Hybrid Super 
Soldiers. 


“While we’re in public, call me Prime, Crusher Girl.” You took a step 
forwards. “We can talk about this later... but for now we just need to 
focus on dealing with the Red Ribbons. I won’t spend another minute 
in a world where these bastards are allowed to operate with 
impunity.” You spoke as you looked up to the sky and started to 
levitate. “Now, follow me, we’re going to end this.” You blasted into 
the sky, quickly reaching your maximum speed as you darted towards 
the Head Quarters of the army. 


In a matter of minutes you were hovering menacingly above the main 
base of the Ribbons... you could end everything right now with a 
single attack... 
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But you decided against ending things so quickly... there was no 
point for you to lose your temper and try to blow up the entire base 
out of hand. You needed to confirm that Commander Red was dead, 
otherwise the Re dRibbons would just pop up again in a year or so 
and you’d be back to square one with dealing with the bastards. No, 
Commander Red must die. You were sure of that, while you were only 
even considering sparing Gero for the time being so that he’d 
eventually create the androids as a future impetus for everyone else 
to continue to get stronger, there was no reason for you to leave him 
alive. You might’ve been playing at being a superhero right now, but 
there were some people that would only ever make things worse if 
they were kept around. 


“Alright everyone.” You lowered your hand that you had almost 
raised subconsciously to destroy the entire base, and you looked 
down at the Red Ribbon base with a scowl. “You know what to do. 
Blow up the buildings but try not to kill anybody, we’ll get them to 
scatter and then I’ll deal with their leader. Without him, the whole 
organization will fall apart. 


“Really...? You’re going to kill him too?” Yamcha sounded like he 
was starting to question your methods, but you shook your head. 


“If we leave Commander Red alive, then it’s only going to be a matter 
of time until he starts making problems again. He has a legion of 
fanatic followers so it’ll only be a matter of time until he gets busted 
out of jail and starts being a pain again. Unfortunately, there’s no 
other way.” You explained things to Yamcha, who accepted things 
with a nod. You didn’t exactly relish the idea of killing all that much 
either, but you’d be more than willing to make an exception for the 
guy who’s entire motivation towards wanting to conquer the worlds 
and gather the Dragonballs was just... pure manlet rage. 


“Alright! Let’s get started!” Caulifla flew down into the base and 
started to level the buildings, and Kale and the rest of your group 
were quick to follow... but you...? You had another target in mind as 
you immediately flew to the largest building in the base, crashing 
through the roof of the tallest room and descending with your cape 
billowing behind you menacingly. Looking into the room, you could 
see the short little idiot who was behind causing so much suffering, 
and you had to stop yourself from scowling at his very presence. 


“Commander Red!” You called out as you descended from the ceiling, 
and the man immediately snatched a gun from his desk and open 
fired at you, though the bullets just bounced harmlessly off you. 
“You’ve caused a great deal of pain and suffering in your ruthless 
desire to dominate the world, and now it’s time for me, Prime to 
make you pay the price!” You declared your Superhero name 
audaciously as the man glared hatefully at you. 


“T won’t be paying any sort of sort of anything! Because you’re going 
to die here!” Once again, he opened fire on you, and you just sighed 
as you finished your descent and stood in front of his desk. 


“Td ask why you did all this, but... I know it’s because you’re an 
insecure little manlet who is upset that no woman will ever love him, 
isn’t that right?” You smiled at the man as you hit him with an insult 
that should’ve made him angry enough to just... completely explode, 
but rather than explode at the insult, Commander Red just... smiled 
instead...? What the hell...? 


“Really, the thing that you ought to be asking is why you’re so 
confident right now. Did you really think that The Red Ribbon Army 
wouldn’t have taken preparations towards dealing with people like 
the ones who were behind what happened at the World Martial Arts 
Tournament...? Oh no, Mercenary Tao told us everything that we 
needed to know about how powerful some of our foes will end up 
being, and it’s thanks to that...” You suddenly felt a premonition of 
danger, and you turned just in time to see a figure that you weren’t 
able to sense barreling towards you! 


You got your guard up just in time but were still sent flying 
backwards out of the building from the force of the assailant’s attack! 
You narrowed your eyes as the smoke cleared and you saw exactly 
who it was that you now faced. The entire right half of his body had 
been sheathed in mechanical parts, complete with a single metallic 
wing magic the organic wing on his left. It was none other than 
Taopaipai! 


“Well... you’re looking a bit worse for wear, aren’t you?” You looked 
at the demon with a frown. Annoyingly, you couldn’t detect how 
powerful that Tao was right now after his Android Enhancements, 
but... you were both super effective against Robots and Demons, so... 
this may well have been the worst possible match-up that Tao 
could’ve gone for. 


“Tam Android #10... though I prefer to be called... Cyberdemon 
Tao!” The half-demon half-robot responded, his voice sounding 
partially mechanical as he did, and you had to stop yourself from 


bursting out with laughter. Really... that was the name he was going 
for...? Alright then, if that’s what he wanted. “You caused me a great 
deal of humilation... and so I’m going to relish the opportunity to 
squeeze the life out of you with my own two hands!” Tao pointed at 
you, but you couldn’t help but feel the urge to mock him. 


“Well... your one hand, it looks the other is on rental.” You quipped 
at the once-mercenary with a smile, and it was clearly annoying the 
crap out of Tao. Between Robot Smasher and Demon Bane... this 
fight was going to be a cakewalk! Tao was clearly a hell of a lot 
stronger thanks to seemingly having had his robotic upgrades 
overseen by Dr. Gero... but that wouldn’t really change what was 
about to happen to him. You had a wide variety of options in front of 
you, and it seemed like your fight with the Cyberdemon had gone 
unnoticed by the rest of your group... his completely unsenseable 
power level would do that. Though you were quite sure that they’d 
notice if you let loose! 
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You weren't really in the mood to be dealing with Tao and his 
nonsense right now. “Well, I suppose that it’s about time that I get rid 
of you, Tao. You see, you know my identity, so... I can’t just have 
you revealing that to everyone in the world, can I?” Mercenary Tao 
must be destroyed for knowing who you arre, and also for the fact 
that his cyborg modifications were almost certainly going to be many 
times more powerful than what he exhibited in the original story. 
There, his modifications amounted to little more than a joke, but you 
knew better than to underestimate the work of Doctor Gero! 


“What are you talking about...? Is that silly costume really meant to 
trick anybody? There’s very few people in this entire world who 
could be mistaken for you!” Tao sounded a little bit confused that 
you thought that the costume would actually disguise your identity 
all that much, but you still thought it was a good enough mask of 
your true identity, between the half-mask and the hair style, you had 
actually been quite hopeful that it would work. And to tell the truth, 
the only people who would know who you were from the beginning 
were people who’d already met you, and in Tao’s case, fought you! 


“Well, in that case...” You activated Demon Bane and Pushed to the 
Limits, quadrupling your power and shining like a beacon of 
strength! Of course, you weren’t done just there, either. “Accelerate!” 
As you cried out the name of the spell, Tao leaped forwards with a 
surprising amount of speed, but he was no match for you as you were 
now. “Buff!” You called out another spell, once again increasing your 
power, though this time it was through an enhancement to your 
defenses... but again, you weren’t quite done as Tao fired a powerful 
Dodon Ray at your chest and you caught it in your hand, allowing 


the energy fired at you to form into a ball before crushing it. 
“Oomph!” 


Your set-up complete, and your power surging, you smiled at Tao, 
who was clearly stunned at just how much power that you had pulled 
out of your body. Right now, with a Power Level of over 12,000, you 
were easily the most powerful being on the planet, but you weren’t 
quite finished as you roared at the top of your lungs, giving yourself 
one final boost to your strength and breaching 14,000! 


“What... what are my scanners picking up?! What unbelievable 
power!” Tao sounded completely stunned! “Even the genius of Doctor 
Gero wasn’t enough for me to overpower this runt!? No!” Tao could 
clearly sense how strong that you had grown, but he still charged 
right for you, his hand lashing out and slamming into your face, only 
for you to not even flinch from the impact of the strike. Of course, 
Tao was strong. He was definitely strong, and it was almost a shame 
that you were going to have to kill him. Had he been fighting against 
Goku or Caulifla or even Kale he very well might have won... but 
against you...? 


“Was that all you’ve got? I was expecting more, Tao. Have you been 
slacking on your training?” You smiled at the demon as he punched 
you once again, and then again and again as you took no actual 
damage from his barrage of attacks! Eventually though, you grew 
bored of allowing the difference in power between yourself and 
Taopaipai to be made clear, so you grabbed the demon’s metal wrist 
before squeezing hard, hearing the cracks and crunches of metal 
being destroyed before you launched the cyborg demon to the 
ground, but his wings flared out behind him to stop his descent! 


“What... what monstrous power!” Tao couldn’t help but be amazed at 
just how powerful you had become. “But... I will not lose! I am 


Cyberdemon Tao! With my current power... King Piccolo and Garlic 
Junior... those two would’ve been nothing but a warm-up!” Tao 
launched himself at you once again, ignoring the fact that one of his 
hands was no longer functional, but you had no intention of allowing 
him to continue to whale on you, so as he threw his flying haymaker 
at you, you deftly moved aside in the air and responded with an 
uppercut that you were quite sure broke his jaw in a single blow, but 
you weren’t done just yet, and you struck Tao once again, this time 
with a fierce combo of punches and kicks, slamming into his body a 
dozen time before finishing things off with a double fist punch to the 
top of his head, sending the android crashing to the ground. You had 
thought that things would be done there as you hit him enough times 
that it would’ve killed him had he just been a normal human... but 
just as Pushed to the Limits wore off, you saw that Tao was getting to 
his feet once more! 


“T’m impressed, Tao. You just don’t know when to quit, do you?” You 
spoke down to the wounded android/ 


“'m going to kill you!” Tao’s response was pretty lackluster, all 
things considered, you were hoping that you’d be able to have a good 
old back and forth between a villain and a hero, but Tao wasn’t really 
the best sort of enemy for that. 


“Not the sort of back-and-forth I was looking for.” You just frowned. 
You didn’t really care all that much that Pushed to the Limits had 
worn off... you’d have stomped him into the ground even without 
having that much power after all. “Now, this is the part where I tell 
you to stand down and submit to justice, criminal.” You didn’t feel 
the point to take Tao all that seriously anymore, android or not, he 
wasn’t a threat, his body was too damaged for that. 


“Ts this... is this a game to you?! I don’t care what happens to my 


body now! [ll kill you no matter what it takes! Disable Power 
Inhibitors!” Tao suddenly barked out a command, and your eyes 
widened a moment before he dashed towards you once more... his 
speed had doubled! Was this his secret weapon then?! He must’ve 
been pushing his android enhancements to their limits... to the point 
that it was tearing his body apart! You only had a few moments 
before he reached you, you needed to act fast! 
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You waited until the exact moment that Tao was about to collide 
with you before you just... instantly disappeared out of the way. 
Reappearing a few dozen meters away from the cyberized... 
cyberfied...? Cyborgified? You frowned as you looked at Tao with a 
nonchalant look on your face. “Hey, Tao, would you say you were 
cyberized or cyberfied?” 


“Dodon Barrage!” The demon fired a rapid barrage of attacks at you, 
but you responded by firing a nameless blast of Ki at the barrage, 
causing them both to explode in mid air to deal no damage 
whatsoever. You’d need to be a little bit more careful for the rest of 
the fight, you were pretty much out of magic energy now. 


“You’re no fun at all, you know. Can’t you learn to stop taking things 
so seriously? Sure, you’re trying to kill me right now, but you don’t 
have to be so rude about it!” You really wanted at least one person 
you ended up fighting to be able to properly respond to your banter. 
Everyone was always so damn serious all the time! This was why you 
preferred fighting against people who actually enjoyed fighting, rather 
than those who just saw it as a means to an end. People like Tao just 
made fighting feel like a chore. 


“T hate you! Die!” Tao fired at you once again, and this time you just 
deflected his beam with a quick wave of your hand. Tao was getting 
more and more predictable, but at least he wasn’t trying to throw a 
grenade at you or something. 


“Come on, is that really all you can say? You’re boring.” You decided 
to go on the offensive once again, you might not have been able to 
exert as much power this time, but you weren’t going to pull your 
punches at all this time, this time you’d just destroy him completely. 
He was worthy of at least a little bit of credit for having managed to 
get so strong in so short a time, but... all the credit was really only 
Gero’s. The truth was that Tao was actually fairly unimportant to the 
equation, he might’ve been adding his martial arts skill into the mix, 
but you’d already surpassed him in skill, so all that he had to offer 
now was greater power! 


“You little brat, Pll-” You didn’t let Tao finish speaking as you 
charged at him once again! 


“You’re wide open!” You smashed his jaw shut with an uppercut, 
there was enough force in your strike that you could hear his teeth 
crunch and crack apart, but you didn’t stop there as you brought your 
knee up to smash him in the chest, causing him to double over just in 
time to be smashed with a left hook followed by a right, causing 
further damage to both his organic half and the half that had been 
sheathed in mechanical parts! 


Your brutal beatdown of Tao continued for at least a minute as you 
smashed him with all your power, and though Tao tried to protect 
himself against your attacks, it was clear that he was just unable to 
defend himself against your superior power, and... after he tried to 


raise his arms to block one final strike, you activated your Ki Blade, 
severing his remaining organic arm before punching him square in 
his face, causing him to torpedo back down towards the ground, 
smashing back into the tower that you had found Commander Red in! 


“Almost... too easy.” You smiled as you descended into the tower 
once again, but not before you looked around at the devastation that 
had been wrought upon the base by your allies. Plumes of smoke and 
wreaked vehicles were all over the place, and there seemed to be a 
mass panic as soldiers abandoned the base. Looks like it was over on 
their end... now it was just up to you to finish things up. 


You entered the building once again, Tao was still laying collapsed 
on the floor, sparking as his mechanical parts malfunctioned. You 
wondered if you ought to finish him off now, as pitiful as he looked 
right now, he was still an awful person, and you couldn’t really say 
he’d be missed all that much if he were to die. 


“Hey!” Before you could make the decision to kill Tao though, you 
heard the voice of Commander Red behind you once again... how 
funny, you’d have thought that he’d have raced off to the apparent 
safety of his bunker. Though you did find it quite odd that Staff 
Officer Black wasn’t present either... wasn’t he always at Red’s side? 
What had changed? 


“You’re a bit braver than I was expecting, but...” You turned around 
to look at Command Red, only to stop in surprise as you looked at 
him. His eyepatch had been removed, showing a glowing red light, 
and there was a hatch open on his chest. No way... he was an 
Android too?! Was this... Gero's work?! 


“You utter fool! I’ve activated the bomb implanted in me! You have 


about ten seconds before this entire base is wiped off of the face of 
the map! You and your friends included!” Red cackled, and your 
heart started to race. You still hadn’t recovered your magical energy! 
You couldn’t just teleport away! Could you maybe get everyone to 
escape in time? Or... maybe you could throw him into space? You 
didn’t want to risk trying to blow him up yourself in case the bomb 
still went off! 


Choices — Voting closed — 14 voters 


Run! Try to get everyone else to 1 
run too! 
—Blast—him—to—pieces—before—the—0 
bomb goes off! 
—+-don’t-telt _people-who-ean-send——_—_——_———_*ai4+- 
you away that you have a bomb in 
you, dumbass 


2 
ND 3. Ht iT} 


—+Fry-to—make—a—ki+teehniqte—toe—|_ §—H___—_——2- 
make it easier to send him into 
space? 
—tf-you-reeal-ceorreetly +7—and-+8———_____-- 
bombs were all located in their 
chest. Use vibration fist and try to 
break through Red exterior and rip 
the bomb out of it and throw it as 
far way as we can. 


Dice: 3d100 


Options: Individual. 
84,86,15 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100 


52 = 52 
Dice: 1d100 
58 = 58 
Dice: 1d100 
41 = 41 
Dice: 1d100 
47 = 47 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100 
8=8 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100 
43 = 43 


Dice: 1d100 
26 = 26 


Dice: 1d100 
38 = 38 


Dice: 3d100 
Options: Individual. 
88,58,51 


Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
19,82,76,15 


Dice: 3d100 
Options: Individual. 
65,24,48 


Dice: 3d100 
Options: Individual. 
51,51,38 


Dice: 2d100 
Options: Individual. 
47,71 


You couldn’t waste any time, and so you dashed forwards, grabbing 
the android masquerading as Commander Red by the throat with a 
scowl. “If you’re going out like that... you’re doing it by yourself!” 
You roared as you leaped upwards, using the additional momentum 
to throw the android far into the sky! You panted in exertion as you 
looked up at the flailing body of Commander Red as he tried to right 
himself, but before he could, the bomb ignited, and a colossal 
explosion of power ripped forth from the body of the small android, 
and you were forced to cover your eyes! 


“Lousy fireworks.” You smirked as you looked up at the massive 
explosion in the sky, in honesty, the power of the bomb was anything 
but, though you felt it more amusing to paraphrase a certain short 
Saiyan Prince as the shockwave blew your hair about and made your 
cape move around madly behind you. Finally, the Red Ribbon Army 
was done for... at least for now, anyway. It seemed like Gero had 
already killed Commander Red and replaced him with a robotic 
double, but... the army was collapsing either way. You were about to 
go and meet up with the rest of your team until you suddenly felt like 
there was something wrong! 


“You fool!” Suddenly, a blast of energy struck you from behind, and 
your eyes widened! “You may have defeated me in battle, but the 
victor of this fight shall still be me! Now, I’ll see you in hell!” Tao 


cackled like a lunatic as his surprise attack carried you upwards 
towards the stationary explosion that was still ongoing, almost as if it 
were some sort of miniature sun! You... you couldn’t cancel out your 
momentum! You couldn’t stop yourself! You were heading right into 
the explosion?! Was this... was this how you died?! 


Suddenly, another ball of Ki blasted into you from the side, knocking 
you free from the ball of Ki that you had been stuck on! The ball 
zigged and zagged for a moment before it returned to floating above 
the palm of a very smug looking ex-desert bandit, who dismissed the 
attack by clenching his hand! The spirit ball! 


“Yamcha!” In the heat of the moment you completely forgot about 
the codenames that you were meant to be using, and you smiled 
happily at the man, even if he couldn’t see your smile underneath 
your mask 


“Think nothing of it! Now... let’s crush this creep!” Yamcha called up 
to you, and the two of you looked at Tao, who was still sparking with 
electricity. That piece of shit! He’d played dead, and being an 
Android, the strategy had been incredibly effective against you! You 
were about to blast him to pieces for good before you saw Caulifla 
appear like a streak of lightning, her power magnified to nearly the 
same level that Goku’s had been when you fought him as she 
smashed the damaged Cyberdemon with her full strength! The strikes 
were tremendously savage, and you watched with muted awe as Tao 
lost his other hand as Caulifla tore his entire mechanical limb right off 
of his body! 


“You...! You bastard!” You had been about to get involved yourself, 
but... Caulifla’s sheer anger at the situation made you stay your 
hand. “We only just got him back... so I... am not! Letting! You! Take 
him away...! Again! I want to see you suffer!” Her power soared even 
higher, and she surpassed the level that Goku was currently on as she 
continued to lay into Tao with an unbelievable amount of power and 
ferocity! 


“G-g-gaaaaaaaaaaaah!?!” Tao couldn’t even beg for mercy as Caulifla 
laid into him, and you were genuinely in awe at just how much of 
her anger that had surfaced from what Tao had just done... and it 
occurred to you that the rest of your team had probably started to 
watch your fight from the moment that you revealed your full power! 
Caulifla had seen what had happened with Tao getting a cheap shot 
in... and was now clearly unable to keep her anger under control! 


Satisfied with having brutalized Tao enough, the enraged Saiyan girl 
booted him square in the chest before raising both her hands up! 
“Now disappear you piece of shit! Crush Assault!” Caulifla charged 
up two balls of red energy before bringing them together and firing, 
smashing them into the already damaged Tao, who screamed for a 
moment before the following explosion vaporized his body, leaving a 
few pieces of scrap metal behind. 


You were left stunned at the display of savage power from Caulifla, 
and you didn’t really know what to say. Mercenary Tao was dead... 
and the Red Ribbon Army had been dismantled. Though it truly 
dawned on you at that moment as to just what the Saiyans were 
doing, that new form they had found... it was the power of the 
Oozaru! They were somehow tapping into their inner powers and 
embracing the savage power of the Oozaru... no, more than they, 
they were slowly learning to make that power their own! Wait a 
second... you remembered when Goku killed King Piccolo originally, 
he had the Oozaru behind him... and it appeared again when he tried 
to attack Popo... could that mean that... the Ultra Divine Water allows 
a Saiyan to tap into the wrathful state and use the power of an 
Oozaru without transforming?! It sounded ridiculous, but at the same 
time you had no other explanations! 


A short moment passed as you recovered from your surprise at 
Caulifla’s angry outburst, and you descended. Her power had 


returned to normal now, but she was panting in exertion as she 
looked at her hands, apparently surprised at her own actions. 
“Caulifla...? Are you... alright?” You spoke softly. 


“Yeah... why... why wouldn’t I be? I got rid of the bastard who 
attacked you, just like you did with that Blue guy earlier.” Despite 
trying to hide it the girl was clearly a little bit shocked at having lost 
control of herself, and while you could tell that she wasn’t upset that 
she’d killed Tao... she was upset that she had lost control, and it had 
been so obvious. 


Kale and Goku appeared a few seconds later, and you wondered if 
you should say anything to Caulifla about her having lost control of 
herself for a second there... you’d heard the whole ‘I want to see 
them suffer more’ thing before and it ended in a disaster there... but 
then again, Caulifla had actually got the job done unlike a certain 
hybrid Saiyan... 
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“You uh... don’t have to say anything now... but if you want 
somebody to talk to about what just happened, Caulifla... I’m open to 
talk.” You didn’t want to push Caulifla all that hard considering that 
she had just lost conplete control over herself, and you were careful 
not to accuse her of anything, or make her feel like you were judging 
her of anything like that... you were just offering her your assistance 
in as friendly a way as you could. 


“T-thanks... but I’m fine. Really... just got a little... carried away is 
all. Nothing to worry about.” Caulifla obviously didn’t believe the 
words she was speaking, but you just nodded. Again, you didn’t want 
to blast open her insecurities or anything, especially not in front of 
everyone... it was strange, usually it was Kale that you’d be expecting 
to have to talk to about losing control to rage, not Caulifla! Though 
you guessed that with how much had changed thanks to you already, 
getting the Saiyans access tothe Wrathful state wasn’t that out of the 
ordinary. Of course that did beg another question. If the Wrathful 
state wasn’t something unique to legendary Saiyans like Broly or 
Kale... then what exactly was legendary...? Just some sort of 
exceptionally powerful Super Saiyan mutation? 


“Alright. Just know that if you do need somebody to talk to, Goku, 
Kale and I will always be happy to.” Of course you couldn’t imagine 
that Goku would be all that much help when it came to deeper things 
like dealing with insecurity... he was a good kid, but his head was... 
well, it was a little bit empty most of the time. He wasn’t truly stupid, 
but he just didn’t bother himself with such concepts as insecurity or 
self-image or whatever. In a sense, he’d reached some sort of a state 
of zen already, which was genuinely pretty strange. Kale however... 
well, you got the feeling that she’d be an excellent person to talk to 
when it came to keeping her anger in check, even if she was quite a 
bit too afraid of her own power to really be that helpful. Not that you 
blamed her for being afraid of what she could potentially end up 
doing. Even now, with all that you had grwon, you still got the 
feeling that I fKale actually let loose, you’d be totally screwed! 


“Thanks. I'll... Pll keep that in mind.” Caulifla smiled slightly as she 
looked at you and then looked at Kale, and you took a step forward 
to grab her hand to try to comfort her a little. It was clear that she 
was still feeling a little bit upset, even after your attempts to calm her 
a bit, so you smiled widely as you held her hand and knew the best 
thing to offer her in a situation like this one... 


“Now that we’ve dealt with the Red Ribbons, we ought to let Bulma 
know that Commander Red is dead and that the army has disbanded. 
I can’t see them coming back after this...” Well, you could, but not to 
nearly the same scale as before, and it would mostly just be localized 
to incredibly powerful androids showing up in the future... which to 
tell the truth, you were sort of counting on still. Skipping the 
Androids would only lead to a total nightmare when Babidi appeared 
and nobody was strong enough to handle even Dabura. “Then... 
when we’ve done that... we'll have a great feast!” You smiled, and 
the Saiyans cheered happily, in an instant, the three of them forgot 
any woes they might’ve had, and their thoughts were preoccupied 
with only food! 


About ten minutes later, and after having finished blowing up just 
about everything you could have at the base that might’ve been of 
any value to the Red Ribbons and stealing anything that looked like 
research documents that you’d hand off to Bulma, you were back at 
your friend’s lab... Suno was still unconscious, though she was now 
laying in a medical bed. Android 8 however was currently 
undergoing... maintenance, and upon noticing your arrival, Bulma 
took off a welding mask and smiled. 


“Oh great! You’re back already! Everything go well?” Bulma was 
clearly quite excited to hear what she was obviously hoping was the 
news of the Red Ribbon Army’s destruction, and you weren’t about to 
disappoint. 


“Tt went... well enough.” You shrugged. “The Red Ribbon Army has 
been completely dismantled now though. Their leader is dead and 
their major bases have been smashed. It'll only be a matter of time 
until the news starts to broadcast the end of the army.” You 
shrugged, and Bulma looked relieved. “They had a few dangerous 
androids that were able to be a threat even to us... but we dealt with 
them. How’s the girl?” You pointed at Suno, and Bulma shrugged. 


“Not... great, actually. I’ve been trying to get her to wake up for a 
while now, but... whatever sedatives that she was placed under... it 
seems like they managed to put her into some sort of induced coma. I 
might be able to wake her up... but there’s a risk that forcing things 
might have some pretty bad side effects.” Bulma frowned as she 
looked at the sleeping girl... and so did you. You wondered for just a 
moment... maybe you could help? 
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You felt like doing anything right now would probably not be wise... 
it would likely be better to just allow the girl to wake up all by 
herself... no matter how long that might end up taking... there wasn’t 
any sort of reason to rush things, after all. The chances of you making 
things worse by forcing her to awaken from her current state by 
using your Ki were pretty high, and you figured it simply wasn’t 
worth it. Suno would just have to wake up by herself, whatever had 
been done to her already... it wasn’t worth trying to interfere with 
her with your own powers, and letting her just rest for now sounded 
far more logical. 


“Alright... well, just keep a close eye on her condition and do what 
you can for her. Don’t try to force anything. I’m sure that she’ll wake 
up eventually.” You were concerned... especially with the fact that if 
Jingle Village had been wiped out... then you didn’t have the Dragon 
Balls to bring the townspeople back! They’d be wasted... squandered 
on getting you out of the Dead Zone! Was this... was this your 


punishment then...? Your insolence and lack of thinking things out 
had lead to the deaths of an entire village worth of people that you’d 
have not only have been able to bring back to life with the Dragon 
Balls had you not been trapped in that other dimension, but in the 
most likely outcome, you’d have prevented from even being killed in 
the first place! 


Looking at Suno, you felt like shit, truthfully. It couldn’t really be 
said to be at all your fault, what had happened... but at the same 
time, you just couldn’t shake the feeling of responsibility for what 
had been done to her and Jingle Village as a whole. You didn’t even 
know the girl, but you knew what the Red Ribbons were up to... you 
knew that they’d be getting up to evil no matter what else happened, 
but... even so you’d carelessly managed to get yourself locked away 
in the Dead Zone! 


“Uhm... Kenzou...? Are you alright? You’re... you’re gritting your 
teeth.” Bulma asked with a concerned frown, your emotions had 
managed to get the better of you. To tell the truth you were pissed off 
even now. Even though you had destroyed the Red Ribbon Army, you 
still weren’t satisfied with how things had ended up. Were you really 
just going to let Doctor Gero get away with this for years until he 
decided to show up to try to kill you and your friends? You could 
probably just find where he was right now! All that it would take 
would be a visit to Baba, and you could kill the bastard Doctor once 
and for all, and put a final end to the ambitions of the Red Ribbon 
Army! 


“It’s... it’s nothing. Just annoyed that they were getting away with 
such evil without anybody stopping them.” You sighed, letting the 
anger that had built up in your soul disperse. No, you couldn’t go 
after Gero just yet. You had to let the Androids be created, as foolish 
as it might sound, you needed the Androids still. You needed 
everyone to become strong enough to deal with future threats... even 
if you could remove the Androids from ever becoming a threat, there 


was nothing you could do to stop Babadi and Dabura from appearing 
on the Earth in the future, and with no Androids...? Well, there was 
no telling how outclassed you’d end up being! 


“Don’t beat yourself up about it. How could you have known how 
bad that the Ribbons were? Just be happy that you managed to stop 
them now, before they managed to something even more messed up.” 
Bulma tried to reassure you, but it really didn’t help at all. Not with 
what you knew. 


“Yeah...” You sighed. You needed a distraction so that you could stop 
thinking about all this... otherwise you might end up saying 
something you regretted to somebody. All of this was your fault... 
and they’d never know that. You weren’t used to failure. You weren’t 
used to not just failure, but to the knowledge that no matter what 
you did, you’d never be able to reverse this particular failure. All of 
Jingle Village had been wiped out by the Ribbons and it was all your 
fault! 


You looked around, Caulifla, Goku, Kale, Yamcha and Puar mostly 
seemed to just be confused at why you were reacting so negatively to 
seeing Suno. You... weren’t used to this level of failure, after all. 
Even when you’d been trapped in the Dead Zone, it was always a 
situation you knew would end up being reversed, but this... this was 
different. You knew that you’d have to think of something else to do 
before you wound up going crazy! 
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“You know what... after all that... I think I might need a break. We 
did a lot of fighting just now, and... well, I don’t want to think about 
all the terrible things that the Red Ribbon Army did.” If you kept just 
torturing yourself over it, then you didn’t think that you’d have the 
will to hold yourself back from killing Gero. You didn’t think that 
you’d be able to stop yourself from letting what had to happen occur 
if you thought too deeply about things. It was a battle between the 
logic of your mind and the desire of your heart. You knew that it was 
wrong to allow Gero to just continue to act, but you also knew that 
the androids were a crucial step in everyone’s growth, and without 
the Androids... 


“A break...? What did you have in mind?” Caulifla stepped up to 
stand next to you, clearly your emotional distress hadn’t just been 
noticed by Bulma, though it wasn’t like any of them could ever truly 
know just why you felt so much guilt. Your presence in the world had 
allowed something terrible to happen, even though you had managed 
to prevent so much evil from happening in the first place, despite 
your best efforts... you were still only human... still a mortal. It was 
a hard pill to swallow, but sometimes, despite your best efforts, evil 


was still going to happen. Hell, it was happening right now, out in 
space. You weren’t powerful enough to stop Freeza and his army, nor 
did you even have the power to stop Vegeta and the Saiyans in space 
just yet...! Well... you could stop Nappa and Raditz pretty easily, you 
were pretty certain, but the problem would of course arise from 
fighting against Vegeta himself. 


“T don’t know... how about we go to the Arcade...? A few decent 
games must’ve been released in the time I was gone, right?” You 
shrugged, and Caulifla nodded. Something like playing games with 
your friends would help a great deal when it came to keeping your 
mind off of the chaos wrought by the Red Ribbon Army, and you 
knew that everyone would be able to enjoy it. 


“Alright! Sounds like a plan!” Caulifla gave you a thumbs up, and you 
returned her thumbs up with a weak smile of your own, the fact that 
nobody even knew why or how you had failed in a sense made the 
failure taste far more bitter than it would have otherwise. Nobody 
even knew that Jingle Village would’ve been saved completely had 
you never even existed in the first place... and now because of you... 
no, you couldn’t keep thinking like that. It wasn’t your fault, what 
happened. 


In the end, after changing out of your superhero costumes and back 
into far more civilian outfits, you and your friends left the large 
building, Bulma opted to stay behind rather than go to the Arcade 
though, choosing instead to continue her work on both Suno and 
Android Eight, and soon you found yourself standing at the entrance 
to a fairly popular looking arcade. There weren’t really all that many 
games that were that great when it came to competition... but after 
everyone had a bit of fun going around the arcade and playing on a 
variety of machines, the machine that ended up having the most 
appeal was oddly enough... Pong. 


The game was simple enough that even Goku was able to understand 
what the goal was after a few sentences to explain things, not to 
mention that it also enabled the Saiyans to actually be competitive 
with one another! You decided that it would be a winner goes on set 
of games, where everyone would play until they lost, you went first, 
and your first opponent was Goku... who you defeated with a little 
bit of difficulty. For somebody playing the game for the first time, he 
was dangerous. His reaction time was pretty unparalleled, but the 
saving grace was that he didn’t quite understand the best angles to 
try to return a shot from, which meant that it was only a matter or 
time until he lost and you continued on to your next opponent. 


You next challenger was of course Caulifla, and... well, she tried to 
just brute force the game itself by using her controls to make the 
paddle she was controlling go up and down over and over as fast as 
she could, hoping to be able to effectively create an impenetrable 
barrier that would never allow the ball to pass through! 
Unfortunately, the game’s engine wasn’t quite advanced enough for 
that, so the ball just continued to phase through to her goal half of 
the time anyway. Caulifla wasn’t happy at having lost, but at least 
seemed to enjoy herself with the game. 


After her came Kale... and then Puar... neither of which played all 
that remarkably. Their reactions were both good, but... when the ball 
started to reach the absolutely ridiculous speeds of the later part of 
the match, then it was only a matter of time until even perfect 
reaction time wouldn’t be enough, and the improper placement of 
their paddles meant that they simply weren’t face enough to return 
the ball! 


Then... you came up against your final challenge. Yamcha. “You’re 
pretty good at this game, aint’cha, Kenzou?” Yamcha smiled as he 
looked at the machine, and you smiled back. He seemed to be far too 
confident for this. 


“Well... it’s been a while since I got any practice in, but... I’m pretty 
sure that I won’t lose to anyone.” You made a declaration of your own 
invulnerability. Even superhuman reaction speeds and reflexes 
wouldn’t be enough to overcome you! 


“Oh... is that so...?” Yamcha was clearly still confident in his own 
abilities even after having seen you make light work of everyone else, 
and if nothing else, that was pretty admirable... though that wouldn’t 
be enough to let him win. He’d need more than just confidence if he 
was ever going to surpass your insurmountable skill at Pong! 


The two of you took up your controls, and the battle begun, a simple 
serve started things, something that Yamcha returned effortlessly 
with his own paddle, and this continued... dozens of times, hundreds 
of times. The speed of the ball was increasing every single time, but 
Yamcha always seemed to know exactly where he was going to need 
to put his paddle, the moment after he even touched the ball, he 
knew! It would’ve been amazing were it not your title as the master 
of the arcade on the line! 


How was Yamcha so good at this...? All you were doing was 
returning the ball back to one another over and over again! But 
then... then it dawned on you. Of course Yamcha would excel at 
this... this entire game at this point was basically just figuring out 
angles and projected paths for the ball to take... this was Yamcha’s 
speciality! You kept playing, but no matter what you tried, Yamcha 
was always able to return the ball... neither of you were even able to 
score a point against one another... but before the game could truly 
reach a conclusion, on one last hit... the ball just froze in place. It 
had managed to gain so much speed from being hit back and forth by 
you and Yamcha that it had hit the integer overflow and just... froze 
in place! 


“J... I guess that’s a draw then, huh?” You looked at the machine, and 
it had completely frozen in place. It was probably going to need a 
complete reboot now, huh? 


“Seems that way.” Yamcha laughed, and so did you and everyone 
else. Everyone had gotten engrossed in watching you and Yamcha 
play the arcade cabinet after all. “Now... should we go back to Bulma 
then...?” You’d spent a few hours just messing around, and you 
supposed that it was probably about time you returned. With all the 
threats so far out of the way though... you didn’t really think there 
was going to be much going on... at least for the foreseeable future. 
You also had no idea just when Suno would wake up either... 
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You were feeling a little bit better thanks to the distraction, and 
though you didn’t know if you’d ever really stop feeling a little bit 
bad about Jingle Village, there wasn’t anything that could be done at 
this point... unless you could maybe bother Kami to fudge the limit 
that Shenron could normally resurrect a large number of people at 
once from. You supposed asking him that was at least worth a shot, 
rather than consigning all the poor innocent people from Jingle 
Village to their deaths without even trying to do anything about it... 
you hoped that Shenron wouldn’t mind... but the only reason that 
they weren’t able to be resurrected in the first place was because of 
you, so you hoped that the dragon would show a little bit of lenience 
at least. 


“Come on everyone. Let’s head back to Bulma. I want to check up on 
Suno and the Android, with any luck, Bulma will have managed to 
complete the repairs by now.” You really wanted to know what 
exactly was going on with Suno right about now, but you supposed 
that could just wait until a little bit later. So long as she did wake up 
at least, but you had faith that the girl was strong enough to pull 
through no matter what had been done to her body. 


Without waiting for anybody to say anything, you started to make 
your way to Bulma’s lab once again, you were really becoming a 
pretty frequent visitor to Capsule Corp, to tell the truth. Of course, 
you’d probably be coming here a fair amount in the future, if only to 
catch up with Bulma every once in a while. You were here friend 
after all, and you didn’t think that it was a very good thing for friends 
to just... ignore each other for months and months at a time without 
even trying to get into contact with one another Of course, you knew 
that without you being around, that’s pretty much exactly what 
would end up happening, especially with Goku, who if left to his own 
devices would be so totally absent for such a long time that people 
could go years without even knowing he had a son or something. 


Fortunately, you’d at least try to keep everyone in a more... together 
state. It really wasn’t hard to go and find anybody on the entire 
planet after all, even at this point. Hell, if you felt like it, you could 
probably find the Crane School if you spent a few hours searching for 
them. They were powerful enough right now that it would honestly 
be pretty easy to find them unless they were deliberately keeping 
their Ki suppressed. 


After a brief elevator ride, you were entering into Bulma’s lab once 
again, and she turned around to look at you, along with a fairly 
pristine repaired Android 8... curiously, she’d even taken the liberty 
to redo the stitches on his face with a more advanced hand, and thus 
they were completely invisible! You were surprised at just how 
quickly she’d managed to get the job done, even though Suno was 
still out cold on a bed. 


“Oh, you’re back... feeling better for that?” Bulma smiled for a 
moment as she looked up at you before she turned back to a diagram 
that she’d laid out on the table... she must’ve been studying just what 
exactly it was that made Android 8 tick in order to help herself 
understand just how to properly repair him. 


“A little bit. My mind is a little clearer, anyway.” You did all you 
could. You couldn’t afford to have regrets just because you made a 
single mistake. You weren’t’ perfect... hell, nobody was perfect! 
Especially not tall green bug men who get their asses kicked by 
preteens. If you could no longer help Jingle Village, then at the very 
least you have helped to avenge them through the destruction of the 
Red Ribbon Army as an actual base of power. 


“That’s good. Android Eight... would you like to give a proper hello 
now that you're all fixed up?” Bulma knocked on the android, and a 
metal clanking sound was heard throughout the room. You wondered 
if Bulma had given the Android any sort of upgrades while she was 
repairing him... unfortunately though, it seemed like the power 
levels of Androids were something that not even the System was able 
to see through... or at least if it was you’d not figured out how to 
make it do such a thing. 


“T... I would.” The Android standing behind Bulma nodded. “Hello, I 
am Android 8, I was created originally by the Red Ribbons, but... I’ve 
decided that I don’t have to do what they tell me anymore. Thank 
you for helping me and Suno.” The android bowed respectfully 
towards you, and you wanted to tell him not to bother considering 
that even at this point you still hadn’t entirely forgiven yourself for 
your role in what happened... or you supposed, your lack of a role in 
what happened. You could’ve gone on a fun search for the Dragon 
Balls... but instead, you just got your ass locked into the Dead Zone! 


“You're... you’re welcome, Android Eight... or can I just call you 
Eighter? That seems like it would be a lot simpler.” You didn’t want 
to keep using the androids full name, not to mention being referred 
to by both your make and model-number sounded quite a bit 
insensitive, especially as you knew that whatever programming made 
up Android 8, it was clearly developed enough to develop not just its 
own sense of morality, but also it’s own sense of self and humanity. 


“That would make me happy... but I have... something I want to ask 
you.” Eighter frowned for a moment, as if the question that he was 
about to ask you would physically hurt him or something, 


“What’s that?” You decided that you may as well humor the android. 
Eighter was a kind soul, and you were pretty sure that even despite 
being completely artificial, he’d be able to easily ride on the Flying 
Nimbus! Or... maybe he could ride on the flying Nimbus regardless 
because he was artificial life...? You didn’t think that the magic cloud 
really made that much of a distinction. 


“Would you... take me back to Jingle Village? I... I need to see if 
there are any survivors. I don’t think my heart would be able to rest 
without knowing.” The android surprised you by just how 
compassionate he was. Sure, you knew just how kindhearted that 
Android 8 had been, but... he had in an instant gone for the route of 
trying to find some survivors in the town. Surely the Red Ribbons 
couldn’t have taken everyone right? There must have been one 
survivor or another hiding away in a secret room of one of their 
houses, right? 
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“Yeah... Pll go back to Jingle Village with you.” You looked at 
everyone else assembled. “Don’t worry though, I won’t drag you with 


me. If anything goes wrong, I’ll teleport back immediately and let 
you know that I need help.” You didn’t think that there could be 
anything that could really threaten you regardless, though there was 
still the problem of the mystery of whoever killed everyone at Muscle 
Tower... as well as Piccolo Junior as well... though you didn’t think 
that Piccolo would’ve been able to get too much stronger than he 
might’ve been otherwise. Sure, he’d be starting from a greater level of 
power from the beginning, but so was everybody else! 


“You better.” Caulifla poked you in the middle of your chest, and you 
were immediately reminded of what had happened the last time 
you’d decided to go off on your own... but then, you were trying to 
avoid making that much of a noticeable arrival this time, and there 
really shouldn’t have been all that much of a reason for you to find 
yourself in a fight at all... besides, the moment that things looked like 
they might’ve been harder than you were anticipating was the 
moment you got out of there with your teleport. You wouldn’t be 
blindsided! Not anymore! 


“Don’t worry. I'll be careful this time. If I’m not... well, Eighter... 
make sure that you tell Caulifla if ’m not, alright?” You’d accept any 
punishment deemed fit for being careless towards things right now, 
and while you figured that it might’ve made more sense if you went 
with your full power just in case there was a threat, you couldn’t live 
your life like that. Always on the edge that something would go 
wrong... you had to be confident in your own power. Confident in 
your own abilities. You couldn’t allow failure to dominate who you 
were as a person. 


“A-alright. I will.” Eighter didn’t seem to understand why you had 
made the request of him, but it didn’t matter. You knew that the 
Android was too innocent to ever consider lying about something 
now that you’d told him to tell the truth. 


“Thanks...” You moved towards Eighter and put your hand on him, 
Bulma had given him a change of outfit as well, now he was wearing 
a set of clothing that had been branded with the Capsule Corp logo. 
“Just... give me a second...” You started to visualize the area around 
Muscle Tower, not wanting to take Eighter directly to the site of the 
massacre, and you soon managed to lock on to a decent location, 
finding a spot not so far away from the tower but far enough that it 
wouldn’t change much... you looked at the tower from a distance, 
and you wondered something... was it worth letting the place stand? 
There might’ve still been research notes in there that could be 
recovered and used against you after all... 


Destroying the tower and the surrounding base wouldn’t even be that 
hard either, hell... you could do it with a single attack! 
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You looked at the tower a fair distance away from you with disgust in 
your eyes... the damage that had been done to the place was already 
pretty dreadful, but you knew that there was likely still research there 
that could’ve been used for more nefarious ends. You didn’t know for 
what reason the place had been destroyed in the first place, but you 
weren’t going to take the risk that it still contained more secrets that 
the Red Ribbon Army could use against you and your friends in the 
future. You might not have been able to kill Gero for the sake of the 
future, but... you could at least destroy that accursed building! 


“Fighter... hold on a second. I’m going to get rid of this eyesore... 
you don’t have any attachment to the tower, no?” You looked at the 
tower in the distance hatefully, it needed to go. You almost needed to 
destroy it to prove something to yourself. 


“No... it’s a tower of ghosts now. I can’t detect any life in there.” The 
android calmly analyzed the sight of the tower. You could tell that 
the Android held no sympathy for the deaths of those monsters that 
built the tower, though at the same time, the deaths of the innocents 
within likely pained him just as much as they pained you. You both 
should have been able to prevent what had happened. 


“Wait... you can detect life?” You were a little bit alarmed by 
Android Eight’s admittance to having the ability, you always sort of 
figured that as an Android, he wouldn’t be able to detect Ki, and it 
was a trade-off for them being impossible for users of Ki to sense in 
turn. However, Android Eight shook his head. 


“More like... their heat. Bulma upgraded my eyes to be able to see 


more than just light.” Eighter admitted, and you wondered just what 
else that Bulma had managed to help Android Eight with in the short 
time that she’d been working on him. You knew that she was more 
focused on her scientific research than she otherwise would’ve been, 
but to repair and upgrade the optical sensors of a piece of technology 
that she was only seeing for the first time? She really was amazing! 
Though... you didn’t really feel like Android Eight deserved to be 
referred to as a piece of technology, he was undoubtedly made out of 
it. 


“Alright, I guess that makes sense.” You shrugged. It seemed like 
even Bulma couldn’t create optical sensors that could see Ki... just 
yet, anyway. Of course, it wouldn’t be all that long before she could 
create something like that as well. “Anyway... let me just deal with 
this damn tower.” 


You rose into the air, your Gi flapping in the wind as you pointed two 
fingers towards the tower, forming a tiny sparkling ball of Ki that was 
almost invisible to the naked eye in the air which you willed towards 
the tower, shooting it at immensely high speeds towards the large 
tower! Of course, you didn’t allow it to explode immediately upon 
impacting the tower though, instead, you jolted your two fingers 
downwards, forcing the tiny ball of energy to burrow into the 
ground! 


“Now... vanish.” You spoke quietly before flipping your hand the 
other way around and jolting your fingers upwards this time... and as 
you did, a colossal explosion ripped through the ground in front of 
you, like a colossal eruption of an underground volcano, and you 
looked on without saying another word. Muscle Tower was gone. 


[Energy Eruption: By creating a highly condensed but inert ball 
of Ki, you can create an immensely powerful mine that can 


burrow deep into the earth and be detonated, destroying a 
massive amount of the area directly above it. As this attack is 
more focused on damaging the surrounding areas, it is slightly 
less effective as an attack than more direct blasts, but will still 
deal a good deal of damage if an enemy is caught in it] 


EP: 2500 (5000-2500)] 


You looked on with a solemn expression for a moment, looking at the 
crater that the tower had been reduced to without another word. 
There hadn’t been some secret underground complex beneath Muscle 
Tower after all, and now you were satisfied. 


“Alright. Come on, Eighter.” You returned back to the ground, no 
longer wanting to waste any more time at the tower itself, and the 
Android quickly begun to lead the way for you to get the Jingle 
Village, you actually hadn’t been to the village itself so far.. and part 
of the reason why you had agreed to Android Eight’s request and had 
decided to go alone was to remind yourself of just what your failure 
had caused. A black mark on your record that would likely never go 
away. 


Soon, you were standing at the entrance to the village, and reaching 
out, you could tell that it was empty... well, almost empty. There was 
a building on the outskirts that seemed to have been constructed by 
the Red Ribbon Army that still had a few signs of life that you could 
read within it... it seemed like whoever had been responsible for the 
massacre at the tower itself hadn’t bothered to target Jingle Village... 
and that those people inside were likely just left over so as to not 
waste the resources spent built on the outpost at the now empty 
town. 


You wondered if you should blow the outpost up as well, it was only 


a small building, and you could obliterate it with just a lazy wave of 
your hand if you chose to... you wouldn’t normally have been so 
quick to resort to such violence, but you knew that the men at this 
outpost were likely the reason why the village had been torn apart as 
it had been! You had to stop your building anger from making the 
decision for you. 
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“T can tell that there are people inside that outpost, Eighter.” You 
pointed at the outpost in the distance, and the Android looked too, 
before nodding. 


“T-that’s where the people who used to order me about stayed... I 
can see them too... their heat...” Speaking of heat, you were pretty 
thankful for your Ki, you’d almost been doing it subconsciously, but 
you’d managed to keep yourself warm through a thin almost invisible 
barrier of Ki around your body, just radiating enough heat that you 
weren’t exposed to the elements despite not wearing the proper attire 
for traversing the area around this part of the world. 


“Ts it definitely them, then...?” You confirmed with the Android, who 
nodded, and you sighed. It figured that these assholes would be 
surviving members of the Red Ribbon, some part of you held out 
hope that there were just going to be a few surviving townspeople 
who’d managed to take cover in the outpost, especially considering 
that the town itself looked to be an absolute rundown ruin, even from 


here you could tell that a bunch of the buildings had been used as 
target practice for the vehicles of the army. 


“You're... you're not going to blow them up, are you?” Eighter 
sounded worried that you’d blow the people in the outpost away just 
because they worked for the Red Ribbon Army. It wasn’t like they 
were the ones who’d experimented on the villagers, or been the ones 
responsible for them being slaughtered like they had been. 


“Not unless they make me.” You shrugged. Some small part of you 
did want somebody to take your anger out on about what had 
happened to Jingle Village, but you knew that it wasn’t exactly going 
to be likely you’d find them in this outpost. The orders would’ve 
likely have just come from the top, and whoever was in the outpost 
would just be the grunt level shoulders who had been responsible for 
carrying out those orders. 


You looked around the building to make sure that it wasn’t booby- 
trapped and that there were no cameras currently examining you, 
before you reached out with your senses once more, in an attempt to 
make yourself absolutely certain that there were only... four life signs 
in the building, and they were all pretty weak too. If they did try to 
attack you, then dealing with them would be completely effortless! 
Of course... the problem did arise in the fact that you’d be revealing 
yourself to potential members of the Red Ribbon Army... and that 
would render your efforts in having concealed your identity in the 
first place completely pointless! Maybe you ought to try to disguise 
yourself somehow...? But how? You focused on thinking of a way to 
hide yourself, and you figured that you could just teleport back to 
Capsule Corp and get dressed in your Superhero outfit once again... 
or maybe you could try using your magic to make a disguise for 
yourself? This would be a lot easier if you had Puar’s transformation 
magic... 
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“Fighter... stay here for just a moment, alright...? P’ll be right back... 
but you have to call me Prime when I’m back, OK?” You realized that 
it would be for the best if you weren’t actually spotted wearing your 
Gi and you left nothing to chance. After all, you’d just spent the past 
few hours specifically ensuring that your true identity wouldn’t be 
figured out by any of the surviving members of the Red Ribbon who 
might be able to pass that information onto Gero! 


“Oh um... OK.” The android nodded, and you smiled before putting a 
finger to your forehead... you didn’t actually need to use that to 
search for Ki signatures to teleport to a place that you were familiar 
with, but... you just wanted to teleport in the way you’d teleport if 
you used the Instant Transmission rather than a magical teleport... 
just this once. Well... maybe a few times, it was a pretty cool pose if 
nothing else, even if it was totally unnecessary. To tell the truth, it 
wouldn’t even be necessary for Goku most of the time, he just had to 
have a Ki Signature to lock onto... or at least he would when he 
eventually ended up learning how to use the Instant Transmission 
technique. 


You didn’t waste any more time as you immediately teleported 
yourself back to Bulma’s lab, close to your outfit! You were about to 
change into your outfit before you felt a dangerous presence behind 
you, and you slowly turned around to see a displeased looking 
Caulifla, who grabbed you by your collar and lifted you off the floor 
slightly! 


“Say... what are you doing changing back into your superhero outfit, 
Kenzou...?” She sounded incredibly suspicious of your motive for 


wanting to change back into your outfit that you could conceal your 
identity in, and you found yourself sweating. 


“W-well, you see... there are a few Ribbons left, and... I don’t want 
them figuring out who I am! That’s all!” 


“Uh-huh.” Caulifla didn’t sound all that convinced before she 
dropped you and you landed on your feet. She hadn’t lifted you very 
high. “Well, if that’s the case. Then I’m going too. I’m not going to 
just let you go unattended now that I know that you’ll probably be 
getting into a fight.” Caulifla made the decision that she was going to 
go with you, and while you had sort of wanted to go alone, you knew 
that once she’d made her mind up, it was going to be practically 
impossible to get her to change it. 


“H-hey! Nothing suggests this will turn into a fight, the people I 
sensed are weak! I know that!” You still protested regardless, even 
knowing the futility of your actions against the stubborness of the 
Saiyan. 


“What if they’re just hiding their energy? Or... well what if they’re 
like that Android guy you fought back at their Headquarters? You 
can’t tell me that you didn’t think of that possibility, right? Don’t be 
an idiot!” Caulifla yelled, and you found yourself at a loss... had you 
been so distracted with your failure about Jingle Village that you’d 
stopped acting rationally? It was true, there really might have been 
more androids inside the outpost itself, and that you simply weren’t 
able to feel their existences! 


“You’re right. Alright... then come with me... but nobody else. I still 
don’t want to make a big scene now. Just in case they’re able to 
detect a larger group.” Goku wasn’t exactly at all the sort of person to 


understand why stealth was at all important, and Kale, while she was 
definitely intelligent enough to understand the merits of stealth, was 
doubtfully as good at it as Caulifla was. Caulifla could be pretty 
cunning sometimes, after all. 


“Fine... lemme get dressed then.” Caulifla went a ways away in order 
to get dressed while you put your Prime outfit back on, and before 
long, Caulifla was holding on to you once again, and you teleported 
back to the front of the outpost. The more you thought about it, the 
more you realized... being able to teleport pretty much wherever you 
felt like was totally busted! “ 


“Alright, Eighter. We’re back.” You nodded to the android as you 
appeared from nothing, and you looked up at the Outpost. It wasn’t 
that large a building really, but it was still large enough that it could 
contain a few nasty surprises... you wondered if it was worth just 
going in through the front... of if it was worth breaking in. Then 
again... you could try to lock on to the energy signature of one of the 
people inside and just... teleport directly to them! 
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You quickly walked up to the front door of the building and after 


raising your hand, loudly knocked. The echoes of your knocking 
could probably be heard for miles around considering that you 
knocked with enough force to dent the solid steel front door of the 
military outpost. You didn’t want to bother being polite, not to some 
Red Ribbon survivors or anything. A funny thought came over you... 
what if this was Gero’s secret lab? It wasn’t possible, right...? Because 
if you saw the good doctor right now, you highly doubt you’d 
actually be able to hold yourself back from killing him, androids be 
damned. 


The door was only slightly dented, so you were pretty confident it 
would still work, and you called out. “Knock knock! It’s not polite to 
ignore a visitor, you know?” You smiled as you waited, and you 
looked up to see two piddly little machine-gun turrets popping out of 
two side panels. Was this all that this base was defended by? You 
didn’t even skip a beat as you jumped up and bisected both of the 
turrets, rendering them completely unusable before there was even a 
chance for a voice to come out of a loudspeaker. “Rude! You don’t 
just aim guns at your guests!” 


“W-who are you? What do you want?” The voice of a slightly 
panicked sounding woman came out from the loudspeaker. The gun 
turrets had of course been equipped with cameras in order to 
determine who was actually at the door, but now that they had been 
obliterated, they weren’t much use. “This outpost is under the 
protection of the Red Ribbon Army, and trespassers will face the full 
punishment!” 


“Yeah... about that. The Red Ribbon Army...? It sort of... doesn’t 
exist anymore. Seems like it was dismantled just... oh I don’t know, a 
few hours ago?” Seemed like the noise of the destruction of the army 
had come so quickly that even their own outposts had yet to receive 
the message, and that was good. It meant that the army would be 
incredibly disorganized and that the King’s Army would have very 
little difficulty in sweeping up whatever stragglers there still were 


now that their chain of command had been pulverized. 


“W-what...?” The voice sounded even more confused. “Then... is that 
why the transmissions ceased...?” Seems like they had stopped being 
broadcast to, so it would really only be a while until the remainder of 
their forces just packed it up and went home... you wondered what 
would happen to the surviving high ranked officers? Would the rest 
of the world go on a hunt for the Red Ribbon survivors so that they 
could try them in courts? 


“T’d say so. Anyway, I suppose that we’re here to arrest you.” You had 
supposed to be looking for survivors, but considering that you 
couldn’t feel the energy of anybody in Jingle Village, you knew that 
it was pointless, so you’d settle with getting a few more Red Ribbon 
goons in jail. You didn’t want to say it to Eighter just yet, but unless 
you were mistaken or being deceived somehow, there wasn’t a single 
noticeable sign of life in the entire village that was large enough to 
count as a human. You’d still help him search of course, but you 
really didn’t have high hopes of any survivors after the Red Ribbons 
had taken all of the townspeople as experiment subjects. Just how 
evil was the army...? Well... considering that it had shifted hands 
from Commander Red to a robotic doppelganger, you felt like you 
had your answer. If Commander Red was a nuisance, then Doctor 
Gero was a monster. At the very least though, he was a monster 
without any charisma, so you didn’t have to worry about him being 
able to recreate the Army by himself any time soon. No, if you knew 
Doctor Gero, he’d spend the next two decades or so working on 
creating the perfect killer robots to destroy you and the rest of the 
Dragon Warriors! Which... ironically, was exactly what you were 
counting on. 


“J... I suppose we don’t have much of a choice.” The voice sounded 
resigned, and the door in front of you opened, the top half separating 
from the bottom as the two halves of the door vanished into the top 
and bottom of the frame. 


You looked back at Caulifla and Eighter and nodded. “See... nothing 
to worry about, Crusher Girl, just... a typical arrest. I’m not going to 
get into huge fights every time I go off on my own, alright?” You tried 
to bargain with the girl, though it was clear that she wasn’t interested 
in your excuses as you led her deeper into the base, and you followed 
your senses until you found yourself in what looked like some sort of 
control room. There were a bunch of monitors that were showing all 
sorts of data that didn’t mean anything, as well as four scientists. 


“Ah! You brought Android Eight along with you! I was wondering 
where he disappeared off to... after the uhm... well...” You 
immediately locked eyes on the woman speaking, she was clearly the 
head of this little outpost, and your eyes widened ever so slightly as 
you looked at her... the crazy head of hair. The Blue and Red 
checkered dress with a labcoat and finally a set of spectacles... this 
woman... this woman was... 


“D-doctor Vomi... are you... are you sure that we should be 
surrendering?” Vomi...? Oh right, she must still be a human. That 
made sense as to why you could actually sense her. Still... you really 
hadn’t been expecting to see somebody like her at this outpost. 


“Please, Ibupro, don’t be an idiot. This boy was able to cleave 
through the outpost’s defense turrets with ease. If you think you can 
fight him or run from him, be my guest. As for me though, I'll 
happily face whatever punishment has in store for me... coerced and 
fooled into working for an evil army by my estranged husband...” 
Wait a second... was she already coming up with her cover story as to 
why she had been working for the Red Ribbons... what a sneaky 
bitch! “I was mostly just responsible for the upkeep of Android Eight 
and the weapons... really.” You didn’t believe her for five seconds. 


“Ts that so...2 So why are you stationed here and not at the main 


base?” It didn’t make sense for somebody who was focused on 
repairing things to be out of the way in an outpost that was 
overseeing... well, nothing. 


“Oh... I was transferred out of Muscle Tower a few weeks ago, 
apparently my talents were better needed... here.” Vomi shrugged. “It 
was kind of strange, but it was an order from the top, and I wasn’t 
about to question it.” Well... had she remained at Muscle Tower, she 
would’ve been killed off by the attack that killed the rest of the 
occupants so... could this have been Gero trying to protect his 
wife...? Or as she had just said, his estranged wife. “Anyway... do you 
have any more questions, or are you going to arrest me now?” 
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“T have... one question.” You were going to read the woman’s mind 
to find out just how much she knew about the question you were 
asking. You got the feeling that trying to sift through the mind of a 
genius would be a pointless endeavor, but when it came to 
determining if somebody was lying to you or not, then you absolutely 
could tell the difference. 


“Oh, then in that case, go ahead... though I must say, aren’t you a 


little young to be doing this sort of stuff? I can’t refute your strength, 
but... child superheroes? 


“Don’t try to change the subject. I want you to tell me if you knew 
what was being done to the people of Jingle Village." 


“If I... knew what was being done to them?” The woman frowned, 
and you focused on trying to read her mind to figure out if she was 
going to tell the truth. “Well, I’'d be lying if I said I wasn’t at least 
partially aware of what was going on... I wasn’t really involved in 
that project though, I was more focused on the mechanical projects... 
upkeep of vehicles and of... well, Android 8 over there.” The woman 
pointed at the Android standing silently, and you read her mind to 
confirm that she was telling the truth. 


“So... you knew what was going on, and you still worked for the Red 
Ribbon Army?” You pressed the woman for more information, you 
were still not certain if you could touch her. 


“Tt’s not like you can just leave the Red Ribbon Army after joining up, 
you know. Defectors are dealt with quite harshly, and even had I been 
in direct disapproval of the project, I would’ve likely just been found 
guilty of judging the actions of my superiors.” The woman shrugged, 
and annoyingly, she was actually telling the truth. It seemed like she 
hadn’t been directly involved in what had happened to the villagers, 
but that she was very much aware of the project. Of course it was 
stupid to believe that a relatively high-ranked scientist in the army 
wouldn’t have been aware of what was going on either way. “From 
what I understood though, the project shouldn’t have been lethal or 
anything... there was a bunch of other testing before it was moved to 
human testing, so the people from this town should be fine... in fact, 
from what I understand of the project, they should be enjoying higher 
vitality than ever!” The woman smiled, but her smile quickly 
vanished when she was met with silence. 


“Almost everyone from Jingle Village is dead.” You kept your words 
short. “I don’t know who did it. But before I arrived at Muscle Tower, 
somebody else had already... killed everyone, the staff... the test 
subjects.” You clenched your fist. You’d find the bastard who did 
this... you’d find them and you’d make them pay! 


“Oh... that’s... that’s quite distressing.” Vomi frowned, she didn’t look 
distressed, but thanks to reading her surface thoughts, you could tell 
that she was actually in a fairly great amount of emotional turmoil 
right now. “But... I doubt I’ll be much help finding the culprit. 
Despite my genius, my clearance level... well, it’s annoyingly low.” 
Vomi clearly had some resentment towards her superiors for that... 
and you knew that the woman was probably just as smart as Doctor 
Gero was! “Now... Ill cooperate and help you find whoever the 
culprit was of course, I dislike senseless killing just as much as 
anybody else... now seeing as you’re here to arrest us... I assume that 
you’ve got handcuffs, or... something, correct?” 


You frowned. You... actually didn’t. You could probably take a trip to 
the city quickly and grab a few pairs of them for the scientists... or 
maybe you could try to make a pair with your Ki... or maybe even 
your magic...? It had been a while since you tried something new 
with your magic... 
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“Right... handcuffs... handcuffs...” You wondered if it might be 
possible for you to actually use your magic in order to create a set of 
handcuffs to bind the arms of the scientists... while it wasn’t like 
they’d actually be able to do anything to you regardless, you figured 
that it couldn’t hurt to have them properly restrained, just in case one 
of them had some sort of dangerous piece of technology. “Alright, 
give me a second...” 


You knew that it was possible to have magic create items of clothing, 
but you just had to figure out how to do it yourself... you were able 
to command the elements with your magic, as well as create illusions 
of yourself and even eventually open up a portal to a dimension 
beyond this one... so why wouldn’t you be able to create a pair of 
handcuffs? You tried to visualize a pair of handcuffs in your mind 
before you pointed a finger at Vomi’s hands, and a beam of energy 


leapt out of your finger, striking the attractive woman and... 


“Oh my... are you sure these are the sort of handcuffs that you meant 
to create...?” The woman held up her arms and revealed the bindings 
she was now wearing around her wrists were fluffy and covered with 
pink fur! Your eyes opened widely as you visibly grit your teeth in 
shock! 


“Guh!” You had no idea how the hell you’d managed to make such an 
embarrassing blunder. How the hell had you managed to make 
handcuffs like that?! You needed to fix things... you held out your 
hand once again but before you could fix your error, you found 
yourself being smashed into the floor, causing a small crater to form 
as you were punched on the top of your head! 


“W-what the hell are you doing, damn it? Stop playing around!” 
Caulifla seemed furious with you as she loudly berated your choice of 
handcuffs for the woman, and you groaned as you got back to your 
feet. It hadn’t actually hurt though, she knew how durable you were, 
and exactly how much you could take before you were actually hurt 
by an attack. 


“S-sorry... I guess I was just distracted by something.” Your excuse 
was apparently not good enough for Caulifla, as you were smashed 
back down into the floor by a second punch. Yeah... you uh, you 
probably deserved both of those. Even if it was a mistake, it wasn’t 
like Caulifla had any idea that you hadn’t done it on purpose! 
Besides, it was Vomi’s fault for looking like that anyway! You got 
back up a second time, pointing your finger at Vomi’s wrists once 
again, and changing the shape of the handcuffs that you had created 
into more traditional looking ones. “There.” You finished using the 
technique on the rest of the scientists, each of them were of course 
fascinated by the laws of physics being violated in front of them, 


though. 


[Clothing Materialization] [By pointing a finger at a target and 
focusing on an article of clothing in your head, you can cause 
that clothing to appear on your target, in some cases replacing 
their existing clothing. The beam itself is very slow, and very 
easy to dodge if a target is unwilling. ] 


[Cost 7 Magic Points] [10-3] 


Caulifla seemed to be satisfied with things now, but you were sort of 
concerned yourself... why did she know what the connotations for 
those handcuffs had been...? What had the Saiyan girl been getting 
up to in the time you had spent away...? You decided that you’d 
rather not take that particular train of thought, though you got the 
feeling that her knowledge of such things would inevitably be 
traceable to Roshi. 


Now that they were cuffed though, you supposed you had to decide 
where exactly you wanted to drop them off... you could either throw 
them in a police station and tell them what they actually did... or 
you could just toss them at a military base and let them sort it out... 


Choices — Voting closed — 24 voters 


Take them to a police station. *3/8 
—Fake-them-to—Capsule-Corp,_feree—£——_———#45/18- 


them to work off their crimes. 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100 
56 = 56 


Dice: 1d100 
58 = 58 


Dice: 1d100 
41 = 41 


Dice: 1d100 
51 = 51 


Dice: 3d100 
Options: Individual. 
49,91,41 


You made up your mind about exactly what it was that you wanted 
to do with these four scientists... and despite everything, and despite 
Vomi’s identical appearance to a certain Android that may or may 
not put the entire world in peril in the future, you didn’t actually 
think that this was the same person as that Android. It was far more 
likely that Doctor Gero’s computer just ended up making Android 21 
in the image of Vomi, rather than it being the woman herself. Just 
like how Android 16 was in the image of Gero’s son. So... would it 
really be that bad if she worked for Bulma at Capsule Corp...? You 
didn’t think that it would be, really. She ought to have been pretty 
smart too... or at least that was the impression you got from her 
anyway. 


“Everyone... please touch me or be touching somebody touching me. 
We will be taking off shortly!” You quickly had everyone in the room 
following the instruction, though it was a bit difficult with the people 
wearing handcuffs considering their limited range of motion... soon 
enough, you were satisfied, and you immediately teleported yourself 
and everyone else... to Bulma’s Lab! 


“Was that... was that teleportation...? Fascinating, I wonder if that 
means that the original versions of us all were disassembled and that 
we're all merely identical doppelgangers...” The woman sounded 
intrigued by the fact that you’d just teleported everyone, it wasn’t a 
question that you had to worry about though, you were aware of the 
existence of the soul, so even if you were destroying and relocating 
your physical body or something like that, the fact that there weren’t 
hundreds of spare Goku in the afterlife meant that teleportation was 
perfectly fine. “Of course I... can’t help but notice that this isn’t a 
police station... in fact, this looks more like a- 


“Prime, who are these four, and why are they wearing handcuffs? You 
know that my lab isn’t just a place you can dump all your problems 
at, right?” The woman sounded annoyed as she looked at the four 
handcuffed newcomers, three of whom had toppled to the ground out 
of sheer shock at being teleported... everyone e 


“Oh, uh... hi Bulma... I was sorta wondering...” Now, how exactly 
were you going to explain this? You felt like it might be helpful if 
Suno had a few more scientists around to help if you needed some 
lab technicians!” 


“You were what...?” Bulma raised an eyebrow. 


“Well... these four are scientists, so it felt like it would be a waste to 
just throw the four of them in jail... especially because as far as I can 
tell, they were mostly just involved with the mechanical side of the 
Red Ribbons operation... 


“Well... actually, Codei, Parace and I were part of the medical 
development division, we were in charge of the development of new 


drugs.” One of the scientists actually cut in, Ibupro, if you recalled 
correctly, he was a shorter man with slick black hair. “That’s not to 
say we can’t, just that we’re better with-” 


“Shut up, Ibupro!” One of the other scientists nudged the talkative 
one, it was a woman with her brunette hair tied into a ponytail, and 
you wondered if she was Codei or Parace, though the fact that she 
was wearing a name tag informed you that this was in fact Codei. 
“This could be our chance to get our get out of jail free card!” 


“Mmmm... sorry, but... as much as I’d appreciate having a few new 
technicians to help out... I can’t accept these four.” Bulma shrugged, 
apparently not really bothered either way. To tell the truth, you got 
the feeling that if Bulma really wanted some more technicians, she 
could just... well, she could just hire a bunch. As from what you 
understood, Capsule Corporation was basically being run with an 
infinite money cheat! 


“Huh...? Why not?” That didn’t mean that you didn’t want to know 
Bulma didn’t want to take these four on, they were probably all quite 
talented, though you had no way of actually confirming that or 
knowing it for a fact. 


“Well, they’re all criminals right now, right? I don’t exactly want to 
take the risk of harboring wanted fugitives just for the sake of getting 
some talented technicians... I doubt that their sentences will be that 
harsh though, so... maybe they can join Capsule Corp after they’re 
released from prison?” You... actually hadn’t thought of that. 
Harboring scientists that had worked for an army that effectively 
declared war on the entire world... would probably be quite 
scandalous for Capsule Corp if they got caught out on it. 


“Tch, there goes the get out of jail free card...” Codei frowned, before 
glaring at Ibupro, as if he was the reason why Bulma had said no. 


“Ah... that’s a shame.” Vomi shrugged. “But... I suppose that’s just 
how life is, sometimes.” The scientist still didn’t appear to be that 
bothered by the fact that she was going to be put in prison, and... 
you couldn’t help but wonder how old she actually was. You knew 
that Doctor Gero should already be getting on in years even now, 
but... somehow, Vomi looked like she was in her early twenties! Of 
course you knew that she couldn’t be that old considering that she’d 
actually had two kids who were both adults in their own rights right 
now! Or well... one of them was, the other was dead. Vomi’s youthful 
appearance was just about as baffling as Bulma’s mother’s 
appearance was. 


“T’m sure that after you’ve served your sentence, you'll be able to get 
a job as a researcher for Capsule Corp... but you understand that I 
can’t take the risk... it’s not like we at Capsule Corp can just get 
people pardoned, right?” Bulma laughed, but... you actually weren’t 
sure that she was right on that. Capsule Corp had an extreme amount 
of influence, and you were pretty sure that if Doctor Briefs were to 
ask, not only would he be able to get an audience with the King of 
the Earth, but he’d also be able to directly make requests of him. The 
benefits of seemingly owning the majority of the wealth on the planet 
thanks to his ridiculously huge company couldn’t be understated. 


“Well, if I have your recommendation, I'll be sure to join up... now, 
to the police, is it...? I’m entitled to my right to a trial after all...” 
The woman shrugged as you escorted her out of the building, Caulifla 
still following right behind you... still. Wow, she really wasn’t taking 
any chances with letting you do something dumb, was she...? She 
was remaining fairly quiet, all things considered... it was almost as if 
she was quietly just observing you... and that made you feel kinda 
strange. 


A few steps outside of the building, and the “Of course... it would 


make me look better if it were to look as if I turned myself into the 
police, right? I know that you don’t know me, and you have no 
reason to trust me... but you’re some sort of superhero, aren’t you? 
You’d know if I made a break for it and tried to avoid justice, 
right...?” Wait... what was the woman trying to bargain for now, for 
you to just... let her go in the middle of the city? “I know that you 
were the one who destroyed the rest of the Rid Ribbon Army, it’s 
obvious... you know, my son used to be obsessed with superheroes 
when he was younger... how funny that they’re now real.” The 
woman laughed a little, but you didn’t smile at all. You were 
wondering if you could trust the woman to turn herself in... though 
you could just trail her and ensure that she went to the police station 
to confess... then again, you had no reason to help her to get a lighter 
sentence at all, even if she could end up being hired as a scientist at 
Capsule Corp in the future... 
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“No, I don’t think that’s a good idea... even if I follow you to the 
police, there’s no guarantee that you’ll actually tell them what you’re 
responsible for doing, is there? You could just as easily turn yourself 
in for shoplifting or something, no?” You wanted to trust Vomi, but... 
you weren’t so naive as to believe that she wouldn’t use this as an 
opportunity to just escape without any sort of punishment. 


“Well... that’s not entirely false. I could do that...” The woman 
smirked a little, you didn’t know if that was what she was actually 
planning on doing or what, but the fact that she had smriked at the 
mere suggestion was enough to evaporate any trust that you might’ve 
had in the woman when it came to not evading the punishment for 
whatever crimes she had been responsible for in aiding the Red 
Ribbon Army in their war against the world. “Well, do as you wish. I 
do have a desire to work for Capsule Corporation, but... if you’d 
rather I serve more time in a prison cell, that’s fine too.” The woman 
didn’t seem that bothered by the idea of being put in jail. 


“Just... let’s go to the police station.” You didn’t really want to keep 
talking with the woman. It was clear to you that she was quite 
charismatic and good at getting her own way, so the longer that you 
spoke to her, the more likely she’d actually be able to convince you 
of something you didn’t really want to allow to happen. You didn’t 
know this woman’s true connection to the Android that may just 
terrorize the world in the future, whether she was that Android, or if 
the Android in question had merely been created in her image by 
Doctor Gero’s supercomputer as Android #16 had been for Gero’s 
son. 


“Very well.” Vomi shrugged, the rest of the scientists didn’t try to 
protest their fates either as they were all led into the police station. 
Your outfit did earn a few confused glances from the assorted police 
officers as you entered though, and you could tell that they had no 


idea what exactly was going on right now. 


“Good afternoon, officers.” You nodded as you looked around the 
room before hovering into the air to prove that you were in fact a 
real superhero. “I’m Prime, the man who just dismantled the Red 
Ribbon Army. These four are some of the scientists from the army. I 
took the liberty of capturing them and bringing them here to you.” 
The front desk of the police station was completely taken off guard 
by the sudden appearance of a superhero, especially because there 
was a news report on the TV showing off multiple pieces of footage of 
you taking on the army that had already managed to make their way 
to the press. Well... that was one way to get famous, you supposed. 


The police at the station considering their newly developed 
knowledge of who you exactly were had no choice but to take the 
four of the scientists into custody, and while they did ask you for a 
statement about the arrests, you declined, simply saying that your 
help was needed elsewhere and wishing them a good day. 


At least for now, the threat of the Red Ribbon Army was something 
that you could forget about... or... well... nearly forget about. The 
existence of Dr. Gero and that bizarre massacre on Muscle Tower 
were still going to lurk in the back of your mind as two potential 
threats that could show up at any time... you knew that Gero himself 
likely wouldn’t show up until at least some time around the final 
defeat of Freeza. Or at least that was what you hoped, anyway. The 
potential for the Androids being created sooner was... terrifying. The 
Androids before anybody could actually transform into a Super 
Saiyan was a concept that was so terrible you didn’t dare to think 
about it, it wasn’t going to happen... and if you did... well... you at 
least knew the Fusion Dance, technically...? 


“You know... all things considered...” Caulifla was sitting next to you 


now as you sat atop a large futuristic looking skyscraper. “I think that 
we did a good thing today. I had fun... and we also managed to stop 
a whole bunch of bad people from just doing whatever they felt like 
doing... it’s a shame what happened to those villagers, but... can’t we 
just use the Dragon Balls to bring them back to life...?” Caulifla was 
fairly uninformed about just what exactly the Dragon Balls were 
capable of when they were gathered, so you knew you’d have to 
correct her. 


“Not without Kami bending the rules for us... and to tell the truth, I 
don’t even think he’d be able to manage even if he wanted to.” You 
were fairly aware of the limits of the Dragonballs, and while it would 
be a massive weight lifted from your soul if the people of Jingle 
Village could be restored to life after what had happened, you knew 
that it simply wasn’t likely to be able to happen. Miracles might have 
existed, but you weren’t going to cling desperately onto the hope of 
one to try to absolve you of your guilt.. 


“What do you mean...?” Caulifla seemed to want more information, 
to understand just why you believed that the Dragon Balls wouldn’t 
be sufficient to actually bring the people of the village who had died 
thanks to the evil of the Red Ribbon Army. 


“Well, the Dragonballs only work on a group of people if they died 
within a year of the balls being used... any time after that... well, I 
don’t know. But I don’t think that it’ll work.” Shenron’s ridiculous 
arbitrary limits couldn’t be understated. His inability to actually 
bring people back to life after a long period of time was... weird, 
really. Like, he’d proven that he could do it by bringing the likes of 
Gine back to life, but for whatever reason, a group was too much. 


“Well... if that’s what you’re worried about, then why don’t we just 
ask Kami...? There’s no point in just writing the Dragon Balls off 
before you even try is there...? The Kenzou I know wouldn’t just give 
up the moment something stops going his way, you know!” Caulifla 
prodded you in the best, and you were confused. What was she trying 
to say? 


“H-huh...?” 


“Yeah, don’t think I haven’t noticed how mopey you’ve been acting 
recently. What happened wasn’t your fault, even if we did use the 
Dragon Balls to bring you back from that Dead Zone place, you can’t 
blame yourself just because we can’t use them for something else, 
right? Either way, there’s no point in just giving up before you even 
try, is there?” Caulifla smiled at you with confidence, and you 
removed your mask in order to let her see you smiling back at her. 


“Yeah... you're right, thanks, Caulifla.” The uncertainty in your heart 
cleared up a little bit as the Saiyan girl gave you a reassuring slap on 
the back. 


“Now, shall we go and see Kami about this? I’m sure that he can 
help!” Caulifla looked up to the sky in roughly the direction of the 
lookout. Did you want to go and see Kami now? There wasn’t really 
much else that you could be doing, and it’s not like having Goku or 
Kale along with you would help all that much when it came to 
convincing Kami to help you out. Hmm... 
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“Let’s... let’s go and see Kami. I don’t know if he’ll be able to help... 
but it’s at least worth asking him.” You didn’t have much faith in 
him, really. Especially considering how powerful the Dragon Balls 
ended up being made when Dende was the Guardian of Earth, 
considering how the far younger and far less wise Namekian had 
managed to outright make far superior Dragon Balls to anything that 
Kami had ever shown himself capable of doing! 


“Hey, don’t you start getting mopey again, Kenzou! I'll punch you if 
you do!” Caulifla threatened you, but you couldn’t help but smile. 
You knew that it was mostly meant in jest, though you weren’t so 
foolish to believe that if you continued to act as you were that she 
wouldn’t make good on the threat. 


“Alright, alright.” You looked up to the sky with determination as 
you started to levitate. “Then there’s no time to waste. Let’s get 
going!” You didn’t wait for Caulifla’s response as you blasted off into 
the sky at high speed, heading directly for Kami’s lookout. You were 
fast enough to travel around the globe at pretty ridiculous speeds 
now, so you didn’t even need to bother trying to teleport your way to 
the Lookout...while teleporting was faster, you couldn’t really 
understate just how much more fun it was to fly to places rather than 
just getting there in an instant. 


Caulifla was quick to catch up to you as you both dashed through the 
air at near your maximum speed towards the Lookout, and before 
long, you were both standing atop the temple in the sky, Kami exiting 
the inside of the temple in order to greet the two of you. “Ah, 
Caulifla, you’ve returned. Here for some more training...?” 


“Not quite, old man, Kenzou actually wanted to ask ya something.” 
Caulifla greeted Kami with a good amount of familiarity... though 
you supposed that she had been training here for the best part of a 
year and a half, so that wasn’t exactly all that surprsing. 


“Oh? Kenzou...? Well, I suppose I do technically still owe you a favor 
in assisting in dealing with Garlic Jr as well as Piccolo... what is it 
that you want to know?” Kami smiled warmly as he looked at you. 


“IT wanted to ask you about the Dragon Balls.” You cut straight to the 
point. 


“Go ahead, I was the one who created them... but you already knew 
that.” 


“Yeah, but... what I want to know is if the Dragonballs can bring 
back a group of people after a year has passed. I know that they’re 
normally... decently limited when it comes to asking for things like 
that.” You really didn’t know just why they were so arbitrary, but 
perhaps Kami could actually supply you with a little bit of insight 
into things. 


“Ah... no, they cannot. Shenron’s powers are limited in that groups of 
people cannot be brought back at once... I needed to take certain 
measures in order to appease the gods above me. Creating a set of 
artifacts that could be used to wish for, say... ‘everyone who ever 
died to come back to life’ is therefore not permitted. Neither is being 
able to wish for anybody who died of natural causes to return to life.” 
Kami explained the reasoning behind why the balls were limited in 
such a way. “Of course it’s also a problem with the power of the balls 
themselves... the amount of power required to enact such large scales 
wishes after a great deal of time has passed is... pretty extreme. I can 
tell that you would only ask this question of me if you had a reason 
to though.” Kami managed to discern just why you had asked him 
about the balls in the first place, though you’d expected he be able to 
do as much. 


“So... there’s nothing you can do, huh?” You sighed, your 
expectations had been completely followed as you realized that it 
really would be impossible to bring the villagers back to life. 


“That’s... not quite true. There is something I can do... but it may 
prove... troublesome in the future.” Kami noted, and you were 
curious. What could he possibly be suggesting that he’d be able to do? 


“What’s that...?” 


“Well... the Dragon Balls work on... a system. They aren’t my original 
creation, I just happen to have a natural understanding of them, but 
from what I understand, there must be multiple sets of them created 
by other guardians... with each set of Dragon Balls being different.” 
Kami was clearly working on only half of the information considering 
that his knowledge of what he truly was didn’t actually exist. 


“Different in what way...?” You realized that you might actually be 
able to get some information on how the arbitrary wish-granting orbs 
actually worked. 


“Well... I can’t tell you why, but the balls work on a sort of... fairness 
system. How difficult they are meant to be to find or gather together, 
if they’re too large to feasibly move or too small to feasibly find, if 
there is a dozen of them or only two... even how far around they are 
spread! That decides just how much power they have when it comes 
to granting wishes!” Kami informed you of something that you had 
previously never really thought about when it came to the Dragon 
Balls. But it made a lot of sense The Namekian Dragonballs were 
individually weaker than the Earth’s Dragonballs when it came to the 
wishes they could enact, even if they could grant multiple wishes at 
once and they were larger and easier to find. Then there were 
Dragonballs like the Black Star Dragonballs which were far less 


limited in the capabilities but when they were used spread out among 
the entire galaxy! Of course, you couldn’t forget the limitless Super 
Dragon Balls, which weren’t just planet sized, but also spread out 
between two universes! 


“T see... so what are you suggesting...?” Knowing how the Dragon 
Balls wish granting capabilities worked sure was interesting, but what 
it wasn’t was helpful. 


“Well... I can modify the Dragon Balls to make them stronger, but in 
doing so... in making them able to actually grant this wish you 
want... I’ll likely have to have them spread out among the galaxy 
itself... which... I may also be able to help with.” Your eyes widened. 
So Kami did know about his spaceship. Which meant that he likely 
retained the majority of the memories from his split with Piccolo! 
“Tt’s not in the greatest of conditions, but... I can provide you with a 
ship that should be capable of traversing the stars.” 


“Wait... you mean like... a space adventure?” Caulifla piped up 
almost immediately. “That sounds like fun!” You frowned though, a 
space adventure might sound like fun, but you’d also be putting 
yourself at direct risk of running into people who could easily crush 
the lot of you! 


“Indeed. But... it’s down to you. You may understand just why I am 
apprehensive about this idea though. Right now, the Dragon Balls are 
quite simple to gather for people like you and they can be used in 
emergencies if they should be needed... that won’t quite be as easy if 
they are spread through the galaxy.” Kami was right, but... if you 
wanted to make up for your mistakes in allowing the village to be 
wiped out... this was it. Of course, if you were going to be going ona 
journey like this one, then there wasn’t a chance in hell that you 
were taking Kami’s spaceship. It was too cramped for a Grand 
Tour, so you’d have to ask Bulma if she didn’t mind helping to create 
a spaceship, and that would probably take at least about a year... Of 


course, did you even want to go through with this? Having the 
Dragon Balls spread out among the galaxy, even if it were just for a 
year or two before you could have Kami modify them back to their 
original states was a pretty big risk. 
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“Alright. If you can assure me that it’s only going to be temporary... 
then please do. I want to bring back the people from Jingle Village 
who ended up getting killed as a result of the Red Ribbon Army’s 
evil, and... I won’t be able to do that right now. Even if they only 
died a few days ago, the fact is that the Dragon Balls were used to 
bring me back, so that they won’t be able to be used for a whole 
year... I feel a little bit guilty, that it was my getting trapped in the 
Dead Zone that ended up preventing the Dragon Balls from being 
used for a cause like this.” 


“Ah. I wasn’t expecting your reason to have come to me to have been 
quite this... noble. Though it remains that I can do these 
modifications... of course, we'll still have to wait a year or so before 
the Dragon Balls finish recharging, but you ought to be able to set off 
the moment they finish! I’ll show you the way to the ship I was 
speaking of.” You were already quite aware of the Namekian 
Spaceship that was stashed away in the inhospitable Yunzabit 
Heights, but you also had no use for it, it was cramped and slow... at 
least compared to whatever you might be able to get Capsule Corp to 
create for you instead. You didn’t think that Bulma would be all that 


reluctant about building a spaceship for you to use considering that 
you’d just dismantled an entire army at her behest. 


“Thanks, Kami, but... when it comes to a ship... I can arrange 
something for myself.” You declined Kami’s offer to give you his ship, 
you really had no use for it. At the very least, you’d want some sort 
of forcefield or cloaking device on a ship so that it wasn’t 
immediately destroyed the moment it touched down on the planet. 
Or failing that, maybe a ship that could be packed into a Capsule...? 
That would’ve actually made a lot of sense, actually, and you 
wondered why the ship didn’t come with that sort of functionality 
when Goku went to Namek. 


“Very well, but understand that I have no qualms with allowing you 
to use it. The truth is that... I haven’t actually examined it for 
centuries now... the memories I do have of it were inherited from my 
original self. I’ve always dreaded what I might find.” Kami frowned 
for a moment. “But... if it can be used to do some good, I wouldn’t 
have any problem with it being used.” Even though you had declined 
his offer to use the ship, Kami let you know that if you changed your 
mind you'd still be permitted to use it. Of course, it wasn’t all that 
useful to you considering that you weren’t actually able to speak 
Namekian, and in the time that it might take you in learning a whole 
new alien language, you’d much prefer to actually just get stronger. 


“Thanks, Kami.” All things considered, Kami was a good god, he did 
his best for the people of the Earth, and while he typically avoided 
interfering in the affairs of mortals... which may have not been 
entirely wise considering that it had almost led to the rise of the Red 
Ribbon Army, he was still doing his best for the people of the Earth. 
Of course, there was also the chance that his position as Guardian of 
Earth actually came with some fairly hefty restrictions about what he 
was or was not actually allowed to interfere with directly, though 
you didn’t know if they were more like actual physical restrictions or 
merely guidelines that had been put in place by the previous 


Guardian. 


“I should probably be getting back to Bulma now though... thanks for 
agreeing to help me with this.” The old Namekian nodded as you 
turned to leave the Lookout to return to Bulma and everyone else. 
Getting Bulma to actually agree to make you a ship would be pretty 
effortless, but... it would take a while, and you knew that you’d at 
least have to go through the Twenty Second Budokai before 
everything was set up... so how exactly would you train for it...? 
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You knew that your training would be best served in actually training 
under Kami. From what you understood at least, he was a true master 
of martial arts owing to his long life where he really didn’t have all 
that much to do other than practice his skills with Popo. Seriously, 
there was practically nothing to do on the Lookout! Of course, the 
skills that Kami would be able to teach you couldn’t really be 
understated, and you made a note that you’d definitely be training 
with him in the year or so that you had before the next Budokai. At 
the very least, you’d need to be able to conclusively defeat Piccolo 


Junior, and you knew that the son of the Demon King would’ve been 
training himself relentlessly for his encounter with you... you also 
knew that he’d likely be far stronger than he would’ve been 
originally. 


Of course, redeeming Piccolo wasn’t really all that difficult, especially 
because all it would really take would be defeating him in a fight and 
then sparing his life. If you did that, then it was pretty much just a 
matter of time until he ended up coming around to the side of good. 
Unlike his father who was the evil incarnation of every negative 
aspect of the Nameless Namekian, Piccolo Junior was pretty much 
just a normal warrior-class Namekian, though he would be initially 
driven by revenge, it wouldn’t really be all that difficult to turn him 
to the side of good. Which was especially convenient, because at least 
until you visited Planet Namek, getting a replacement Guardian for 
the Earth who could actually create Dragon Balls would be 
impossible! 


You wondered for a moment whether or not you with your abilities 
would be able to craft your own set of Dragon Balls if you were to 
take the title of Guardian from Kami, but you weren’t sure if it was a 
type of magic that was merely more difficult for anybody who wasn’t 
a Namekian to learn, or a type of magic that was just outright 
impossible for anybody not of their race to learn how to wield... 
though if your memory served you well enough, even Mechikabura 
required a Namekian to forge his own set of Dragon Balls, and... 
despite how you might feel about how powerful or versatile your 
magic was right now, somehow you doubted that it compared to the 
magic of the Dark King. You frowned for a moment... Mechikabura... 
a threat that you weren’t even certain of the existence of, an enemy 
that only showed up in events that may not have even been occurring 
in the world you occupied. 


You were soon once again returned to Bulma’s lab, your musings had 
occupied your mind for the majority of the journey, actually talking 


to somebody else mid flight was something of a hassle, and you 
didn’t really enjoy even attempting to do such a thing, even if being 
able to converse with Caulifla on the way would’ve been far more 
entertaining than just allowing your mind and imagination to run 
wild about the Dragon Balls or future enemies that you may or may 
not have to end up dealing with in the future. There were some 
villains that you knew were possible to spare and redeem, but... well, 
there were a lot that were just totally irredeemable bastards that 
would only take an attempt to show mercy as a sign of weakness. 
Scum like Freeza fell into that category, he would never end up 
turning a new leaf, and he’d always be evil. He’d been given far too 
many opportunities to change his ways, and he just wouldn’t. When 
it came to dealing with Freeza, you didn’t even want to leave enough 
for him to be turned into some idiotic half-tin can. 


As you walked back into the lab, you once again looked around to see 
your allies just sort of... lingering around. Yamcha and Puar for their 
part had taken their leave, but Goku and Kale had just remained in 
the lab, as had Android 8, who was just standing on guard as he 
watched over the sleeping unconscious Suno. You realized that the 
Android could probably remain on guard almost indefinitely... or at 
the very least, for however long it would take for his battery to be 
depleted. Unlike the future models, you understood that Eighter 
didn’t have an infinite energy reactor, so... he’d probably need to 
undergo fairly frequent recharges to continue functioning. 


“Ah good. You’re back. I take it that the scientist woman and her 
compatriots are in jail?” Bulma smiled at you as she assumed that 
you’d put Vomi in jail, and you nodded. 


“That’s right. With that, I suppose it about wraps up the Red Ribbon 
Army into a neat little bow.” You made a pretty lame pun, but it still 
managed to get a smirk out of Bulma. “Though... even if the army is 
gone, there’s still something else I want to deal with.” 


“What’s that...?” 


“Tt’s about Suno’s village. Of course we can’t use the Dragon Balls to 
bring them all back to life, thanks to the year limit they have when 
resurrecting groups of people, but... I discussed things with Kami...” 
Bulma didn’t sound surprised by you mentioning the village, looks 
like she was also quite aware that the fate of the villagers was a 
heavy burden on your heart. It was irrational, that you were blaming 
yourself, you knew that. But you couldn’t help it. You couldn’t help 
but feel guilty about having caused their deaths, had you stopped the 
Red Ribbon Army sooner... or had you not trapped yourself inside of 
the Dead Zone, none of this would’ve happened. 


“And...? Is he agreeing to lift that restriction...?” Bulma sounded 
intrigued by the idea that the wish granting orbs could actually be 
made more effective. You’d joked about with her before about how 
limited they were, so it wasn’t like it was a completely unusual 
conversation for the two of you. 


“He is... but it’s not quite so simple. He says that the only way to 
actually lift the restriction would be if he made the Dragon Balls 
more difficult to gather... and the only way he can really do that... is 
if he has the Dragon Balls scattered across the Galaxy, and not just 
around Earth.” You revealed just what you needed without actually 
saying it, and Bulma grinned. 


“And... you want me to help design you a spaceship for it?” She got 
it in one, and you nodded. “Well, alright. Especially after you did me 
such a big favor with the Red Ribbons, but... before I start designing 
anything... do you have any preferences for what you want it to be 
like...? Should I focus more on size... quality of life... facilities... 
defenses...?” Bulma questioned just what you wanted in the ship that 
she was about to set about designing, and not for the first time you 
were reminded of just how outrageously smart this woman truly was. 
Able to just immediately start drafting up ideas for spaceships on a 


whim! 
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“If I could make a suggestion, Bulma...? If we’re going to be heading 
into space with a ship like this... then I’m going to need to ask you if 
you can focus on the facilities the ship has... we’re going to be out in 
space for a long time after all, and having stuff like a Hydroponics 
Bay, a dedicated kitchen, and... well, ’m not sure how well you’d be 
able to do this, but artificial adjustable gravity will be useful to 
have.” 


“Hmm... a kitchen and a hydroponics bay is simple enough... but... 
artificial gravity... that’s going to be tricky. Of course, I can do it... 


but the ship will take probably about... hmm... a year to build...? 
Maybe a year and a half... I could probably have one built in a 
quicker time, but... well, the features won’t be nearly as in-depth! 


“Speaking of... I hate to be a pain, but could you also make sure that 
the ship has sufficient ways to defend itself in a... well, a space 
battle. I’m pretty confident that if I were able to fight myself, that no 
ships would be able to handle us... but I can’t exactly breathe in 
space, nor can I always be awake for a potential ambush, even if I 
could.” You were powerful, in fact everyone in your group was 
tremendously powerful now, all things considered, where you were 
quite sure that even if you weren’t able to destroy the entire planet if 
you were to fire an attack down at it, you’d blow away a sizable 
enough chunk that it wouldn’t really matter. 


“Well yeah I know how ridiculously strong you are... you did blow up 
the moon. Honestly, I’m genuinely surprised that the tidal effects of 
that were so... minimal, really. In fact, barely anything actually 
changed! Makes me almost wonder why we even need a moon at all, 
to tell the truth.” Bulma shrugged, apparently not all that bothered 
by the fact that the moon was still gone. Of course, the moon could be 
restored by Kami if the planet’s guardian wanted to, but... that would 
require removing the tails of the Saiyans, and seeing as that was a 
source of power that they could and were learning how to use, that 
simply made no sense. Who’d be foolish enough to weaken some of 
the planet’s greatest defenders just because you wanted to bring back 
the moon that just didn’t do anything? “But... the moon aside what 
sort of features were you thinking of that might be useful there...? I 
can come up with a few ideas of course, but it’s best if we’re on the 
same page here.” 


“Well, for one thing, something like energy shields that can protect 
the ship from any stray attacks will be very useful, especially 
considering we don’t really know what sort of ships we’re going to be 
going up against out there.” You knew for a fact that Bulma had 


actually been working on her own energy shields anyway, so a more 
advanced version that could protect the ship from just about anybody 
up to around the Ginyu Force’s level should probably be possible. “Oh 
right, and also... a cloaking device, something that'll make the ship 
nearly impossible to spot... though the ship might also need 
something that can block energy signals from escaping... I get the 
feeling that they’ll probably have scanners that are able to detect 
more than just visible light.” You knew about scouters, and simply 
having an invisible ship wouldn’t be very useful if you were up 
against something that was able to track the life signatures of 
everyone within it anyway. 


“Right... right... that makes a lot of sense... any weapons?” Bulma 
had already fetched a pen and had started jotting down ideas and 
designs at a rapid pace, a pace so rapid that even you were having 
trouble following along with just what she was doing. 


“Maybe some sort of laser, I suppose. Nothing incredibly destructive, 
but enough to cut through asteroids or any potential enemy ships 
that might try to attack us or get in our way.” You knew that so long 
as nobody blabbed about what the Dragon Balls actually did, you 
wouldn’t really have that much of a problem. Somebody like Freeza 
finding out about the Dragon Balls early... well, if that happened, 
then things would just be totally screwed. You’d need to run some 
extreme OpSec here, and while you didn’t think anybody would 
actually be foolish enough to blab about the balls, you... well, you 
could never be certain. You’d just have to make sure that everybody 
knew that Scouters were able to transmit conversations to everybody 
else on their network. 


“Alright. I think I can handle this... gimme a few weeks and I'll have 
a few prototypes for you to examine.” Bulma smiled, and you looked 
over at Suno one final time, the girl still sleeping soundly in her 
comatose state. Sighing, you left the lab for what would probably be 
the last time for the day, this time, Goku and Kale accompanied you 
along with Caulifla, and you made your way back to Kami’s Lookout 
again. You hadn’t actually gotten at all stronger from stomping the 


Red Ribbon Army, and you also hadn’t even received a quest reward 
for wiping them out either. You supposed that considering you’d left 
Gero around with full knowledge of his existence, the army was 
technically only recovering, and they’d end up returning with more 
power than ever before... in a decade or so. 


Either way your real training would begin now, and it was up to you 
just how you wanted to focus your time with Kami. You knew that 
you could make some pretty extreme gains here, depending on how 
you went about things. 
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Over the next year and a half or so, you spent the majority of your 
time sparring with Mr. Popo... of everyone at the Lookout, he was 
easily the most effective when it came to acting as a Sparring Partner, 
and he was the best teacher when it came to covering all your basics 
and raising your actual base level of strength so that you could 
continue to keep up with the Saiyans. Everyone was training their 
hardest, and while you couldn’t afford to ever take the time out to 
visit everyone else, you occasionally reached out with your senses in 
order to determine just how much stronger that everyone else was 
getting... at this point, everyone else on the planet was getting so 
strong that their Ki was something that you could detect on the 
Lookout! Yamcha, Tien... hell, even Krillin! They were getting 
dangerously powerful, you could tell! 


Of course, for all the power that they were gaining, they still weren’t 
enough to match you or the Saiyans. With your perks and magic, you 
were able to still match the Saiyans power... of course, it was really a 
toss-up as to whether or not you’d actually be able to defeat the 
Saiyans in an actual fight considering that you needed to win while 
you still had the power from being Pushed to Your Limits. That was 
your secret weapon that allowed you not just to close the gap after 
using your magic on yourself, but also allowed you to completely 
overpower them temporarily! 


Really though it was a battle of temporary bursts of strength, you had 
taken to internally referring to the state that the Saiyans had 
unlocked thanks to their tails as ‘Pseudo-Wrathful’, considering that 
they were clearly drawing on their power as Great Apes in order to 
enhance their own strength, even if the state wasn’t quite as effective 
as the actual transformation into a Great Ape. Though the more that 
you thought about it, the more you realized that if they could master 
this state, it meant that they’d also naturally be able to slowly start to 
master the Great Ape form as well! If they were relying upon the 
power of their transformation without actually undergoing that 


transformation thanks to the Ultra Divine Water unlocking their inner 
potential... then that could only mean that soon enough you wouldn’t 
have to be so worried about the Saiyans transforming underneath 
moonlight! 


Or... so you might think, unfortunately, Kale had passed up on 
drinking the Ultra Divine Water, likely out of a fear of what she 
might be able to do if she were to truly let loose... of course, during 
your training, you had also focused a bit on training Kale, to try to 
give her the encouragement that she needed in order to bring out 
more of the power that she was keeping hidden away inside of her 
body... she never had to train nearly as much as you and the others 
in order to keep up with you when it came to her strength, and 
though she typically only released how powerful she was when she 
was pushed into a corner, even that wasn’t how powerful she truly 
was. 


It was why you were still hesitant in actually trying to convince Kale 
to actually drink the water herself... you figured that she’d be able to 
easily survive the magical poison that would draw out some of her 
latent potential... but she also wasn’t really the sort of person who 
wanted to have her latent potential drawn out that much. Of course, 
you were quite certain by now that the Ultra Divine Water may have 
been the way forwards... not only did it allow Goku and Caulifla to 
draw out some of their power that would normally be locked behind 
a transformation of primal rage, but they also didn’t seem to be that 
altered mentally whenever they used that state either... so it may 
have been the solution to actually helping her control more of her 
power! Not to mention that if your theory about the pseudo-form that 
Goku and Caulifla had learned was actually what you thought it was, 
then it really would only serve to help Kale. Or at least that was your 


theory, anyway. 


Of course, you’d also been dabbling with alchemy in your time 
training, but you hadn’t really managed to make that much progress 


with it, you needed more magical or unusual ingredients beyond just 
trying to throw Senzu Beans into everything, and you didn’t think 
that your Kraken parts were that useful either. Either way, you 
simply hadn’t had the time for it, your training always came first, you 
were well aware of just how powerful some of the threats you might 
encounter in space actually were, and as much as you’d like to... you 
just couldn’t afford to spend all that much time focusing on a skill 
that you’d need to invest weeks of time into when it came to actually 
learning how to actually create alchemical concoctions. 


Suno ended up waking a few months into her coma, and though you 
hadn’t actually gone and said anything to her just yet about what was 
being planned, you knew that Bulma had already taken care of that, 
and the girl was technically living at Capsule Corp right now. You 
were reminded of what had ended up happening to Upa after his own 
village had ended up being wiped out... though at least in that case, 
they were brought back in a timely fashion... 


By the end of your training though, you were noticeably more 
powerful than you had been at the start, and you’d be able to deal 
with somebody like Nappa fairly easily if you just used a few of your 
buffs, as would Goku, Caulifla and Kale, so long as they didn’t hold 
back against the bald brute. Not that you were really expecting to run 
into Vegeta or Nappa any time soon. Especially not Vegeta, who if he 
was anywhere close to how strong he had been when he showed up 
in the Saiyan Saga would still likely be able to outlast and defeat 
everyone! 


With that in mind... you found yourself with a choice before you 
participated in the next tournament. The Ultra Divine Water. Did you 
want to take it...? Or potentially even more importantly, did you 
want Kale to take it? 
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“Alright, Kale... I know that you might think that this isn’t a good 
idea... but this water... this might actually be the key to allowing you 
to control your power... rather than allowing it to control you.” You 
looked at the two dishes that had been filled with the Ultra Divine 
Water in front of you... to tell the truth, you were actually dreading 
drinking the liquid yourself, you knew that in doing so, you were 
practically just inviting about a day of agony upon yourself, and 
there was no cheat or trick that would allow you to skip past it... but 
it would make you stronger. Of course, you didn’t even know if that 


sort of power would end up being necessary for the next 
tournament... but you didn’t really want to leave anything to chance. 
Especially because after the tournament wrapped up, you’d be pretty 
much leaving for space immediately... well, give or take a few days, 


anyway. 


You'd already decided that you didn’t want to take any unnecessary 
detours in space, it was bad enough that you were leaving the 
confines of Earth this early as it was... or well... was it...? Was it 
really that bad? You might not have had access to the Kaioken right 
now, but you, Goku and Caulifla with your own powers were at least 
comparable to what Goku’s max strength in the Saiyan Saga when 
using Kaioken times 2 had been! Worst case scenario was that what, 
Vegeta came to Earth early...? You somehow doubted that you’d 
managed to draw the ire of Freeza unless he were to somehow find 
out about what the Dragon Balls were supposed to do, and that was 
something that you didn’t feel like you actually had to worry about 
any time soon. Nobody was foolish or overconfident enough to start 
blabbing to random people about just what the balls were able to 
do... especially when you’d told everyone that Scouters had a high 
chance of transmitting information they pick up to other people. 


“Are you... are you sure that this is a good idea...? It... it really 
looked like it hurt for Caulifla and Goku...” Kale looked at the 
swirling liquid in the dish in front of her, and you reached out, 
petting her on her head with a smile as you did so, and she blushed a 
little, though she didn’t recoil. 


“Don’t... don’t worry about it, alright? We’re both strong... I know I 
can make it through this stuff... but you...? You’re the strongest 
person I know.” It wasn’t an exaggeration. Kale had barely even 
scratched the surface of the amount of power that she had buried 
within her, and you were amazed by just how strong that she had 
shown herself to be practically every single time she had let her 
power out just a little... it hadn’t typically been enough to allow her 


to actually win fights considering how little of her power she actually 
ended up using whenever she did actually allow her true strength to 
bubble up to the surface, but... that was something that you figured 
might change after she drank the Ultra Divine Water. 


“Y-you really think so?” 


“T don’t just think that, Kale. I know that.” You smiled warmly as you 
ruffled her hair a little, before you took your hand away and picked 
up the dish of liquid. This... this was going to suck. “Now... let’s do it 
on a count of three... alright?” Kale nodded, and you stared into the 
dish of poison, your distorted reflection peering back at you as you 
raised it to the sky. “Three... two... one!” You downed the whole 
dish, and you immediately felt a surge of pain coursing through your 
body as you did! 
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“Uwa... Uwaaaaaaaaaargh!” You roared in pain as the poison 
seeped into your body, tearing through you and causing your to 
continue to lose health at a rapid pace, but Kale... Kale didn’t say a 
word as she sat there, gritting her teeth for a moment before falling 
backwards onto the ground, having succumbed to the pain of the 
poison! You followed shortly behind Kale though, your body deciding 
that it would prefer to just send you spiraling into an unconscious 
state rather than deal with the unbearable pain that seeped through 


your body! 


In your unconsciousness, you saw a great many things that didn’t 
make sense. Hallucinations and visions abound, of you fighting 
against the threats of the future... of you fighting against your friends 
and allies... of your glories and your doubts, of your failures and 
victories. The smiling face of Freeza loomed over you... the first true 
obstacle that you would face, and the one that even all your training 
might not have been enough to defeat. Things were fairly... sensible 
before Freeza showed up, but unlike just about everyone introduced 
before him, he was truly ludicrously powerful. Vegeta was what... 3 
or 4 times stronger than Nappa was? Captain Ginyu was about 5 
times stronger than Vegeta was... and then Freeza was about one 
thousand times more powerful than Ginyu when he unleashed his full 
power. 


The smiling face of the demonic visage of the alien laughed, as if it 
could sense your doubts. As if it knew that you may well have been 
incapable of overcoming Freeza, the galactic tyrant’s power was 
simply so much greater than any other power, that you didn’t even 
think that relying on something like having Kale and Caulifla or you 
and Goku perform the Fusion Dance would be enough to overcome! 
At least not right now anyway. That was one of the reasons you were 
so apprehensive about space... the mere existence of Freeza terrified 
you as you currently were, and even though you knew that it was 
unbelievably unlikely that Freeza would take an interest in you... you 
were still quite fearful of him. At least for now, anyway. The moment 
that Goku, Kale, Caulifla or You were strong enough to conclusively 
kill the genocidal piece of shit was the moment that Freeza got a 
pipe-bomb delivered in the mail. 


As you conquered your feelings towards the tyrant by acknowledging 
that you would eventually gain the future strength to deal with him.., 
you saw another familiar face. Piccolo. Or to be more specific in this 
case, Piccolo Junior. An opponent that you were quite aware you 


would need to face off against in the near future, but also one that 
you knew was able to be redeemed... you were uncertain about the 
true strength of the young Namekian, he had been keeping himself 
extremely off the radar, and you hadn’t managed to sense a hint of 
him in the entire time that you’d been training. All you knew is that 
he’d be far more powerful thanks to the circumstances of his birth. 
He managed to far surpass the original King Piccolo at his full power 
in a mere 3 years of training after all, and that was from a far weaker 
King Piccolo! You knew that the Demon King’s progeny this time 
would be far more powerful, and you wouldn’t be able to afford 
taking victory against him for granted! But... you dispelled the doubt. 
Piccolo’s strength might be great, but you had confidence and faith... 
not just in yourself, but in your allies as well. 


Then that brought you to the last champion of uncertainty in your 
mind. The unknown. The one who had slaughtered the people of 
Jingle Village. The only one who had ever managed to strike a true 
wound to you... not to you physically, but to who you were as a 
person. Your entire ego had been damaged by the existence of the 
unknown assailant that had wiped out Muscle Tower. The mystery 
Saiyan... the clone that had been produced by the Red Ribbon Army 
somehow. Even now you wondered just where this clone was, but 
you had no leads whatsoever, and not even Fortuneteller Baba could 
locate somebody based on just a very basic description of what they 
looked like. At the same time though... you didn’t believe that this 
Saiyan Clone was actually related to Doctor Gero at all... or perhaps 
they were rebelling against their creators...? With how damaged 
Eighter had been, it was clear that had the Assailant truly wanted to, 
they could’ve destroyed Eighter before going on to finish the job and 
kill Suno as well! 


So why hadn’t they? Your doubts swirled around you as you tried to 
make sense of things. The greatest threat to you as a person right now 
wasn’t Freeza, a threat that you knew you could deal with in the 
future. Nor was it even Piccolo, the threat you would be dealing with 
in the present... but it was the doubt of the past that was your 
greatest foe. Of actions that you were not able to influence any 


longer. Failures set in stone, impossible for a mortal to change. Even 
if you did manage to fix things with the Dragon Balls after 
everything, the fact would still remain that the suffering of Jingle 
Village had been caused as a direct action of your foolishness. But... 
you couldn’t afford to be crippled by the doubt of the past, and 
recalling the faces of the people you loved and who loved you was 
enough to dispel the failures of the past. Not a single one of them 
judged you for what you perceived as your greatest failure... and 
they never would. You had only ever acted to make things better for 
everyone, really... it hadn’t been selfishness or anything like that 
which had led to your getting trapped in the Dead Zone... but a 
simple mistake. A brief moment of overconfidence in yourself. You’d 
been torturing yourself over a mistake! With that, you managed to 
dispel the final layer of doubt, and your eyes sprung open! 


You were laying atop a bed, facing the ceiling, and both Kale and 
Caulifla were looking down at you, worry written all over their faces 
as you gazed up at them and weakly smiled. You felt a lot stronger 
now, in fact, it was almost as if you’d just spent another year training! 
“H-heh, I guess you got over things faster than me, Kale... told ya...” 
You still felt weak from the poison that you’d only just recovered 
from as you forced yourself into more of a sitting position, but before 
any more words were exchanged, both of the Saiyan girls hugged you 
in unison! 


“You idiot! Don’t worry me like that!” Caulifla scolded you as she 
hugged you tightly, and you were a little confused. “We... we almost 
thought that you... that you wouldn’t make it for a moment! You 
were thrashing about so much...” You smiled with a tinge of sadness, 
you felt bad for having made Caulifla worry about you, but it was 
Kale who was actually tearing up as she hugged you. 


“T don’t know what I’d do if I lost you or Caulifla, Kenzou...” Kale 
said quite meekly as she also held you tightly, and you hesitated for a 
moment before you hugged them both back too. Kale’s power... even 


now you could tell that it was overwhelming. Of course, now really 
wasn’t the time for you to be marveling at her strength, and so you 
returned the girl’s hugs, wrapping your arms around them. You were 
still weak from the poison of course, but not so weak that you 
weren’t able to hug the girls. 


The moment lasted for about a minute or so before naturally coming 
to an end, and you swiftly ended up eating one of your Senzu Beans 
in order to make a rapid recovery from the poison’s after-effects. 
Unlike Saiyans, you didn’t quite have the benefit of getting an extra 
boost after recovering from a poison, and it had sounded like you had 
quite a bad reaction to the poison... though considering the visions of 
doubt that you had been forced to struggle through, it was clear to 
you as to how that had manifested. 


“You were out for a whole day, you know.” Caulifla helpfully 
informed you, and you were truly thankful that you’d decided against 
trying to drink the water on the day of the tournament... you 
technically still had a day before the Twenty Second Budokai 
Tenkaichi was scheduled to begin, so you decided that you’d spend 
the day... 
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Now that you’d recovered from the water, the first thing that you did 
was pull Caulifla and Kale into a hug. “Sorry about that... I figured 
that I’d be able to take it better than I did... but I guess that there are 
some things that are hard to cope with no matter how strong that you 
get, huh...?” Namely, ingesting poison was pretty bad for your 
health... well, you couldn’t really say that because while it had hurt 
like a bitch, you were also far more powerful now than you had been 
before ingesting the Ultra Divine Water. Your potential had been 
unlocked... or at least a small amount of your potential had been 
unlocked anyway, when it came to having your potential unlocked, 
you had always considered the Ultra Divine Water to be the smallest 
boost you could get, below the unlock that Grand Elder Guru was 
capable of giving people and far below the ridiculously overpowered 
potential unleashed ritual that Old Kai was able to perform for 
people. 


“It’s... fine, you don’t need to apologize. Maybe now you'll be able to 
actually provide a proper challenge in the tournament, huh?” Caulifla 
spoke with a great deal of cockiness in her voice, but you decided to 
let it slip this time. You were quite confident that your newly 
unlocked power that you’d be able to defeat both her and Goku 
without that much difficulty with all your strength enhancements 
layered on top of one another... now though, the person who gave 
you a true cause for concern in the tournament was none other than 
Kale. The water had truly managed to draw out her power, and if her 
current suppressed state was anywhere even close to being similar to 
the fraction that it was of her full power before she imbibed the Ultra 


Divine Water, then right now her full power would be truly 
terrifying! 


Kale had obviously benefited the most from being trained to properly 
use her power as well, and... it was quite ironic, but you were fairly 
sure that right now, were you to meet Vegeta, not only would the 
Prince of all Saiyans lose... but seeing as how Kale had trained under 
some of the greatest masters of martial arts that Earth has ever had in 
learning to use her Ki better, he’d lose badly. You’d pay to see that, 
actually... and oddly enough it may well end up happening. The odds 
of actually running into Vegeta while you were out in space 
searching for the Dragon Balls were... well they were fairly unlikely, 
but you didn’t rule the chance out entirely of running into the 
Saiyans out in space early on. You knew that Gine probably wanted 
to go and save Raditz, but things would be impossibly messed up if 
you were to interfere with the Saiyans. Even now you knew that 
you’d have to make everyone hide their tails so that nobody 
questioned you. It hadn’t been that long since the Saiyans had been 
wiped out in the grand scheme of things after all. Still, you’d get to 
those problems when you got to them... or if you got to them 


anyway. 


After hugging them for about a minute, you shifted to patting the two 
girls on the head instead, Goku was nowhere to be seen... though 
knowing him, he was probably still training, especially after having 
felt how much stronger that you’d gotten from the Ultra Divine 
Water. Of course, you didn’t really want to spend what may well be 
your last day of being able to relax for weeks in cramming in a spot 
of last minute training considering that you’d be going on the trip to 
space nearly immediately after finishing up with the tournament, and 
just taking a quick break would be nice. What that break would 
actually involve however... well, that was up to you. You had a few 
ideas as to what you might want to do, but... nothing was certain just 
yet. 
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You decided in the end that you’d spend your time having a day off 
in just... playing a kart racing game on the game system that you had 
purcahsed for Caulifla a few years prior... you had to get a generator 


and a proper power supply so that you actually had something to 
plug it and a PC into, but but considering your abilities, it didn’t take 
you veruy long to get everything to set up at all. You didn’t really 
want to summon your house on Kami’s lookout either way, even if it 
came with its own generator, you didn’t really think that Kami would 
appreciate you just spawning your house on the top of his temple... 
hell, he clearly wasn’t all that enthused with the idea of you bringing 
up a generator and a TV so that you could play videogames to his 
temple, but he didn’t complain either. 


As you booted up the racing game to play with the two Saiyan girls, 
you found yourself wondering just what sort of opponents that you 
might be up against tomorrow at the tournament. Of course, you 
knew that Tien would definitely show up and would probably end up 
being a pretty significant challenge to whoever ended up facing 
him... and you also knew that Piccolo would show up, likely under 
the guise of Majunior, which meant that Kami was probably also 
going to be attempting to qualify too. The majority of the competitors 
would almost certainly end up being members of the Turtle School 
though, you, Caulifla, Kale and Goku were pretty much all shoe-ins 
for qualifications unless one of you managed to seriously mess up in 
the prelims, but... considering you were actually the champion right 
now, you didn’t even know if you had to fight in the prelims! 


You decied that you’d think more about the tournament come the 
morning though... there was no sense bothering yourself with such 
things now that you’d decided that you’d spend the rest of today 
having a break from thinking about such things. It didn’t really make 
much sense at all for you to continue to think about such things... 
not when you had to focus on beating Kale and Caulifla at a cart 
racing game! 


The game itself was fairly fun... it started with you, Kale and Caulifla 
playing three player races, where the three of you spent the majority 
of the race fairly neck and neck until things typically ended up with 


Caulifla wasting her power-up too soon and then you and Kale going 
neck and neck until the end of the race where she used a power-up 
that she’d been holding onto for an easy victory! The games typically 
continued like this, but after a few games, you eventually found that 
you had visitors. Goku was the first, and though he wanted to play 
too... he wasn’t exactly very good, and in fact he kept going in the 
wrong direction and tried to slam into the other players constantly, 
thinking that the point of the racing game was to catch up to the 
other players to fight them... or something. 


Eventually, he got bored of losing and just resigned himself to 
watching you and the girls play instead, though his involvement 
wasn’t where it ended. Mr. Popo ended up showing some interest in 
the game console as well, and he was quick to pick up the fourth 
controller and give it a go too... of course he was able to pick up the 
mechanics fairly quickly, but you, Kale and Caulifla were far too 
naturally good at the videogame, and Popo ended up having no 
choice but to surrender the controller to Gine when she showed up 
and wanted to play. 


To tell the truth, you didn’t even know that Gine was on the lookout 
sometimes, she had a habit of keeping to herself after all. She was 
also getting stronger fairly quickly... though she did have an 
advantage in that she had an adult body. You knew that Gine didn’t 
really like fighting... or at least that’s what you thought that you 
knew anyway. She’d been training an awful lot to get stronger 
recently, so maybe she just didn’t like fighting when it didn’t serve 
any sort of purpose...? You couldn’t really call the woman a pacifist 
considering that she was the sort of person who’d always step in if 
things started to go too poorly for everyone. Of course, her strength 
was irrelevant, because her ability to play a kart racing game was 
sorely lacking, and she soon quit playing when a final new contender 
appeared to try to dethrone you, Kale or Caulifla... it was Kami 
himself. 


Now, some people would probably question why you were planning 
on having shirts printed for you, Kale and Caulifla that read ‘I beat 
God at Mario Kart’, but the truth was that Kami... well, despite his 
infinite wisdom as the Guardian of Earth, he wasn’t exactly very good 
at racing games, and he kept using his power ups immediately after 
getting them or driving into course hazards and losing so much time 
that no matter what pity power up that the game gave him, it simply 
wasn’t feasible for him to close the gap that existed between himself 
and Caulifla by the end of the race. Either way though, it seemed like 
everyone had fun, and even though Popo, Goku, Gine and Kami 
weren’t very good at the game, they didn’t seem bitter about their 
losses to you and the girls at all. To tell the truth you were mostly 
just amazed at how Kale had managed to almost consistently earn 
first place on practically every single race that there was... you 
hadn’t taken her to be the sort of girl that was secretly extremely 
good at videogames, but there was no other explanation for how 
amazing her performance had been. It couldn’t have all been luck 
after all! 


You played into the early hours of tomorrow morning before you all 
retired to bed, you did need to rest up for the tournament after all, 
and Senzu Beans didn’t help with fatigue from not resting all that 
much. 


The next day... 


You had been given special privilege to allow you to skip having to 
go through the preliminaries, so you’d taken it as the champion. 
There was a part of you that wanted to be surprised by the 
opponent’s you’d be going up against this time, and the people who 
eventually ended up entering the section for people who qualified 
were... well they were about as you were expecting. Majunior was 
the first to qualify, as he’d clearly not taken any time to play about in 
his matches and just gone for the victory instantly. Then the next was 
Kale... which surprised you somewhat. The third qualifier was Goku 


immediately followed by Caulifla as the fourth... but then the fifth 
surprised you. It was a boy with spiky hair that you didn’t 
recognize... his power level... it was only 1200 from what you were 
reading right now, but you somehow doubted that was accurate at 
all. You couldn’t see a tail though, so maybe it wasn’t the Saiyan 
clone who’d been responsible for killing everyone at Muscle 
Tower...? You were very wary of him either way. 


Then, the last two qualifiers were Tien and Yamcha... funnily 
enough, you expected that Kami would’ve ended up possessing 
somebody to participate through, but it seemed like he had enough 
faith in you to deal with Piccolo that he didn’t need to. 


“Congratulations to all our finalists!” One of the tournament 
arrangers smiled as he greeted you all... though his smile faltered a 
bit when he looked at Majunior, who was far too similar to King 
Piccolo for anybody’s liking. “’m seeing a few familiar faces from last 
time here, so most of you might be surprised that we’re cutting the 
round of 16 from last tournament! You ought to remember that the 
tournament ended up running over time and then a forfeiture at the 
last minute from Goku caused Kenzou to be declared Champion in 
Absentia... this year we’re going to try to get the tournament done in 
one day no matter what!” The arranger nodded. “We’ve also taken 
the liberty of randomly assigning the contestants to each other 
ourselves, there were fears that our contestants might be able to 
cheat to get the matches they want! So please refer to this board for 
who’s up against each other in the first round!” 


A board was unveiled with match-ups all shown or the first round. 
First up was Goku vs Yamcha... which was a fairly tough break for 
Yamcha. Then was Kale vs Caulifla... which was a fight that would 
end up being extremely exciting if Kale was actually willing to fight 
for real against Caulifla. Then... well, then you saw your name, and 
your opponent just so happened to be one ‘Majunior’. You looked 
over at the green man to see that he had a smirk on his face, clearly 


he wanted to avenge his dickhead of a father still. You’d just have to 
beat that out of him. Of course, the fourth match of the first round 
was between Tien and the unknown boy who was apparently called 
Sprout. Just going off of their current levels of strength, you felt like 
Tien should easily be able to win, but... you didn’t really know. 
There was something about this boy that really put you on edge... 


Regardless, the first match was going to be Goku vs Yamcha, so... 
you wondered if you ought to root for one side over the other... 
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As Goku and Yamcha each entered the arena to fight, you and 
everyone else present just floated above the wall in order to observe 
the battle properly. Not wanting to have to sneak peeks at the 
fighting by looking around the wall. At this point, just about 
everyone was strong enough that flight was something that didn’t 
strain them at all, and that included both Majunior and Sprout, it 
seemed. Of course you didn’t really know who you wanted to root for 
as you looked at them facing off against each other. 


Yamcha was the eternal underdog of course, and even now, where he 
was far more powerful than he’d have normally been at this point, 
with enough power that he’d be able to easily defeat Raditz if he 
showed up on Earth, you didn’t think he held much of a candle 
compared to Goku’s power, especially not with Goku’s ability to 
access a portion of the power that he’d have as a Great Ape with that 
Pseudo-Wrathful state of his. 


Then again, Goku was a close friend of yours, and you wouldn’t 
really feel right if you rooted against him, even if he represented the 
more powerful side in this battle. You didn’t want to start to root 
against a good friend of yours just because he was stronger than 
Yamcha was, and while you did like hanging around with Yamcha, 
you spent far more time training with Goku and just spending time 
with him and the rest of the Saiyans... even if Goku could have a bit 
of a one-track mind sometimes when it came to life what with how 
much he enjoyed fighting, it wasn’t like you weren’t at least slightly 
similar to him when it came to fighting though. While it wasn’t 
the most important thing to you, and you did enjoy doing things other 
than fighting at every given opportunity, you couldn’t say that you 
didn’t understand the reason why he liked fighting so much. The rush 
of adrenaline and the thrill of a true battle against an opponent that 
could push you to your limits was truly exhilarating, you found that 


in Goku as well as the rest of the Saiyans, and you were quite certain 
that Goku found that opponent in you as well. Somebody that he 
could continue to train with and push past his limits with. 


It was in no small part that reason why everyone had become so much 
stronger, not just thanks to your presence, but because of Goku’s 
reaction to you. The fact was that without somebody or something to 
continue to drive him to grow stronger and stronger he’d just... 
stagnate. His power would stop growing explosively like it normally 
would and he’d just... remain at a level similar to his current level. 
Which was something that could never happen so long as you, Kale 
and Caulifla were around. People who could actually match and 
exceed Goku’s own ridiculous level of growth, people who could 
provide him an always increasing challenge! It was really no wonder 
why everyone was so much stronger now, inspiration was a powerful 
thing to have, and the attitude of ‘If he can do it, why can’t I?’ was 
one that the rest of your non-Saiyan allies had taken too quite 
fiercely. 


After a few moments of contemplation as to who you wanted to back 
in this bout, you decided that it would have to be Goku. Regardless of 
anything else, trying to cheer Yamcha on just felt kind of pointless. 
Like cheer-leading for somebody that you knew was almost certainly 
going to lose, and no amount of blind hope in Yamcha’s capabilities 
allowed you to believe that he’d actually have a chance at defeating 
Goku the moment that Goku actually got serious, even looking at 
their power levels right now, it seemed fairly obvious as to just who 
was going to win this! 


The two warriors faced off with one another and stood there in 
silence as they were introduced to the audience by the announcer, 
who seemed excited to be introducing two of the warriors from the 
last tournament, and two of the brave fighters who had helped 
against the deadly King Piccolo who had attempted to destroy the 
Tournament. Unfortunately... or maybe fortunately, most people 


didn’t actually understand just how much of a threat the Demon King 
really was, you’d dispatched him before he got the chance to do 
anything particularly heinous like blowing up an entire city. 


“So... you’ve gotten a lot stronger since the last time we met, haven’t 
you, Goku?” Yamcha smirked as he looked at Goku, Goku had gotten 
a little bit taller too, actually. In fact, so had Caulifla and Kale as 
well... while they weren’t tall by any margin of the word, their 
growth spurts had clearly started now, and they’d all be far taller in 
the next few years, of that you were certain. Considering that you 
were 15 years old now yourself, you were pretty tall too, closer to 
Yamcha’s height than you were the height of the Saiyans anyway, 
having managed to gain an entire head over all three of them, and 
you hadn’t even gotten close to stopping your own growth either! 


“You ain’t looking bad yourself, Yamcha!” Goku complimented the 
power of his first opponent fairly politely. Goku knew better than to 
be arrogant about his own power, especially against people that he 
actually considered his power, though that didn’t stop him from 
holding himself back to around Yamcha’s level as he raced at the 
once-bandit, and the two of them clashed multiple times in the span 
of a second, disappearing and reappearing over the arena multiple 
times in rapid succession. The audience were stunned by the amazing 
display of speed, but you and the rest of the competitors weren’t 
impressed. Speed of this level... it was nothing impressive to you at 
all. You could easily see every single punch and kick that was being 
thrown almost as if it were slow motion, and you wished that Goku 
would stop messing around. 


“Come on, Goku! Show off what you can really do! I know you’re 
stronger than this!” You called up to the two flying fighters, and 
Goku smirked. 


“Alright... guess we’re boring the audience. How about we kick 
things off to another level, Yamcha?” Goku seemed confident as the 
two stopped fighting for a moment, and he revealed the full power of 
his base... 3142. Just what you were expecting, really it was very 
impressive for him to have become so strong despite being so young, 
and he’d shown no sign of slowing down either. If only his brother 
was aware of just how powerful that his younger sibling had grown 
despite his age, you weren’t sure if Raditz would be proud or terrified. 


“Heh...? Is that all you’ve got, Goku...? I was actually sorta expecting 
more.” Yamcha said something that caused you to do a double take, 
and that’s when he did it. He released his full power, and your eyes 
widened as you felt his power shoot up from just below 2000 as it 
had been before to... 3525! He was stronger than Goku was! “What 
do you think...? Personally, I was a little bit hesitant about drinking 
the water after Kami and Korin told me about the risks, but... well, I 
think the risk paid off!” You couldn’t believe it! Yamcha... Yamcha 
was stronger than Goku was! Hell, he was almost stronger than you 
were right now! 


It sounded completely foreign to you, that Yamcha of all people had 
managed to surpass Goku, but you knew that it was really only a 
matter of having a superior base. Goku still had his powered up state 
that he could rely on to win easily if he really wanted to, not that 
forcing him to use something like that would take away the 
accomplishment that Yamcha had managed to make Goku actually 
get serious. 


“You’re stronger than I thought, Yamcha.” Goku smiled at Yamcha 
without having lost a shred of confidence, and once again the two 
fighters clashed, though this time Goku was at a distinct disadvantage 
against Yamcha, and you actually had to focus to see their fight now, 
and you saw that for every one of their clashes, Yamcha was taking 
less damage than Goku was! Could... could Yamcha actually win this? 
You actually kinda felt like a bit of a jerk for only rooting for Goku, 


but now, now it seemed like Goku was the one who might lose! 
Especially if he didn’t hurry up and pull out the big guns! 


Eventually, the two fighters stopped clashing with one another, 
landing on the floor for a moment and facing each other with a 
smirk. “You’re just as strong as I was expecting, Goku... even after I 
gotso much stronger... you’re still not using your full power, are you? 
Come on! Show me what you can really do!” A strange flare of dark 
blue Ki exploded from Yamcha, and your eyes widened! He’d gotten 
stronger again! His Power Level... it was above 5000! “Prepare 
yourself Goku! For my DARK WOLF FANG FIST!” Yamcha roared 
the name of his attack as his aura exploded into the shape of a 
roaring wolf, and he charged at Goku at incredible speed! Your eyes 
widened as Goku’s own power exploded and he revealed his full 
power, and the vague outline of a monkey could be seen as he too 
charged at Yamcha! The two exchanged blows one final time, 
Yamcha a barrage of strikes with his hands that had become more 
claw-like in appearance due to the Ki wreathing them, and Goku a 
barrage of punches and kicks! It was a desperate contest of parries 
and strikes, where well over a thousand blows must’ve been thrown 
in all before it came to an end! 


All of their attacks were delivered as the passed one another, and the 
two stopped a few meters away from one another, standing dead still 
as they did. Time slowed to almost a stop as the entire crowd held 
their breath to see what would happen next, while they were barely 
able to truly see what had happened, Goku and Yamcha’s exchange 
had taken place for long enough that even they were able to see the 
colossal struggle that the two superhuman warriors had just 
undergone... but eventually, after a brief wait, Goku fell to a knee... 
despite having nearly double Yamcha’s power, he’d still been hurt by 
the exchange! 


Yamcha however... well, he might’ve remained standing for longer 
than Goku had, but a single moment after Goku allowed himself to 


take a knee, Yamcha just... toppled over, unconscious. 


“T-there we have it folks! It was an amazing fight, but it seems like 
Yamcha has been defeated by last year’s finalist, Goku! Lets give it up 
for our two brilliant warriors!” The audience cheered as Yamcha was 
carried out on a stretcher, and you found yourself more surprised 
than anything else at Yamcha’s amazing growth as a warrior... and 
curious as to what exactly that dark blue Ki that he’d summoned up 
around himself was... you might need to have a word with Yamcha 
about what the hell he’d just pulled off there, especially because that 
Ki felt... off. 


Of course, there was no time to linger on the fight, as the next battle 
was set to begin, and this one was a fight that you were truly curious 
about. Kale vs Caulifla... however, Kale didn’t look... entirely certain 
about the fight, and you knew that she’d probably end up holding 
back far too much if you didn’t try to encourage her to truly show 
what she can do. She was the sort of girl that despite having more 
power than anybody was content to let her friends take the spotlight 
after all... well most of the time. You still remembered playing that 
racing game with her yesterday, and that was proof enough to you 
that despite her demure and meek persona, there was a drive for 
victory somewhere within her too! 
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You didn’t want to favor either side in this battle, nor did you want 
to try to push Kale to use her full power against Caulifla if she didn’t 
really want to. If the fight was going to be at all fair, then it would 
have to pretty specifically involve Kale not going all out. Her current 
maximum power would dwarf anything that Caulifla could manage at 
this point, and it would be a battle of technique vs pure power, and 
the problem with that was that Kale had also been trained by all the 
same people that Caulifla had been trained by, so even the advantage 
that she might’ve had over Kale in being more naturally skilled when 
it came to fighting, that advantage was far smaller than the one that 
Kale had over her by virtue of simply having an overwhelming 


endless reservoir of power that never seemed to have a bottom! 


The two of them smiled happily at one another as they stood facing 
each other in the ring while the announcer introduced the two of 
them. It was funny, if Kale were to fight Tien now you were pretty 
sure that her victory wouldn’t just be easy, it would be all but 
guaranteed. The only three people who had the raw power to 
actually keep up with what Kale was able to draw out were you, 
Goku and Caulifla, anybody else would end up finding themselves 
overwhelmed just thanks to the sheer difference in physical 
capabilities alone. You could have a perfect fighting style after all, 
one that left no weaknesses in your stance and allowed you to always 
have an advantage over your opponent, but if you were only half the 
speed of your opponent...? A quarter of the speed of your opponent? 
There was really only so much that skill could account for, of at least, 
there should be, anyway. 


“So... you ready, Kale?” Caulifla smiled with confidence as she got 
into her stance. “Get ready, because I’m not going to hold anything 
back!” Caulifla knew better than to take Kale lightly, and she 
immediately accessed her full power from the very start of their 
battle, exploding her power and raising herself above a Power Level 
of 10,000! You realized that Caulifla’s goal here was to end the fight 
before Kale had a chance to ramp things up as she charged! 


Unfortunately for her, Kale was faster, reacting just in time to raise 
her Power Level to a point where it was a perfect match for what 
Caulifla was able to output with her full strength! She caught 
Caulifla’s punch in her hand and smiled back at her. “You’re gonna 
need to do a lot better than that if you wanna beat me, Caulifla!” 
Kale proceeded to throw Caulifla into the air, jumping up after her to 
smash her into the ground with a double punch, but Caulifla was 
faster for the moment, grabbing Kale’s arm and using it to pivot 
herself around in the air! 


“Nice try!” Caulifla shot a large ball of energy at Kale from above 
which exploded the moment that it made contact with her! The 
smoke was quick to clear to reveal that Kale was perfectly fine 
though... and you realized... Kale wasn’t messing around! She was 
slowly ramping her power up beyond what Caulifla was able to 
match! She’d already gone from 10,000 to 11,000! “Tch, just as 
durable as ever I see.” Caulifla had obviously been expecting a 
difficult match against Kale, but you could tell that having her attack 
be absolutely no-sold had some sort of psychological effect! 


Caulifla was quick to realize that she didn’t have a snowball’s chance 
in hell of defeating Kale the normal way, actually beating her fellow 
Saiyan into submission... well, for one thing you didn’t think she 
wanted to even attempt something like that, considering that you 
didn’t’ want that either, and for the other, even if she were willing to 
properly hurt Kale it wasn’t exactly like she could... at least not if 
Kale started to take things truly seriously. You didn’t know if you 
considered it disrespectful or what, that Kale still wasn’t using her 
full power despite the fact that Caulifla was going all out, but... well, 
that was just how things tended to end up, when you were born with 
legendary potential like Kale had been. 


“What’s the matter, Caulifla? You’re not thinking of giving up are 
you?” Kale smirked at Caulifla, and you realized that in her current 
state, her usually meek persona had been uprooted just a little bit by 
the secondary personality that Kale seemed to have. The part of her 
that came out whenever she used too much of her power... while she 
had managed to get a better handle on her issues, it was still obvious 
that she changed a little bit when she tapped into her full power. Not 
enough that it was truly noticeable, but her natural confidence was 
overcharged, and with that, it seemed like even Kale was able to act a 
little arrogantly. 


“Not a chance!” Caulifla suddenly raised her hands to her face, and 
you naturally covered your eyes, knowing that copying the technique 
wasn’t worth the effort of frying out your retinas trying to study it as 
it was being used. “Solar Flare!” If you truly wanted to learn the 
technique, then you could just spend some of your time training 
actually learning how to use it... but the truth was that it wasn’t 
actually all that useful right now. Just about everyone who was 
anyone you knew could sense Ki, and while it would be useful against 
foes like Freeza or the Saiyans, they were still a long way off. 


Kale however seemed to forget in the moment that she was actually 
able to sense where Caulifla was, and left herself wide open to being 
grabbed and spun about before she was thrown down to the arena, 
slamming on the stone tiles with a pretty significant amount of force! 
Tch, the idiot! She’d have won if she’d taken the time to properly aim 
so that she actually threw Kale out of the ring! 


“Come on Kale, Caulifla! Show everyone just what you can really 
do!” You cried out in support of the two girls from the sidelines, and 
you realized that doing so after supporting Goku and not Yamcha in 
the last match just made you look like kind of a dick, so you... 
decided against doing that anymore. Still, it seemed like your 
encouraging words had the desired impact on the two girls, as Kale 
jumped to her feet... completely unharmed by being thrown down to 
the ground! You hadn’t expected her to have been hurt by it really, 
but the fact that she was unscratched...? Kale’s durability was outright 
ridiculous! If Caulifla didn’t come up with a winning strategy soon, 
then she’d lose without a doubt! Right now Kale had barely even 
bothered to throw any attacks! The fight had mostly just been her 
challenging Caulifla to figure out a way to defeat her! 


“You're strong, Kale.” Caulifla came back down to the ground herself, 
smiling at her fellow Saiyan. “I know that if you use your full power 
then I wouldn’t stand a chance of defeating you, so...” Caulifla 
disappeared in a blur of speed! Dozens of speed clones appeared 
around Kale as she did... and there were only more and more being 
created as time went on... she’d overcharged own speed! You didn’t 


know how she’d done it, but... she was far faster than even Kale was 
right now! “So I’m not going to give you a chance to bring it out!” 
With that, one of the many duplicates of Caulifla jumped at Kale, 
grabbing onto her and flying out of the ring at max speed, releasing 
Kale just inches before hitting the exterior barrier of the arena and 
stopping suddenly as Kale failed to stop in time! 


Kale had managed to successfully slow herself down to prevent 
herself from smashing directly through the wall, but... it hadn’t been 
enough, and she still ended up colliding with the barrier anyway, 
granting Caulifla the victory through a ring-out! Caulifla was quick to 
help Kale back up though. “Tch... I couldn’t win...” Kale’s power 
disappeared once again, and she once more bottled up her power, but 
Caulifla just smiled. 


“You’re still amazing, Kale... if I hadn’t gotten lucky, I think I 
probably would’ve lost that!” Caulifla was correct. Kale had been 
careless, her own amazing power was... well, it was a hindrance as 
much as it was an advantage. Overwhelming power might be nice to 
have of course, but it did come with a set of its own disadvantages 
too... namely, delusions of being completely invincible, which... well 
you didn’t see Kale as the sort, but she really should’ve just dealt with 
Caulifla the moment she was able to. At the end of the day though, 
Kale was still a Saiyan, and her prolonging a battle even when there 
was really no reason for her to do so was... well it was entirely what 
you’d come to expect from Saiyans. 


You gave the two a thumbs up and a smile as they returned back to 
the backstage area, and then... it was time for your match. “I hope 
that you’re ready to die.” Majunior spoke casually as the two of you 
entered the arena. You had no idea why they hadn’t just disqualified 
him on the basis that he was clearly of some relation to Piccolo, 
but... well, who was going to tell him no? 


“Please don’t flatter yourself, green man. I’ve been watching you 
both, and you don’t stand a chance.” Sprout, the mystery 8th 
competitor smirked at Piccolo, and you knew in that moment that 
there was no way that this boy wasn’t the perpetrator of the massacre 
at Muscle Tower... had you not already had a plan to bring those 
poor villagers back to life thanks to Kami, you might’ve lost your cool 
right there. 


“Oh, and what makes you so certain of that?” Piccolo stopped in his 
tracks in order to glare angrily at the boy. 


“You reek of desperation, a desire to prove yourself. I don’t get that 
from him. In fact, I can tell... he’s pretty much already decided that 
he’s beaten you!” You didn’t understand this boy... why was he even 
here...? Was this one of the plots of the Rid Ribbon Remnants...? No, 
it couldn’t be, he didn’t seem to have any sort of grudge against you. 
So then why was he here? It couldn’t just be because he wanted to 
fight, could it...? What sort of story did this person have...? You felt 
like it was a little bit disrespectful to Piccolo, that you were more 
interested in the story of the enigma here, but... well, you already 
knew just about every gimmick that Piccolo might be planning to 
use. Mouth Blast, Stretchy Arms, Giant Form, maybe if he was lucky 
he might have the Special Beam Cannon or something. It just... well, 
it wasn’t that interesting a fight for you! 


“Tch, whatever. I look forward to crushing you in the next round, if 
you can even defeat your own opponent, that is!” Piccolo proceeded 
to ignore the jeering boy as he walked the rest of the way to the 
tournament... and there you were, facing off against Piccolo. The 
Namekian who both thinks that he is your arch-nemesis and that he is 
the pure evil reincarnation of his father. But... well, he’s wrong on 
both accounts. He’d been keeping his Power Level suppressed to 
about 3000, but you knew that he was far stronger than that. He 
wouldn’t have been able to be confident at all if he wasn’t! 
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You stood facing Piccolo as the tournament announcer introduced the 


two of you, you were of course introduced as last year’s champion, 
and the crowd were excited to see you... of course the crowd weren’t 
quite as excited to see the one you'd be challenging. Especially not 
after you’d seemingly managed to kill Demon King Piccolo three 
years ago... but this was a fight that you’d been expecting... and 
waiting for, to tell the truth! 


“So... Majunior... or shall I just drop the nonsense and call you 
Piccolo?” You smirked as you faced off with the green man. “Or 
maybe... maybe you’d prefer I call you Big Green? Youre a little bit 
bigger than I was expecting for a three year old, after all.” You 
decided that you may as well start things off here by acting friendly. 
At the end of the day, you didn’t exactly hold anything against 
Piccolo, and you knew that if all went well here, that he’d end up 
becoming one of Earth’s mightiest heroes. 


“Shut up. I’m here to kill you, not talk!” Piccolo didn’t sound like he 
was that interested in talking though but he didn’t charge you just 
yet. 


“Can’t we do both? Why the hurry? What’s the rush?” You weren’t 
really all that bothered by Piccolo. Even if he was far stronger than 
you were anticipating, you had enough tricks up your sleeves that 
you were fairly sure that you’d be able to overwhelm him no matter 
what he might end up attempting to do. There was only so much 
somebody could do when you knew just about their entire arsenal as 
well as any techniques that they might’ve ended up coming up with 
by themselves in the future! 


Piccolo responded by blasting you with a basic Ki blast, that you 
swatted aside without much difficulty. If he wanted to keep things to 
a suppressed level, then that was fine by you. Going all out at the 
start of a battle wasn’t exactly the best of strategies anyway, 
especially because your enemy was more likely to survive an attack 
like that if they were still fresh from the fight. There was a reason 


that trump card attacks were kept as trump cards and not just used 
willy-nilly at the start of the fight. It was a matter of carefully 
manipulating the flow of the battle so that you could use your full 
power or your most effective techniques where they’d be most 
effective, and not just trying to score an easy victory. 


“T was expecting more, Piccolo.” You shook your head. The blast was 
pitiful, something like that wouldn’t have even been able to phase 
Puar! 


“Sorry, if I held back too much, I don’t want you dying too quickly 
after all.” Just like that, Piccolo’s power level shot up to 4000! That 
was more like it... but still, a little bit lacking. Was that really his 
limit? No way, right? He could sense, energy, right? 


“Now that’s more like it!” You smiled savagely “Hraagh!” A brief yell 
was all that you needed to activate your battle cry, and just like that 
you were perfectly evenly matched with Piccolo as the two of you 
smashed against each other with a flurry of blows! For somebody 
who’d only trained by themselves for their entire life and had never 
had a teacher, Piccolo was pretty damn good at marital arts! But... 
for as good as he was, you were better, and when he overextended 
himself for an uppercut, you dodged out of the way and smashed him 
in the face with a right hook followed by a left hook! While Piccolo 
was still stunned from your one-two combination, you jumped up and 
kicked him square in the chest with all your strength, sending him 
flying across the arena! For a moment it looked like Piccolo was 
about to be ringed out with just that much, but... then he reached 
out with one of his arms, stretching the limb as he used it to dig into 
the tiles of the arena and drag himself back in! 


“Alright. Looks like you defeating my father really was no fluke... but 
I’m going to let you in on a little secret.” Piccolo smirked. “This isn’t 


even half of my true power!” Oh. Oh! Was he doing the Freeza thing? 


“That’s not a problem, because this isn’t even half of my full power 
either!” You smiled at Piccolo, who seemed to be stunned by your 
revelation that you weren’t going all out either. “What... did you 
think that the power that Kale, Goku and Caulifla was a level that 
only they could reach? I figured you’d be smarter than that.” Clearly 
Piccolo had been expecting to show up to the tournament and be the 
strongest thing there by far, but... well, that simply wasn’t going to 
happen here. 


“Fine! Then let’s see how you deal with me at my best!” Piccolo’s 
power level shot up... and it kept rising! The entire arena started to 
shake! 5000... 7000...9000... and it kept rising! “Well... what do you 
think? I spent three years training for this strength, training to get the 
strength that I’d need to kill you and avenge my father!” His power 
level right now was 12,000... and that was higher than even what 
Kale had shown off in her battle with Caulifla. No wonder he was so 
confident. But... well, Kale hadn’t gone all out... and as much as you 
didn’t like it, you’d have no choice but to hit your maximum too. 
Especially if you wanted a chance to actually defeat Piccolo here! 


“Not bad... but allow me to respond.” Piccolo seemed more than 
happy to actually give you the time that you needed to power-up, 
he’d likely justified it to himself that he wouldn’t be satisfied with 
killing you unless you were at your best... which was likely why he’d 
decided on this tournament as the venue in which he would fight 
you. There hadn’t exactly been anything stopping him from searching 
the world for high power levels until he came across you after all. 
No, you knew how Piccolo thought, and you knew what he was 
thinking right now. He wanted to show that he really was better than 
you were... and that wasn’t going to happen! “Buff! Accelerate! 
Oomph!” You roared the names of the three spells that you had 
command of, and then you pushed yourself beyond your limits! 


“W-what... what is this power?!” Piccolo took a step back in surprise 
as your true power was revealed for him and the entire audience to 
take in. 16,051. That was your limit right now... and compared to his 
twelve thousand, it would be more than enough to score a victory! 
Piccolo must’ve been truly proud of the power that he had gained 
through his training, and... it was impressive. You’d be the first to 
admit that the power that the Namekian held right now was 
genuinely amazing, and it was truly beyond your wildest dreams for 
just how strong that he’d actually be! King Piccolo’s greater strength 
at the start had truly given Piccolo amazing potential! In fact... if he’d 
managed to get to a Power Level of 12,000 in only 3 years of training 
all by himself! You couldn’t help but wonder just how much stronger 
he’d be if he’d trained with a real master... or if he’d been assisted by 
your rival system! 


But... for as amazing as Piccolo’s power was right now, it wasn’t a 
match for the power currently surging through your own body! You 
disappeared and reappeared behind Piccolo. “This is the power I 
gained through my training and determination. This isn’t the sort of 
strength that you can surpass with an evil heart.” You calmly spoke 
as you stood behind Piccolo, waiting for him to turn to face you 
before you kicked him in the side of his head, sending him hurtling 
across the arena! Though you weren’t finished, as you appeared in 
front of him and kicked him to the sky before once more intercepting 
his course, spinning about in mid air and delivering a kick that sent 
Piccolo crashing to the floor! 


“You’re strong, Piccolo. Really. But... I can tell that your heart isn’t 
really in this. Why are you fighting, to avenge your father? Or are 
you fighting because you’re a warrior!?” You descended in front of 
Piccolo, who was picking himself up from the floor, but as he picked 
himself up from the floor, he jolted his head towards you and shot 
out a beam of energy! “That’s not gonna work!” You were already 
familiar with this particular technique, so rather than get hit by the 
sneaky attack, you kicked the energy blast high into the sky instead! 


Ringing Piccolo out wasn’t exactly what you’d call feasible 
considering that he was here for blood, not for a simple tournament 
match... the only way that you’d be able to win this match is if you 
defeated Piccolo properly! 


“You... you... you really think... that you’re so powerful! You really 
think that you’re going to win, just because you’ve managed to get a 
little bit stronger! No! I’m stronger! ’m better than you!” Piccolo 
suddenly stretched his arm out towards you, apparently intending to 
trap you in place by wrapping his elastic limb around you... not a 
bad strategy if he was planning on charging up an attack, however... 


Piccolo’s forearm fell to the ground useless as a glowing aura around 
your hand provided evidence to the audience as to what exactly you 
just did in the instant that Piccolo tried to grab you. “I don’t think 
that I’m powerful. I know that my power... it hasn’t even started to 
reach its limits. I can see that in you as well, Piccolo.” You knew that 
you both had a long way to go before you were even close to 
reaching the limits of your power. Of course Piccolo wasn’t all that 
interested in listening to you on account of his missing arm. To tell 
the truth you’d only cut it off in the first place because you knew that 
he was able to regenerate it! 


Piccolo snapped the remaining part of his severed arm back into 
place, causing it to lose the elasticity he had just shown as he 
grimaced in pain. “You... you bastard!” Looks like your words 
weren’t getting through to him just yet, so you supposed that you’d 
just have to beat him a little harder until he understood that what 
you were saying was what he wanted as well. Being driven by 
revenge didn’t even make that much sense when the Demon King 
Piccolo was the one who’d shown up to attack before getting killed 
anyway. He started shit and ended up getting killed after he’d tried to 
kill you and your friends... and hell, successfully killed one of your 
friends! It wasn’t like you’d killed him in cold blood or something! 


“Surrender, Piccolo. You can’t beat me.” You... didn’t actually have 
that much longer left at the peak of your power... maybe about 
twenty seconds, so if Piccolo didn’t surrender soon, you were going to 
have to do something drastic and hope that he’d be able to survive it. 
Killing him would also kill Kami after all, and that would just screw 
up everything that you had planned. 


“No!” Piccolo thrust his stump of an arm out quickly, and a new arm 
shot forth from it! There was that Namekian regeneration in play. 
“Tl... Pll crush you! GRAAAAAGH!” Piccolo suddenly shouted as his 
body started to swell up in size and he went from about a head and a 
half taller than you to being the size of one of the Saiyan’s great ape 
transformations! “Hahaha! Ill crush you!” The now gigantified 
Piccolo roared loudly as he looked down on you, and for the first 
time in the fight, you felt nervous. You only had ten seconds left at 
your maximum power, and Piccolo’s power... it’d just shot up again! 
It was at 15,000 now! You were going to need to finish this... fast! 
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Well... if Piccolo wanted to use his Trump Card against you in 
turning giant... then you’d just use your own Trump Card... you 
knew the weakness of the Namekian Race! While the Saiyans could 
train their tails so that they mere no longer vulnerable to being 
grabbed, whistling was something that you didn’t believe it was 
possible for Namekians to actually devise proper countermeasures to! 
Or well, other than tearing off their ears, but you still counted that as 
an advantage in a fight, even if you knew that Piccolo would have 
the ability to sense Ki, depriving him off one of his main senses could 
only be helpful in a fight! 


“Pfweeeeeee.” You whistled without even hesitating for a moment as 
Piccolo tried his hardest to smash down on you with his boot. The 
effects of your whistling were quite ridiculously immediate as well, if 
Piccolo would’ve been pained in his normal state by your whistling, it 
was only worse now that he’d made his body gigantic. After all, 
naturally by having larger ears, he’d be better at hearing things! 


“A-argh!” Piccolo fell to a knee as you whistled, in a great deal of 
pain from your sound based attack. Though you didn’t really want to 


abuse his weakness to high pitched noises all that much, this was a 
fight where there are too many people around for you to risk having 
a long drawn out fight with Piccolo. Perhaps if you were fighting in a 
deserted wasteland you could justify a long and drawn out battle 
with the son of the Demon King, but there were innocent people 
around, and you didn’t want to risk it. 


“Don’t even bother, Piccolo. This little trump card of yours... I saw it 
coming from a mile away.” You stopped whistling for just a moment 
as you informed Piccolo that nothing he might’ve tried to use on you 
would be effective. His techniques and abilities would’ve proven to 
be a genuine and terrible threat had he actually ended up facing any 
of your allies in the first rounds, bud he’d had the bad luck of coming 
up against you in the first round. You kind of felt like knowing 
everything that Piccolo might’ve been planning to use was almost 
cheating, but... well, there was nothing you could do about it, really. 


“How?! How could you have possibly known that I was planning 
this?!” Piccolo roared in agony as you continued to whistle and 
dodge his attempts to hit you. He was still trying to hit you despite 
the fact that he was in agony thanks to the high-pitched noise of your 
whistling... but then, something quite unexpected started to happen, 
it looked like the audience had started to pick up on the fact that 
Piccolo was weak to whistling as well, and a bunch of audience 
members joined in! “Stop it! Stop it!” Piccolo shouted to the skies as 
he got angrier and angrier, and you felt bad for the Namekian... you 
didn’t really feel like he deserved this sort of treatment. 


“Gggraaaaaaagh!” Piccolo finally did what you’d expected that he’d 
have tried as you as you started to whistle, and grabbed his two ears, 
deafening himself by severing them entirely! “Now! Let’s see you use 
that blasted whistle of yours!” Piccolo roared down at you, and you 
knew that engaging in banter with the Namekian was now pointless, 
you’d just be talking to yourself now that he’d lost the ability to hear. 


Not wanting to waste any time, you formed your Ki Blade around 
your hand, the powerful blade of energy would allow you to do a 
pretty significant amount of damage to Piccolo’s body that simple 
physical strikes wouldn’t have been able to match as a result of the 
Namekian’s sheer size! You kept silent as you dashed at Piccolo, 
leaving a slash on his shoulder as you easily got behind him, though 
when he turned to face you, you disappeared once again, slashing at 
him once more... but you weren’t done just yet, and with each strike 
that had been refreshing you thanks to having pilfered some of 
Piccolo’s Ki, you only got stronger and stronger... so strong in fact, 
that with an overwhelming feeling of power inside of you, you felt 
like exploding it out all at once! 


“Now! Let me show you... my full power!” You suddenly pushed your 
ability to increase your power to beyond its limits to a greater level, 
and your strength easily eclipsed anything that Piccolo might’ve been 
able to match in that moment! “I’m finishing this now!” You roared 
as you put your hands together. 


“Kame...” 


Piccolo noticed what you were attempting, as despite being cowed 
slightly by your newfound power, he opened his mouth and tried to 
hit you with a colossal wave of energy! 


“Hame...” 


You watched as the beam of energy streaked towards you, waiting 
until the moment that the attack would reach you before... 


“HA!”You threw your hands out, and with it, the Kamehameha, 
easily overpowering Piccolo’s energy attack, and blasting directly 
into the Namekians chest before you quickly moved your hands to 
the air, controlling the path of the energy wave so that rather than 
blasting Piccolo into the audience, he was instead sent flying high 
into the air, screaming in anger and confusion as the attack 
detonated, leaving a cloud of smoke in the air! 


You waited as the smoke slowly started to clear, you were tense... 
usually, when there was a big cloud of smoke, it would only ever 
clear to reveal that the villain that was being fought was perfectly 
fine, and a small part of you wanted to blast into the cloud 
immediately... but it turned out that such things were unneeded, as 
when the cloud cleared, you saw that Piccolo was back to his normal 
size, one of his arms was missing as a result of the explosion, and he 
toppled down to the center of the arena. Smashing into the tiles, 
clearly unconscious. 


The announcer hurried over to Piccolo and examined his wounds, 
checking for a pulse before talking into his microphone. “Uh... 
uhm... Contestant Majunior is unconscious! The winner is Kenzou!” 
The audience erupted into cheers as you held your hands up in 
celebration. You were acting like this was a far more important 
match than it actually was... but then again, Piccolo was one of the 
strongest people here, and you sort of felt like you’d just managed to 
get lucky. 


You looked at Piccolo with a frown as the Namekian laid on the floor. 
You could give him a Senzu now... if you wanted to. 
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Now that the battle was over and that your victory had been 
confirmed, you no longer saw any real reason in continuing to treat 
Piccolo like he was your enemy... he was powerful, and he could be a 
threat, true... but right now, you were stronger, and you knew that 
he wasn’t actually all that evil at all. He was trying to avenge his 
father at worst, and that was... well it was fairly understandable if 
nothing else. King Piccolo might’ve been a monster, but he was still 
Piccolo Junior’s father, if anything, it would make less sense for 
Piccolo to not hold a grudge against you! 


However, the time for treating Piccolo as an enemy really was over. 
He’d been beaten utterly, so all you really had to do now was do the 
same thing that Goku had done to him originally and offer him a 
Senzu Bean... but... well, there were a few problems with that. 
Namely, the fact that there was still an audience around, and you 
didn’t really want the existence of the magic beans that could heal 
anything instantly to be made public, nor did you want to deal with 
Piccolo having some sort of outburst and scaring the audience, so you 
instead walked over to your fallen opponent. “Ill take responsibility 
for taking him to the recovery area.” You spoke to the announcer 
without letting any of your emotions show, and the man nodded, 
holding out a hand to stop the men coming with a stretcher for 
Piccolo. 


It was quite amazing that even though Piccolo was... well, Piccolo, 
that the tournament was more than willing to still provide him the 
medical attention that he’d have needed as a result of you giving him 
those wounds. Then again, you supposed that if the tournament was 
willing to break their own rules even if a contestant hadn’t actually 
broken any of the rules himself, they’d lose a lot of credibility. With 
that thought, you picked Piccolo up and returned to the backstage 
area of the tournament, finding a medical bed that you could put 
Piccolo in before forcing him to eat a Senzu Bean. 


Almost immediately after eating the Senzu Bean, Piccolo’s missing 
arm returned, rapidly regrowing from the stump as the Namekian 
opened his eyes, focusing on you. “You... you’re going to- wait... 
where am I?” Piccolo looked around to see that he was in an 
unfamiliar place, and you just shrugged. 


“The medical recovery area. You lost and I healed you That’s all there 
is to it.” You shrugged as you explained things to Piccolo as simply as 
you could. 


“Impossible! I could never have lost to you!” Piccolo got up from the 
bed, and you got into a stance to defend yourself if it was required, 
but you didn’t think that Piccolo was so delusional that he’d keep 
battling even after having lost. 


“Come on, don’t deny it. Just accept your loss and get stronger for 
next time, alright? There’s no point in trying to fight me again just 
yet anyway. Especially not now that I’ve gotten stronger than ever 
before.” You had actually managed to evolve your power during that 
battle against Piccolo, and that wasn’t even mentioning the fact that 
you’d gone up a dozen or so levels and now had a good 300 or so 
attribute points to spend how you pleased... but you decided that 
you’d keep assigning them to something when it was needed. “Kami 
probably wants me to kill you or something, or he might’ve been 
planning on having you sealed away with the Mafuba, but that’s such 
a waste. I can tell that you’re strong, so I don’t want you as my 
enemy. I’m a lot like Goku, Caulifla and even Kale... I think it’d be a 
waste to let somebody as powerful as you be wasted as an enemy. It’s 
just a shame that we couldn’t properly let loose our full strength.” It 
was actually kind of a shame that you’d had to resort to cheap tactics 
to win so quickly, but you did it for the innocents at risk of getting 
hurt if Piccolo tried to do something dumb like blow up the arena. 


“You killed my father.” Piccolo reminded you of the reason why he 
hated you in particular, and though it was an undeniable fact, King 
Piccolo really had it coming. 


“In self-defense. He attacked by surprise and tried to wipe out me and 
all of my friends! The fact that you didn’t and you chose to instead 
participate in the tournament itself rather than attack me or my allies 
by surprise tells me that you’re not the same as your father was.” It 
might’ve been arrogance or pride that had led Piccolo to sign up for 
the tournament to try to show off his true power, but the fact that he 
wanted to show off his strength more than he wanted to commit evil 
was pretty clearly a sign. Also, the fact that your anti-demon skill 


hadn’t activated. 


“No! You’re wrong, I am the pure evil son of the Demon Lord!” Yeah, 
sure you were, Piccolo. “Curse you! I will avenge my defeat!” Piccolo 
punctuated his point by smashing his way out of the building and 
flying off into the distance. Arguably, that could’ve gone better, but 
at least you’d managed to put the seeds of doubt into Piccolo about 
his own morality. You'd still probably need to wait for a while before 
he was ready to actually mature into a good person, but at the very 
least it should be happening a little bit earlier than it normally 
would. Which was definitely a good thing given just how much more 
powerful that Piccolo was here compared to how strong he would’ve 
been originally. Had he had just a little bit more time to train before 
your encounter at the World Martial Arts tournament, you couldn’t 
imagine that your victory against him would’ve been even close to as 
easy! Hell... had you not managed to discover how to wield more 
magic in the Dead Zone, then it was actually fairly likely that you 
wouldn’t have been able to stand a chance against Piccolo and his 
current level of strength! 


You watched as Piccolo flew off into the distance, shaking your head. 
You hoped that he’d behave while you and everyone else were out in 
space looking for the Dragon Balls... you actually didn’t know if 
anybody other than you or the Saiyans would actually have had a 
chance of defeating him after all. Though... at the same time, you 
couldn’t really imagine that he was the sort of person to try going for 
world conquest after his first failure. If anything, he’d just spend the 
next few years training in solitude in the wilderness in anticipation of 
a rematch with you... well, you’d be ready for him. Or at least you 
hoped that you’d be ready for him anyway. You’d probably need to 
figure out a way to learn how to acquire the Kaioken sooner rather 
than later considering how fast people around you seemed to be 
growing. You knew that being able to stack your power ups on top of 
one another was pretty damn broken... though in truth you didn’t 
actually know how Kaioken would interact with your own self- 
empowerment skill... you hoped that they were compatible at any 
rate, you sort of had a fair amount riding on it when it came to 


actually being able to keep up with the Saiyans and their 
transformations. 


Now that you didn’t have to deal with Piccolo anymore though, you 
left the backstage arena just in time to catch the next fight. Tien was 
facing off against the mystery boy, and you had to admit that you 
were intrigued by him. Even if you knew that he was your enemy and 
had been responsible for a lot of innocent death that you almost 
wouldn’t have been able to fix, had it not been for Kami’s 
assistance... you wanted to know just how strong he was. You were 
fairly sure that Sprout was some sort of Saiyan Clone that had been 
grown at a rapid pace. But just where did his potential lie? He was 
physically about the same in appearance as the rest of the Saiyans, so 
he was likely around their age. 


“Alright, everyone! It’s time for the final match of the first round of 
fighting!” The announcer called out. “Tienshinhan of the Crane 
School takes on Sprout! Now, without further ado, let’s begin!” You 
focused intensely on the battle as you waited for the two warriors to 
make the first move, at their current levels of power, this fight 
should’ve easily ended up as Tien’s victory, but... the moment that 
the fight started, Sprout’s power exploded, and in an instant his 
power level shot up to... 5,000! 


Tien was immediately forced to respond with his own full power, and 
his strength shot from around 2000 to 4860! The two of them were 
clearly going all out from the very start of the fight, and they 
exchanged dozens of punches and kicks in the blink of an eye! 
Without enhancing yourself it was hard for you to keep up with the 
speed that the two warriors were showing! In their base forms, they 
were both more powerful than you were! Well... you fortunately had 
an advantage over them in that you could amplify your own power 
by a total of five times now thanks to your boosts! With that, then 
even if Sprout was strong, you were quite certain that the boy would 
prove to be no challenge to you in the next round! 


“You... youw’re strong.” Tien praised his opponent as the fighting 
came to a brief pause. “But... how can you have so much power? 
This isn’t the sort of strength that could’ve gone unnoticed by the rest 
of the world!” Tien’s reaction was about what you’d expect. He 
clearly wasn’t expecting to be overpowered so early on in the 
tournament, especially not with that frankly ridiculous power level of 
his. Had things been normal, he’d have been able to defeat Nappa 
with his current level of power! 


“Huh...? I’ve been about this strong since I was born, actually... but 
this is only about half of my typical fighting power.” Sprout sounded 
a little confused that Tien was so wary of the power that the boy was 
showing off. “Of course, I wasn’t expecting that my first match 
would’ve been able to compare to even this much... the data I was 
working with was clearly outdated.” Data...? That confirmed it to 
you, this boy was absolutely a part of the Ribbons in some way. 
Though if he was still a part of the organization or if he’d gone rogue, 
you truly had no idea. You supposed that time would only tell. 


The two warriors continued their battle with one another, though it 
was clear that Tien was on the back foot throughout it. The more 
they fought the more that it became obvious to you that Tien was 
giving it his very best and mustering every ounce of power that he 
could in an attempt to keep up with Sprout, but the boy was barely 
putting any effort into things himself. You could tell by the 
unbothered look that he had on his face as he blocked, dodged and 
countered all of Tien’s attempts to strike him, and things didn’t 
become any better for the three-eyed warrior when he attempted to 
switch the fight over to using Ki attacks instead! 


“Take this! Dodon Ray!” Tien yelled the name of the signature 
technique of the Crane School, and the beam of light soared towards 
Sprout, who merely raised a hand and caught the blast before 
throwing it up into the sky where it exploded! 


“Not bad, but this is a technique that I am familiar with. You’d have 
to be a fool to think that I wouldn’t have devised a counter to it.” A 
counter...? You hadn’t seen clearly, but could this boy have 
developed a technique that allowed him to counter attacks like the 
Dodon Ray...? This was... fairly ironic considering Tien’s own ability 
to use the Kamehameha nullifying technique, but you supposed that 
fate had a twisted sense of humor sometimes 


“Tch. Guess there’s no choice!” Tien decided at that moment to split 
into four. The Multi-Form Technique. Of course... but you knew that 
he was making a mistake in using it. The technique might’ve looked 
intimidating, but it was just that. Everything else about it was 
worthless! Or... so you thought. All four of the clones that Tien had 
created of himself raised themselves up into the sky, floating as they 
looked down at Sprout, who didn’t look worried at all. He must’ve 
been able to tell that each of the clones was significantly weaker than 
the original that they’d been formed from too! 


“Ts that it...2 Your big plan to defeat me involves getting weaker? I’m 
kinda disappointed. You ought to know that technique is pretty 
worthless, Tien.” Sprout smirked as he looked up at the four floating 
Tiens in the sky. “But... if you’ve decided to resort to such an idiotic 
strategy, I suppose that I should-” 


“Just hold it!” The Tiens started to arrange themselves in a line in the 
air, before the first of them put his hands out in the triangle 
formation of the Kikoho! “This is my new ultimate attack! Tien 
roared at Sprout, who still didn’t look impressed. Tsukikoho!” The 
first clone disappeared as all of its energy was fired into the Kikoho, 
but then... “Nikikoho!” The second clone standing just behind the first 
disappeared as well! The blast the second Tien had fired rammed into 
the first, creating an attack more powerful than either! “Sankikoho!” 
The third Tien continued the pattern of disappearing until finally 


only one Tien remained! His full power restored! For each Clone that 
disappeared, the others regained their power! “SHIKIKOHO!” The 
final Kikoho fired into the blast that was already soaring towards 
Sprout! 


The boy raised his arms to defend himself, and in that moment his 
power level shot up to 10,000, just slightly below the power of the 
combined quadruple Kikoho that Tien had fired! There was a massive 
explosion as the blast erased the arena below it, leaving nothing but a 
gaping hole in the ground! However...despite the amazing power 
that Tien had just shown off, it had been no use against Sprout, and 
the boy remained standing... smoking and burned slightly by the 
attack, but still standing. “Not bad.” The spiky haired boy 
complimented Tien for his attempt, but... it was clear that Tien had 
put his all into the attack, and he toppled to the ground, landing on 
the grassy area outside of the arena with a dull thud. 


“U-unbelievable!” The announcer called out as Tien dropped to the 
ground. “After destroying the entire arena, contestent Tienshinhan is 
down and disqualified!” Tien was placed on a stretcher and Sprout 
returned to the backstage area without a word, and you wondered 
what the plan was now that the arena was gone. “Fortunately, after 
the events of last tournament, preparations have been made for an 
occasion in which the tournament ended up damaged!” With that, the 
announcer retrieved a capsule from his pocket and threw it at the 
hole, and with a puff of smoke, there was a brand new arena! 
“However, that was planned for the final match, so if our future 
contestants could try to avoid blowing up the arena, it would be 
much appreciated!” The announcer cried out again, and you nodded. 
It was only thanks to the more... unique nature of the Kikoho that 
Tien was able to fire the technique down into the Earth with such 
confidence anyway. It was a very condensed technique, focusing its 
destructive power into a small area. 


Still... the next fight was the one you’d really been waiting for. The 


first fight of the semi-final. 


Son Goku vs Caulifla. 
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Goku and Caulifla stared at each other, each of the two Saiyans 
radiated with confidence as they looked at the other. The tension was 
palpable... while Kale was a strong warrior and in terms of raw 
power was the most powerful person you knew, you were fairly 
certain... especially if she had access to the same form that Goku and 
Caulifla had access to... but at the same time, for all her raw power, 
in terms of skill, she was the worst fighter between you, Goku, 
Caulifla and her. Of course skill alone didn’t at all guarantee victory, 
but... it did guarantee a more interesting battle if two warriors were 
equally skilled rather than a skilled fighter trying to face off against a 
powerhouse. After all, those fights tended to just end up with the 
skilled fighter trying some amazingly complex strategy or interesting 
technique... only to get no-sold because they just aren’t strong 
enough to compete. You’d only just seen that with Tien against 
Sprout, and you didn’t really want to see any repeats of it. 


Fortunately, you knew that the two Saiyans could only deliver here, 


and you knew that you probably couldn’t root for one side over the 
other. Goku and Caulifla were both your dear friends, and they were 
also equally matched enough that there wasn’t even a clearly defined 
underdog int the battle either! Sure, Caulifla had a slightly higher 
base level of power, but that shouldn’t matter that much in a battle 
like this one! This would be a competition of skill, and the sheer 
power difference that the two Saiyans had compared to the other 
shouldn’t end up being enough that it'll make a bit of difference to 
that actual outcome of the fight! 


“So... are you ready to lose, Goku? Because the one that’s going to be 
facing off against Kenzou in the final round is me.” Caulifla smiled as 
she pointed to herself with her thumb and you cringed internally. No! 
Don’t do that! Still, despite the setting being a tournament, this was 
still a match between two friends, so you didn’t think that much 
harm could come from her doing that pose. 


“Tt’s not gonna happen like that. The one who’s going to be facing off 
with Kenzou in the final is me! I missed out on my chance last time 
around, but not this time!” Goku smiled back at Caulifla, the two 
Saiyans both having declared their belief that they’d be facing you in 
the final round even though you hadn’t actually fought against your 
own competition! Then again, you didn’t really think that you’d have 
that much difficulty against Sprout... his full power was pretty 
impressive, true... but for all that power he had, you weren’t worried. 
Compared to what you were able to show off, a measly power level of 
ten thousand wouldn’t even be close to enough to defeat you! 


“T guess we’ll see about that!” Caulifla yelled as the two Saiyans 
charged at one another, they started slowly of course, not utilizing 
their transformed states at all as their fists clashed with one another, 
sending out shock waves that caused a few members of the audience 
to struggle as they perfectly matched each others blows, strike for 
strike! 


Their perfect mirror match continued for a few more seconds before 
Caulifla stomped on the ground with a pretty incredible amount of 
force and caused the tile she stomped down on to shatter, destroying 
Goku’s footing and allowing her to get a clean strike on the Saiyan 
boy’s face! Goku stumbled backwards, surprised at the strategy that 
Caulifla had used to get a hit on him... usually, utilizing the 
environment was less useful, especially for warriors at your level, and 
of course what Caulifla had done wouldn’t have worked at all if the 
two went all out from the start and battled in the air. 


“Not bad!” Goku wiped a bit of blood from his mouth before he 
leaped back into the battle on all fours, becoming a blur of speed as 
he unleashed a tremendous number of rapid strikes on Caulifla... but 
the girl was able to successfully fend off the majority of Goku’s 
attacks without much issue at all! Of course, one or two of the attacks 
managed to slip through, but there was never any real damage from 
the attacks that she allowed to hit her, and it actually looked almost 
like she was planning on letting Goku exhaust himself by attacking 
her ineffectually! Eventually though, she kicked Goku back away, but 
he landed on his feet. 


“Alright, I think that’s about enough for our warm-up, don’t you?” 
Caulifla smirked at Goku as her tail waggled around behind her, and 
Goku nodded, his own tail waving as the two of them put their hands 
out and released their energy in explosions of power! 


“Haaaaaagh!” 


“Hraaaaaah!” 


The two Saiyans reached their current maximum strength in the blink 
of an eye, and you couldn’t even keep up with their initial barrage of 


attacks against one another as they vanished from sight! You frowned 
for a moment before you managed to acclimate to the speed of the 
two fighting, Goku grabbed one of Caulifla’s legs and tossed her into 
the sky, but Caulifla easily recovered from the throw, using her Ki to 
balance herself out in the sky where she now held the advantage of 
the high ground... though to tell the truth you weren’t really sure 
how much of an advantage that it was, not when the high ground 
meant that you couldn’t really justify using your most powerful 
attacks unless you wanted to risk blowing up the entire planet! 


“Ts that all you’ve got?!” Caulifla dashed towards Goku, slamming a 
blast of Ki into his face as she reached him, but she received Goku’s 
own Ki blast as he slammed an open palm into her abdomen and 
blew her away with a small but dense ball of energy. The two of 
them hadn’t really started to get serious yet though, and you knew 
that it would be a while before either of them truly started to lag. 
This fight could still go either way! 


“Not even close! Solar fl-” Goku put his hands up to his head, but 
before he could finish the blinding attack, Caulifla stomped down on 
the arena again, causing a tile to leap into the air, right in front of 
her! 


“ Not!” Just like that, she performed a spinning kick that sent the title 
flying directly at Goku, but crucially, it blocked line of sight! 


“-are!” You naturally still masked your eyes from the bright light as it 
engulfed the arena, and you wondered if the people of this 
tournament ever really appreciated the free blinding that it came with 
whenever people used the Solar Flare. It wasn’t exactly the most 
spectator friendly ability after all. 


Still, Caulifla had managed to overcome Goku’s attempt to blind her, 
and having used the kicked up flying tile for cover, she was right 
behind it as it collided with Goku! The tile crumbled into dust and 
rubble as it struck Goku, but Caulifla’s fist right behind the tile had a 
great deal more effect on the Saiyan boy as he was carried backwards 
by the force of her strike, and for a moment you felt like that 
might’ve been the end of the fight! But Goku managed to recover just 
in time to prevent himself from being ringed out entirely, and used 
the brief moment in order to fire a quick Kamehameha at Caulifla to 
try to catch her off guard! But Caulifla merely smirked as she looked 
at the attack heading right for her, before she held both of her hands 
out at her sides. Was she planning to overpower it with an attack of 
her own...? No, if she were planning that, then she would’ve already 
thrown it... so what was she up to?! 


The attack from Goku got closer and closer, and you were still 
stumped as to what the Saiyan girl’s plan could’ve been! But then you 
realized it. The look in Caulifla’s eye. The overwhelming confidence 
that conveyed a feeling of invulnerability! Your eyes widened when 
you realized that Caulifla had no intention to dodge or deflect the 
attack, she was going to take the Kamehameha head on without even 
defending herself! Was she insane?! Dodge it you idiot, there’s no 
reason not to! 


Unfortunately though, Caulifla didn’t bother to read your mind and 
the Kamehameha hit her without fail, the blue light of the attack 
colliding with her body but not even pushing her back! Had Goku not 
put enough power in the Kamehameha to do more than be an 
annoyance?! No... she was getting hurt, and badly at that... but she 
was still taking the attack without flinching!? What the hell was she 
playing at! If she tried to fight like this, then she’d definitely end up 
getting hurt... and badly too! 


Eventually, the light of the Kamehameha dissipated, leaving a 
smouldering looking Caulifla standing there with a big smile on her 


face. Scorch marks were all over her body, and she looked close to 
collapse... but Goku was the more stunned looking one in the 
situation, staring at Caulifla with a look of abject confusion on his 
face as if he too couldn’t fathom why Caulifla had let the attack hit 
her... but then things became all too clear as Caulifla suddenly 
brought the two orbs in her hands together! 


“Crush Assault!” 


Goku’s eyes widened as he attempted to get his guard up to defend 
himself from the attack of the large red orb of energy, but it was 
simply too much for him, and the moment the energy ball struck him 
was the moment that it exploded, and he was tossed from the arena 
by the force of the large red explosion at supersonic speeds, soaring 
straight through the backstage wall and into the building as he went! 
You... you couldn’t believe what you’d just seen yourself. Goku... 
Goku had lost? No, it wasn’t just that Goku had lost, he’d lost in the 
semi-final too! That wasn’t what Goku did! 


“Incredible! Goku is knocked out with an amazing energy attack from 
Caulifla!” The announcer declared Goku to be the victor, and Caulifla 
exited the ring with a happy smile on her face, you could tell that she 
really worked hard for her victory... but the moment that she left the 
ring, she too collapsed from the damage that she’d taken in order to 
ensure her victory through successfully having enough time to charge 
up her most powerful attack! 


You quickly hurried over to Caulifla, picking her up from the floor 
and taking her to back stage so that you could give the two fallen 
Saiyans a Senzu bean each. Of course, you knew that they’d both get 
a good deal more powerful thanks to this experience... but part of 
you was more satisfied by that, actually. Had Caulifla had remained 
at her previous level of strength, you didn’t believe that she’d have 


been able to pose that much of a challenge to you considering your 
own strength had been increased fairly significantly... unfortunately 
though, after giving the two Saiyans their beans, you... didn’t really 
have much time at all to stick around to congratulate the two of them 
on their fight, and you could hear your name being called for 
your own semi-final match. 


You were a little bit cautious though... maybe... maybe you should 
spend your attribute points from defeating Piccolo before you fought 
against him? You had a bad feeling about him... especially because if 
he was able to access the same state that Goku and Caulifla had 
reached, that power level of 10,000 or so would soon become 
something that you didn’t have a hope of overcoming! 
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Before you entered your fight against the mysterious warrior that you 
knew practically nothing about aside from the fact that he hadn’t 
really had all that much trouble with Tien up until Tien revealed his 
Trump Card ultimate technique against the boy... you knew that it 
would definitely be a good idea if you were to use a few of the 
attribute points that you had free as a result of defeating Piccolo 
Junior in the last round in order to strengthen yourself... it had been 
far too long since you last had a real fight that had allowed you to 
level up and actually spend the points that you acquired from 
levelling up... but it seemed like with the higher your stats climbed, 
the more dificult it would be for you to find a way to continue to 
have meaningul battles that actually allowed you to gain levels. 


Sparring to try to increase your levels had stopped working a while 
back as well... while it was still incredibly useful or working on 
techniques and raising your base reserve of power, it seemed as if the 
system would only really activate at all to you facing off against 
opponents that you’d have true difficulty with. Actual opponents, in 
an actual fight with real stakes! You couldn’t just constantly battle 
your friends and hope to keep gaining Attribute Points to spend on 
the System... after all, the power that it granted was your true 
ultimate trump card, and it was the cause for why you had managed 
to gain so many amazing powers... you had no idea if you’d have 
been able to have kept up with the Saiyans if you hadn’t had it... if 
anything, it was more like a safety net. Something that always 
ensured that you’d have a way to get more powerful... something 
that the rest of the humans sadly lacked... which is why so many of 
them gave up on seriously trying to keep getting stronger. It must’ve 
been hard for Krillin to keep himself motivated when he saw that all 
of a sudden, the man who had been a fellow martial artist for over a 
decade just suddenly had the ability to increase his strength by 


dozens of times over, and it was something only he as a Saiyan was 
able to do! 


Honestly, if you didn’t have the System on your side, or if you didn’t 
have foreknowledge of techniques like the Kaioken, you may well 
have lost your spirit if you were to see the Super Saiyan 
transformation. But you did have the system, and with the system 
came the ability to increase your physical stats... while you 
considered levelling up one o your perks... you figured that the 
upgrades you could get were so minor that they didn’t really 
matter... unless you wanted to dump all your free points into a single 
one of your perks in the hopes of forcing it to level up or something 
somehow. 


You eventually decided that you’d put your free points into your 
Intelligence and your Wisdom. Both of them could come in quite 
helpful now that you were going up against an opponent that you 
had almost no intel at all on... an opponent that you’d need to be 
extremely careful against lest you actually end up losing! Sure... you 
were pretty confident that you were strong enough that you couldn’t 
be surprised... you could never be too careful. If you hadn’t gotten 
lucky against him and managed to overwhelm him far too rapidly for 
him to recover from, Piccolo Junior would’ve been a far far more 
significant threat to you than he had actually proven to be! 


With your new points assigned, and two new perks acquired... you 
knew that you had no choice but to enter the arena, following after 
the voice of the Announcer that was calling you to your battle with 
Sprout, you came out to a cheering audience... you were very much 
the Hero of the People right now, especially after you’d managed to 
defeat Piccolo in the last round. 


“So... there you are. The martial artist that I have the least data on... 


despite having tried to observe you for the longest time.” The boy 
locked eyes with you. “Kenzou. You were the one who killed the 
Demon King Piccolo at the last World Martial Arts Tournament.” 


“Well, yeah. Not like I’m trying to hide that.” You... hadn’t exactly 
gotten the worldwide fame from defeating the Demon King like you 
might’ve received had you allowed Piccolo to do something like blow 
up a few cities or something first, but... you didn’t care, and it was 
his fault for attacking like he did. 


By trying to strike a conclusive blow against you at the tournament, 
all he had ended up doing back then was sealing his own death 
warrant! Well... then again it wasn’t like you’d have just ended up 
letting him do as he pleased even if he hadn’t shown up at the 
tournament to die. Garlic Junior could attest to that! They’d all 
signed their own death warrants from the moment that they had gone 
out of their way to kill Master Korin back then... what they had 
probably considered to be a master stroke of planning had ended up 
with Tao being humiliated and then later crushed, King Piccolo’s 
death and Garlic Jr. being trapped in the Dead Zone! Well... you’d 
also been trapped in the Dead Zone, but you didn’t really want to 
think about that one all that much. 


“Curious... tell me... you wouldn’t happen to know the ones who 
destroyed the Red Ribbon Army, would you...? “ 


“Nope. Can’t say that I do.” You lied, not wanting to really get 
involved too much into the nonsense of the Red Ribbon Army... not 
you personally anyway, it was fine if Gero decided that he had a 
grudge against some superhero, but the moment he started to attack 
your family was where things would be too much. Dealing with your 
enemies was annoying enough without them knowing where you or 
your family lived, after all. 


“That’s a shame.” The boy just shrugged. “Now... are you going to 
throw the first punch, or do you want me to start? I’ll be happy to 
oblige you either way.” Sprout was really quite polite... far more 
polite than you were expecting any sort of Saiyan could ever be! 


Looking at the boy, you smirked. So... he was offering to let you start 
things off, was he...? 
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You'd take this fight slow from the start... there was no point in 
going all out at the start of a fight. That was something that had 
tremendously clear to you. The guy who runs into a fight and tries to 
use his strongest attack at the very start in order to secure the win 
would effectively be cursed to lose. It was something that a typical 
jobber would do, run in, use their most powerful attack first, and 
then be completely stunned when their full power didn’t work! That 
wasn’t who you were, and that wasn’t who you wanted to be, either! 
The star of the show never went all out at the start! 


“So... you think you can beat me?” You decided to start things off 
with a little bit of a taunt. You wanted to keep his guard down a little 
too, if you weren’t fighting with your full power from the very start, 


you'd have a fair bit of difficulty in landing a punch. The difference 
between your base level strength and Sprout’s own level of power 
was simply too great, you were at a level of strength of around three 
and a half thousand at your base... and though you could raise your 
strength by unleashing your Full Power perk, it didn’t change the fact 
that he could’ve easily defeated you if you weren’t careful in your 
base form. 


“Well... you look pretty strong, but I’m confident that-” You didn’t 
give Sprout the opportunity to finish his sentence as you disappeared 
in a burst of speed, reappearing behind him and attempting to smash 
him from behind with a mighty punch that would send him through 
the floor! You activated Full Power as you attacked, and though 
Sprout had a Power Level of around 10,000... he didn’t see your 
attack coming and you slammed him directly into the floor and 
caused him to carve a gouge in the tiles as he smashed his way 
through the arena. 


“Tm confident that you need a little bit more practice when it comes 
to fighting... what was that...? Getting distracted in a fight? You 
need to pay a little bit more attention to what your enemy is doing.” 
You smirked at the boy as you shook your head in mock 
disappointment. You had quite a bit more power that you could 
access... and if just this much had been enough to beat him, you’d 
really be annoyed! 


“Aaah.... Yeah, that stung a bit. You’re good.” The boy smirked back 
at you, apparently not bothered by the damage he’d taken at all... 
and then you realized... the cut that had been left on his cheek... was 
it... slowly healing...? Regenerative abilities?! That... that didn’t 
make any sense! How could somebody have the ability to regenerate 
their wounds so early on?! “Looks like you figured out what I was up 
to... didn’t ya?” The boy laughed, and you grit your teeth. 


“You’re regenerating your body... and by the looks of things, you’re 
using your Ki in order to hasten your body’s natural ability to heal...” 
It was something that even you could attempt to do, theoretically... 
but actually managing to command your body into healing itself with 
just Ki alone... that was something that was genuinely amazing! 


“Well... being born a genius does have a few perks of its own, you 
know? I suppose that you could call me the ultimate lifeform! I was a 
genetically modified and cloned embryo that was then infused with 
the DNA of one of the world’s greatest minds and then grown to 
maturity in a fluid that was comprised on every combat enhancement 
drug developed and used by the Red Ribbon Army, making me 
naturally the most powerful being on the entire planet!” Sprout 
laughed with mad glee... but there wasn’t really much malice in his 
mad laughter, he was just being arrogant. He must’ve never been 
truly challenged in his life... though you’d change that soon enough. 


“Ultimate Lifeform huh...? I’d... really rather not.” Calling somebody 
the ultimate life form was just... silly, honestly. Not only was it a 
name that conjured visions of a certain edgy black hedgehog, but it 
was also factually untrue. He was no Cell, and hell, despite what the 
bug man might’ve thought about himself, he wasn’t the ultimate 
lifeform either. “Yeah... ’m not going to presume I know about your 
history, but... let me just tell you this now.” You looked seriously at 
the boy. “Born a genius. Born the ultimate lifeform. Born whatever you 
think will let you win in this fight... lemme just give you a quick 
warning...” You smiled. “You can’t win this!” You activated battle cry 
with your last word, increasing your power just a little bit, and nearly 
perfectly matching the strength of Sprout as you did. You were about 
10,000 now... and so was he! 


“Tm getting excited! Show me the power of the champion!” Sprout 
roared happily as he charged towards you, and you both clashed with 
one another... the first thing you found from clashing with Sprout is 
that each different attack that you threw at him only seemed to work 


a single time before he managed to recover... his genius intelligence 
was really no joke. This kid was really something special... what the 
hell had the Red Ribbon Army managed to create this time?! 


You and the boy clashed a few more times as you tried to get a good 
taste for his full power... but he seemed to be struggling to keep up! 
“Is this really all you have! Is this the power of the mysterious genius 
who was so confident earlier?!” You booted the boy halfway across 
the arena in disappointment. He might’ve been a genius, and his style 
might’ve been getting better as he fought you... but you weren’t 
exactly a slouch in the intelligence department either, except the 
difference was was that you had years of experience when it came to 
actually training to fight, and this boy... well... what could he have 
possibly had when it came to experience? 


“Before I beat you... would you mind answering a question for me?” 
You wanted to know. You wanted to make sure. You needed to know 
if this boy was the one who was the one who attacked the people at 
Muscle Tower. You needed to know if this boy was really a villain, or 
if he was just some sort of misunderstood young science experiment. 
Despite how prideful he had tried to sound when he spoke about his 
origin as somebody who had been grown in a tank in order to be the 
most powerful... there was a subtle underlying tone of anger in his 
voice. 


“Go ahead... but don’t get so confident just yet... I’m still holding 
back!” Somehow you doubted that... Saiyan or not, people didn’t 
tend to look like they were struggling as much as he did when they 
were secretly holding back... unless he had some sort of 
transformation up his sleeve! Though... you didn’t think that was the 
case either, not unless he had somehow managed to drink the Ultra 
Divine Water while you weren’t paying any attention. 


“You... you were the Red Ribbon Army member who killed the 
people who lived in Jingle Village, weren’t you...?” Immediately the 


atmosphere seemed to change as you mentioned the name of the 
village that had been wiped out. 

“'..” Sprout’s smile disappeared as he squinted at you. “Yeah. That 
was me. What of it?” He didn’t sound like he wanted to gloat about 
it... nor did he sound prideful about having killed them all either. 


“Why’d you do it?” Clearly, he wasn’t working for the Ribbons 
anymore now that you’d pretty much completely dismantled their 
entire operation. Hell... considering that he was the one who 
slaughtered all the personnel in his path as well... then wouldn’t that 
have made him a total traitor to the organization as well? He hadn’t 
left a single person in the entire base live! Well... that wasn’t quite 
true... he’d allowed Suno to live... and despite everything, he hadn’t 
finished off Eighter either. 


“T don’t have to explain myself to you!” The boy immediately fired a 
blast of Ki at you... with renewed power and speed that you hadn’t 
been expecting at all! You barely managed to raise your guard in 
time to block the blast of Ki, but you were too slow to stop the 
haymaker that was behind it as Sprout rushed you! Whatever had 
happened back at Muscle Tower... clearly he wasn’t quite as 
composed about it as his previous persona had let on! 


“What’s the matter!? Ashamed of what you did?!” You fought 
through the pain of being punched in the gut and started to fight 
back, but his new burst of energy was managing to overwhelm you... 
while you hadn’t quite been overpowered just yet... he was definitely 
becoming better and better as a fighter as he fought you! It became 
harder and harder for you to continue to block his attacks! 


“Shut up! What happened there...! What happened there isn’t my 
fault! They made me do it!” Now... that was an interesting response. 


He was made to do it...? Well, he wasn’t a robot... that much at least 
was obvious. 


“Really? The defenseless villagers...2 They made you do it?” You 
scowled at the boy as he tried to punch you in the face, and you 
ducked under the attack, grabbing his arm and throwing him over 
your shoulder by quickly turning! “That’s the excuse that you’re 
going to use?” 


“Don’t talk like you understand, damn it!” One of the things that 
you’d noticed about Sprout was that aside from that immensely 
complex technique he had used to regenerate his body with his Ki 
that not even you had been able to copy at a glance, he hadn’t even 
used a proper named attack! What... did he think he was above 
giving his attacks cool sounding names...? “Now...! It’s about time I 
showed you what exactly that secret technique of mine... actually 
was! 


With that, the boy’s tail appeared finally, poking out of his back and 
waving around as he looked at you. “I’ll show you... my full power! 
HRRYAAAAH!!!” With that scream, Sprout looked as if he were in 
pain... and you wondered what he was trying to accomplish... and 
transformation... but... what sort of transformation would he even be 
attempting...? Surely he couldn’t have done something like unlock 
the art to become a Super Saiyan... right? 


Then it hit you as his body started to grow in size... some sort of 
force activated state for the Great Ape form...! How the hell had he 
managed something like this?! But... as he activated the state... you 
knew that you couldn’t actually allow him to transform... not least 
because you wouldn’t actually have a chance against him if you 
allowed him to transform! 


Without even missing a single step, you formed a blade of Ki around 
your hand, teleporting just behind Sprout and.... 


Slice. 


The Saiyan boy’s tail flopped to the ground, having been totally 
chopped off by your attack, and immediately, the transformation that 
Sprout had just been about to use was canceled entirely! “Neat trick, 
by the way. You really must be a genius... if you were able to try to 
access the full power of the Great Ape without needing moonlight.” 
You didn’t know how he’d done it... or indeed if he even knew what 
he was uncovering! 


“D-damn it!” Sprout took a knee... his power had been cut in half as 
a result of his failed transformation... but then again, your own 
power was decreasing back to half as well now as well... you were 
just about hitting the time limit when it came to Full Power... but for 
the very least, it had lasted for the vast majority of the fight! As 
Sprout struggled to pick himself back off from the floor, you 
wondered if you ought to give him a Senzu... there was technically 
already a ten count going for him... but you’d already totally zoned 
out everything aside from the battle that you couldn’t really tell 
anything that was going on! 


“Do you surrender?” You smiled as your power was halved again... 
you were still about equal to how powerful Sprout was in his current 
state. 


“Not... a chance! Now... let’s have our final round... Champion!” 
Somehow, despite having lost a massive amount of his power all at 
once, Sprout still seemed eager to fight still! 
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“Alright then... let’s finish this!” You might not have had access to 
your maximum power thanks to the time limit expering for Full 
Power, but you also didn’t really need it as you quickly started to use 
your magical buffing spells upon yourself. Starting off by increasing 
your speed, and then following that up with the defense increasing 
spell... and finally finishing up with your attack power increasing 
spell! “No more playing around! No more holding back! This is the 
power I possess... as the most powerful human in the entire world!” 
You roared as you flared up with power. It wasn’t all that you were 
capable of at your max, but it was still double Sprout’s current level 
of power as a result of losing his tail! 


You could’ve cheated and just restored yourself back to your 
maximum if you were a spineless bastard who cheated in tournament 
matches by using Senzu Beans in order to fully recover yourself, but 
that was both against the rules and genuinely kind of a dick move as 
well. Obviously it was fine if it were a battle for life and death where 
the world was at stake, but during a tournament was just cheap. Hell, 
it was cheap even when you were against somebody trying to destroy 
the planet or something, you couldn’t really blame Goku for not 
liking the unfair advantage that they’d give you. 


“Now... let’s go!” You shouted as you raced towards the weakened 
Sprout, but he was much too slow to follow your moves at this point, 
and you were easily able to get behind him, slamming your elbow 
into his back and causing him to tumble forwards! But you weren’t 
finished, and before he got the opporutnity to even thin about 
recovering, you were on him again, dashing forwards to kick him 
into the air before jumping up and slamming him back down into the 
ground! 


“D-damn... so you still had this much left in the tank...?” Sprout got 
up, wiping the blood from his mouth as he looked at you... reaching 
into his pocket, you thought that he was about to pull out a weapon 
or a piece of equipment... but instead, he just shook his head. “You 


know what...? I can’t beat you. My balance is screwed thanks to 
losing my tail, and you saw through my trump card pretty easily too. 
So... I give up.” 


“Huh...? Really...? But... you can still keep fighting can’t you? 
Doesn’t a fire inside you burn for a good challenge?” You were 
stunned. A Saiyan was... giving up? That didn’t make sense to you at 
all! Saiyans were typically the sorts of warriors that craved battle, 
even when they knew that victory was a near-impossibility! So why... 
why was Sprout just planning on giving up? You tried to talk him out 
of shouting out his declaration loud enough for it to be heard. 


“Tt does, sure... but that doesn’t mean that I’m going to keep fighting 
when I don’t believe it’s possible for me to win a battle. I’ve learned a 
lot from this tournament anyway... between your strange techniques 
and the empowering technique used by your tailed friends... I think I 
know enough. I came here for the prize money, but... I should’ve 
guessed that it wouldn’t have been possible to defeat you.” The boy 
shrugged, and you frowned. “Both the data I have on you as well as 
my own power is... insufficient. I give up!” 


“Well... there we have it folks! In a shocking twist, Sprout has 
decided to give up his fight, granting the victory to Kenzou!” You 
knew that he was hiding something. Some secret weapon that he 
didn’t bother to use because it would’ve disqualified him? Some 
wonder medicine that he could use to recover his health? Whatever it 
was, you were pretty annoyed that he hadn’t gotten the opportunity 
to use it... you were pretty sure that it wouldn’t have been a typical 
weapon or something too! 


“T guess I’ll see you around. Try not to die until the next time we 
fight. When we do... I’ll be sure to win!” You held out a hand to stop 
the boy as he blasted into the sky, and you frowned as you were left 


standing in the middle of the arena alone, uncertain of just what to 
do as you were announced the winner of the match. You were of 
course happy to have been declared the victor, but... at the same 
time, you were a little bit annoyed that the final round had been cut 
short. What had it been that Sprout was hiding...? 


It was almost worth tracking him down to battle him without having 
to rely on the Tournament’s rules. But... whatever you did... it’d 
have to wait until later. You still had your match against Caulifla that 
you wanted to focus on... and you also noticed that not only had you 
gotten another 5 levels from defeating Sprout as well as 100 
additional Attribute points to spend, you also had something quite 
interesting show up to you as well! 


[Congratulations! As a result of reaching Level 150, you have 
received a system upgrade!] 


[Please choose one from the following boons!:] 


[Formula Rebalance: Takes your current HP and EP into account 
and alters them so that the base formula will become equal to 
their current values, where any buff is rolled into the base 
formula. For example, the new EP calculation formula will be 
(Int + Wis) * 56.875 


[Technique Combination: Allows you to combine two techniques 
into a single more powerful one with a 60% chance of success. 
Failure will result in both techniques being lost.] 


[Technique Scroll Creation: Allows you to create technique 
scrolls that allow for anybody to learn whichever technique is 
written down in them in a fraction of the time it would normally 
take.] 


[Critical Hit!: An ability that grants any attack you use a 1% 
chance to explode in power, dealing triple the damage it 
normally would and almost always passing through an 


opponent’s guard!] 
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You considered your options for some time before you picked... the 
System Upgrades were pretty rare, and you didn’t get to the 
opportunity to pick them very often, but you knew that you had to 
pick wisely. So... which of the options was the best? Being able to 


rarely score Critical Hits was somewhat appealing, but at the same 
time it was far too unreliable to actually want to pick over the other 
options. 


That led you to your next choice that you decided against. The 
Formula Rebalance was incredibly powerful, but would actually have 
been far stronger if you hadn’t raised your intelligence and wisdom 
stats a few hours prior to getting the chance to actually pick one of 
these System Upgrades... so for that reason, you decided against that 
as well. 


That just left you with two choices, the ability to combine your 
techniques with a chance of failure... or the ability to make it so that 
others could learn your techniques in the form of technique scrolls, 
and one obviously had a great deal of appeal over the other. Your 
abilities made it so that you had a chance of copying any technique 
that you saw being used after all... and being able to do something 
like distribute powerful abilities that otherwise might not be possible 
for your allies to learn simply through giving them a scroll to learn 
from would be exceptionally useful. After all, something like Instant 
Transmission or Kaioken or even the Spirit Bomb... all of those 
abilities were tremendously hard for more normal people to learn 
how to use, but not so much for you! 


Well you figured that you’d still have a lot of difficulty learning how 
to use the Kaioken and the Spirit Bomb if you were the first person to 
have to try to learn either technique... because for whatever reason, 
despite having devised the techniques in the first place, King Kai 
wasn’t actually able to use them! At least as far as you were aware, 
anyway. Then again, you were a certified genius when it came to 
learning new techniques, so visible demonstration or not, you didn’t 
think that it would take you all that long to learn how to use King 
Kai’s techniques when it came to that. You were under no illusions 
that it wouldn’t eventually come to that, either. Kaioken for you was 
far too useful to pass up on, and you were pretty sure that you could 


fly across Snake Way in a pretty timely fashion even right now if you 
wanted to! 


But, your principles had to remain in place. You knew that gaining 
power for the sake of gaining power... while tempting, was utterly 
worthless. The world was already showing you that. No matter how 
much stronger you might’ve ended up managing to become, your 
enemies would only ever be a few steps behind you. It was almost as 
if reality itself was conspiring to make your challenges more difficult. 
Even the Red Ribbon Army wasn’t quite as easy to dismantled as 
you’d expected it should’ve been as a result of having recruited the 
cybernetic Tao to assist them in their evil schemes. 


This was something that you felt simply wouldn’t have happened if 
your existence hadn’t... well, kicked the world into overdrive. Had it 
not been for you making everyone far more powerful than they 
would’ve otherwise been, then there would’ve been no point for King 
Piccolo and Garlic Junior to have acted in the way they did, the Red 
Ribbons might not have gotten the opportunity to develop as they 
did, and et cetera et ceta... 


Without any regrets, you picked the Technique Scroll Creation 
upgrade, granting yourself the permanent ability to produce 
technique scrolls if you spent a few days actually sitting down to 
write one out. The systems powers were infused with the scrolls 
themselves, which meant that even a layman wouldn’t have that 
much difficulty in picking up the techniques that you could write 
within! Of course, that meant that the scrolls were actually incredibly 
dangerous in the wrong hands, so you’d really have to be careful 
about just who you allowed to have access to the scrolls that you’d 
no doubt end up creating and handing out. Things like flight you 
supposed were fine to be distributed to just about anybody, but you’d 
probably have to think twice before creating any Ki Blade scrolls for 
people to learn. Just in case it somehow ended up being misplaced. 


With that done though, you knew that it was time for the final battle. 
You'd stalled for long enough, and now was the time where you’d 
face off against the girl who would no doubt be your greatest 
challenge in this tournament so far. Sure, Piccolo had been pretty 
strong, and the same went for Sprout. But this was different. This was 
the first time you had ever actually gotten to fight in the final round 
of a tournament... and you were determined to win. You were 
determined not to screw it up this time! 


Soon enough, after a brief rest, you returned to the tournament, 
having taken a Senzu Bean and also given one to Caulifla to ensure 
that the final round would be as interesting as possible, you focused 
only on Caulifla as the crowd cheered for the two of you. This was it. 
The final. The battle that would decide the true greatest fighter on 
the entire planet right now. Would it be you... or would it be 
Caulifla? 


[Become the True Champion!: Defeat Caulifla!: Reward: 20 
Levels, + 1200PL, Perk] 


Looks like you had no choice. You had to win this one. 


“So... you ready, Kenzou? You better not hold back, I’m gonna hit 
you with all I got!” Caulifla warned you, and you smiled back at her. 


“Oh, I’m ready alright. But the question is... are you?” You knew that 
you should be able to win this... but it wasn’t going to be easy! 


“Alright! Now fight!” The announcer called a start to the fight, and 
you-! 
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There was no sense playing chicken with Caulifla, you knew that this 
would almost certainly be your toughest fight in this tournament by 
far, just because it the peak of the tournament, and the drive from 
both you and Caulifla to succeed over the other was the strongest 
that it could possibly be. Both of you wouldn’t be holding anything 
back, and though neither of you were likely going to go all out from 
the start, you knew that you had to go on the offensive to prevent 
yourself from being overwhelmed early on. A lot of your more 
powerful techniques that would allow you to gain an easy advantage 
over Caulifla like your magic did sort of require you to have a brief 
moment so that you could set them pout... and you knew that you 
wouldn't be given that moment. Caulifla was far too wary of your 
abilities to give you that moment that you needed! 


Of course, knowing that Caulifla would probably try to attack the 
moment that you tried to take a moment to use your magic to buff 
yourself, it was down to you to make the first move, you didn’t want 
to give the Saiyan girl the opportunity to surprise you by getting an 
attack in while you tried to use your buff spells... so with that in 
mind you immediately launched yourself at her, activating Full 
Power as you charged at her and getting a few good hits on her 
before she could use her own self-strengthening technique! 


Your fist collided with Caulifla’s face and sent the girl back a few 
feet, but before she could recover, you attacked once again, not 
wanting to give her the chance to recover... with any luck, you could 
finish this fight in the first minute! Though you supposed that 
wouldn’t exactly be an outcome that you truly considered lucky, not 
after having anticipated being able to fight in the finals of the World 
Martial Arts Tournament for so long already... and it was against a 
friend and fellow student of the same Martial Arts school at that! 


That thought was enough to get you to let up your assault on Caulifla 


for just a minute, your ruthless combo coming to a brief halt as you 
looked at Caulifla, uncertain as to why she’d yet to use her Pseudo- 
Wrathful state. “You’re probably wondering why I haven’t bothered 
going all out just yet... well, I’m just testing you, Kenzou. I wanted to 
see how I compare against that thing of yours in my normal state... 
because now-!” Caulifla roared as her energy flared up while her 
power soared upwards, eclipsing your own power by a pretty 
significant margin! “Now I’m going to show you what I can really 
do!” With that, Caulifla launched her own combo of attacks at you, 
but you managed to see through the majority of them, the power 
difference between you and the girl might’ve been pretty immense 
when you weren’t using your magic, but you were a far more 
analytical fighter than Caulifla was, and while she might’ve had a 
natural talent for knowing what to do in a fight, you were practically 
a genius at this point, and you knew just how to block most of the 
attacks that she was launching at you, and even recovering to such a 
degree that you were able to get a few counter strikes of you own in, 
hopping up after a dodge and slamming her in an undefended spot on 
her body, be that torso or head! 


Even so, despite how well you were managed to hold off Caulifla’s 
own assault of blows, you knew that it couldn’t last, even though you 
were putting up a valiant defense and you were a more skilled fighter 
than Caulifla, there was only so much that you were able to do 
against the pretty overwhelming difference in power against yourself 
and the girl! Sure it might’ve been different if Caulifla was just a 
mindless brute that you could easily trick into doing whatever you 
wanted, but despite her tendency to be aggressive in fights, you knew 
that she was actually a highly skilled fighter too, you’d trained 
alongside her for long enough to know that! 


“Come on, is that all you got, Kenzou? I was expecting a lot bit more 
from you, actually. I’ve been waiting for a proper fight against you 
for a very long time, and... well, I can’t count our spars/ Nobody 
wants to reveal their new secret techniques in a spar... especially 
because you like to steal techniques so much!” Caulifla pointed a 
finger at you, and you shrugged as you smirked. 


“Hey, don’t hate the player, hate the game. If it weren’t so easy for 
me to copy your techniques... trust me, I wouldn’t feel obligated to 
do so.” You had a big shit-eating grin on your face as you said that 
and the frown on Caulifla’s face grew more intense. 


“Uh-huh.” It was with that that Caulifla suddenly disappeared in a 
blaze of speed and then behind you, kicking you up into the air! You 
quickly managed to gather yourself in the air, but you knew that you 
couldn’t afford to become the victim of another of Caulifla’s combos! 
Up in the air, she was far more free to use her more destructive 
attacks without the fear of harming the audience of any innocent 
civilians! She was looking to use her power advantage she held rather 
than squander it! She was being smart! 


You looked down at the girl as she was charging up at you, and you 
knew that you’d need a good solution to actually use your Magic 
Buffs on yourself so that you could actually start to turn the fight 
around, but... what?! 
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You took a deep breath as you quickly decided on just what you’d do, 
and without skipping a single moment, you activated Dance of 
Illusions, causing a multitude of nigh impossible to distinguish 
illusory clones of yourself to spread out in the air around you! You 
took the role of one of the clones, tricking Caulifla into punching the 
clone you had left behind in your place! 


“Tch, this magic crap.” Caulifla looked around, trying to pinpoint 
where you were, but you mentally commanded one of the other 
clones to distract her so that you had a little bit more time. It didn’t 
take you all that long all things considered to actually use your buff 
spells, but you also didn’t want to be interrupted while casting them 
either, these clones therefore gave you the best opportunity for that, 
the fact that they were nigh-impossible to distinguish in a battle even 
for those who could sense Ki was a true blessing! “Don’t think that I 
can’t see through you!” Caulifla shouted as she charged at the 
incorrect illusory copy of you, her fist passing straight through it and 
ultimately dealing no damage whatsoever. 


“What’s the matter, Caulifla?” You spoke in unison with the rest of 
the clones. “Can’t you tell which me is real? It can’t be that hard, can 
it?” You were perhaps enjoying teasing the girl a little bit too much 


as you floated around in the air around her, all of your clones 
crossing their arms as they looked at her. “Come on, why not try 
hitting another version of me...? You never really were all that good 
at the shell game, were you?” With that, you had two of the illusions 
started to switch places with one another rapidly. You smirked as you 
brought up how Kami had actually trained you, Kale, Goku and 
Caulifla with the game, meaning for it to be used as a way to teach 
the four of you how to focus on a fight without losing track of a high 
speed target... though with the speed of which he had been able to 
move the ball from one cup to another along with the locations of the 
shells, it was practically impossible to truly determine just which of 
the shells it had been unless you were focused entirely on the game! 


“Say what you like, Kenzou! But you lost a good bunch of those 
games too! You aint perfect!” Caulifla’s response was... regrettably 
true. Even you had messed up a few times back during your training, 
though you still had the highest rate of success when it came to using 
your head in a fight. Your observation skills in battle were second to 
none, even when your competition happened to be Saiyans who 
naturally had enhanced senses! 


“Well, if I can say what I like... how about... Accelerate.” You 
smirked as you spoke the name of your spell before you quickly 
started to dash around all over the place, enjoying the amazing levels 
of speed that you could reach at your current maximum level. 
Caulifla was clearly having difficulty keeping up with your sheer 
speed, and that went double for her trying to determine which of the 
illusory copies of you was real, as you’d ensured that each and every 
one of the had also spoken the name of your magic spell. “How’s 
this?!” This time, you actually appeared in person behind Caulifla, 
and she wasted no time in spinning around and trying to smash you 
directly in the face, but... she was quite a bit too slow for the you 
that currently existed, and you were able to easily get your guard up 
in time to prevent her punch from connecting with you and dealing 
actual damage! “Nice try, but I am the real one!” You followed that 
up with a double fist punched to the top of her head, sending her 
crashing back down to the ground before you immediately hopped 


back into your own swirling maelstrom of fakes! 


“Oh! So that’s your plan, huh? Hide in a bunch of copies and hope 
that’ll let you get the win...? Well... why don’t you take a look at just 
where you are right now, jackass!” You looked around, you didn’t 
really understand just what it was that Caulifla was referring to as 
she insulted you, no really... what was she trying to say? Unless...! 


Unfortunately, just before you could do anything about the attack 
that you knew Caulifla was planning next, she jumped into the air 
and exploded her energy out of her body in a wave, enough for you 
to have no choice but to defend yourself as your illusion selves were 
destroyed! Typical, you’d only managed to get a single one of your 
buffs off in total, and now you were actually feeling a little bit 
damaged too! 


“N-not bad!” You spoke through gritted teeth as the smoke from the 
explosion cleared, you could tell that her explosive wave hadn’t even 
taken that much out of her! You were about to start analyzing the 
technique until suddenly Caulifla leaped towards you and slammed 
you on the bottom of your chin with a powerful uppercut, not even 
giving you the courtesy few seconds it took you to fully comprehend 
and adapt it to yourself! She really didn’t plan on giving you any 
more time! If you wanted opportunities in this fight, you’d have to 
earn them by yourself, because no matter what, it didn’t look like 
Caulifla was just going to give you the time you needed by herself! 
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You huffed and puffed as you looked at Caulifla... you were already 
pretty tired out at this point, and you wondered just how much 
longer you’d be able to fight at your maximum level... Accelerate 
might’ve been a powerful ability, but you were going beyond what 
you should’ve been capable of with the magical spell, so it seemed 
like you did get tired out a little faster thanks to using it... not on any 
real measurable level, but it was just a natural result of pushing 
yourself beyond your limits, even if there were no true physical 
drawbacks of using the ability in such a way, it seemed like despite 
being magic, even Accelerate wasn’t a perfect ability... but to tell the 
truth, you wouldn’t have it any other way. 


“What’s the matter...? You're looking pretty tired over there 
Kenzou... don’t tell me that you’re already tired out, right? We’ve 
only just gotten started here!” Caulifla smirked at you, her confidence 
was pretty overwhelming... but you realized that her confidence was 
still one of her greatest weaknesses, after all... for a girl who lost as 
many fights as she did, Caulifla had one hell of an ego on her... 
though to tell the truth, it was only natural that anybody as powerful 
as her would get a little prideful about her abilities... though it was 
clear that Kami didn’t approve of such beliefs when it comes to 
martial arts, it was something that just seemed fairly ingrained with 
who she was... it wasn’t like she’d ever truly be boastful about her 
strnegth to the point where it would become a true detriment to 
her... but she was confident in her own abilities... and that 
something that you knew that you could turn against her! 


“Tired...? Don’t make me laugh, Caulifla. I have more intense mental 
battles than this! Why don’t you get serious?” You knew very well 
that Caulifla had started to use her full power, and you knew that in 
a straight up fight, winning would be... difficult. Even with your 
magic helping you... it would make much of a difference if you didn’t 
get the chance to use it! Which was why you had devised a plan that 
would make your victory a certainty. 


“You really are an annoying bastard in a fight, aren’t you?” Caulifla 
smirked at you, clearly not as annoyed at your taunts as her words 
might suggest. “You’re planning something, aren’t you? I know that 
look on your face, I’ve seen it too many times before. It’s obvious that 
you’ve come up with some sort of plan that’ll let you beat me, that’s 
it, isn’t it?” You found that the smile on your face that you had been 
trying to use to disarm Caulifla was frozen... had she... really 
managed to see through your plan? No, that wasn’t possible, she was 
just trying to throw you off your game by using how well that she 
knew you against you... she couldn’t have possibly seen through your 
plan, especially because you’d only just come up with it yourself! 


You kept the smirk off your face as you looked at Caulifla, deciding 
that it would probably be prudent if you tried to make it look like 
you didn’t have any sort of scheme that would decide just how the 
fight would be resolved. “Alright then, no more plans... how about 
we settle this in a pure contest of power?” You kept a completely 
serious expression as you said that... had your tendency to smirk and 
smile during your fights really become that much of a tell...? 


“And how’d you suggest that we do that?” Caulifla at the very least 
seemed to buy that this at least wasn’t a part of one of your schemes 
to win... though you weren’t sure if that was just because she was 
naive or if she trusted you... if it was just because she trusted you, 
then it would kinda suck, though she’d have to eventually learn that 


trust in your opponent during a battle was not a good thing to suffer 
from... of course, trusting in your allies was natural, but 
differentiating you away from being an ally was pretty crucial right 
now considering that this was a battle. 


“A simple clash of beams... you know how to perform the 
Kamehameha, so... mine vs yours... the most fair that things could 
be, right?” You didn’t know if Caulfila actually knew how to perfrom 
a Super Kamehameha, but... well, if she didn’t then that would only 
make your victory here that much easier... maybe a little bit cheap, 
but if she couldn’t even perform a Super Kamehameha, the there was 
no chance of her winning a clash like this...! Or... well, there would 
also be no chance of her accepting this to act as the finale of your 
battle either. 


“So... that’s it...? Well, I guess that does sound more fun than chasing 
you around for the next twenty minutes in order to give you a 
beating while you use your annoying abilities to play keep away.” You 
frowned at that, your abilities weren’t that annoying, were they...? 
Well... actually, maybe they were... between your ability to make 
illusory copies of yourself and your teleportation abilities alone, you 
were already something of a chore to fight, and you knew that would 
only end up getting worse as you gained more and more abilities. 


“That’s it. Just me and you... our full power.” You smiled, though 
you tried not to inject your typical smugness into this smile, after all, 
you didn’t actually want Caulifla to think that you had some secret 
victory condition up your sleeve... though really, all it would really 
take was her using her head and she would’ve been able to realize 
that you weren’t actually using your maximum strength yet... so she 
was either being about as dense as a rock, or she was for some reason 
confident that she’d be able to defeat you in a clash of Kamehameha 
waves. You knew that she was strong... but was she really that 
strong...? You weren’t sure... but to tell the truth, that feeling of not 
knowing... it was making you excited! Would even Oomph be enough 


to turn the tide here and allow you to defeat Caulifla... or did she 
have something up her sleeve that was superior even to that? You 
had no idea, and that was something that excited you to no end! 


“Alright then... sounds simple enough... but don’t come crying to me 
when you lose this!” Caulifla smirked at you, she was obviously of 
the belief that her power was superior to your own and that your 
strength laid mainly in your abilities... and to tell the truth, she 
wasn’t wrong about that at al... but she was thinking about things 
wrong... when you had an ability that could temporarily double just 
how much strength that you could exert thanks to the power of 
magic, the fact that she had a vastly more powerful base level of 
strength compared to you wouldn’t really factor into things at all! 


“Oh, I don’t have any intention of losing... now!” You started to 
gather the Ki in your hands as you got into the proper form for a 
Kamehameha... an action that was mirrored by Caulifla... and you 
both silently stared at each other as you continued to gather up your 
energy, you could hear the cheers of the audience around you as you 
stood in silence and just gathered as much of your energy as you 
could, you could feel the power emanating off of Caulifla in waves as 
she flagrantly revealed just how strong that she was... it was almost 
as if she was taunting you with the difference in strength that existed 
between you and her right now. You were using your Full Power... 
but you knew that you’d have a lot of difficulty in actually not being 
instantly overwhelmed by Caulifla! You’d need to be absolutely and 
completely focused if you wanted to win here! 


“Kamehameha!” 


“Kamehameha!” 


You and Caulifla both roared the name of the beam attack at the 


same time, and you immediately realized that your attempt to try to 
goad her into a clash had been a mistake, as your beam quickly begun 
to lose out against hers! In a moment of desperation, you cried out 
what you had been intending as your trump card! “Oomph!” With 
that, your power soared upwards, and your total strength doubled... 
but amazingly... despite that... you were seemingly completely 
matched with Caulifla! Damn it! You were such a fool! Of course her 
Kamehameha would have more power than yours! She had more 
time to gather energy while her level of strength was far superior to 
your own! Even though your level of power had effectively doubled 
thanks to your magic, you didn’t actually know if you’d be able to 
output enough power to make a difference! 


“D-damn it!” You continued to try to pour more and more of your 
power into the beam, but even so, you only really just about 
managed to stalemate the far more powerful beam that Caulifla had 
created! In hindsight, it was probably a little bit foolish for you to 
have even had the thought that she might not have been able to 
create a Super Kamehameha of her own... she might’ve preferred to 
use her own techniques in the majority of cases, but to think that was 
because she was unable to use them was foolish of you! 


“What’s the matter, Kenzou? Not strong enough?!” Caulifla called out 
from the other side of the shining blue beam, and you groaned. The 
effort of keeping up the attack was obviously also taking a lot more 
out of you than it was taking out of Caulifla, too! “How about... I use 
even more power?!” Unbelievably, Caulifla’s power surged even 
higher momentarily, and you watched as you started to lose the 
struggle! 


“No!” You roared as you activated Overcharge, pouring more and 
more of your Ki into the attack and once again managing to stabilize 
things as the arena around you started to deconstruct itself, as the 
tiles started to float into the air as a result of the sheer power that 
both you and Caulifla were outputting! “I... won’t... lose!” You knew 


that this was for the most part just a friendly match, but it was a final 
and you didn’t want to hold back anything when this was the true 
competition to find out who the mightiest under the heavens really 
was... was it you... or was it Caulifla... it was... it was... it was you! 


“Take this!” You roared out as you put all of your strength into the 
attack, and though it started to push Caulifla back, she also screamed, 
and the clash was stable once more! Neither of you were willing to 
back down from the beam struggle despite being so evenly matched, 
but... eventually, it had to falter, and all of the energy that had been 
amassed in the two beams became unstable! You realized what was 
about to happen just a moment too late, and the two beams 
exploded at their point of impact, causing a wave of force and heat 
that instantly rocked you from your consciousness as it slung you 
backwards! 


You awoke laying face up on grass... your clothing was singed, and 
you hurt pretty bad... but at the very least, the explosion that had 
been caused by you and Caulifla’s beam struggle had been condensed 
enough that it seemed like the only thing that had truly been 
damaged by the final struggle was the arena itself, and the bystanders 
and watchers all seemed unscathed... it was then that you realized 
that you were laying on the grass! Had you... had you been knocked 
out of the ring!? You immediately jumped to your feet and back onto 
the arena despite your burned clothing, and you spotted Caulifla on 
the other side of the arena, clearly doing the same thing... had you... 
had you both been knocked clear of the fighting stage...? In that 
case... which of you actually won? It would’ve been the person who 
touched the ground second, right...? 


“What an amazing fight!” The announcer called out, clearly in shock 
and awe at just what you and Caulifla had proven to be capable of... 
“Now, I know that there’s a lot of discourse among those who were 
watching as to just which of our fighters hit the ground first, and 
which is therefore the winner, but after reviewing footage, it has 


been decided that the winner of this tournament is...!” 


“Kenzou!” You were declared the winner of the tournament, and you 
couldn’t help but smile. Caulifla looked a little bit disappointed by 
her own loss, but to be fair, it was a very close match, and it really 
could’ve gone either way after the final exchange of attacks. “This 
marks the second time that Kenzou has been crowned as our 
champion! Last year, he won through a forfeiture on a technicality, 
but this year, his victory has been truly earned!” The audience 
cheered, and you smiled widely. You’d really done it. You’d really 
become the strongest under the heavens! 


You raised your arms up in celebration as the audience cheered, and 
you were soon surrounded by your friends, all congratulating you on 
your performance in the tournament, and though Caulifla clearly 
looked a little bit disappointed that she hadn’t won the match, it was 
clear that she was also happy for you, as well as satisfied with how 
your match had gone. While you felt like you both probably could’ve 
given it even more... the difference was that such displays of force 
could only really made in a battle where you were truly trying to kill 
your foe... and obviously you didn’t even really want to hurt Caulifla! 


Soon enough, the celebrations died down, and you’d returned to the 
backstage area once more, Master Roshi was present to congratulate 
you on your performance, and though you felt like Kami would be 
quite disappointed by your decision not to properly deal with Piccolo 
Junior once and for all, that was your call, and you didn’t knew that 
killing Piccolo was a nonsensical idiotic idea for a multitude of 
reasons, not least in that by killing Piccolo, you’d lose out on access 
to the Dragon Balls. Fortunately though, you knew that deep down, 
he didn’t’ share the same dark heart as his parent did, and eventually, 
he’d end up turning to the path of good. Though... it might take a 
little bit longer this time, considering that you didn’t think anybody 
would really be able to take Gohan’s place, and... well, even with 
Goku and Chi-Chi being somewhat closer to each other here as a 


result of training together, kids were still a few years away from 
being considered. You all had to actually be like... actual adults for 
that. Fortunately, Piccolo isn’t the sort of guy that will really prove to 
be that much of a threat either way, he wasn’t the sort who’d just go 
around blowing towns up or whatever like his father might’ve done 
for fun. 


No, Piccolo wasn’t a threat that you’d have to worry about... but 
what you did have to worry about were the remnants of the Red 
Ribbon Army being problematic sooner rather than later. It seemed 
like giving them more time to build up as a result of being trapped in 
the Dead Zone has only really managed to make the threat they’ll 
eventually represent that much greater... with any luck, you’d be 
able to overcome any threat that they might be able to represent, 
but... you just didn’t know. After all... that boy... that Saiyan clone 
that you had fought against. He was far more powerful than any foe 
at this point in history should’ve been... but... fortunately, you felt 
like you’d have at least a few quiet years now... even if the remnants 
of the Red Ribbon were lurking, they had been defeated soundly, and 
Doctor Gero wasn’t the sort of person who would strike unless he was 
absolutely one hundred percent that his creations would be able to 
absolutely destroy his enemies with no chance of failure. It was 
actually quite scary to think that the only reason that he didn’t make 
more powerful androids at all was because he simply wasn’t aware of 
the events that occurred on Planet Namek. The truth was that he 
could probably make Androids that were even more powerful than 16 
if he felt the need to. Cell might’ve been a special case... but you 
weren’t so foolish as to ignore the existence of Super Android 17... 
you didn’t know if that Android was even canon so to speak, and 
Gero had needed help in order to create the Android, but... the very 
idea that and Android like that could exist in the first place was 
quite... well, terrifying! 


You mostly occupied yourself with your own thoughts as everyone 
celebrated around you, everyone else was busy reveling and being 
happy, but... you couldn’t help but think that your job wasn’t truly 
done just yet... there was still so much that needed to be done. You’d 


need to go on a trap into outer space to retrieve the Dragon Balls, 
and then you’d need to keep a watch out for any potential schemes 
from the Red Ribbon Army, and then you’d need to make sure that 
everyone was prepared for the arrival of the Saiyans... though 
granted, considering how powerful everyone already was, you didn’t 
think that the Saiyans would be able to be that much of a threat... 
not unless you managed to screw something up in space. Which... 
well, you didn’t think that was tremendously likely. Of course, 
there probably wasn’t anything stopping you from just... dealing with 
the Saiyans in space. It would massively deviate everything, but 
honestly you didn’t really think that you’d have much of a reason to 
go to Namek either way, nor would Freeza and his men ever really be 
able to find out about the Dragon Balls either. Nobody would ever 
have any reason to talk about them to somebody with open comms on 
their scouter... or at least that was what you hoped anyway. 


It was funny... even though you’d been trying to keep things fairly on 
the rails, they’d all naturally been completely derailed anyway! Your 
very presence had totally made it so unless you acted like you were 
deficient a few million brain cells, events like the showdown on 
Namek simply wouldn’t be able to occur! You’d probably have to 
cross that bridge when you came to it, even if what you ended doing 
eventually was just as simple as seeking Freeza out to deal with once 
and for all... though that would really have to wait until you at least 
had a few people you were confident were at the level of strength 
that was needed to defeat the galactic tyrant. You supposed that 
you could force things to occur somewhat similarly to how they did 
originally, but the one problem was that nobody would be weak 
enough to die. Especially not Piccolo. The idea of him dying against 
Nappa as it was now was outright ridiculous! By the time the Saiyans 
arrived, you couldn’t even see the Namekian having trouble with 
Vegeta! 


“Kenzou...? What’s up? You’ve been quiet for almost the whole party 
that’s been thrown for you.” Caulifla was clearly a little bit concerned 
with how quiet you were being, and you shook your head. 


“Don’t worry, I’m just... thinking. About... what’s going to happen 
next. The threats we might end up facing in the future. We’re strong, 
but...” But you simply weren’t strong enough just yet. You wouldn’t 
be able to really get any true peace of mind until Buu was defeated, 
and even then, you’d have to deal with Beerus and all the nonsense 
that he’d bring along not long after that! You wondered if you’d ever 
truly be able to have a moment where you weren’t constantly 
worried about training... you liked training, and you were happy to 
devote most of your life to growing stronger, but you weren’t as 
carefree as the Saiyans, they were training entirely because they just 
enjoyed becoming stronger... while that wasn’t entirely the case for 
you. You were always training because you knew that there would 
always be greater threats just around the corner. 


“Why beat yourself up about something so stupid?” Caulifla frowned, 
clearly annoyed at you for being justifiably worried about enemies 
like Freeza. The gap that appeared to be insurmountable... the foe 
that you’d need to get thousands of times stronger than you were 
right now to even stand a chance against. “Just enjoy yourself 
alright? Now isn’t the time to start acting mopey or whatever! You’re 
the World Martial Arts Champion! That doesn’t happen every day!” 
Of all the people to be comforting you about your caution towards 
what might end up happening in the future, you really hadn’t been 
expecting it would be Caulifla at all! The fact that she’d taken her loss 
without even getting upset was something that had genuinely 
surprised you, too! Though... it probably helped quite a bit that the 
winner was practically a total coin toss where either of you could’ve 
won had you been lucky with how far the blast threw you. 


You nodded. “You’re right... I suppose it is stupid for me to be acting 
so worried... it’s just... well we’re going to be heading into space 
soon, and I’m worried that we might find enemies out there who are 
too much even for us!” You knew that there were enemies like that 
out there, though you hopefully wouldn’t encounter any of them. 
Vegeta right now by using his Great Ape form would be more than a 


match for everyone else, especially because while he could perfectly 
control his transformation, Goku, Kale and Caulifla were completely 
incapable of doing the same. 


You decided to look on the bright side, by defeating Caulifla, you’d 
gotten quite a bit stronger thanks to the System, your Power Level 
had surged up, and you’d also earned a brand new perk... not to 
mention a new title! 


[Perk Upgrade] [The Vanished Martial Arts Champion] — [The 
True World Martial Arts Champion: When gathering energy from 
your surroundings for the sake of techniques that use such 
methods of attack, the energy gathered is 5x as potent, in 
addition, it is far easier to convince others to give their energy 
to you in order to use techniques such as the Spirit Bomb.] 


[New Title: Strongest Under the Heavens: +200 to all physical 
stats for as long as this title is active + Rival system obsoleted, 
anybody you train with will now see the full benefits of the 
system even if not assigned to it.] 


[Would you like to assign your attribute points now?] 
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intelligence 


As you looked at your stats that were available to level up, you 
knew that you’d been neglecting levelling up your mental stats 
for long enough, and while upgrading your intelligence wasn’t 
guaranteed to make you actually more prone to making 
intelligent decisions, ironically enough, you were able to 
understand more complex problems and solve things in your 
head that much easier... though to tell the truth, you figured 
that no matter how powerful your brain was when it came to 


solving raw equations and handling data, you didn’t think that 
you’d ever really be a true intellectual match for somebody like 
Bulma. While you might be able to hang with her on some 
intellectual level and discuss fairly complex problems with her, 
what she was capable of was genuinely unbelievable. 


Of course, you also spent a few of your points upgrading your 
Well Rounded perk as well, getting more bang for your buck was 
always useful... though as you upgraded it just after putting the 
last of your points into everything else, you noticed that it 
suddenly changed color and denoted its new level as MAX. The 
effect had been upgraded pretty significantly though, so you 
were fine with that. Even if it did mean that you’d wasted a few 
of your skill points... you were fine with that. You were totally 
fine with all the wasted skill points! You had to continue to tell 
yourself that so as to not to make anybody else around you 
confused as to why your mood was immediately souring. 
Regardless, it wasn’t like that was the only thing that changed, 
as a result of getting your Intelligence and Charisma at 
milestones, you earned a few new perks! 


[Inspiring Presence: As a result of reaching 250 Charisma, 
whenever you are fighting in a battle alongside an ally or are 
physically present for their battle, they will find themselves 
more likely to be fortunate in battle. Fate will typically tend to 
smile on them more often than not.] (OOC Info: Allows allies to 
reroll a set of rolls once per battle if they would fail otherwise) 


[Imperfect Simulation of Battle: As a result of reaching 500 
Intelligence, it is possible for you to perfectly predict an 
opponent’s next move so long as you are aware of their full 
arsenal of abilities. This ability is situational, but against 
opponents with a fighting style that you can analyze and that 
you are able to fully predict, you will have a significantly easier 
time(OOC +30)in combat against them. However, if you attempt 


to use this technique and a foe uses a technique that you are not 
aware of against you, then you will be caught off guard 
completely, and be at risk of being in a considerable amount 
more danger than had you not attempted to simulate the flow of 
battle at all!(OOC: +30 will be inverted and become a -30 
instead). Best used against less skilled fighters that rely more on 
power than skill.] 


Both of your new perks were powerful but situational. Your 
intelligence now being great enough that it enabled you to 
simulate a battle in your head was amazing, though you realized 
quite quickly that it was something that would mostly excel on 
fighters more like Freeza, Broly or the Androids. Enemies that 
despite their power fought incredibly predictably... of course, 
you also weren’t oblivious to the fact that this was also an 
amazing skill against not just the Saiyans in their Oozaru forms, 
but also against Kale if she were to ever truly let loose and go 
completely Berserk! When you thought about it like that, it was 
a great deal more powerful than you were giving it credit for! 


Of course, you couldn’t spend the entire night marveling over 
your newly increased abilities, and you were still technically 
celebrating your victory. To tell the truth, you’d gotten so swept 
up after your victory that you were barely paying attention to 
what was going on around you, and it wasn’t until Bulma 
approached you that you snapped out of your thoughts once 
again. “So... with the whole tournament out of the way... the 
ship is nearly done... so I have to ask... have you given any more 
thought to who you want aboard? We ought to have enough 
space for... well, you, myself and six other people. I can pilot 
and keep the ship repaired all by myself, so we won’t need to 
worry about that either way. It was designed to be operated by a 
single pilot.” Bulma sounded proud as she explained the 
Spaceship to you. Of course, you hadn’t really given the whole 
trip through space that much thought. Or well... you had, but 
not so much the technical part of it. You wondered just what six 
of your allies you wanted to bring along... you had a pretty 


massive roster of people after all... though you weren’t sure if 
everyone would want to come along. Of course you knew that 
you’d need to make a decision, so you decided that you’d 
bring... 
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Venture Into Space Arc 


In the end, you decided that your group would consist of Caulifla, 
Goku and Kale, who were all the three most obvious picks possible, 
considering that they were each some of the most powerful members 
of your group and you thought that power might just end up being 
something that you needed in pretty great supply on your next big 
mission into space. After all, you didn’t really know what sort of 
threats you were going to be facing out there in space, because aside 
from a few members of Freeza’s Army and the Saiyans, the greater 
cosmos was a pretty unknown place! You also weren’t just going to 
discount the possibility that you’d end up running into somebody 
stronger than Freeza, though if that did end up happening, you knew 
that you’d have no choice but to run. There wouldn’t be a chance for 
you at your current level to go up against even somebody as strong as 
that tyrant’s first form! 


Of course aside from your three best friends, you brought Gine along 
too. Gine... well, she was technically stronger than the three Saiyans 
in terms of her actual total level of strength, though if anything that 
was more to do with her adult body. There wasn’t much doubt in 
your mind that despite Gine’s greater level of power than you or the 
younger Saiyans, that she was a worse fighter by far. Unlike the four 
of you, she hadn’t spent her youth being trained in martial arts by 
some of the greatest warriors that a planet that has focused on 
martial arts for centuries has managed to create! 


Then of course, your next choice was ironically enough, Yamcha. 
Considering how much stronger that he had grown compared to how 
weak he should be, you figured if anything he’d earned the right to 
come along for this adventure more than maybe anybody else... and 
the good part about Yamcha is that Puar is small enough that he 
could just come along without taking up a slot on the crew! Yamcha 
might not have been as powerful as everyone else, but he was 
creative, and his creativity might just end up turning the tide against 
an enemy that nobody else was able to defeat if he could come up 


with a decent plan. Power was important of course, and you’d 
arguably say that it was the single most important quality to have in a 
fight considering just what a massive gulf in power between two 
warriors typically resulted in, battles where no clever trick would 
enable the outmatched warrior to be victorious in battle. Though that 
wasn’t to say that power was the only factor in a fight, even if it was 
the most important one, trickery, intelligence, skill... all of these 
things could be used to gain an advantage even against a superior foe. 


Your final pick for a crew member however... it actually stumped 
you quite a bit. You were left pondering for what felt like weeks over 
the last crew member. Should you make it one of the other members 
of the Turtle School...? Or maybe perhaps you could offer a slot to 
Tien? While you were tempted to bring Chi-Chi along so that she and 
Goku could better develop some sort of relationship in space, in the 
end, you decided that the person that you wanted to bring along with 
you into space was none other than Suno. Sure, she wasn’t all that 
powerful, and she certainly wasn’t skilled. But this...? This was as 
much a part of her story as it was for anybody else. She was strong, 
and you could tell that she wanted to help. More than anything she 
wanted to help. She just... she just hadn’t had the courage to outright 
come out and ask to come along. Of course, everyone else agreed in 
practically an instant to come along with you, but for Suno... things 
weren’t quite the same. You hadn’t really interacted with her at all in 
the time since Muscle Tower, and you wanted to make sure that she 
was actually ready for something like what you were about to 
propose. You’d left it a little bit late to ask, but that was mostly 
because you felt a little bit extremely awkward about the whole 
situation. You just felt uncomfortable trying to look Suno in her big 
sad eyes. It was clear that she was still holding back her emotions 
about what had happened, and even though you knew it wasn’t really 
your fault as to what had happened, you couldn’t help yourself from 


feeling guilty. 


You found Suno where she typically was, hanging around Capsule 
Corp and assisting Bulma with various things. She hadn’t been a 
genius or anything like that, but it was clear that Bulma appreciated 


having somebody with superhuman abilities around to help her out 
on a day-to-day basis. Even if Suno was clearly barely able to 
properly manipulate the abilities that had been bestowed upon her. 
Android 8 was also quite helpful, but he was unfortunately just a 
little bit too clumsy to be that much of a help. 


“Oh! Hello Kenzou! Shouldn’t you be preparing to go on your space 
mission with everyone else? I hear that you’re going to be heading off 
soon, and I don’t think you’d want to make Miss Bulma upset by 
being late!” Suno smiled at you, though as usual, the smile felt 
somewhat fake. Of course it did, it would be impossible for somebody 
to be genuinely happy if they were in the situation that Suno was in, 
where not only had her entire village been wiped off the map by the 
evil of the Red Ribbon Army, but also experimented on, turned into 
living weapons. It was fortunate that the Red Ribbons were gone, you 
knew that they were threats to the world, but you had no idea that 
they’d be able to represent that much of a threat to the world at such 
an early stage! 


“Uh... yeah, about that, Suno... I was actually wondering... I was 
actually wondering if you wanted to come with us.” You decided that 
it would be for the best if you just came out and said it. After all, it 
was best to get the awkwardness out of the way as quickly as 
possible. You tripped over your words just a little, but Suno merely 
tilted her head at you in confusion. 


“Huh...? Me...? But... why would you want me to come along? I saw 
how you and everyone else can fight, and... I’ve been trying to figure 
out how to do stuff like that myself, but... I don’t think I’ll ever be at 
your level!” Suno frowned, and you shrugged. 


“Look, even if you don’t become as powerful as I am, you won’t need 
to! Honestly, all things considered, I bet I’m in the top one percent of 


the most powerful people in the entire universe!” Though to be fair, 
even with her current battle power, Suno would probably be close or 
in that category as well, the majority of the people living in the 
universe, as far as you knew, were generally only about as strong as 
your average human was, with exceptions to naturally powerful races 
like Freeza’s race, or the Saiyans. “Trust me Suno, you'll be fine. 
Besides... I’ve seen it in your eyes. You’re always so... sad.” You 
couldn’t abide by that. You hated when people around you were 
upset, and you’d always strive to try to fix it. You didn’t know why 
you always felt that way, but... that was just the sort of person that 
you were. You had no idea what your true purpose really was meant 
to be in this world, but one of the last things you ever wanted to do 
was make it a worse place with your presence. You’d always strive to 
be better, to do better, to make the world better. 


“A-are you sure? I might just get in the way...” Suno frowned, still 
not entirely convinced about your idea, but you shook your head. 


“Of course ’m sure! Do you think ’'d have come to you with this 
offer if I wasn’t sure that this was what I wanted to do? Trust me 
Suno, it won’t be that long a journey, and I want you to be a part of 
it. I want you to know that you were a part of making things better 
for your village, and I don’t want you to just think that your woes 
were fixed thanks to a bunch of strangers who you didn’t even know 
coming out of nowhere! I want you to know that you were a part of 
making things better!” You smiled at the girl, and to tell the truth, 
you knew that this was probably what Suno had wanted the entire 
time. After all, why wouldn’t she want to help? 


“Y-you’re right! That would be better!” Suno suddenly nodded with 
determination, apparently having been convinced by your words, but 
in truth, you were just giving her an opportunity to seize what she 
wanted in the first place. After all, you knew that if you were Suno, 
you probably wouldn’t be satisfied with a bunch of people you’d 
never met before coming out of nowhere and resolving everything by 


themselves. You doubted that you’d ever be comfortable with a 
situation like that if you were her! 


“In that case, what are we waiting for? Let’s go!” Your smile grew 
wider as you turned on your heel and walked out of the room, with 
Suno quickly dashing behind you, you didn’t even need to look 
behind you to tell that she was smiling... something that she hadn’t 
done with any genuity for a long time. 


It didn’t take long for you to make your way to the ship, though you 
were all quickly made to wear space suits by Bulma, at least for the 
take off. Though the truth was that you could probably use your Ki to 
protect yourself at least for a little while in the event of a major 
catastrophe in space, which would hopefully be long enough for you 
to come up with a solution to such a thing. Then again, you highly 
doubted that you’d end up in a situation like that, ship to ship 
combat was, as far as you were aware, not something that really 
existed in this world. Hell, you didn’t even think that Freeza’s 
personal spaceship had weaponry! Then again, considering that 
Freeza himself was more potent than any weapon system, and 
destroying his ship wouldn’t actually do anything to him personally, 
it’s not really like he needed them himself, and your sample size was 
once again tremendously small. It was really dawning on you that 
despite everything, when it came to outer space, there was a 
shockingly little amount that you were aware of. 


“Alright, is everyone ready?” Bulma seemed fairly satisfied with the 
crew that you’d selected, though you could tell more than anything 
that she was just excited to be heading out into space. Hell, she was 
way younger here than she was when she went out to space in the 
original version of events, and this time it was a ship that Capsule 
Corp had constructed for themselves! Thanks to that, it was far better 
equipped than the Namekian ship that Kami... or rather, the Nameless 
Namekian had once used to come to Earth. 


“T think we’re all about as ready as we’re ever going to be.” You 
weren’t be entirely truthful when you said that, because honestly 
everyone could be a good deal stronger, but... with any luck, you’d be 
able to not cause too many ripples that would end up coming back to 
bite you later on. Or at the very least, if you did you’d actually be 
present to deal with the ripples. You didn’t want another situation 
arising like the one where the Red Ribbon Army had way too much 
time to progress things like you did here. Though... you probably 
ought to have told your allies to deal with the Ribbons if you didn’t 
come back. So maybe that was on you. 


“Wonderful! Then... everyone get on board, we’re going to use our 
long range scanner to try to find the Dragon Balls!” You wondered 
just how far that the Dragon Radar could reach. Bulma had no doubt 
upgraded it to work on an interplanetary level, but there was still 
something of a risk about it. After all, the typical Dragon Radar was 
only attuned to a single planet, and receiving signals from just about 
anywhere in the galaxy was a great deal more difficult than anywhere 
on a single planet. But... as you walked into the ship, you were led to 
a large computer view screen that had a massive grid map on it! 


“Woah...” You and Yamcha were about the only ones that were 
visibly impressed by the massive computer you were looking at, and 
Bulma smirked. 


“This right here is the Dragon Radar 2.0! It'll help us find the Dragon 
Balls from even billions of miles away! Now... let me just switch it 
on, and...” The machine suddenly flickered to life, showing your 
current location as a red dot and a countless number of stars and 
planets, with there being seven glowing dots, each signifying where 
one of the dragon balls were. “Ta-dah! Now, I took the liberty of 
doing a deeper scan on the three closest planets that have a Dragon 
Ball on, and... from the looks of it, one of them is a planet that is 


extremely inhospitable, the temperature is hot enough to instantly 
boil water, so I don’t think anything could live there. The next planet 
seems to be mostly forests, though it is inhabited, as far as I can tell... 
and the final planet seems to be some sort of bustling space 
metropolis! At least judging from the signals I’m receiving from what 
I can only assume to be spaceships coming and going from the place. 
So... I guess P’ll leave the choice of where exactly you want us to 
head first to Kenzou... have you got any preferences?” Bulma smiled 
at you, and you looked at the map of the galaxy in front of you. 
There were may more than just a handful on inhabited planets out 
there, it seemed. Of course, you’d end up picking... 
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“Alright, then... in that case, I think it would make the most sense for 
us to get the hard work out of the way first. If we deal with the super 
hot planet first, I think that the other two planets you’ve already 
scanned will be way easier.” It was something of a subversion of the 
norms, but to tell the truth, you didn’t really think that you’d face 
any opposition on a planet like the one Bulma described. If the planet 
was really just an extremely hot planet filled with lava, what sort of 
enemies could there really be there? Though there was stranger 
things out there in the universe... you just didn’t really think that 
you’d have all that much to worry about from a planet like this. Even 
if there were somehow beings living on this planet, what sort of 
threat would they be able to represent? The most trouble you felt like 
you’d have would be retrieving the ball itself from wherever it had 
ended up landing on the planet. Though you were pretty confident in 
your strength and ability to resist some mere lava, you didn’t really 
want to go wading about in super heated rock to find a small fist 
sized ball. 


“Good idea. Don’t worry about the temperature on the planet either, 
your suits were all designed to safely withstand temperatures up to 
10000 Degrees Fahrenheit!” Bulma crossed her arms, looking smug as 
she revealed her genius. Something that could survive heat of that 
magnitude was pretty amazing, considering that was about as hot as 
the surface of the sun! Not that you’d ever want to actually approach 
the sun considering that the corona of the sun was actually a massive 
deal hotter than the sun itself was, but it was nice to know that there 
wasn’t likely to be anything you’d encounter on the lava world that 
would be able to melt through the spacesuits that Bulma had 
prepared! Of course, that wasn’t to say that you could be completely 
carefree, especially because the planet may not have been as 
uninhabited as Bulma believed. There was always a chance, no 
matter how slim, that a race of aliens lived there somehow, be it 
through evolving to withstand such an utterly ridiculous climate or 
by having advanced technology that allowed a colony to survive. 
Considering that Freeza’s race can survive and somehow breathe in 
the void of space, a species of alien that could survive a super hot 
planet wasn’t that far out of the ordinary. 


“Great!” You gave Bulma a thumbs up as you turned to everyone. 
“Are you ready for this then, guys? This... will probably take us a 
while to get all the Dragon Balls... not that long I’m sure, but... it’s 
still a pretty big journey, seven Dragon Balls, seven planets.” Or at 
least that was the idea, the odds were that you’d probably end up 
needing to land on a few more planets for the sake of repairs and 
resupplying, you might’ve had a pretty massive supply of resources 
thanks to not just you and your own food, but also the amazing 
ability of Capsule tech to shrink things to a far more convenient 
size. Of course, if things always went exactly as you planned, life 
would be quite boring, so despite it being so inconvenient to you, toy 
sometimes welcomed unexpected occurrences... at least so long as 
nobody got hurt in a way that you couldn’t fix. 


“Tch, I’m always ready, Kenzou. So is everyone else here. I’d bet. 
Now, let’s stop playing around and get going already, yeah? I’m 
looking forward to seeing if there are any more strong guys in space 


that I can beat up!” Caulifla was overflowing with confidence as 
usual, though it seemed like her feelings of confidence were shared 
by just about everyone else with you. Hell, even Suno was looking 
like she was ready to take on the world! Though... just being willing 
to take on the world wouldn’t nearly be enough, because you were 
about to take on the galaxy! 


“Alright then, let’s go! Bulma, let’s get ready to take off!” You 
requested Bulma fly the ship, and you followed her to the cockpit of 
the vessel to take your seat next to her, the controls seemed to be 
fairly complex, but with your raw intellect, it wasn’t that difficult for 
you to slowly start to figure out what each button and switch did as 
you observed Bulma start the takeoff preparations. The cockpit hadn’t 
been large enough for everyone else to fit in, so they’d all stuck in the 
main section of the ship, the ship was fairly large, but actually full on 
sparring with your allies wouldn’t be completely possible, while you 
could do a bit of sparring and training and take advantage of the 
ship’s adjustable gravity settings, any attempt at using an energy 
attack could have truly disastrous consequences! You’d asked Bulma 
about the gravity though, and she had helpfully informed you that 
each room of the ship could have its gravity altered independently of 
the others, which was... helpful, considering that even ten times 
normal gravity would quickly turn Bulma into a pancake. 


As you watched Bulma operate the ship, your attention naturally 
started to wander away from watching her and moved towards the 
windows as you watched the ship begin to rapidly soar into the sky, 
higher than you had ever attempted to fly before, until in a matter of 
about a minute you were exiting the atmosphere of the Earth 
entirely, and the stars were fully visible. Glistening brightly in the 
darkness of the void, and you were for once truly amazed, the 
wonderment of seeing the entire universe laid out before you, with 
the opportunity to go to any of those stars that you wished... there 
was a part of the human spirit that felt fulfilled at that, even if that 
had never been your goal. 


You turned your attention back to the controls, and you quickly 
managed to figure out what was what... at least to some degree, you 
figured out which of the controls would control the ship’s defenses, 
the cannons, as well as what would certainly end up being more 
useful, the cloaking field. You wondered if it would be possible to at 
all shrink the technology used to create the ship’s cloaking field down 
so that it could mask only a single person. While you were sure that 
you could simulate the effects of invisibility with either magic or Ki, 
it would definitely be helpful if Bulma could create something more 
handheld for her own sake and the sake of your allies. Namek 
would’ve been a great deal more easy if Vegeta and Freeza’s goons 
weren’t even able to see Gohan and Krillin. Though now that you 
thought about it, it’s pretty unlikely that the cloaking device would 
be able to mask power levels being sensed by a person. 


Just like that though, you were in space, and your great adventure. 
Your... Grand Tour, you could even call it. You smirked to yourself, 
nobody else would ever understand that joke, but that was fine. 


“So... we’ve got about... a week before we arrive at... well, I don’t 
know what the planet is actually called, really. It doesn’t seem to have 
a name, so... let’s just call it... Lava Land.” Bulma looked at a view 
screen showing the planet in question, and you were quite surprised 
at how high-tech everything felt. CapsuleCorp could do some truly 
amazing things if they were given enough time, and Bulma was 
motivated enough, it seemed. 


“Very creative, Bulma.” However, naming sense didn’t really seem to 
be something that she excelled at, which was definitely something 
that ran in her entire family, considering the whole penchant for 
naming every one of their children after underwear. 


“T don’t see you coming up with any ideas for a name.” Bulma crossed 


her arms, and you shrugged. The name of the planet really wasn’t 
important, and Lava Land would do for a name, as far as you were 
concerned. This was just going to be a short trip anyway. Of course, 
with a week before you arrived at the planet in question, you 
supposed that youcould spend that time training, though you 
didn’t have to. 
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In the end, you decided that your time would be best spent in 
actually training with everyone a little... this would be your first 
opportunity to actually properly make use of gravity training after 
all... though you didn’t really want to overdo it... not that much 
anyway,so you decided that for at least the very start of things, you’d 
only set the gravity to train at to be double that of what Earth’s 
normal gravity was... sure, you were pretty certain that everyone 
could probably handle ten times Earth’s gravity without that much 
difficulty, but Suno... Suno hadn’t really done much in the way of 
training at all in her entire life... so it was really hardly like it would 
be a good idea to try to throw her in at the deep end. Considering 
that she was never a fighter, it would really only make more sense to 
try to ease her into the idea of training to grow stronger and to 
prepare herself for the battles that might come in the future. 


A few days into the journey to the lava planet, you stopped for a 
moment. Nobody was growing that much stronger, not really... sure, 
the gains you were making were genuinely pretty amazing for what 
had only been a few days of training, yet you knew that it could be so 
much more... if only you would just push everyone to their limits and 
train them harder and harder... but you didn’t need to do that. You 
didn’t have to do that. Unless you were planning to absolutely shatter 
the correct sequence of events in the next few months by trying to 
pursue Freeza like a fool, nobody needed to train like their life 
depended on it. Not yet, anyway. Besides, it wasn’t really like you’d 
see that much growth anyway... not without meeting somebody that 
much stronger than you and everyone else anyway. Power did have 
that strange way of balancing itself, and while you certainly could 
become a good deal stronger than you currently were, you knew that 
until you actually felt Freeza’s power for yourself, it was going to 
be very difficult to actually reach his lofty height of power. 


Of course meeting Freeza was about the very last thing on your 
agenda. In fact, it was somewhere below actually dying and being 
thrown back into the Dead Zone in its position of your list of ‘things 


you didn’t want in the near future’. You didn’t want to touch the 
galactic tyrant with a ten foot pole considering that even the slightest 
change to Freeza could end up having truly disastrous consequences 
for not just you and your friends, but also billions of innocent lives. 
That was the problem with dealing with butterflies when you might 
end up bumping into a genocidal planet destroying monster... that’s 
not to mention that Freeza was just generally a total asshole, even if 
you could ignore the fact that he was a complete psychopath. 


“So... how’s everyone feeling this gravity training?” You asked to 
your group of training allies, everyone had just about the same rate 
of growth right now, which while impressive, wasn’t incredible... 
though it really hadn’t meant to be. Of course, your Saiyan allies with 
the exception of Kale did seem to be a little bit... disappointed by the 
fact that the training right now for them was so... easy. But Suno and 
Puar were having a small amount of difficulty with adjusting to the 
greater gravity. It was to be expected, Puar was the weakest member 
of the Turtle School, and even though they were still very strong 
for... well, Puar. They were still not entirely prepared to handle the 
increased gravity. Nor for that matter was Suno, who was honestly 
quite baffled by how to handle with everything she did being twice as 
difficult. It wasn’t that she wasn’t able to cope with the weight, but 
that the conditions made her reflexes slow and clumsy, her body 
wanted to move at twice the speed it was capable, and she had no 
real way to control herself, always expecting to be able to move at 
her maximum speed whenever she needed or wanted to, which only 
led her to trip herself on her own feet in the additional gravity of the 
ship. 


“Tm... learning.” Suno sounded apologetic for her difficulty in 
learning how to train in the gravity, and Puar floated behind her, still 
floating, despite the gravity increase. 


“T think I’m getting the hang of it now too! I’m... not really used to 
lifting heavy stuff, so... it was kinda difficult for me to handle the 


extra weight!” Puar smiled happily, apparently happy with their 
ability to overcome merely double Earth’s gravity... though really, 
you knew that at their current level of power, they should have little 
difficulty with ten times, they wouldn’t really be able to do much 
other than helplessly try to move their body. That form of 
training might have been good for Goku when Goku was both dead 
and a possessor of a Saiyan body that got stronger from being 
damaged and recovering, but it was significantly less helpful for 
people who both weren’t dead or Saiyans! 


“Tch, I hardly even noticed that there was a difference!” Yamcha 
smirked with confidence, overflowing with with a sense of cockiness. 
He knew that he wasn’t the strongest person in the ship, he obviously 
knew that, but he also knew that he was strong enough that he could 
afford to be at least tiny bit proud of the power that he had managed 
to accumulate for himself. After all, this was a level of strength that 
he might never have achieved had he only ever trained on his 
own! Or well.. maybe not never, but naturally, by the time he 
would’ve been able to reach the level of strength he was currently at 
on his own, he would’ve been so massively outclassed that any real 
attempts for him to continue fighting would just be pointless. That 
being said... you were a little bit confused about the fact that even he 
seemed to have something like a transformation... though when you 
pressed Yamcha for more information about the damn thing, he said 
he barely knew anything about it, and it had just come to him one 
day when he was training. You made a mental note to find out more 
about his little transformation in the future though. 


“T agree with Yamcha, feels like we’re all training with the kid gloves 
on... I think twenty times is something that all of us should be more 
than capable of handling!” Caulifla was about as impatient as you 
expected from her, but you did sort of agree with her. You all should 
be able to handle twenty times gravity, but it was a little bit like... 
well, you had to properly acclimatize everyone to things first. The 
shock of going from 1G to 20G in one go... well, it wasn’t just the 
muscles that moved the body that would have to work harder... 
but everything. All of a sudden, your heart would need to be able to 


beat blood twenty times harder, you’d need to breath in and out with 
twenty times more force... all that sort of stuff. Gravity training was 
really quite dangerous for that reason. In fact, in some ways, training 
at massively increased levels of gravity would be something that 
you’d have dismissed outright as impossible had you not known that 
it was something that Goku did on his own trip into space in the 
original version of events. 


“Well, this is all just a test to see how everyone handles increased 
gravity... especially because I heard that Lava Land is going to have 
four times the gravity of Earth, so be prepared for that.” You really 
didn’t like the name ‘Lava Land’ that much, and you were quite 
certain that the burning rock must have a true name, even if it was 
forgotten. It couldn’t have always been a burning rock after all, it 
must’ve been something once, right? Well, unless it was a brand new 
planet that had only just started to form... but knowing what you 
knew of the current Supreme Kai, he’d be a little bit too busy with his 
whole quest to stop Babadi to create brand new planets that would be 
in a state like Lava Land was. 


“Four times the gravity? I hope that there are some big lava 
monsters that show up so that I can beat some people up in increased 
gravity for real!” Caulifla punched the flat of her palm, a smug smile 
on her face as she revealed her desire to fight. She always wanted to 
fight, it felt like. 


“T agree! Fighting against people for real in increased gravity sounds 
like fun!” Goku chimed in, and you smiled as you sighed. How very 
predictable of the two Saiyans, the two of them always looking 
forward to new experiences in fighting, they were really quite alike 
in that way, despite being two people who came from completely 
different universes. 


After that, the rest of your training just continued as it had, and 
while you didn’t fiddle with the gravity, you did pick up the intensity 
of the training just a little, you were caught in a strange place, where 
you didn’t want to worry too much, but you also didn’t want to be too 
relaxed about what you might end up finding and battling out in 
space. It was almost like a paradox, that you had to both worry 
and not worry at the same time, lest you create a self-fulfilling 
prophecy! You wondered when you’d get a break from all this... logic 
would dictate that after you finish up in space, the only real conflict 
in the next few years would be the next World Martial Art 
Tournament, and to tell the truth... you didn’t even really know if 
you wanted to bother attending that, it wasn’t really like you had 
anything to prove, nor did you think that any enemies were going to 
show up now that you’d already defeated Piccolo Jr. 


Eventually, you found yourself in the cockpit with Bulma, and in 
front of you, through the glass view screen of the ship... was the 
burning planet. It almost felt like you could feel the heat from the 
planet radiating off and warming you even from orbit! 


“So... this is it then, yeah?” You looked down at the planet with your 
own eyes, and you frowned. You didn’t really think that it was 
possible for anything to be able to live in such a volcanic hellscape, 
but you couldn’t’ be certain. “The location of the first Dragon 
Ball...?” 


“That’s right. It’s a good thing that I remembered to bring along 
the original Dragon Radar, otherwise you could spend months 
scouring the surface of this volcanic planet without ever finding!” 
Bulma smirked as she tossed the Dragon Radar to you, which you 
caught out of the air. “Of course, this being our first alien planet, 
I’m... quite interested in seeing it with my own eyes. You’ve seen 
crazy things like the afterlife and alien dimensions already, so it’s 
probably not as special for you... but... outside of the nonsense 
that you get up to, this will be the first time that a human sets foot on 
a planet outside of our own solar system!” Bulma sounded quite 
excited about things, even if the planet in question seemed to be 


totally barren and devoid of anything. Of course in the end you 
decided that your expedition group would include... 
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You deicded that the expedition team would only need to be small for 
something like this, there was very little threat of a widescale attack 
occuring or needing many people to fight here, so you quickly came 
to the decision that you’d only take Bulma as well as Caulifla out of 
the ship with you, for everyone else, it would be far safer for them to 
remain inside the ship. Not because you were worried about any sort 
of enemy attacking them, but because the ship was even more 
durable than the suits were, and you were a little bit worried about 
the suits somehow ending up getting damaged or punctured 
somehow, which would render their ability to protect the person 
inside from the tremendous heat of the planet pointless. No, it was 
just safer for you to only bring along a smaller group. 


“Alright, Bulma... ’'m thinking that the expedition group will only be 
small, you, Caulifla, and me... that ought to be enough to go and 
grab the Dragon Ball here... I’m trying to sense the energy signatures 
of people or lifeforms on this planet, and it’s just about as dead as 
you’d expect for a planet that’s absolutely aflame.” Of course, nothing 
could be a alive on a planet where nothing could grow. Everything 
was burning, it was impossible for life to develop here, and if life had 
ever developed, it would’ve certainly burned up in the horrific storms 


of flame that ripped across the planet. Whatever caused the planet to 
be in this current state, be it a natural occurrence, or the final result 
of a war, you had no way of telling. 


Bulma nodded. “Of course, that makes sense. If only a few of us go 
along, then there’s little threat of things going wrong, right?” Well, 
that and you figured that if there were only three of you, the moment 
something did go wrong, you could grab both Caulifla and Bulma in 
the blink of an eye and teleport them back to the ship with little 
difficulty. You didn’t really think that the others could get themselves 
in that much danger, but you also didn’t think that Goku would be 
satisfied if you just took him out looking for the Dragon Ball in a 
desolate place like this. It was hardly exciting after all, and knowing 
Goku, he’d be quite bored by just having to wander around this 
empty place. Better he stay on the ship. 


“That’s right... at least that’s my idea. Besides, with nobody else here, 
it’s not like we need to really bring anyone, a group of two would be 
just as reasonable.” Of course you wouldn’t suggest anybody going 
off on their own considering that this was still an extremely 
hazardous planet, and advanced heatproof space-suit or not, you 
wouldn’t want to risk the suit getting damaged, even if you believed 
that you’d have been able to use your Ki to protect yourself against 
the environment for a while, your Ki wasn’t completely limitless, and 
making a barrier around yourself that could perfectly keep heat out... 
well it probably wouldn’t be something that even you would find 
easy! 


“Mhm... well... what are we waiting for then? Let’s go!” Bulma left 
the cockpit, and you followed after her. 


About five minutes later, you were standing just outside the ship with 
both Caulifla and Bulma, Caulifla was a little bit annoyed about 


having to wear her space helmet, thought considering just how much 
hair she had, it was completely understandable that she wouldn’t be 
altogether all that happy about the helmet, it was actually somewhat 
amazing that she was even able to fit the damn thing on! 


“Tch, this damn thing is uncomfortable... can’t I just take it off?” 
Caulifla fidgeted with her helmet, clearly not all that happy about 
having to wear it, but you just sighed as you shook your head. 


“Not unless you want to roast like a potato in a too-hot oven, 
Caulifla.” You smirked, though considering that you were currently 
wearing a helmet and talking through a microphone that compressed 
your voice a little bit yourself, you didn’t really think that she got 
that you were telling a joke. “Regardless, Bulma... the Dragon 
Radar... how close are we?” You’d given the Dragon Radar back to 
Bulma, you did know how to read the Radar yourself of course, but 
you wanted to give Bulma something to do herself, and she was the 
genius of your group, so it was really only natural that she be the one 
to read the radar. She was faster and more accurate at reading the 
thing anyway. 


“We're... a few dozen miles off... you mind flying me? The suits do 
have an in-built flight functionality for use in emergencies, but... 
they’re not exactly what you’d call fast.” Bulma chuckled as she 
downplayed the myriad functionality of the spacesuits that she had 
created, it was really amazing just what she could do when she was 
properly motivated, the spacesuits that they had for Planet Namek 
weren’t nearly as advanced as what you were wearing right now! 
Though then again, Planet Namek was far more of a rush job. There 
was something that was bothering you though. 


“Actually before we go... I have been meaning to ask you 
something... this planet... it’s got four times the gravity of Earth, 
right...?” If this planet did have this much more gravity than Earth, 
then it should have quickly proven to be fatal for Bulma, right? As far 


as you were aware, she was still just as weak as any human might be, 
so... four times the normal gravity would be lethal! 


“That’s right... what’s the problem...?” Bulma didn’t even seem to 
register that there was a problem with the fact that the planet’s 
gravitational field was so much greater than the gravitational field of 
Earth. She’d really need to be at least a few dozen times stronger just 
to survive in gravity like this though! 


“Well... I can feel it, and Caulifla I think can also feel it... so why... 
why aren’t you feeling it too?” You really wanted to know, though 
deep down, you’d already figured out that the answer was just going 
to be some sort of nonsensical sounding technobabble that even you 
could hardly understand. 


“Oh, that’s simple! I knew that gravity might be a hazard that I’d 
need to deal with, so... I took the liberty of adding a Gravimetric 
Normalizer to my own spacesuit so that my own gravity is just like 
Earth’s own! I was considering adding them to everyone’s suits, but... 
well, just one took me a long time to make, and it wasn’t cheap to 
manufacture just a prototype... even for CapsuleCorp!” 


“Huh... I see... sounds like a useful invention to have.” The 
miniaturization of gravity control... you wondered if that could ever 
see an offensive purpose. Just being able to double the gravity for 
your opponent alone while you could continue to fight at 
normal gravity would give you an incredible advantage after all, even 
if the opponent was so strong that they could barely feel it, it would 
still slow them. 


“Yup! I’m amazing, right?” Bulma was being as modest as ever, but 
then she looked back at the radar. “Anyway, we ought to get moving, 
the suits have a pretty large oxygen supply, but I don’t want to push 
things if we don’t have.” You nodded, grabbing Bulma under her 
arms as both you and Caulifla took to the sky, heading in the 
direction of the Dragon Ball... the planet was just as desolate as you 
believed though, with not a sign of life anywhere to be seen. Lava 


flows were everywhere, though there was little actual fire outside of 
the lava. There was simply nothing left to burn, all the land was just 
sheer rock. Anything that had existed alive on this world had likely 
long since burned away to nothingness. 


Soon, you received the signal from Bulma to stop flying, and you 
slowed, coming to a stop just in front of a large mesa, with nothing 
else around as a landmark for miles. You put Bulma down first, and 
she looked at the Radar. “Huh...?” She flicked at the screen for a 
second. “Now that can’t be right.” 


“What can’t be...?” You looked at Bulma with confusion, and noticed 
the look on her face through her visor. She was puzzled. “Well... 
according to the Dragon Radar... the ball... it should be... here!” She 
looked around, as if to make sure that she wasn’t just overlooking the 
Dragon Ball somehow, and you frowned yourself. 


“Well... it’s not.” Caulifla made the very obvious conclusion, though 
it didn’t help much. She was clearly just as confused as everyone else, 
though she added a typically Caulifla dose of being annoyed to the 
mix. 


“Yes... we can see that... but... Bulma... I think we might be 
overlooking things... quite literally.” You smirked as you looked at the 
Dragon Radar... it turned out that you were standing right on top of 
where the Dragon Ball should be, but... that didn’t take into account 
something. 


“Oh! Oh!” Bulma seemed to realize what you were getting at in that 
very moment. “Of course! How could I have overlookedthat?” Bulma 
laughed as she realized what you were getting at. 


“T uh... I don’t get it.” Caulifla crossed her arms, still a little annoyed 
about the Dragon Ball not being present. 


“Tt’s underground!” Bulma cheerfully revealed, before she frowned. 
“But... how? Dragon Balls, as far as ’m aware... they need to 
actually land from the skies... and this place... well, I don’t exactly 
see many openings that it could’ve slipped through.” Bulma looked 
around, and she was right. The stone sheet you were standing atop 
had no cracks or anything of that nature that the ball could have 
fallen through. 


“Could it... have maybe been carried away by a lava flow? Or could 
some geological activity have sealed it in a hole in the ground?” You 
had two theories, and Bulma shook her head for both. 


“No... there haven’t been any lava flows on this sheet for a long time, 
otherwise you’d be able to see evidence of them... and judging from 
the state of the stone sheet... it hasn’t had any geological activity that 
could cause cracks to seal up for a while either... even if there was 
such geological activity, it couldn’t have occurred so quickly that it 
would’ve allowed a Dragon Ball sized crack to seal up in the time it 
took us to get here!” Bulma crouched down and examined the sheet. 
“Which could only mean one thing...” 


Your eyes widened. “We’re not alone on this planet. There’s 
somebody... or something that took the Dragon Ball!” But what...? 
Who or what could possibly live on a planet like this one? You looked 
down at the floor once again... maybe you could just dig to get to 
it...2 Or maybe there was a cave system in the nearby mesa that the 
Dragon Ball had been taken down or maybe fallen down? Though the 
idea of the Dragon Ball traveling for miles down a cave system by 


itself wasn’t exactly what you’d call at all likely. In fact, it was 
impossible! So... erasing the impossible left you with only a single 
conclusion. There really wassomething living on this planet 
somehow! Something that annoyingly enough, must’ve had a 
penchant for shiny orange baubles. 
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“Come on! Let’s try to find a cave system.” You quickly decided that 


your best bet would be trying to find a cave system. You were pretty 
good when it came to stuff like that, after all... and the benefit of the 
surrounding terrain being so barren and desolate meant that it 
wouldn’t be difficult at all for you to find something resembling a 
cave! 


You didn’t give Bulma or Caulifla a chance to respond to you as you 
picked Bulma up again and started to fly towards the mesa, there 
obviously wasn’t any openings that somebody could’ve gone through 
on the ground, that much was clear to you, so really, the only place 
that you could check would be the mesa! There must’ve been some 
sort of cave opening there that whoever had taken the Dragon Ball 
had gone down! But... whatever would somebody even come out to 
this place in the first place for, anyway...? Even if there were 
somehow people or creatures living on this planet, whatever could 
they gain from leaving the apparent safety of their lives underground 
to visit the surface? The surface was inhospitable and deadly... 
nothing grew out here, there weren’t any resources that could be 
harvested up here... right? 


You wrestled with these thoughts of confusion as you started to circle 
around the mesa, keeping your eyes fixated on the mesa like a hawk 
looking for its prey... if there was an opening that would allow you to 
head underground, then you wouldn’t hesitate to take it. Though now 
you were wary... wary of whatever it could be that was hiding down 
beneath the surface of the planet. Could it be the remnants of an 
ancient destroyed civilization? An attempt to colonize this burning 
rock...? Or maybe it was some sort of fire monster that lurked 
beneath the surface...? You had no way of telling. You could only 
keep looking, looking until you- 


“There’s something!” Caulifla noticed the opening to a crevice an 
instant before you did, and you quickly caught up with her as she 
started to fly towards it, with you landing and putting Bulma down 
once more as the three of you started to venture into the cave. 


“Well... I gotta admit, I wasn’t expecting that I’d have to go delving 
through a cave again... hey, Kenzou... you remember that other cave 
from ages ago? The one with the boulder trap? Good times, right?” 
Bulma smiled as she shone a light deeper into the cave. Of course you 
remembered that cave, of course, if you’d face the same trap now, 
you wouldn’t even need to bother to deal with it, a single wave of 
your hand would be enough to completely obliterate something like 
that... maybe strength really did screw over adventure. It was hard to 
feel the excitement of peril when you were practically invincible and 
could tell with practically any situation that a normal person would 
be endangered by with your hands behind your back and your eyes 
closed. Of course, the fact that you had Bulma with you meant that 
you couldn’t be completely careless in that regard. 


“T do, Bulma. Our first Dragon Ball hunt... that was fun!” That was 
actually before you had even met Goku! Sometimes you forgot, but 
Bulma really was your oldest friend in the world, not by a very large 
amount considering that you did meet Goku and then Yamcha and 
then everyone else not that long after, but still. “It’s kind of a shame 
that things aren’t as simple as that anymore.” You did have to admit, 
that a lot of the joy of hunting for the Dragon Balls was erased by the 
fact that you were seeking the wish-granting orbs out for a genuine 
purpose. Back then, the search for the Dragon Balls had been entirely 
thanks to nothing more than a whim on Bulma’s part. But now... now 
you were looking for the Dragon Balls for the sake of bringing people 
back to life... a lot of people that should never have died in the first 
place. Something that you’d never forgive the Red Ribbon Army for 
causing. 


Bulma was about to respond, but before she said anything, you heard 
something... strange. 


Drip. Drip. Drip. 


Water...? Water droplets? But... how? The ambient temperature in 
the cave system... it must’ve been... huh...? Only 86 Fahrenheit...? 
That couldn’t have been right! The temperature outside was almost 
ten times that at minimum! The heat should have only gotten more 
intense as you continued to head deeper into the depths of the cave 
system... not cooler! 


“It’s fascinating...” Bulma seemed to have realized the same thing 
that you had, that the cave system was far too cold for what and 
where it was, it should’ve been many times hotter than it actually 
was, but... as you continued to walk deeper into the caves, you 
continued to be amazed! There were mushrooms of all sorts growing 
from the ground... from the soil! Then you saw a small lizardlike 
creature dash from one mushroom to the next, actual animal life! “To 
think that there could be a whole system of life down here, hidden 
away in a cave system! This planet... it must’ve been passed over for 
millennia thanks to the burning surface, but... look! This place is 
flourishing!” What Bulma said was true, this cave system... 
depending on how large it was... it could potentially host tens of 
thousands if not hundreds of thousands of living beings! All beneath 
the surface of the planet, all in the darkness! Well... aside from the 
faint bio-luminescent grow being released from some of the fungi. 


Even Caulifla seemed to be amazed by the strange cave system, 
which... considering that she wasn’t the sort of girl who was easy to 
be impressed by anything that wasn’t to do with fighting or power or 
food, was impressive indeed. 


“Stop right there!” Suddenly, a loud robotic sounding voice echoed 
throughout the cave, and you looked in the direction of the voice to 
see a large figure in the shape of a humanoid that appeared to be 
made out of copper and bronze, with all sorts of metal pipes and 
tubes connecting from one part of the humanoid to the next! “I don’t 


know from whence you came, intruders, or how you survived the 
world up above, but this tunnel leads to the fortress city of Terrak! 
Turn back now, or be destroyed!” 


“Oh, I really don’t like it when people threaten to destroy me.” You 
looked at the metal man before you generated a bright ball of Ki in 
your hand that floated into the air and illuminated the cave, no 
longer wanting to rely on the lights of the space suit in order to 
properly see what was actually going on. 


“You have been warned. Leave now, or face the consequences!” The 
armored figure pointed its arm at you, and you noticed an opening, 
undoubtedly some sort of weapon. 


“Well, I can tell that you aren’t the sort of person who really enjoys 
turning people away. Behind that armor suit of yours, I mean.” You 
could tell that there was a living being within the armor, somebody 
not that much more powerful than Bulma herself was. “If you were 
really that sort of person, then I imagine that you already would’ve 
opened fire on my little band here. Good for you that you haven't, 
really.” You crossed your arms, you didn’t really expect much of a 
threat from the tin man, though the fact that they hadn’t attacked 
already meant that they were curious about you... but the fact that 
they had a guard at all meant that there was something else that they 
wanted to keep out of their underground city. 


“Last warning. Turn back now, or I will fire!” You wondered if it 
would be worth it to just deal with whatever attack that they were 
planning on shooting you with so that they were forced to listen to 
you, or if you should... disarm them first. Judging from your energy 
sensing skill, the living being within the armored suit was entirely 
within the large torso of the metal man. It must’ve been a little 
cramped in there, honestly, even if the metal man was twice as tall as 


you were. 
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“So... there’s really no way that we can get into the city...? I mean 
uh, be allowed in to the city, not if we can sneak in. Of course.” If 
you wanted to sneak into the city, it would be as simple as just... 
making a hole all the way down to the city, which considering that 
you could probably destroy the entire planet, making a hole wide 
enough for you, Bulma and Caulifla to slip down wouldn’t exactly be 
all too difficult at all! 


“Why... do you want to come into the city at all? Why do you even 
know that it exists?” Bit of a strange thought to have, considering 
that they had just told you that the city existed themselves, but 
whatever, you doubted that it was even close to the strangest 
question that somebody would ask you today... especially if there 
was an entire subterranean city hidden beneath the burning surface 
of this planet. 


You smiled, though you were pretty sure that it didn’t matter as you 
attempted to use some of your charm. “Well... up until about a 
minute ago... I didn’t! You were the one who said that there was a 
city down here... me and my uh... colleagues here... we’re actually a 
group of... cosmo-archaeologists. We come from another world, if 
you can believe that.” You lied about just what you were, but you 
were telling the complete truth about coming from another world. 


“Another... world...?” Oh, damn. Seems like this world hasn’t exactly 
figured out the concept of space flight just yet... though considering 
that you were all wearing space suits, it was fairly understandable 
that whoever was controlling the robot wasn’t quite aware of your 
appearances as obviously alien to this world. Of course, there should 
have been a hint to that thanks to your far higher-tech in appearance 
suits. While they, whoever they were, were clad in a_ heavy 
mechanical suit that looked almost as if it could be running on steam 


power you were wearing highly futuristic suits. 


“That’s right, we uhhh... we parked out space ship a few dozen miles 
away, see... we’re actually looking for a very rare meteorite that fell 
to your planet a while back... it releases a very specific type of 
energy, and for our people, it’s very rare. Of course, it seems that 
somehow that meteorite must’ve ended up in your city” In a sense, the 
Dragon Ball really was a type of meteorite, especially now. They were 
extraterrestrial objects that fell from the sky, after all. 


“T do not know if you speak the truth, but... if you are willing to 
leave behind your suits and weaponry, I shall request you receive an 
audience with the High Elder of Terrak. Your words... they are 
beyond a fighter class such as myself, but the High Elder might be 
able to better understand your words. Do you agree to disarm 
yourselves?” Well... you didn’t mind ditching the suits, especially 
because the suits sensors indicated that survival in this underworld 
was more than a possibility for both you and Caulifla, but... 


“IT can’t completely take off my suit, I’m afraid.” Bulma shook her 
head before she reached for a button on the side of her helmet and 
pressed it, causing her helmet to retract into the torso of her suit. 
“The... gravity of this world, it’s too great for me to survive.” 


“Gravity...2” The robot tilted its head, clearly, whoever was 
operating the device had never heard of the term gravity before. You 
didn’t know how exactly a race could come up with something like 
the hydraulics and electronic systems required to build a suit of 
powered armor without actually knowing what gravity was, but it 
seemed like that was very much the case here. 


“The... force that causes things to fall to the ground. The force on 
your world is greater than the force that was on my own world, I 


have to use a function of my armor in order to withstand it.” Bulma 
told the truth, and you were worried that Bulma’s entirely 
understandable refusal to remove her armor might complicate things 
a little too much, so you had no choice but to step in. 


“Don’t worry about her, Bulma is a scientist first and foremost. In 
fact, her fighting abilities start and end at shouting at people!” You 
lied, knowing full well that if Bulma wanted to, she could very easily 
create guns and weapons that could prove to be a threat even to 
somebody as strong as you were! Of course, as far as you knew, 
unless she’d been adding even more stuff that she hadn’t told you 
about to her own suit, she didn’t actually have any of those weapons 
on her right now... or at least you hoped that she didn’t, anyway. 


“This... does complicate things.” The robot seemed to be a little bit 
confused as to what exactly it was supposed to do. “However... even 
though you are wearing Armor Shells, none of you... seem to be 
armed.” The robot was trying to determine if there was anything on 
your suits that could be classed as weaponry, though they likely had 
no idea that the weapon here was you... or well, you and Cauilifla, 
anyway. The two of you held power that was likely greater than any 
weapons that their race had ever produced! Power that surpassed an 
entire alien race, and you were both little more than children... it was 
ridiculous, when you thought about it like that, that you and Caulifla 
weren’t even adults yet, and you could both destroy entire worlds if 
you set your mind to it. This universe... it really was a ridiculous one. 


“Of course we’re not armed! We’re here to find a meteorite that fell 
to a seemingly uninhabited planet! Why would we take weapons with 
us? Why would we need weapons?” Bulma joined in on trying to 
convince the robotic guard, who audibly sighed as it looked at you, 
before it turned its back. 


“T do not know whether you are truly people that I can trust, but you 
do not appear to be Servants of the Flame... so if you are really not 
here as enemies to the city of Terrak... then I suppose that for now... 
I shall greet you with the hospitality of the Dwarves... something that 
we haven’t been able to do for a great many centuries.” Your brain 
took a few seconds to process what you had just been told. Servants 
of the Flame was one thing, but Dwarves?! 


“Sorry... Dwarves...?” Your eyes widened. That... couldn’t be right, 
could it? There were dwarves in this world? Actual... Dwarves? The 
little bearded fantasy men who dug holes and made mines and were 
obsessed with gold? Dwarves? 


“Yes, that’s correct.” The robotic figure spoke without looking at you, 
and you were a little bit bewildered. A race that lived underground 
and seemed to use advanced but somewhat primitive looking 
technology...? “We are the Dwarves. We have been confined in the 
city of Terrak for 1000 cycles, only venturing out rarely to capture 
energy from the surface world. I cannot tell you any more than that, 
however.” The robotic figure revealed that this people... this race had 
been trapped underground for hundreds of years! No wonder they 
were so apprehensive towards you! But... who had they been 
expecting?What was a Servant of the Flame? You supposed that you’d 
find out in time as you were led deeper underground by the robot, 
and you were thankful that you didn’t actually have to fight here. 
Especially because the person in question was clearly only trying to 
defend their home. 


“Tt really is amazing, isn’t it...? That an entire race of beings could 
continue to exist down in this caves?” Bulma was clearly nerding out 
about making first contact with a group of aliens, even if that wasn’t 
really quite true at all, considering that she’d met four Saiyans, Jaco 
and... actually, you didn’t really know if she’d even met Kami 
personally. You assumed that she had, but... you couldn’t really 
remember if they did. Though you supposed that there was a 


difference between meeting a few stray members of alien races, and 
meeting an actual civilization on their own planet! 


“Tt... is, yeah.” You were looking forward to actually seeing what the 
city of the Dwarves would look like, if they had managed to invent 
such advanced machinery as powered suits of armor to walk around 
in, then... it would have to be impressive, right? Your question was 
soon answered as the tunnel you were traveling through started to 
widen out as it joined onto a massive chamber... and within that 
chamber, there were about half a dozen more of those metal men 
wandering around though once more, you could sense that they were 
just suits of armor containing, well... what you could only assume to 
be Dwarves, now. You wondered what exactly Dwarves would look 
like on this world. Of course, aside from the other metal figures, 
there was a colossal stone door... at least a dozen times taller than 
even the metal suited guardians! Whatever could they need such a 
massive door for...? Were they just showing off? 


“Sergeant Ferra! Who are these three?! Why have you taken them to 
the front gate of Terrak?!” Oh, so that was the name of the person 
who you had run into, was it? It was quite a nice name, actually. 


“Commander Argenti... they say they come from another world. I... I 
wish for them to speak to High Elder Aurum. I do not know what to 
make of their words myself... all I know is that... I have never seen 
anybody like them, nor have I seen an Armor Shell quite so... 
strange as the ones they wear.” 


“Hmm... yes... upon closer examination, this one with the blue 
hair... she almost appears to be similar in appearance to an elf! Of 
course, without those pointy knife-like ears.” The Dwarven 
commander seemed to acknowledge that Bulma at least was similar 
in appearance to an elf, though Bulma for her part seemed to be a 
little bit baffled by what was going on. 


“Wait... Elves exist too?” You couldn’t believe it, not just Dwarves, 
but Elves? You wondered what the looks that you must’ve been 
getting from behind their suits of armor were like now. 


“They did once. A thousand years ago. Before the calamity that drove 
us to build our mighty undercity under the protection of our 
Goddess.” Oh, wonderful, Dwarves, Elves and Goddesses? It was like 
you had just stepped foot into a fantasy novel! This was something 
that you’d really never been expecting. There really was a lot about 
this universe that you didn’t know, wasn’t there? But... what sort of 
calamity...? It was obviously the same calamity that had set the 
world ablaze... but... well, you supposed you’d just have to find out 
in time. You didn’t have nearly enough information to start to 
theorize what was actually going on right now. 


“Well... in that case...” You smirked very widely. “Take me to your 
leader!” You didn’t ever expect that you’d get a chance to say 
something like that, but it felt fitting, especially given the 
circumstances. 


“Very well! Open the gates!” The commander roared, and the stone 
doors shuddered for a moment before they started to slowly open... 
you weren’t really impressed by the fact that they could open, in fact, 
you figured that if you wanted to, you could’ve probably opened the 
doors faster all by yourself! You didn’t want to be impolite though, 
and the city that laid beyond the colossal stone doors was truly 
amazing, a massive, massive city of stone stretched out before you... 
there must have been tens of thousands of buildings down here... 
hidden safely away from the ravaged surface! No wonder they had 
been so initially adamant about you not entering the city, if they had 
reason to believe you were their enemy, then they may well have 
believed that you would try to kill everyone who lived here! 


Everyone was amazed by the colossal city that stretched out before 
you, buildings carved directly out of the stone, flows of lava poured 
through the city in what looked like canals, keeping everything well 
heated, but not too heated. 


“Incredible.” You didn’t have much time to take in the sight though, 
as soon, Sergeant Ferra was leading you through the streets, and for 
the first time as you walked through the streets, you caught a sight of 
one of the Dwarves without the armored suit. A small man, with a 
beard, some pretty comically large ears, and... green skin? It was a 
little bit odd that Dwarves would have green skin, but... it was hardly 
the strangest thing in the universe, so you paid it no mind. 


Soon enough, you were led to a large palace-like building, and you 
wondered what exactly you should say to this ‘high-elder’, they were 
clearly the person in charge of everything... or if not the person in 
charge, at least the one who knew the most, anyway. Should you just 
tell them that you were only here for the Dragon Ball... or should you 
offer to help? Could you help a planet like this? You already had a 
wish in mind for the Dragon Balls, didn’t you...? 
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Offer to help. You didn't know *3/6 
how, but it was the right thing to 
do. 


You needed the Dragon Balls. 


Before you even met with the person in charge of this civilization, 
you’d made up your mind. These people... they clearly needed at 
least some sort of help. It wasn’t at all natural for a race of people to 


just... live their entire existences underground, even if they were 
Dwarves, the very fact that even now they needed to visit the surface 
for some reason... it meant that even if they could live their entire 
lives underground without too much trouble, it was clear that nobody 
was truly happy about living on this burned out shell of a planet. 
After all, who could be happy about such a thing? 


You were swiftly escorted into the main chamber of the Dwarven 
Elder, and you saw a man sitting on a large throne in the center of 
the room... though the throne was surrounded by many other smaller 
thrones, each occupied with one of the short aliens. It felt weird 
referring to a race like Dwarves as aliens, but... they did sort of look 
familiar... somehow. As for other fantasy races, you think you 
remember that there wasa fairy that you saw in something 
somewhere in the past, you can’t remember exactly what story that 
was though, though you shouldn’t really have been that surprised by 
the existence of what you would typically assume to be a fantasy race 
popping up on another world entirely. The universe was a pretty 
huge place after all... still it was a little bit odd. 


Soon enough you found yourself standing in the center of the room, 
with what you could only assume to be rest of the Dwarven elders 
staring at you with curiosity, until the oldest one, a man with a long 
white beard sitting in the largest of the thrones spoke. “So. What is 
the reason for this intrusion? Who are these people, soldier?” 


“If you are to believe them... they say they are visitors... from 
another world!” 


“Visitors... from another world? Preposterous, there are no worlds 
beyond our own! This is clearly a bizarre act of trickery from the 
ones who serve the God of Fire! Come to undo all that we have built 
in order to truly confine this planet to the flames!” The High Elder 


quickly dismissed the claim, choosing instead to throw an accusation 
of working together with some... fire godi. 


“Wait a second... what? Hold on now, I’ve met Gods, I’ve met the 
God of my planet, as well as a Cat God... and I’ve even met the God 
who presides over death... or well, the afterlife, but... ’ve never met 
a God of Fire.” Nor were you aware of such a god either. Clearly, with 
how they were talking about this so called God, they weren’t just 
being religious or superstitious, this so-called God definitely existed, 
there wouldn’t be a reason to react like that! “Now, I can promise 
you, that... well, the story we gave originally was that we were 
looking for a meteorite that fell to your planet, and... that much is 
true. But we aren’t archaeologists... not by a long stretch... well, 
maybe Bulma there is.” 


“T dabble a bit, but I prefer to look toward the future rather than get 
caught up in the past.” Bulma smiled, and you smiled back at her. 
She had no idea just how much of a lie that was... or at least would be 
for a version of her, out there somewhere in the multiverse. Bulma, 
the mother of Time Travel. Pretty ironic for her of all people to say 
that she didn’t get caught up in the past. 


“Well... asides from that, we’re not here for any sort of fire god, 
but... Caulifla and I... oh, name is Kenzou, by the way. We're fighters. 
We’re warriors that came from across the stars and we’re looking for 
that meteorite in order to fix a great injustice that was done to a group 
of people on our own world.” You decided against revealing the 
existence of everyone else, just in case you actually couldn’t trust 
these Dwarves. They seemed fairly unlikely to betray you, though... 
still, better safe than sorry. 


“So what...? Am I supposed to believe you just because you say that 
you’re a fighter? From where I’m seated, you're still three unknown 


agents that have managed to intrude upon my city, with a nonsensical 
story!” You had to stop yourself from sighing, things were never easy, 
were they? Even when you actually wanted to help somebody, some 
people just tried their hardest to make helping them the hardest they 
possibly could, didn’t they? 


“T’ve defeated Demons, Tyrants and Kings... I’m not here to destroy 
your city, or something ridiculous like that. If I wanted to do that, 
then I would’ve obliterated your entire city with a flick of my wrist.” 
You warned the High Elder with a cold look on your face. “But... 
that’s not the sort of person I am. That’s never going to be the sort of 
person I’m going to be. I was put on this world to help people, and... I 
want to help your people.” You spoke with as much truth as you 
could. You truly believed that your purpose on this world was 
to help... that was the role that you had chosen for yourself. It 
seemed however, like your outburst wasn’t helping matters, and 
you’d only managed to drive the hall of elders into an uproar with 
what could have easily been seen as a threat. 


“Enough! High Elder Aurum, you are a fool!” The voice of a woman 
cut through the entire hall, and you turned around to see the figure 
of a woman... she wasn’t anything like the Dwarves though... no, the 
woman was tall, she had long flowing green hair, and she was 
shining... ethereal... beautiful. You couldn’t sense her energy, which 
could’ve only meant that she was- 


“G-Goddess Terra!” Well, that explained it. So this must be the Patron 
Goddess of the Dwarves... and judging from her name, you’d wager a 
large sum that she was the Goddess of Earth. Which... considering 
that this was a planet that wasn’t Earth, was a pretty odd thing to call 
her... probably best that you didn’t question things all that much. 
Nor why everyone in the universe was seemingly able to speak the 
same language, either. Hell, in the multiverse for that 
matter. Definitely for the best that you didn’t question that. 


“Yes, now be silent!” Each one of the Dwarves fell completely silent. 
These strangers from another world is not boasting about his power 
for no reason... he could very well destroy our entire world if he 
wished to... I can sense his power. It is power beyond and I have felt 
before... other than our great Enemy.” Well... this was quite 
unexpected. 


“Sorry... ’m getting a little bit lost here, ’m going to need somebody 
to explain things to me. I really did think that this planet was 
completely uninhabited when I first showed up, and... all this God 
stuff... it’s getting a little convoluted for my liking. Somebody explain 
in twenty words or less!” You crossed your arms as you looked at the 
Goddess, you were probably being a little indignant, but... that was a 
pretty good way for you to test whether Gods or Goddesses called 
themselves that because of a desire for domination, or out of a wish 
to guide. 


“Well... Once, we had four deities. The Fire God defeated and 
usurped two others. Which leads us to now. Help.” The goddess tried 
her best to explain things, and you were a little impressed that 
she actually used exactly twenty words. 


“Well... that was a little bit more concise than I was actually 
expecting.” You hadn’t actually expected that the woman would 
just... go along with your purposeful insolence without question. She 
must’ve really wanted your help. “Uh, sorry for being rude, please 
elaborate.” You definitely knew that you needed to know more about 
all of this, now that you knew that your help was almost certainly 
needed on this world. 


“Tt’s simple. About one thousand years ago, our planet lived in 


harmony. There were four of us. The Goddess of Earth, the Goddess 
of Wind, the God of Water, and... the God of Fire. Each of us 
embodied a concept of our planet. We were created countless eons 
ago to keep this world balanced, but... all of this changed when the 
God of Fire usurped the power of the Goddess of Wind and the God 
of Water. With their power, he set the wind ablaze, and he turned the 
water of the planet into fire. The world burned.” You found yourself 
clenching your fist in anger, just hearing the story that had led this 
planet to such a sorry state had made you want to break something. 
Preferably, this so-called God. “The Dwarves... they remained alive in 
this world thanks to living underground. A place where the power of 
the empowered God of Fire could not penetrate... and it has been like 
this for centuries. 


“So... it sounds like...” Caulifla took a step forward, pulling her 
helmet off to reveal a devious smile on her face. “It sounds like 
there is a big ol’ lava guy that needs his ass kicked somewhere on this 
planet! Well... that was Caulifla, always dramatically simplifying 
something that should probably be handled a little bit more delicately 
than that. Though... then again... maybe not. “So where do we find 
him? 


“Hold on just a second Caulifla... I thought that we were just here for 
the Dragon Ball!” Bulma didn’t sound like she really thought that 
fighting a God was a good idea. Of course, you didn’t really think that 
this God of Fire sounded all that impressive to you. 


“You... you are the leader of this group. I can see from how the 
others gaze at you that it is your decision that they will respect. I will 
not attempt to force you to help us, nor will I attempt to withhold 
what it is that you came to this world seeking... all I can do is ask 
you... will you-” 


“Are you kidding? ’'d have to have been dropped on my head as 
a baby to say no to this!” Speaking of Goku, he’d probably enjoy the 
opportunity to have a good fight with this Fire God... especially 
given that this would be the first opportunity to actually fight an 
enemy in higher gravity! Thinking of the higher gravity, none of the 
Dwarves seemed to be all that bothered by it, they seemed to be just 
about strong enough that they were able to operate on the same level 
of a typical human despite the greater gravity of the planet! “Of 
course, the problem is... how am I going to help you...” You’d 
already made up your mind before hearing the whole story about how 
the planet had been thrown into chaos by this asshole fire god, so 
you really didn’t need any convincing about helping. A part of you 
wondered if Kami had done this on purpose somehow, scattered each 
of the Dragon Balls across the cosmos to planets that he knew needed 
you to assist them. Was the old man really that devious...? 


Regardless of why the Dragon Balls had led you here, to this planet, 
you needed to come up with a plan... you needed to come up with a 
plan to defeat a god. But how? 
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Try to find this so called God by 2/4 
yourself. 

—Suggest-using the-Goddess-of Earth-—£__————______———@- 
as bait to draw the god out. 

—Ask—the—Goddess—if—she—has—an y——#£_________- 
ideas. 
—t+Ask-_the-goddess-if-she-has—any—— +e 47/9- 
cool magic that she knows that 

she can show off... being a 

goddess, she must know magic, 

right? 


god and she knows plenty of 
people that can beat him up 


Gather the troops 4 
u buff fi 

buff magic (which in turn will buff 

chi) 


“So... you being a Goddess... that must mean that you have the 
ability to use magic... right?” You knew that the opportunity to 
actually learn magic was something that was going to be fairly sparse 
throughout your travels... or at least you felt that way anyway. As far 
as you were aware, magic wasn’t exactly the most common thing in 
the universe. In fact, outside of the gods and demons of the world, 
you really couldn’t think of all that many practitioners at all. Baba 
and Babidi, you supposed... though you were probably overlooking a 
few, and you weren’t entirely convinced that Babadi wasn’t a demon 
himself considering everything going on with the old shriveled 
bastard wizard. Regardless, the woman you were standing before 
right now was probably no exception considering that she was 
supposedly a goddess herself. You really wished that you were able to 
sense God Ki so you could know just how strong she was, but... you 
didn’t want to open the Pandora’s Box that was getting God Ki early. 


“I do indeed have the ability to manipulate the world around me 
with my own power... some among the Dwarves call my abilities 
‘magic’ and there are a few that have inherited the gift to use that 
ability themselves. Why do you ask, traveler from another world?” 
The Goddess was clearly curious as to just why you wanted to know 
about her magic, and so you smirked, confidence overflowing as you 
looked directly into her eyes. 


“Well... I’m something of a magician myself, and if it’s not too much 
of a bother, I’d like to ask if you’d mind... demonstrating your 
magical abilities to me. I’m something of a prodigy when it comes to 
magic after all, and I have reason to believe that I might just be able 
to learn a few things from learning the magic of another world. 
Things that might help me in defeating this evil god of yours.” Magic 
was always going to be a valuable trump card for you, something that 


you could fall back on when your Ki alone wasn’t enough to let you 
claim victory, so the bigger that your bag of tricks was, the better. 
Hell, you could use your Ki alone to do a great deal of things, but... 
there were certain foes who wouldn’t be possible to use Ki against, 
for example, Dr. Gero and Android 19 would be a real pain in the ass 
to defeat with Ki attacks, though you doubted that the doctor would 
take magical attacks into account. 


“Interesting... well I suppose that I can’t refuse your request, 
especially not with how you’ve agreed to help my world. It would be 
foolish of me to try to keep my abilities a secret from you... 
especially if you believe that my abilities could be of use to you in 
the fight against the calamity that has plagued our world for too 
long.” Terra was clearly desperate to get you to assist, though... 
you’d probably be desperate too, if you had reason to believe that the 
only people that could save your planet were some strangers that had 
come from space and could leave just about whenever they wanted to 
if you managed to annoy them enough. Fortunately for these people 
though, you didn’t think that anybody in your group would be able to 
turn their back on people in need, least of all you. 


Sometimes you wondered just what it was that compelled you to 
want to do the right thing. Was it just the sort of person that you 
were, or were you trying to prove yourself? It was quite a pessimistic 
thought, though the idea that you were trying to steal the role of the 
main character from Goku had crossed your mind a few times in the 
past, though you tried not to think of the world like it was a story so 
much, sure there were some things that you knew would probably 
always end up happening as a result of the nature of how the world 
itself worked, but... you’d have to be pretty messed up to be able to 
always only think of people that you’d spent years together with as 
just characters in a story. They were more than that... and that was 
becoming more and more clear to you as you begun to tread 
unfamiliar ground. After all... how could you have possibly predicted 
that you’d end up going to space to search for Dragon Balls at this 
point? While you may have originally been of the belief that this 
world was something more akin to some sort of playground to mess 


about in when you first arrived, that had been an illusion that you 
had quickly managed to dispel just with how your very actions had 
influenced things. You weren’t nearly psychotic enough to think like 
that. 


You couldn’t really explain just why you did the right thing, or at 
least strove to do the right thing, anyway. At the end of the day... you 
just didn’t like to see people suffer, especially not when you had the 
power to fix things for them. You had the power to destroy entire 
worlds with nothing but the power contained within your own body, 
and your power would only end up increasing, so what good was 
there in putting that sort of power to use in evil? What did people like 
Freeza really get out of being feared and worshiped by a universe 
that they lorded over? Was it just an ego thing? You didn’t know if 
you could really class yourself as a good person, because you simply 
didn’t see the point in acting evil. In any logical sense, there wasn’t 
anything to be gained from it, personally! It wasn’t like Freeza valued 
anything other than himself either, so it couldn’t even be chalked up 
to some sort of patriotism of nationalistic spirit! You frowned as you 
tried to put these thoughts out of your head, you didn’t need to 
clutter your mind with thoughts as to why you did the things you 
did, anyway. 


“Thank you, Goddess Terra... I promise that any magic that you 
deign fit to show me, I will try to put to good use.” You bowed 
respectfully, though your attempt to show respect wasn’t mirrored by 
either Bulma or Caulifla... which you supposed was just about typical 
for the two girls. Both of them were way too stubborn to bow to 
anybody, especially not another girl. Though if Goddess Terra was 
annoyed by their decision not to bow, she didn’t show it. 


“Well... Iam spending a great deal of my power in protecting those 
who look towards me, so... I can’t show you everything that I am 
capable of using... so instead I'll offer you a choice of abilities that 
you might be able to learn from... is that acceptable?” 


“Of course. I wouldn’t dream of asking you to endanger your own 
people just for the sake of my own curiosity!” You wondered if it 
would be possible to phrase the wish with the Dragon Balls in such a 
way that you’d be able to help the people of this planet... but you 
realized that you couldn’t fix every problem. Nobody was that 
powerful, not even the gods themselves! Especially not Shin, who was 
far too busy chasing Babidi across the cosmos to actually do his job 
as a Supreme Kai... not that you could blame him all that much. 
Beerus should’ve been the one dealing with Babidi after all. 


“Very well... then I will tell you of my three most powerful abilities, 
and... of those, I will allow you to choose just which you would like 
me to show you. The first is Mountain Prison... using my power, I 
can conjure two massive boulders from nothing to appear around a 
target before I have the boulders smash into each other, fusing into 
one. Trapping them underneath hundreds of thousands of tons of 
rock.” Terra begun to explain things to you, and you nodded, as if 
asking her to continue to explain. “The second of my abilities is my 
ability to create a near-perfect physical double of myself out of earth 
and stone that I can use to fight in my stead to avoid being damaged 
myself... the double is about half as strong as I am, though it’s a 
powerful ability nonetheless... and my final ability is my ability to 
clad myself in iron that is specifically empowered to be 
unbreakable... so long as I can continue to power it, that is.” With 
that, the Goddess finished her explanations about just what she was 
able to do, and it was left up to you just which of her abilities you 
wanted. 


Sure, being able to seal an opponent in rock could be helpful, either 
as a way to deal with weaker opponents for good or to gain a 
moment of time against an opponent that could break out, though 
you understood that being able to make a duplicate out of yourself 
with nothing but rock and stone could also be tremendously useful, 
even in a direct fight, so long as it didn’t change your original power, 
then it was basically a free assistant in a fight! Then... the last choice 
was a magically conjured skin of iron. Apparently unbreakable, 


though you weren’t so optimistic to believe that anything was truly 
unbreakable, and that it would likely just be some variety of damage 
resistance or damage reduction... either way, it would probably be 
very useful... 
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Mountain Prison *1/1 


“If that’s the case... then I’d like to know about the technique that 
you can use to increase your own defense. I believe that will be the 
most likely technique that I’ll be able to learn from... especially given 
my own fighting style.” While you were tempted by the idea of being 
able to make a clone of yourself that you’d be able to fight alongside 
that wouldn’t gimp your power just to create, you knew that it 
wouldn’t be that useful. After all, any sort of opponent that you could 
handle with half of your maximum power was realistically a foe that 
you wouldn’t need to resort to such a technique to defeat... or at least 
that was your logic, anyway. Clone techniques were always a bit of a 
cop-out at the end of the day, and in your experience, were only 
really good at all for getting a hit on an enemy that you might not 
have otherwise been able to get. 


“Very well... then I will demonstrate to you the Golem’s Body 
technique... pay close attention, because I don’t have the magical 
power to spare to show you this again.” You nodded at the goddess, 
you were more than ready to watch her use this magic, you were one 
of the most talented users of magic in the entire universe, as far as 
you knew anyway. Your natural ability to learn was pretty much 
unsurpassed, and it was only really thanks to your focus on raising 
your Ki that you weren’t an even more powerful magic user. Of 
course, when you were surrounded by people who had as much 
natural growth as Goku, Caulifla and Kale, it was really all that you 


could do to focus entirely on your Ki so that they didn’t end up 
sprinting ahead of you... and even then, they had managed to get 
ahead of you in terms of raw power! 


Fortunately, thanks to your magic, even if they were more powerful 
than you focusing entirely on your Ki techniques and empowering 
abilities, you still had an edge thanks to your buff spells... not that 
your buff spells were limited to you alone, but your ability to use 
your trump card buff spells on your allies rather than just yourself 
was something that you didn’t want to reveal unless you had to. It 
was a good trump card that you could use if things got dire... and 
while you didn’t think that things on this planet could really get that 
dire, it was still good to be prepared. The problem with not knowing 
just how powerful that your enemies were, you supposed. 


The goddess closed her eyes as she started to gather her magical 
power, and you watched in amazement as silver streaks of metal 
started to rise up from the ground around her, wreathing her body as 
she continued to use the magic... you commited every action that the 
goddess performed to memory, not wanting the opportunity to use 
this spell for yourself to pass away. While you hadn’t been planning 
on learning new magic at all on your journey into the cosmos, an 
ability like armor that could defend you was simply too useful for you 
to pass up, and in a flash of light, the spell was complete, and you 
marveled at the form of the goddess, shining and reflective. It wasn’t 
as if her body was clad in metal, it was like she had transformed 
entirely into sparkling silver! 


“This is the spell... did you manage to memorize anything of it?” The 
goddess clearly wasn’t expecting you to have been able to master her 
spell with just a glance, but... well, you didn’t need 


“Of course.” You cracked a smile as you focused on the new spell in 
the forefront of your mind. 


[Golem’s Body: Through the usage of amazingly powerful earth 
magic, the body of the caster transforms into an amazingly 
durable reflective metal, and they become practically impossible 
to damage as a result. Grants 90% bonus damage reduction 
applied after all other damage resistance is applied to incoming 
damage. Attacks with enough power or special piercing 
properties may be able to ignore this spell, however. ] 

(Cost 20 Magic Pointsper hit taken) 


It was an amazingly powerful spell, and while you were a little bit 
concerned about the fact that it had limitations built into it, you 
supposed that it was only fair that would be the case. An extra ninety 
percent of damage resistance on top of whatever you were naturally 
able to resist... and while you’d only be able to take a maximum of 
fifteen hits with your current magical reserves, it was still an 
exceptionally useful ability to have... especially if you used it 
smartly! Annoyingly enough, it did have a weakness in that it would 
quickly drain all your magic if you were to be attacked rapidly. It 
was as if this magical technique was actually countered completely by 
the classic spam of Ki blasts that did nothing! 


You briefly considered giving the goddess a demonstration that you 
had managed to copy her spell, but you decided against it, especially 
considering that the Dwarves still gathered around were clearly not 
all that convinced about your presence in their city. Their goddess 
might’ve had faith in you, but these people... well, you weren’t dumb 
enough to expect Dwarves of all people to be fast to trust, be they 
from space or not, Dwarves were Dwarves, and expecting them to 
believe that some random alien from another world was going to 
solve all their problems was... well it was far too optimistic. 


“Right, well... thank you for your assistance... now, can I ask a 
favor?” You smiled, as you looked up to the roof of the hall, you 


hadn’t really paid much attention before, but the roof clearly 
depicted some sort of battle between the gods, though that wasn’t all 
too much of a concern to you. 


“Of course. If you can resolve things, then this world shall forever be 
in your debt.” The goddess was quick to accept any sort of favor you 
might ask, and so you decided to just come out and say it. 


“Well... among your people, there should be a small-ish orange ball 
that has a star inside of it... or well, one to seven stars... I’m not sure 
how many, but... it’ll be easier for me if I don’t need to have to go 
searching through your city for it.” You were doing them a favor, so 
you figured that it wouldn’t be asking too much to be asking a favor 
in return, especially because you were practically promising to save 
their entire world! 


“Yes, I shall have this done.” You were a little surprised by just how 
easily your request was accepted... but then again, it wasn’t like they 
knew what a Dragon Ball was, and even if they did, it wasn’t like it 
was possible for them to ever gather all seven of them, not unless 
they suddenly developed the ability to travel through space, which... 
well, probably wasn’t going to be happening any time soon. 


“Thanks! Then I’ll be back in just a moment!” You smiled as you 
suddenly grabbed Caulifla and Bulma by the hand and then 
immediately teleported yourself back to the ship, causing Yamcha to 
fall backwards in surprise as you just appeared directly in front of 
him! 


“W-woah... you didn’t say that you were gonna be teleporting back 
here!” The once-bandit was clearly a little bit bewildered by your 
sudden appearance, to the point where even though he was fairly 


battle-hardened, he was still a little on edge. Of course, that was 
likely as a result of his training more than anything else. 


“Sorry, Yamcha, but... we’re not done yet. In fact, I was actually 
coming back here for a few reasons... namely, to gather the troops. 
We've got a God to kill.” 


“W-what...? Come on, be serious!” 


“T am. Turns out that this planet is being messed with by some evil 
fire god, and so... I made a bit of a deal. We deal with the god, and 
they give us their Dragon Ball. Seems like a fair exchange, right...?” 
Yamcha nodded, clearly not sure what else to say, and you smiled. 
“Great!” Of course, you were going to take everyone along for fighting 
this God, but... there was a slight problem... how exactly were you 
even going to find them? If they were a god, then that meant that 
sensing their Ki was right out, so... maybe there was another way? 
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“Bulma... I’ve been thinking of just how we’re going to find this so- 
called god. I don’t think I'll be able to sense him myself, the energy of 
gods is weird, and I don’t exactly feel like scouring the entire planet 


just to try to find a single person... but... I was wondering if the ship 
might be able to find him.” You knew that the ship that Bulma had 
created for you was extremely advanced, and that it may well have 
been your best bet when it came to finding the god of fire in any 
meaningful amount of time. You didn’t want to spend that long on 
this planet after all, and the quicker that you finished up with your 
adventure in space, the better. It wasn’t that you didn’t think that you 
weren’t going to enjoy the space adventure, but... well, you knew 
that the longer you spent away from Earth, the higher the odds were 
that you’d end up stumbling into something that really screwed with 
the future you were aware of. 


Encountering the Saiyans for example... it was in a weird spot for 
you, because you both wanted and didn’t want it to happen. After all, 
if you did encounter the Saiyans at this point, sure you’d be able to 
defeat all three of them without much issue, especially Raditz and 
Nappa, but... that would lead you to the problem of the Saiyan Saga 
almost certainly not happening, which would naturally lead to it 
being nigh-impossible for the Namek Saga to happen. You sort of felt 
like you needed a way to make Namek happen though, not for the 
sake of keeping your knowledge of the future accurate, but for the 
sake of the universe itself. Freeza needed to be stopped, no matter the 
cost. To tell the truth though, you didn’t exactly think that Piccolo 
was going to be anywhere close to being weak enough to end up 
being killed by Nappa or Vegeta at this point... especially considering 
that by the time of the Saiyan Saga naturally occurring, everyone will 
have probably eclipsed Vegeta’s maximum strength in their base 
forms alone! So long as Vegeta didn’t have a reason to become 
stronger, anyway. 


“Huh... you think the ship will be able to find him? Sorry Kenzou, 
but... I didn’t exactly input a feature to find gods into the ship, I’m 
good, but... well, I’m not that good.” Bulma frowned, it was rare 
when she didn’t understand what you were trying to imply, though 
when it came to the more supernatural stuff, she wasn’t always the 
best person to talk with. Of course, you knew that she’d quickly 
understand what you meant when you started to explain your theory 


to her. 


“J don’t mean directly, Bulma... I mean indirectly. You see, I’m 
thinking... if this God of Fire is able to live up to his name, then... 
surely he ought to be at the center of the hottest point on this planet, 
right? So... all we’d need to do to find him is find out where that is 
and then go there, right?” You smiled as you revealed your plan to 
Bulma, and the woman looked like she had a brainwave from just 
what you had said, before she laughed. 


“Oh! That is good, yes. How could I have overlooked something so 
simple? Obviously if somebody is the source for this planet’s current 
temperature problem, they would have to be the hottest thing on the 
planet! Nothing else would make sense!” Bulma really needed to stop 
trying to make sense of things like that though, the sooner that she 
understood that sometimes things just didn’t make sense, even to the 
woman who may well have been the greatest genius in the entire 
universe, the better off that she would be. After all, logically, it really 
didn’t make all that much sense that somebody the size of a human 
being could have enough energy within their body to destroy an 
entire planet, but... well, you, Caulifla, Kale and Goku were all more 
than capable of such a feat at this point! Then again... maybe it was 
your issue with how you perceived the laws of energy, your 
understanding of it was clearly flawed... maybe it was possible to 
scientifically explain and perceive things in this world, but... well, 
you didn’t have any reason or desire to go that deep into things. 
You vastly preferred when things were allowed to stay mysterious, 
and while it might’ve been possible for Doctor Gero’s computer to do 
absolutely nonsensical bullshit like understand Majin Buu’s magic 
scientifically to the level where it was able to create Android 21, 
you’d prefer not to go that far into things. It was boring. 


“Hey, don’t call it brilliant just yet, Bulma... we don’t know whether 
or not it’s going to work yet!” You laughed as you tried to make 
Bulma feel a little bit better about having misunderstood what you 


were getting at, though at that moment, Goku and Kale appeared in 
the room. 


“Hey! You’re back! Are we going already?” Goku sounded happy to 
see you again, though it was clear that he was a bit bored by the fact 
that he’d been left behind on the ship, and while you were 
a little sorry for having left Goku behind, you knew that it was 
probably for the best. He wasn’t exactly the most... charismatic of 
people, and you felt like he would’ve probably said something that 
could’ve led to a fight with the Dwarves. It was bad enough with 
Caulifla alone, but at least she was a little bit more... socially aware 
than Goku was. The difference between growing up in the wild with 
only an old hermit to keep you company and... well... not having 
that happen. Though to tell the truth, you really didn’t know much at 
all of Caulifla’s past before she met you. 


“Not quite, Goku... in fact, we’ve actually got somebody on this 
planet that we’re going to need to fight.” You didn’t know if you’d 
need to kill them, but the odds were fairly likely that you’d have no 
choice... but you weren’t the sort of person who’d shy away from 
killing an evil person for the sake of... well, millions if not billions of 
lives. You didn’t know just what had motivated the Fire God to act 
like he had, but... no motivation could justify what he had done to 
his planet. 


“Awesome! Who is it?” Goku sounded immediately more excited by 
the prospect that there actually was a fight to be had on this planet, 
and you smiled at him, he was really predictable, and he truly lived 
to fight. Sometimes it could be exhausting, trying to keep up with his 
enthusiasm for battle, 


“A god, apparently. He’s the reason that this planet is so... horrible.” 
You looked out one of the windows at the heat scorched landscape 
outside, and you really wanted to help this planet out. You didn’t 
know much about the planet, sure... but you were pretty certain 
that no planet deserved to be completely destroyed like this one had 
been. The destruction of an entire planet was something that even if 


you were capable of yourself, was something that you didn’t want to 
ever resort to. Not unless the planet itself was a threat to the entire 
universe or something. 


“A god... like Kami?” Goku pondered things, and you shrugged. 


“T guess... but unlike Kami, this guy is areal jerk... at least that’s 
what I’ve heard, and... well considering the outright state of this 
planet, it’s a pretty easy assessment for me to make.” Unless the 
Goddess of Earth had lied to you about what had happened, which 
you had absolutely no reason to believe whatsoever. You didn’t think 
that twist that lame was on the table anyway. Especially when the 
world was clearly already screwed. 


“Well... I want the four of you to stay safe, if you’re going to fight a 
god... I know exactly how powerful that Kami is, so... if this god is 
anywhere close to as strong, then you’re going to have a tough fight 
on your hands.” Gine stepped out from another room, and you 
wondered just how much she had been listening in on. The woman 
had a talent for blending into the background to the point where you 
sometimes forgot that she was present at all... which was pretty 
incredible considering that she was pretty amazingly strong herself... 
of course, without access to the pseudo-wrathful state that the other 
Saiyans had managed to unlock, her strength wasn’t that impressive, 
even if she had clearly been training herself in an attempt to keep up 
with the rapid growth of everyone else. 


“So what am I, chopped liver?” Yamcha laughed, though he knew 
that Gine didn’t really care about him all that much. Goku, Caulifla 
and Kale were all Saiyans, and you were Goku’s best friend... Yamcha 
meanwhile was more like a friend of a friend for Goku, and while 
Goku did have a fairly positive opinion on him, they weren’t exactly 
the sort of people who’d really go out of their way to interact with 


each other. They didn’t have much in common outside of Martial Arts 
after all. 


“Ah! I’m sorry, I just-” 


“Don’t sweat it. I know that you didn’t mean it like that. But... I’m 
definitely going to fight, ’d have to be an idiot to pass up on the 
opportunity to face off against a god!” Yamcha was overflowing with 
confidence once again, though you didn’t really know if it would be 
wise for him to fight against an opponent that you weren’t able to 
actually determine the strength of... you were starting to despise the 
concept of God Ki. Not being able to figure out just how powerful 
that any given adversary was was something that was really starting 
to get on your nerves already. 


“And... and I’m going too!” Suno was unbelievably also prepared to 
fight a god! You raised an eyebrow, now this... this you weren’t sure 
was a good idea, Yamcha was one thing considering that he had both 
the power and skill to back up his decision to come along, but... 
Suno...? Well, she might’ve been strong by the standards that most 
people would measure power by, but compared to the rest of your 
group... with the exception of Puar, she was positively weak! 
Speaking of Puar... 


“Are you sure, Suno...? Wouldn’t it make more sense for maybe you 
and Puar to stay behind so that you can protect the ship?” You 
suggested the safest course of action, but both Suno and Puar shook 
their heads, clearly, even though they weren’t as powerful as 
everyone else was right now, they both wanted to help! You sighed, 
well... if that was what they wanted, then you weren’t going to stand 
in their way. “Alright... then... Gine, would you mind protecting the 
ship from anything happening to it? I’d really rather we have at least 
one person protecting both the ship and Bulma from whatever might 


be out there.” 


“H-hey! The ship and Bulma? Are you thinking of leaving me behind 
then?” 


“Well... yeah, Iam. Sorry Bulma, but... this fight against this god... 
it'll probably be far too dangerous for you to come along for. It’s for 
your own safety.” Even with whatever technology that she might 
have constructed for herself, you really didn’t want anything bad 
happening to Bulma, she wasn’t a fighter, and she certainly wasn’t 
used to getting injured. Not like the people who had thrown 
themselves into the lifestyle of martial arts were anyway. It was 
funny, even if Bulma was injured, healing her with one of your Senzu 
Beans would be pretty much instantaneous, but even so, you didn’t 
think that she was the sort of person who’d be able to do well on a 
battlefield, even with her tech, she had nearly ended up dead back in 
Lucifer’s castle, and she may well have died had it not been for Gine. 


“Tsk, fine. Whatever...” Bulma crossed her arms, clearly not entirely 
pleased by the fact that she was being left behind, but you really 
couldn’t afford to take her along for the fight, after all... it wasn’t just 
her getting injured that you were worried about, because what would 
be an injury to one of the other fighters in your group could easily 
end up killing Bulma! That... that really wasn’t a risk that you were 
going to gamble with taking. “Here, take this.” Bulma suddenly 
tossed you a radar... it wasn’t the Dragon Radar, but it was clearly 
attuned to something. “That’s a mapping device that’ll point you in 
the direction of the hottest thing on the surface of the planet, and... 
you probably won’t want to forget your suits.” 


“Ah, right... give me just a moment.” Without even hesitating, you 
put on another suit. While you had taken off your suit in the Dwarven 
city, Bulma was intelligent enough that she had made enough spares 
that it wouldn’t matter. Of course, you’d go and retrieve the suit a 
little later, but... for now, it wasn’t like you had to. 


With everyone suited up, you set off, your group was pretty 
amazingly large, Caulifla, Goku, Kale, Yamcha, Puar and Suno all 
flying through the air following after you as you followed the 
guidance of the radar to lead you to the location of the hottest spot 
on the planet, though... it didn’t take you all that long to spot 
something that looked strange. A massive obsidian spire rose from a 
lake of lava, and it seemed to loosely be in the shape of a castle. This 
must’ve been where the fire god resided then... though you couldn’t 
sense any Ki from within it, you knew that this had to be the place, it 
wasn’t just the radar that was going wild about it either, you could 
feel the heat, even through your suit! 


“So... that’s where the bad guy lives, is it?” Yamcha crossed his arms 
as he looked at the spire of obsidian. “Doesn’t really look all that 
godly to me.” 


“T bet I could destroy it with a single attack!” Caulifla smirked, 
something that you saw through her space suit, and you frowned. 
You didn’t really know if that was a good idea. The last time you had 
blown up something like this without even investigating first, you 
ended up getting trapped in the Dead Zone! Something that you had 
no desire to repeat any time soon. 


“But what if the strong guy gets beaten by that? We should run in 
there so that we can fight him ourselves!” Goku protested Caulifla’s 
idea to just blow the whole spire up, though you weren’t really sure 
that was a good idea either. You wondered just what you ought to do 
in this situation... 
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You pondered just what you ought to do here, and you didn’t exactly 
want to go inside of the spire... nor did you want to blow it up for 
that matter either. Sure, you could try to power up and lure them out 
to fight, but... you didn’t really want to blow the element of surprise 
on just getting the enemy to show themselves... but there was 


something else that you could use here. Your oft-forgotten Bansho 
Fan was something that you could very easily use here! The ability to 
manipulate weather might just be just what you needed here to deal 
with this obsidian spire! Of course, you didn’t use the Bansho Fan all 
that much, but that didn’t mean that you hadn’t taken it with you, 
you had it in a capsule of course. The wonder of being able to 
practically carry about as much gear as you wanted without actually 
having to lug it around physically was something that you would 
never not be grateful for. Capsules really had basically changed how 
people could live their lives, being able to just pack up their entire 
home. It was an invention that you were fairly certain would be able 
to benefit the universe quite a bit, still, that wasn’t the point of what 
you were doing right now. 


You reached into one of the pouches on the suit where you kept your 
capsules and quickly retrieved the capsule that you contained the 
Bansho Fan within, and the fan appeared in your hand in a brief puff 
of smoke! 


“Huh...? You still have that thing, Kenzou?” Goku tilted his head, 
he’d stopped using the power pole all that much himself, though he 
had taken it with him for this mission. Needing to rely on magical 
weaponry was just not something that either of you really needed to 
do anymore, though in Goku’s case, the Power Pole would always 
have a useful application in combat as a weapon to fight with, 
which... wasn’t entirely true for the Bansho Fan, sure the gusts of 
wind that the fan could generate were potent, but... there wasn’t the 
same opportunity for use that the Power Pole had. 


“Of course, I won’t just throw something away if I can’t think of an 
immediate use for it in the future... and here...? This looks like just 
the sort of thing that the Bansho Fan is good for.” A planet where it 
clearly hadn’t rained for centuries was just about the greatest possible 
target that the Bansho Fan could have! “Now! One!” You raised the 
fan high to the sky, pumping it full of as much of your Ki as you 


could before you swung it diagonally! The first swing caused a 
tremendous burst of wind that exploded all around you, great enough 
that even Kale, Goku and Caulifla were clearly having to exert some 
power not to get blown away by the wind, while everyone else was 
struggling even more! 


“Two!” You swung the fan horizontally this time, and the winds 
intensified even further, before the entire sky was subsumed with 
clouds, what had once been a barren sky of burning heat had been 
replaced by a thick layer of cloud cover that obscured everything, 
and everything was dimmed by the clouds above. “And Three!” The 
third swing up the Bansho Fan was another diagonal swing, this time 
diagonal and up, to complete a triangle, and to command the clouds 
that you had just summoned to begin a truly torrential downpour! 
“Let’s see how you deal with this, Mr. God of Fire.” You smirked as 
put the fan back in its capsule before you crossed your arms. 


A few seconds after that, the rain begun... heavy droplets started to 
crash down onto the ground below, and the entire planet started to 
cool... the water at first evaporated moments after touching the 
ground, but the continual deluge would not let up as lightning struck 
all around you. Steam rose from the cooling ground as the lava 
started to slowly cool into rock once more, the tremendous downpour 
greater than anything you had personally laid eyes upon yourself! 
Suddenly, a voice started to blare into your ear through your helmet! 


“K-Kenzou! You’re not going to believe this, but... it’s raining! It’s 
raining all over the planet!” It was Bulma! But what she had said 
immediately made you very concerned!All... over the planet? Had 
you really managed to empower the Bansho Fan that much through 
your use of your own Ki? Was the entire planet truly being subjected 
to this level of rain?! You hoped that it would be alright, this planet 
might’ve been burned, but... you didn’t really want to drown it in 
response! 


“This is some pretty horrible rain, Kenzou!” Caulifla yelled at you, 
though it was hard to hear her through the torrential downpour, the 
storm that you had summoned with the Bansho Fan was something of 
a wake-up call for just how powerful that you really were right now! 
If you weren’t careful with your power, then... could you accidentally 
destroy a planet? That was an extremely scary thought, and a 
reminder that you’d need to be more careful in the future, even if this 
was quite beneficial to what was currently happening on the planet, 
if you did something like this on Earth though, the casualties would 
be immeasurable! 


Suddenly, the obsidian spire started to shudder and shake! You 
immediately refocused yourself on the matter at hand as a wave of 
scorching heat suddenly emanated from the spire, and you raised 
your arms to your face to protect yourself as the temperature instantly 
caused all of the droplets of rain to transform into steam in a large 
spherical radius! 


“Who dares call upon the winds and waters against me?!” A man 
suddenly launched out of the spire, he was wearing a set of black and 
red armor that seemed to pulse with heat, as well as a cloak that 
appeared as if it was made from fire itself! 


“Ah, yes! Hello! That was me! You must be the God of Fire, yes?” You 
smiled with confidence as you spoke with the God without any sort 
of fear or concern. “Sorry, I didn’t catch your name, do you mind if I 
come up with one for you? How about Lava Lord of Lava Land?” You 
refused to take somebody that looked like they were trying this hard 
to be taken seriously with their outfit of choice, seriously, black and 
red armor? A cape that was made of fire? Who the hell did this guy 
think he was, he didn’t look intimidating at all. 


“You... a wizard.” The god was clearly infuriated by your presence, 
though not as infuriated by what you had done, as outside of the 
sphere of heat, your storm continued to cool the entire world down. “I 
am Ignis, the God of Fire, and soon... the sole god of the world of 
Firma. You are... quite curious, you’ve got some powerful magic... 
though I know not from whence you have come, I assure you that it 
is folly to challenge a god, however, if you were to beg me for fo-” 


“Cut that shit out. I’m not in the mood for the whole villainous 
recruitment speech.” You interrupted the god. You really didn’t need 
him to waste everyone’s time by giving a cookie cutter speech that 
everyone already knew that you were going to say no to anyway. Of 
course, at least he’d told you the name of the planet... Firma, huh? 
Better than ‘Lava Land’ at the very least. 


“Your arrogance knows no bounds, wizard.” Ignis was clearly angry 
with how lightly you were taking him, though you couldn’t really tell 
how strong he was, you didn’t think that he could be that much of a 
threat, you’d already managed to pretty effectively screw over his 
whole ‘burning planet’ shtick with a single technique. 


“Please, I’m not the one calling myself a god.” You looked directly at 
the face of the god, wondering just what it was that existed behind 
that helmet of his. Was he similar in appearance to Terra, or was he 
just that suit of armor, animated? “Now, are we going to fight, or 
what?” You were quickly growing bored of talking to somebody like 
this, so you moved things along. 


“Hah! You truly are arrogant, not only do you confront me directly 
like this, but you seem to truly believe that you can defeat me in 
battle too! I will enjoy crushing you and this little band of heroes that 
you have gathered. Know that a force that can oppose me does not 
exist in this world!” The God of Fire laughed maniacally, though you 


just smiled, unbothered by his confidence. 


“Well, it’s a good thing that I’m not from this world!” 
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“Alright everyone, together!” You yelled out a command to everyone 
else, seeing no reason to allow the god to keep talking, you were 
expecting them to be... well you didn’t really know... a little less 
obviously evil? But after laying eyes on them, you really couldn’t see 
them as anything other than what they were, some cookie cutter evil 
villain that was trying to take over their own planet for who knows 
what reason. At the very least all that Demon King Piccolo wanted to 
do was control the world and rule over it as an evil tyrant, 
undoubtedly still extremely evil, but nowhere near as bad as this 
bastard was! 


The god didn’t really get a chance to respond as you instantly rushed 
him, doing a flip in the air before striking him with your heel with a 
reverse kick! The time for lame ass monologues was over, and 
Caulifla was next to follow up with an attack of her own, striking the 
so-called God with an uppercut before he could slam into the 
obsidian spire! Next up to attack was Yamcha, who had already taken 
the opportunity to create one of his Spirit Balls, slamming it down 
onto the god as he was carried upwards by the force of Caulifla’s 
punch and sending him crashing down to the ground... or at least he 


would’ve been crashing towards the ground, had Goku not been 
directly underneath him, charging a Kamehameha quickly before 
blasting it up to the sky! It wasn’t close to being as powerful as a 
typical Kamehameha considering he omitted either charging the 
attack or even saying the name, but it was still enough to cause a 
fairly large explosion as both Yamcha and Goku’s own attacks 
detonated! 


Annoyingly enough, this time when there were clouds of dust 
spawned from the detonation of the two attacks, you couldn’t actually 
tell whether or not your enemy was still fit to fight or not! You were 
really starting to hate God Ki! 


“Was that your best? Your techniques are interesting, and your ability 
to work as a team is amusing... but...!” The cloud of smoke suddenly 
burned away with a pulse of flame, revealing that the god was very 
much unharmed by the team assault. Seemed like this guy was a bit 
stronger than you were expecting him to be, but... well, that wasn’t a 
problem, really. You hadn’t even really gotten started yourself, and to 
tell the truth, you didn’t think anybody else had yet either. Nobody 
was willing to use their full power against this guy, with the 
exception of maybe Puar and Suno, but... well, they were staying 
back a bit for now, they must’ve been able to tell that they were 
outclassed in this. 


“Do you just speak in cliches or what? No that wasn’t my best. That 
wasn’t even close. But if me and my friends are able to whack you 
around like some god-shaped pinata already, then... ’m gonna be 
honest, I’m not really seeing how you could be the sort of God who’d 
be able to threaten an entire planet.” You continued to taunt the so- 
called deity. You liked to think that you could get along fairly well 
with gods... so long as they were actually doing their jobs properly, 
or at the very least trying to do their jobs. Any god that ended up 
believing that their title somehow made them objectively better than 
the people that they were supposed to be watching over however...? 


Well, they really didn’t need to exist. The gods were all very much 
fallible, be it the Supreme Kai or the Gods of Destruction! Asides 
from just that though, The supreme god of the entire multiverse 
looked and acted like a literal child! 


“Well, I was going to take things easy on you, at least at the start, 
but... I suppose that you’ve earned the right to die in pain.” You just 
looked at the god with a deadpan expression, his threats and attempts 
to intimidate really weren’t going to work on you. You’d faced off 
against literal demons and won, what did you have to fear from some 
rogue deity trying to burn a world? “Now! Burn into nothingness!” 
With that, the armor of the god flared scorching red as he started to 
radiated more heat, and you raised your arms to block just in time to 
protect yourself from a tremendous burst of heated wind that 
managed to knock Kale, Suno and Puar to the ground! 


“Kale!” Caulifla got distracted by the fact that Kale had been 
negatively effected by the heat, not being able to protect herself with 
her Ki in time from the scalding heat, and the same was true for 
Yamcha, who was also rushing towards Puar and Suno. 


“There, you brought along all those friends, but now it’s a far more 
fair fight, wouldn’t you agree? Just you two against me... though I 
warn you, if you try to attack me with that pittance of strength you 
used before, I will assure you that it will do nothing to me.” You 
really didn’t like this guy. Of course, Kale, Caulifla and everyone else 
wouldn’t actually be out of the fight for very long, though he seemed 
to believe that the injuries they had taken from the pulse of heat 
were more serious than they actually were, at most they had just 
been knocked out, and they’d be waking up in a moment. It was 
disappointing that Kale had managed to be blindsided, but... well, 
sometimes unexpected things just happened. 


“You’re really full of yourself, you know that?” You were still 
annoyed that he’d managed to harm your friends, and you weren’t 
going to take him quite so lightly anymore, locking eyes with the 
god... or at least where his eyes would be through his helm, you 
frowned. “But now you’re going to pay!” You roared a battle cry, 
granting your allies a slight boost to their power... at the same time 
you gathered your magical energy in the form of your new spell, 
causing slivers of metallic magic to appear around you and quickly 
wreath your entire form! It was funny, you didn’t feel any stronger, 
but at the same time, you knew that you’d be able to take hits from 
just about anybody in your current state without needing to be all 
that bothered about the damage! 


“Aha! So that Goddess taught you her magic, did she? Seems like 
you’ve been preparing for longer than I had given credit, Aberrant 
Wizard!” The god didn’t seem concerned about your use of magic, 
though you were fairly certain that they weren’t able to sense energy 
either. It was a strange stand-off, where neither side was all 
that certain of just how powerful the other was. You were confident 
in your strength, but... this wasn’t on Earth, and there was a slim 
chance that this guy was somehow more powerful than you were! 


Of course, that illusion was dispelled when Goku disappeared in a 
flash of speed, having activated his Pseudo-Wrathful state, granting 
him a great enough boost in power that he could immediately appear 
behind the deity to grab them by the leg and spin them around! You 
locked eyes with Goku for just a minute before he released the 
overwhelmed god, sending him on a path directly towards you! This 
could be your chance! 
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As the god flew towards you, you knew that your best course of 
action would be of course to use your Energy blade...! You didn’t get 
much of an opportunity to use it, considering just how lethal a 
technique that it was and because you actually only rarely actually 
wanted to do such damage to the people that you were fighting 
against, but against a bastard like this, you didn’t care if you killed 
them in a single strike! 


“Die!” You roared as the so-called God flew towards you, and you 
brought your arm down on them... just for them to move out of the 
way at the very last moment, avoiding taking lethal damage, but still 
losing one of their arms as you cleaved through their body with the 
blade! The god fell to the ground, crashing down to the floor with a 
large explosion of dust, clearly, whatever they had been expecting 
from your attack, they hadn’t been expecting it to be able to so 
cleanly remove one of their arms! 


“Wonderful... wonderful!” The god started to laugh as they got back 
up from the floor, they were clearly quite badly damaged now 
though, and your side held an overwhelming advantage. If anything, 
you almost felt bad for them. Though they didn’t seem to be taking it 
all that badly. “Such power... I can tell that against you... I will 
actually have reason to try!” What... what were they talking about? 
You’d just cut one of their arms off and they were talking about how 
they should start trying? What the hell was this guy’s problem? 


“You know, for somebody who’s getting his ass kicked, you sure 
sound pretty confident about things.” You touched down close to 
where the god had landed, you were just about ready to finish things 
up here. You didn’t feel the need to give them any chance to use 
whatever ultimate technique or whatever they might’ve had up their 
sleeves... or well, sleeve. They only had one arm now. 


“T have spent centuries without a decent challenge! Do you believe 
that a wound as insignificant as this would be enough to cause me to 
falter?” The god picked his missing arm up from the floor where it 
had landed next to him and then did something you hadn’t 
expected... putting the severed limb back on his stump, and with a 
brief burst of flame, reconnecting it! “What... you didn’t actually 
expect that such a wound would last on a god, did you?” 


How annoying. He could regenerate... or at the very least, he could 
reattach his severed limbs without much difficulty. Things could 
never just be easy, could they? “Now... I believe that since you got 
your opportunity to attack, now it’s my turn!” Suddenly, the god 
conjured a sword made out of flame that he thrust towards you, and 
you barely had time to block with your own energy blade! You had 
instinctively raised your hand to defend yourself, though you actually 
didn’t know if your blade would’ve been able to block the god’s own! 


“Nice try, but you’re going to have to do a little better than that!” 
You smirked as you locked weapons with the god, but you had an 
advantage that he didn’t as you raised your free hand to his chest and 
charged up an energy blast before detonating it right on his chest, 
sending him flying away from you! You knew that you couldn’t 
afford to keep taking things easily now, so... without any more 
fanfare, you activated all of your strength increasing abilities. If he 
could beat you when you were like this, then you would be very 
surprised. You had no desire to carry this fight on any longer, and so, 
as you looked at the glowing blade of energy that surrounded your 
hand, you... 
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You charged at the god of fire, you didn’t care if they could 
regenerate or put their limbs back on or what, you were going to cut 
them down here and now! You knew that in your current state you 
were stronger... faster... more powerful than they were! You had to 
be... this was your maximum power with your deadliest technique! 
There was no way in the universe that this random no-name that 
you’d never heard of was a challenge for you, god or not! You 
pumped more of your ki into your energy blade as you closed the 
distance between you and the god in the blink of an eye, and your 
energy blade clashed with his own flame sword once again, locking 
the two of you in the clash! 


“Your power is amazing! But power alone... it will never be enough 
to defeat me! I am the flame! I am the all-consuming heat that 
claimed this planet as my own! I will become that which outshines 
the sun itself!” The god of flame unbelievably started to overpower 
you in your blade clash... how could that be...?! You were giving it 
your all! Was he... really that strong?! Damn God Ki and that blasted 
inability to be sensed! Just how powerful was this bastard, if even 
your most powerful charge wasn’t enough to overcome him?! 


“You sure do talk a lot, don’t you?” You grimaced as you tried to 
exert even more of your strength into the clash, and you managed to 
equalize things with him once again. He wasn’t stronger than you 
after all, but... it seemed like at the very least, he was just about an 
equal match to your full strength! 


“These are the privileges that the universe affords to gods. Mortals 
such as yourself so frequently cannot understand our greater 
purposes, so it is only natural that a god would see fit to explain just 
why they acted as they did.” Eugh, this bastard... did he take the 
same oratory lessons as that green bastard Zamasu or what? What the 
hell was he even trying to say? Nothing about what he was up to 
made any sense as some sort of divine plan! He was just setting things 
on fire and trying to destroy the world... or something! 


“You couldn’t have possibly said anything more cliché.” You had an 
annoyed frown on your face as you tried to put even more power into 
your attack, but you were at your limit, with neither of you willing to 
give up and back off... you were locked into a complete draw with 
the god... but... you had one advantage that he didn’t... and that 
advantage was one that was overwhelming! 


Suddenly, a powerful explosion crashed into the god’s back, making 
him stumble forwards as you recognized the trademark red energy of 
the attack! “You're a real bastard, using attacks that target everyone!” 
It was of course Caulifla, normally Goku was the sort of person who’d 
stay back and not interfere in a fight just on principle, but... well, 
when somebody had pissed Caulifla off, then she was going to 
ensure that she got the opportunity to let them know that. 


Of course, the explosion had dealt enough damage to the god and 
thrown him off guard enough that you were able to push forwards 
with just a little bit more power in order to completely overwhelm 


him, and more than that... cut through his own weapon that he was 
using the hold off your blade of energy! “You... you bastard! Haven’t 
you got any sort of honor?!” 


“Look, if you asked for it, then I totally would’ve been down to fight 
you one on one, but... well you sort of started to attack everyone 
without a care.” Caulifla explained her own reasoning for why she 
had attacked like she had. She was right too, and it wasn’t just her 
who’d accept fighting in a one on one for the sake of ‘fairness’ Goku 
would also be fully supportive of that idea, and to tell the truth... so 
would you. But you weren’t just going to let him ask for that now that 
he’d made his choice in picking a fight with everyone at the same 
time! 


“Damn right!” With that, you cleaved entirely through his weapon, 
and your energy blade cut through the armor of the god, cutting into 
the flesh of the warrior below, who stumbled backwards as he 
clutched at the gaping hole in his armor! 


“Fine... fine! Then... ll hold nothing back, and Ill burn you all 
away!” Suddenly, the armor of the god disappeared entirely, burning 
up into nothingness in order to reveal the man beneath, wearing a 
fine red tunic, he looked human, almost. If not for the fact that he had 
bright red and orange hair and he was glowing, the mistake could 
easily be made! “Starting... with... you!” The man roared as he 
pointed both of his hands at you, and your eyes widened as you just 
about managed to jump out of the way of the beam of heat that had 
shot towards you, melting everything in its path! You were... glad that 
you had dodged that. You didn’t really want to test your metal armor 
against something that used heat. 


The most annoying part about this guy being a god...? It definitely 
had to be the fact that the techniques that he was using with his God 


Ki... they weren’t techniques that you could figure out! Your skill 
clearly just... didn’t work for them! You were hoping that he’d have 
been using magic like Terra had shown you, but instead it seemed as 
if his powers were actually stemming from Ki. 


Still, despite his overwhelming destructive power, you almost felt 
like that was where his advantages ended You didn’t really have all 
that much difficulty in dodging out of the way of his attacks, and his 
fighting skill clearly wasn’t all that great either. Not that it had 
probably needed to have been considering just how overwhelming 
the rest of his power was, but fortunately for you, you had trained 
under the greatest martial artists on Earth, and what’s more than 
that... you’d learned from and surpassed every single one of them, 
too. 


But... the greatest advantage that you held over this god...? It was 
still teamwork. There were many of you, but there was only one of 
him. You knew that you might not be able to finish things all by 
yourself, but... well, you had allies right here! 
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“Everyone!” You roared at the top of your lungs, addressing all of 
your allies, who had all recovered from the sudden attack at the start 
of the fight now. “We attack together! Hold nothing back... we’re 
ending this now!” With that, you dived towards the god and smashed 
him in the face with as much power as you could possibly muster, 
not bothering to use your energy sword any longer as you 
just slammed him with everything you had! 


The god tried to punch you back, hitting you with a cross-counter, 
but... well, with your defensive armor, his attempt to punch you 
barely even hurt! You were immediately glad that you had learned 
how to use this outright busted defensive magic spell, that you were 
able to take a full force punch from somebody on your level without 
it even hurting you much at all! That was just what happened when 


somebody was hitting you with such a reduced amount of power! 
“W-What?!” The god was clearly surprised by the fact that his own 
punch had done little to you, only for you to increase the power in 
your own attack, sending them flying backwards, straight towards 
Caulifla, who kicked them into the air, up towards Goku, who kicked 
them back down to the ground, towards Kale! 


Kale of course knocked the disoriented god towards Yamcha, who hit 
the god with a powerful knee that caused him to stumble backwards, 
trying to catch his breath... but before he had an opportunity to do 
that, both Puar and Suno appeared, blasting the god with energy 
waves! The energy waves blasted by the two weren’t powerful 
enough to do much damage at all, but it was clear that the real goal 
here for everyone was just to keep the god off balance and not allow 
him to actually get his bearings for long enough that he could pull off 
any of his ridiculous abilities any more. You knew that things 
could quickly get dangerous if he was allowed to actually hit one of 
your allies with his frankly overpowered heat abilities, and to tell the 
truth you were a little annoyed that you weren’t able to copy any of 
them. You blamed God Ki entirely. 


You took advantage of the fact that the god was stunned by the 
energy wave that had blasted into him to carry on your own attack, 
smashing him into the ground with a surprise kick and following it 
up with a rapidly fired Kamehameha that exploded in a bright flash 
of blue light to reveal that the god was still standing! You had to 
admit, you were impressed by how much of a beating that this guy 
could take, but... even though he could seemingly regenerate from 
damage, he was clearly hurt now. Bruises and scratches were all over 
his body, and he was panting. Though that didn’t mean that you or 
your allies were going to just stop and allow him to recover, which 
was somehing that Caulifla made quite clear as she charged at the 
god, hitting him with an uppercut on his chin so hard that the crunch 
sound resonated through the air and made you wince. Caulifla 
followed up her uppercut with a spinning kick that launched the god 
onto the ground, and you felt almost as if you were just bullying this 
so-called god now. Sure, he was seemingly more powerful than any 


of you individually were, but the advantage that he held wasn’t 
significant enough that he could even fight you and Goku at the same 
time, never mind when you added Caulifla and Kale to that mix as 
well! 


But... despite the fact that he was taking more and more damage 
from the never ending combo of attacks that he had found himself 
caught in, like he was against somebody cheesing a fighting game by 
using an infinite combo that simply allowed him no time to make a 
move of his own, he still looked determined to win. That by itself you 
found quite impressive considering that as far as you were concerned, 
this guy should have given up a long time ago. In fact, the moment 
that he started to get outclassed by you fighting as a group, he 
should’ve cut his losses. Instead he had just... taken his armor off, 
and now he was getting his ass beat even harder than before! 


After a solid five minutes of getting punched, kicked and blasted all 
around the place, eventually the god was allowed to properly crash 
down towards the ground without any further attacks. But he still got 
up! You hated people who just didn’t know when to quit! Especially 
when they were the villains! Stop wasting everyone’s time! 


“Stop! Stop! I... I yield. I can see that my power as a god isn’t... 
sufficient to defeat your own powers. Any further fighting is 
pointless.” Ignis sighed as he looked at you and your gathered allies, 
all floating in the air and looking down upon him, you weren’t 
even angry any more, you were just... bored, really. 


“Well in that case, undo the damage that you’ve done to this world.” 
You didn’t really want to negotiate with the guy, but... well, you 
didn’t think that anybody would approve if you didn’t give the clearly 
evil villain a chance to explain himself. Though considering the 
nonsense he had started spouting earlier, you really doubted that 


anything he was going to say was going to make what he had done 
acceptable at all. 


“TI... I can’t... I won’t do that.” Oh great, and there it was, this was 
one of those ‘I’m going to surrender but not really’ things, wasn’t it? 
You liked being an idealist, but you were far too aware of what was 
going to happen next to be happy about having to just stand around 
and watch as he inevitably pulled off one final ‘fuck you’ that he’d try 
to use to screw you over. It was a practical guarantee that villains 
would always do that. For Vegeta it was blowing up the planet. For 
Freeza it was blowing up the planet. For Cell it was blowing up the 
planet. Finally, for Buu it was... huh... you know, that is kinda one- 
note. 


“Let me guess, you’re going to try to blow up the planet now, right?” 
You spoke in a deadpan as the god suddenly fell backwards, the 
shock on his face clear. “I was right, wasn’t I? Good grief.” You 
looked at the god, he was beaten and massively weakened right now, 
it was time to end this... 
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Wait a second... you’d actually sort of forgotten in with just how 
many techniques you’d ended up learning... but you had a sealing 
technique, didn’t you...? It wasn’t the Mafuba, and you were pretty 
sure that it didn’t have the same level as finality that using the 
Mafuba had on a target so long as they weren’t unsealed by an 
outside party, but... back in your time in the Dead Zone, you’d 
managed to learn the technique that had been used to seal away the 
rogue Makyans! Something like that... something like that might just 
be the best bet you had for helping this world, because to tell the 
truth, you weren’t actually entirely sure if killing the god would be a 
good idea. This world losing two of its four gods had been bad 
enough, and you weren’t entirely sure that killing the fire god right 
now wouldn’t just turn the entire world into a barren cold rock 
floating through space! 


“Normally, Pd kill you, you know, but... well, I’m not sure if that’s a 
good idea for the fate of this world, but... I certainly can’t just leave 
you to act as you please, so... how about this?” You held out both of 
your hands as you focused on using the Ki Technique that you had 
never actually gotten a proper chance to use before, and your allies 
were quite surprised by the golden rings of energy that fired out of 
your hands towards the fallen god. You were pretty sure that he was 


planning on doing something dumb like self-destructing or attacking 
the planet directly, but he hadn’t been fast enough to stop you from 
acting first, and now he was powerless as he watched the golden 
rings of energy slam into him! 


“What... what is this?!” Ignis clearly tried to summon up some of his 
power, but not only was he already clearly almost out of power to 
spare, you were pretty certain that the sealing technique was actually 
preventing him from using it to attack as well! Of course, you could 
tell just from using the technique that it wouldn’t have been nearly 
effective if he was at his full strength, and he’d have easily been able 
to shatter your technique. You then had to stop yourself from 
smirking when you realized that you had to weaken an enemy first 
before you could capture them in a pokeball! But... that was a 
reference that nobody else here would get. Not unless you convinced 
Bulma to make Pokemon or at least a similar game to it in the future. 


“Tt’s a sealing technique. Something I picked up in the Dead Zone... 
that place might have been a nightmare, but... I learned some useful 
things while I was trapped there.” You could feel that Caulifla and 
Kale were glaring at you, neither of them were still all that happy 
about you having managed to get trapped in that hellhole, and you 
couldn’t really blame them for that. You knew that they liked 
spending time with you, and you were close, so you getting yourself 
caught in another dimension for a year and a half was entirely your 
own fault. Still, couldn’t get caught up on that. 


“A... sealing technique?! You fool! Do you think a mortal seal will be 
enough to contain me?!” 


“Maybe, maybe not. That’s why after I’m done here, I’m gonna be 
giving your sealed self to Terra to look after.” You looked up at the 
sky. “To tell the truth, thanks to the Bansho Fan, I think that I 


managed to bring back the wind and water of this world regardless of 
what you did. Doesn’t that just suck? 


“You... you bastard! I’ll never forgive you for this, I swear it on my 
name as the god of-” The god was cut off completely as the sealing 
technique was completed, and he was rendered unconscious as he 
was shrunk down to fit inside the small yellow ball. 


“Huh... what a weird technique.” Goku looked at the ball with a 
curious eye. “Can he break out of that...?” Goku sounded interested 
in the technique that you had just used, but to tell the truth it 
wasn’t really the sort of ability that was amazing to use in a fight. 
Good for dealing with somebody that refused to stay down, but it 
required you to be a fair bit more powerful than the person you were 
using it against, which meant that as a sealing technique, it wasn’t all 
that useful unless you were fighting an opponent that you just 
couldn’t kill for some reason. 


“In time, maybe, but... that’s only if the seal isn’t kept fueled with 
energy.” You knew that if he tried enough, the god would be able to 
break free, but that’s why you were planning on giving the seal to 
Terra, you knew that the goddess ought to have been able to keep the 
seal topped up enough so that the planet would never have to worry 
about the fire god ever managing to break free of his seal. “But... 
now that that’s wrapped up...” You looked over at the obsidian spire 
that the Fire God had occupied just a few minutes before your 
massive fight, and you wondered if you ought to explore it. It wasn’t 
like there was any threat of being attacked now that you’d dealt with 
Ignis, and he might’ve been stashing away some amazing treasure 
inside there! It didn’t feel altogether very likely that the god would 
have a need for treasure, but at the very least, you imagined that 
Ignis might’ve made it a habit of picking up magic weapons and 
whatever else that he believed could be helpful for him. 


“So... are we heading back now or what...? I gotta admit, that guy 


gave me a pretty good warm-up!” Caulifla laughed as she made light 
of the foe. Sure he had been stronger than anybody 
individually, probably, but he just... hadn’t been very good at 
fighting, and for that, he paid the price. You turned to look at 
Caulifla as you decided that you'd... 
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..loot the tower of course. You didn’t just seal away an evil God of 
Fire not to see what sort of cool stuff that he had managed to hoard 
in his evil fortress! Sure, that hadn’t been at all why you had done it, 
but you weren’t going to pass up on the opportunity to grab any loot 
from this! You were a little curious as to why you hadn’t gotten any 
sort of quest or quest reward from defeating the Fire God... but just 
as you were thinking that, an alert popped up in front of you. 


[Secret Quest: Defeat the Fire God: Complete!] 


[Rewards: New Perk: Vanquisher of the Flame] 


Huh... maybe you spoke too soon? You hadn’t received any 
experience, but it wasn’t like you really needed it or deserved it for 
just how you had defeated the Fire God, jumping him with everyone 
might’ve been extremely effective as a fighting strategy, but when it 
actually to improving from a fight like that, it was unlikely at best. 
Nobody had even really been hurt thanks to how you’d gone about 
the fight. One on one fights were definitely the best way to increase 
your own strength, it seemed. But at the very least you had a new 
perk! 


[Vanquisher of the Flame: You are now almost completely 
immune to most non-magical or Ki enhanced flames. In 
addition, even when faced with flames that are enhanced 
through either Ki or Magic, you take eighty percent less damage. 
Extreme levels of heat that would be sufficient to vaporize 
somebody instantly will still be harmful however, even if you 
will resist it.] 


It was quite a useful ability... if a little bit situational in a fight. The 
fact that you were now able to survive heat that would’ve just before 
really messed with you was very useful now, especially because it 
meant that you wouldn’t have to waste energy on protecting yourself 
with your Ki from something like heat... and you were also pretty 
sure that the only things that would have heat that you’d have to be 
wary of were things like the sun or laser weapons... and chances 
were that you weren’t going to try to just tank your way through 
either of those things! 


Clearing your head of the new perk that you had earned, you looked 
at the imposing tower. “Alright, everyone... lets see if the fire god 
had anything cool that we can take!” You smiled as you started to 


look for an entrance to the spire, and it didn’t take long until you 
found something... and you started to explore, splitting up as 
everyone started looking around by themselves! Though Puar stuck 
with Yamcha and Suno decided to stick with you. Which was 
probably for the best, they might’ve been powerful compared to 
normal people from Earth, but there was no telling what sort of 
beings might’ve been lurking in the tower! 


But... despite looking around the tower for quite some time, you... 
couldn’t actually find anybody. Had they all fled when the fire god 
was defeated...? Or maybe there really had just been nobody here at 
all...2 You couldn’t sense anybody, either. It was really quite strange. 
Had the Fire God just been living in the towering spire all by himself 
then? It didn’t make any sense! There must’ve been cultists... or 
worshipers... or something, right? 


“This place... it give me the creeps.” Suno spoke up, and you looked 
back at the red haired girl as you continued to walk through the cold 
obsidian corridors, the defeat of the Fire God had removed the heat 
that must have once pulsed through the tower. 


“Tt’s not exactly the sort of place that I’d spend my time in for 
recreation, but... hey, when there’s possible treasure, I can put up 
with it.” Of course, it wasn’t gold or money that you were interested, 
but magical items and treasures that you couldn’t have replicated on 
Earth easily. You figured that there must’ve been at least something 
like that in the tower! 


“T guess... but aren’t you a little afraid...2 We don’t know what could 
be in here!” Suno seemed to be a little bit afraid of what might be 
lurking in the spire, but you laughed at her concern. 


“Not especially, Suno. We just defeated the god that ruled over this 


place... and now he’s trapped in a ball. I don’t think that there’s 
anything here that could possibly prove to be a threat.” Suno was... a 
little strange. She was pretty amazingly powerful thanks to the 
modifications that had been done to her, at least compared to how 
strong that she had been before... but at her core, she didn’t really 
seem to be the sort of person to at all enjoy fighting. Naturally 
showing her fear at what might be in the tower. Though you couldn’t 
really blame her for feeling that way, she hadn’t exactly gotten the 
same sort of experience with conflict and battle as you and everyone 
else. 


“I wish I could be more like you... you’re so fearless...” Fearless...? 
No, there were plenty of things in this universe that you feared. 
Beings like Freeza, Majin Buu, Beerus. People who at your current 
level of strength would be able to destroy you with the slightest of 
actions, and people that you knew that some day, in some fashion, 
you would have to face. Though the only thing that scared you about 
such enemies was the power disparity. 


“T’m sure that you’re a lot braver than you think you are, Suno. You 
came along on this journey, even though you knew it would be 
dangerous, and that you didn’t have to. That’s extremely brave. 
Especially because you aren’t used to this sort of fighting.” You 
complimented the girl on her bravery, because... despite her 
increased abilities, Suno was effectively just a normal girl who had 
lived a normal life in a normal, if somewhat cold, village. She hadn’t 
ever asked to be thrust into this life by the callous actions of the Red 
Ribbons. 


Suno nodded, not saying anything more as you opened a large set of 
stone doors in front of you, and you immediately took a step back in 
surprise when you saw what was on the other side! A giant dish was 
surrounded by black obsidian humanoid statues... you couldn’t say 
that they were statues of humans, but they at least seemed to have 
humanoid aspects to their appearances. They were also completely 


unliving and motionless, and you wondered what the point of this 
room was. Each and every one of the statues had their arms raised 
up, almost in worship of the empty stone dish, though no statue was 
identical, their sizes and poses differed ever so slightly. 


“What... what is this room?” Suno asked, and you frowned. You had 
no idea. Some sort of worship room? But... there was nothing to 
worship...? And... what was with these statues? 


“T don’t know. It’s strange...” You walked around the stone dish until 
you reached a set of stairs that led to some sort of elevated platform 
and a plinth where there was another of the statues... though this one 
had only one hand pointed directly up, and that hand seemed to be 
adorned with some sort of gauntlet that unlike the rest of its body, 
wasn’t made of stone! What significance did that gauntlet hold? You 
wondered if you should take it or not. This could be a trap... 
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You decided that you should take the gauntlet... while you weren’t 
entirely sure if this was a trap or not... your instincts didn’t seem to 
be screaming at you or anything, and... while the situation did feel 
strange, you didn’t believe that was because there was some sort of 
trap. Besides, even if there was a trap, what exactly was it going to 
do? You’d just beaten the so-called God that ruled over this place, and 
you highly doubted that he’d have managed to create traps in his 
fortress that were more dangerous than he was himself. Especially 
considering that with his defeat, it seemed like the place was 
almost... inactive. The temperature had dropped quite a_ lot, 
something that you could confirm thanks to the display on the inside 
of your suit’s visor. Bulma had really gone all out for the creation of 
your suits. 


Though before you grabbed the gauntlet, you decided to use another 
feature of the suits that Bulma had built in, namely, a camera system. 
You’d have to get the taken photographs printed off at the ship, but... 
you wanted to take a few pictures of the strange room. You knew that 
there was more to it than just what you could see on the surface, 
but... you simply didn’t know enough about this planet to actually 
know what this place was meant to be... you wondered if anything 
would’ve been different if you actually explored the tower first, 
rather than immediately summoning the final boss out for a battle 
like you had... though at the very least, it hadn’t all collapsed 
completely the moment that you dealt the final blow. Even if the Fire 
God wasn’t technically dead. 


“Alright, Suno... I don’t think that anything will happen, but... be 


cautious alright? I’m about to take that glove.” You pointed at the 
glove, and the girl nodded. She was clearly even more wary of the 
bizarre room than you were... her instincts weren’t nearly as honed 
or empowered like your own were, and you had a great deal of 
confidence that thanks to your abilities, you’d have already been 
made aware if this room truly had a hidden function to cause you 
harm. As it was though, it seemed to be far too open for anything like 
that. It almost looked like a temple... or at least it would, if it weren’t 
for the statues being there rather than actual worshipers. 


Without any more hesitation you reached out to the statue and 
grabbed the gauntlet... slowly. To tell the truth, you were half 
expecting that everything would start to collapse the moment that 
you grabbed the gauntlet, but... nothing happened. If anything, you 
were almost disappointed that nothing ended up happening when 
you grabbed the gauntlet, examining it in great detail. It seemed to 
be made out of what looked to be gold, and it had about a dozen red 
gems that you presumed to be rubies on the back of the gauntlet in a 
circular pattern. Upon holding it, you could definitely tell that it 
seemed magical, but... you weren’t entirely sure if you wanted to put 
it on... at least not right now. Maybe Terra would be able to give you 
more of an idea as to what the glove actually was... but until then, 
you’d hold off on actually wearing it, just in case. 


“Huh... I thought that something would happen when you picked it 
up... you know, like in one of those movies.” Suno looked around, 
and the room remained silent, the threat really was well and truly 
gone... and to tell the truth, you weren’t really having as much fun as 
you thought that you would in looting the tower. The fact that it was 
just... completely devoid of danger kind of took the fun out of it for 
you. But... well, naturally, the best way for something to actually 
happen when you picked something up like that gauntlet was to 
comment on the fact that nothing happened. 


“Don’t jinx it, Suno.” You warned the girl as you then waited for 


something to happen, for the tower to shake, or for something to 
happen, but once again, nothing occurred. “Really...? What a crappy 
tower, I can’t believe that guy didn’t set up some sort of dramatic 
flaming self destruct for his evil fortress that’d go off when he was 
defeated.” 


“Well... maybe he wasn’t planning on being defeated?” Suno 
wondered aloud, and of course that was the case, no villain ever went 
about their evil plans expecting to be defeated, but at the same time, 
now there was just a big ugly obsidian spire out in the middle of 
nowhere. 


“The point still stands.” You shook your head. “Regardless, I think 
that we’re done here. I don’t think that there’s going to be much else 
to find, and I really can’t be bothered to spend the next few hours 
searching this place top to bottom just on the off chance that the Fire 
God wasn’t a bum.” It’s not like you felt as if you really needed any 
treasure, you got a strange feeling from the gauntlet, and while you 
weren’t sure what it was, you figured that if it was enough to appear 
like that to you, it had to have at least some great magical power! 


With that, you started to move back towards the exit, and it wasn’t 
long before you and the rest of your allies were reunited, with 
nobody else having had any luck at finding anything of any interest 
either... just like what you’d found. A whole bunch of statues were 
the only things that they found of any interest... though the statues 
they mentioned were all in the process of other tasks. Yamcha and 
Puar had discovered what looked like a sort of hall full of the statues 
sitting on chairs, Goku had found what looked like some sort of 
training room full of statues that were locked in combat, Kale had 
discovered what seemed to be some sort of prison full of the statues... 


It wasn’t hard for you to figure out just what the statues were at 
that... or at least what the statues had been. You didn’t know if it had 
been the defeat of the Fire God or what... but it was quite clear to 


you now that what you had originally just assumed to be fairly 
detailed statues were in fact the previous occupants of the tower, 
frozen in place with the defeat of their god and transmuted into 
statues. You felt a little bit bad about what had happened... but... 
well, there wasn’t really anything that you could do right now. Again, 
this was probably something you’d have to ask Terra about. 


“So... youre saying that all of those statues were once... people?” 
Yamcha didn’t sound convinced, and you shrugged. 


“T don’t know, but it’s the most likely reason for there being so many 
of them doing such a variety of things. Either that, or the Fire God 
was a massive fan of the art of sculpting when he wasn’t busy ruining 
the planet.” It was little more than a theory right now, but you 
couldn’t really think of any other good reason for there to have been 
sO many assorted statues throughout the spire. Especially those that 
were locked in prison cells. 


“What a messed up planet this was...” Caulifla sighed as she looked 
out at the world that stretched out beyond the spire. “But... it already 
looks like it’s started to recover a little, doesn’t it...2” You looked out 
as well, and already, the rains had settled into great oceans and lakes, 
and you could see small patches of grass starting to sprout! 


“Yeah...” You were happy that you’d managed to help save an entire 
planet. It hadn’t been at all your goal in going on this trip, but... 
well, maybe everything really did happen for a reason. Had you not 
had a reason to go to space, you would’ve never liberated this planet 
from the tyranny that it had been placed under by a god with... well, 
a god complex. “But I think it’s about time that we moved on. We’ve 
still got a lot of Dragon Balls to find, and we can’t stick around here 
just to soak up praise.” You didn’t want to get sidetracked from your 
mission. “Come on, let’s get back to the ship before heading back to 


the city. I want to get a few photographs printed off.” You grabbed 
everyone and teleported back to the ship, getting the pictures you 
had taken printed so that you could question Terra about them... 
though as you thought about the goddess, you wondered if you 
should ask for anything else in return for saving their planet... 
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With everything taken care of at the ship and the photographs in 
hand, you turned to the rest of your allies. There... really wasn’t 
much of a reason for them to come with you back to the city now 
that you’d already taken care of everything, and you didn’t really 


want to stick around for too long... you also got the feeling that if the 
Saiyans heard anything like ‘victory feast’ or something, you’d be 
spending at least another day on this planet. If they wanted any food, 
then you’d have been happy to cook it for them on the ship. You were 
on a schedule here, the longer you spent off of Earth, the greater the 
opportunity that some new enemy had to rise up and just be a 
general menace. You’d already taken care of Piccolo and the Red 
Ribbon Army to some degree, but you didn’t want to get complacent. 
Who knows what could change in the time where some of the 
mightiest defenders of the planet weren’t around? You’d suffered the 
consequences of being absent once already after all. 


“Alright, guys. Stay here for just a second. I'll be right back. Just 
taking care of things with the goddess and then we'll be back off on 
our journey!” You didn’t give things that much more thought as you 
teleported away from the ship, photographs that you had taken of 
what you had seen in hand, reappearing in the room that you had 
met the goddess in not too long ago. The goddess in question was 
standing there, facing the door, clearly waiting to greet you... though 
you had appeared behind her. The other rulers of the city however 
weren’t present. She must’ve gotten them to clear out. 


“Ahem, excuse me... Terra?” You made your presence known to the 
woman, who jumped in surprise when she realized that you were 
behind her before she turned around to face you! “It’s done. One god 
of fire dealt with.” You retrieved the orb that the god had been sealed 
inside of from your pocket to show to the woman, who blinked in 
surprise at what she was seeing. “I uh... wasn’t sure if it would be a 
fantastic idea to just kill them outright, so I decided that I’d instead 
just seal them away. It’s a simple seal to maintain though. Just make 
sure that it’s given enough energy now and then and he’ll never be 
able to break out. Don’t forget” You didn’t really have time to teach 
her the technique considering it may well take weeks, so you just 
explained the basics. With any luck she’d be able to figure it out 
herself. You had been taking the opportunity of the goddess being too 
surprised to speak up immediately to explain things, especially as she 
had likely believed that you had instead simply killed the god in 


question. 


“TJ... to tell the truth, I was not expecting you to have been so... 
efficient in dealing with this matter. I was under the belief that your 
quest would take days... weeks, even!” 


“Well... I’m very efficient. I don’t exactly like drawing things out any 
longer than they have to go on for.” You shrugged. You also didn’t 
really have much of a reason to care about all of this. Sure you 
thought that what had happened to this planet had been a horrible 
affair, but personally... you were just some people that stumbled onto 
a bad situation and then fixed things out of pretty much just the 
kindness of your heart. After all you could’ve grabbed the Dragon 
Ball and nobody would’ve been able to stop you. 


“ve had the artifact that you requested retrieved... here.” The 
goddess presented you with the Two-Star Dragon Ball, and you 
happily took it, putting it in a pocket. With the rainstorm that you 
had caused and the general cooling of the planet that your victory 
over the god of fire had caused, you no longer even needed to wear a 
space suit to defend yourself against the environment. “However... I 
would like to reward you with something else... that artifact is little 
more than a curiosity to my people. I would not feel comfortable 
allowing you to leave without being rewarded more... suitably.” The 
goddess asked if there was anything else you wanted, and to tell the 
truth there were a few things. 


“Well... for a reward, I’ll be happy to just be shown another of your 
spells... I don’t suppose that y you'll need to limit the magical power 
that you expend now that things have all been resolved, right? Oh, 
and I’d also like you to tell me what this all means.” You retrieved the 
gauntlet as well as the photographs that you had taken, and the 
goddess frowned when she saw the gauntlet. 


“Hmm... that there is the glove that the high priest of the Flame God 
wore. If I’m not mistaken, it provides the wearer with a great amount 
of control over flames. Allowing them to command fire with just a 
wave of their hand... I also believe that it had the magical property 
of enhancing fire magic too, but... how did you get this? 


“I found it on the hand of a statue, I think that- 


“The defeat of the Flame God ended up resonating down to those 
who still worshiped him. Yes. The God of Fire was taking far too 
much from his subjects, so it was only natural that his defeat would 
end up causing them to suffer the consequences... though fortunately 
for them, this should only be a temporary thing.” 


“What do you mean...?” While you were definitely glad that you had 
condemned an entire race forever, you still would’ve liked some more 
clarification. 


“Well, when the planet is finished its restoration to being balanced, 
and new gods are formed by the process, then they will be freed of 
their stone prisons,” The goddess revealed. “The room you have 
these... pictures of. I believe that this was the chamber in which the 
God of Fire received the majority of power from his worshipers, by 
giving him their energy, he would be able to grow ever stronger.” 
Hmmph, so something like a fucked up Spirit Bomb? What an asshole 
that this god was. “As for the new order of things... I believe that 
your existence somewhere out in the void will be enough to dampen 
any thoughts of conquest and ambition from the new generation of 
gods. The Cosmic Interloper. Your legend will ring throughout this 
planet for generations.” Well... that was all well and good. 


“And... the spells?” 


“Of course. I don’t mind showing you another... though I must say, of 
all the rewards you could have chosen... I would not have expected 
magic to have been your preferred reward. I could teach you my 
spells of course... but I may also be able to teach you something 
else.” 


“And what’s that...?” 


“Well, it’s not quite magic... but more like an sensory ability... you 
can sense energy. But... it’s limited to that which is alive, is it not? 
That which exudes the life energy that you exude... but I believe I 
can teach you how to sense energy even from sources that do not 
emanate life energy, a volcanic eruption, for example... or even the 
engine of that space-faring vehicle you use. This however is not 
something I can easily demonstrate to you.” But it was something that 
would be extremely useful. Especially considering the existence of 
androids. Being able to sense energy from things without Ki could be 
amazingly useful! 


In the end you decided that you wanted- 
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“If you really believe that you can teach a skill like that to me... I 
would much appreciate it. But... you mentioned that it will be quite 
difficutlt to learn... how long do you think it will take...? I’m on 
something of a timer here, and I don’t want to spend too long at any 
of the places I will have to visit on my journey.” It might’ve been 
rude to want to leave so quickly after, well, saving their entire planet, 
but you didn’t have any real attachment to the world. You had saved 
their world and now it was time for you to move on. If the skill was 
something that would take years to learn, then you would have to 
pass up on it. In fact, even if it took any longer than say, an hour to 
learn, you would have to pass up on the opportunity to learn it! At 
least for now, anyway. You could always come back to this planet in 
the future, if you wanted. 


“Hmm... I said that it will be difficult to learn, but perhaps for you, it 
won't be as difficult as it is for others. After all, you are clearly an 
exceptional warrior, and you do already have the basics of sensing 
energy down in the form of your ability to sense life energy. All you 
should need to do is... open your mind. Allow the greater perspective 
of the universe to flow through you so that you aren’t restricted to 
merely feeling the energy of the life around you! When you can do 
that, you'll be able to feel the energy of everything! You’ll be truly in 
touch with the universe around you!” She said that like what she was 
saying was easy, but you knew that it was anything but. Sensing Ki 
alone was something that was very difficult to figure out without 
guidance... but maybe she had a point. 


“How would I visualize something like that?” 


“Well... it’s quite simple. Imagine it like this. The world around you 
is a bare flame, and you are holding your hand close to that flame. 
You can feel the heat of that flame, yes?” A visual comparison... but 
not one that you felt really made much sense. 


“Well... obviously. It’s emitting heat, why would I not be able to?” 
You weren’t entirely sure where the goddess was going with her 
explanation of what you were supposed to do. Or at least where she 
was going with just that much, anyway. 


“Because it’s a simple candle, not something that your ability to sense 
life energy would allow you to feel.” The goddess smiled. “It’s not 
that complex. The energy it is putting out is merely a form of energy 
that you are conditioned to be able to feel just like you have learned 
to feel life energy. Everything that exists has energy, from even the 
most basic components of reality to the largest of celestial bodies.” 


“Well, I know that.” That was pretty basic physics after all. “But how 
does that help when it comes to actually feeling that energy?” It 
would be helpful to figure it out, but... you didn’t really know what 
to make of all of this just yet. 


“T can’t really explain it, but... don’t just imagine a bare flame... 
imagine the world as flames surrounding. And then see if you can’t 
feel anything that you might’ve otherwise been unable to feel!” So 
that was it, was it? It still sounded pretty complex, but you did what 
the goddess suggested, closing your eyes and rather than trying to 
empty your thoughts, you tried to imagine the world around you as 
fire. It was easier said than done, and you wondered just why the 
goddess had to have chosen fire as the visualization, though you 
supposed that of all of the classical elements, fire was the most easily 
felt. 


You continued to try to visualize the world as flame... and you 
started to feel something. It wasn’t just life energy either... it was 
almost as if you could actually feel the presence of... well... everything 
around you! Everything that had some sort of energy to give off... 
you could feel it. Almost as if you could make out the entire world 


around you despite having your eyes closed! It was overwhelming! If 
being able to sense Ki was something like a sixth sense, then being 
able to sense everything was like a sensory overload! 


You jolted your eyes open, overwhelmed by the amount of energy 
that you had just seen around you. It had been difficult to make out 
anything in that maelstrom... but you had definitely managed to do 
it! “I can tell from that reaction alone that you managed to see the 
energy around you. Now that you’ve learned the trick to feeling that 
energy, the rest is up to you. I wasn’t expecting that you’d have 
managed to do it so quickly, but... now all that remains is for you to 
practice using it. At first it’s far too much for anybody to 
comprehend. But... with enough practice, it will be a great deal 
easier to process.” You were surprised at just how bright it had all 
been, but you knew that the ability could come in extremely useful in 
the future, so long as it was trained. Being able to feel the energy of 
everything was something that not even somebody as powerful as you 
could handle all that easily. 


“Thank you, Goddess Terra. I will try to make good use of this ability 
that you have taught me.” 


“T still believe that it is I who should be thanking you. Thanks to your 
timely arrival, my planet has been saved from suffering a truly 
terrifying fate at the hands of a mad god. There is little that we can 
ever truly do to repay your kindness.” The goddess smiled at you, a 
sincere smile of trust. 


“Please, I didn’t do it for the praise. I did it because it was the right 
thing to do.” To tell the truth even if there hadn’t been a Dragon Ball 
on this planet at all and you just happened to know that it was in 
trouble, you still thought it was pretty likely that you would’ve come 
to help out anyway. You were just that sort of person, you supposed. 


“Now... I must be on my way now... so I suppose that I might see 
you around.” You’d probably end up revisiting the planet some time 
down the road. Maybe when it was a little bit more... rebuilt. There 
wasn’t all that much fun to be had in exploring a planet that was only 
just starting to recover from what had effectively been their 
apocalypse. 


With that, you teleported back to the ship, Dragon Ball and new 
ability in hand, and you walked back to the main map console... to 
where the cosmos was spread out before you. Hopefully getting the 
next ball would be a simple in and out affair of just grabbing the ball 
and getting out, and if any robots tried to eat the Dragon Radar or 
something you’d blast them to atoms. 


“Alright Bulma... bring up the map... where are the closest Dragon 
Balls to us now?” You gave the blue haired girl the order, and she 
pressed a button that brought up a map for you to examine. 


“Alright... well there’s still the two from before, the one that was on 
the forest planet... and then there’s that one that seems to have 
landed in a metropolis. Though now that we’ve changed location... 
there is another one we’ve picked up on that we can go to. Looks to 
be some sort of... nigh-uninhabited mining colony on a moon. 
Judging from preliminary scans though, the ball landed far away 
from any of the mining camps. Should be a quick in and out for us. 
We won’t even have to interact with anybody!” Considering that this 
was supposed to be a quick in and out too, you weren’t entirely sure. 
But regardless you decided that... 
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You decided that you’d head to the forest planet next. You were still 
cautious about wanting to go to any major population centers out in 
space right now. Especially considering that you were being 
accompanied by four Saiyans, and while it wasn’t that difficult for 
Saiyans to just pretend that they were simply another human-like 
alien race, everything would start to go poorly very quickly if any of 
their tails were spotted. It hadn’t been that long since the Saiyans 
were wiped out after all, and you imagined that with the existence of 
Vegeta, Nappa and Raditz, people would be able to recognize that a 
tail meant you were dealing with a Saiyan pretty damn quickly. At 
least with the forest planet it was pretty unlikely that you’d have to 
deal with any sort of situation where one of the Saiyans that you 
were with would be recognized as a Saiyan. 


You knew that you could just ask them to keep their tails hidden, 
but... aside from Gine and Kale, you doubted that you’d have much 
luck there. Caulifla and Goku were both the sort to get excited by 
something and forget that they were meant to be keeping their tail a 
secret and allow it to wag around. The other solution to that was to 
pull their tails off temporarily, but... you didn’t want to have to 
resort to that either! It was a headache that you’d have to deal with 
later, you supposed that if it came to it, you could just leave the 
Saiyans on the ship and go and retrieve the Dragon Ball by yourself. 
There wasn’t really that much stopping you from doing that anyway, 
and it would certainly be faster given your ability to teleport. Much 
less interesting, though. 


“I say that we check the Forest Planet next. With any luck it'll be 
simple to just grab the ball and get out.” You were hoping that there 
wasn’t much of a reason to hang around, anyway. While you didn’t 
mind helping people out when it was needed, that didn’t mean that 
you were dying to rush around every planet in the galaxy to help 
them deal with problems that had nothing to do with you. You were 
a good person, you liked to think... but you didn’t have any sort of 


desire to be something like a messiah. You’d help people when they 
were having trouble or if you were asked, but you had your own 
problems that you needed to focus on, too. 


“Right. Makes sense. I guess after having to fight a god or something, 
you’d want finding the next ball to go easily, right?” Bulma laughed. 
She hadn’t been present for the fight, on account of you not being 
entirely sure that it would’ve been safe for her to come with you... a 
decision that you were glad to have made. You knew that with how 
much collateral damage that the bastard had tried to cause that 
Bulma would’ve certainly found herself in a great deal of danger... 
something that could’ve distracted you from being able to focus on 
the fight itself. 


“Something like that, yeah.” You shrugged. That wasn’t quite true... 
but you didn’t bother to correct her. You were worried about Earth, 
especially because your teleport didn’t have the range to work on an 
interplanetary level, so you couldn’t even do something like, say, 
teleport all the way back to Earth from the ship to check in on 
things... if you could do that, then you’d be a lot more comfortable 
with the mission. You knew that it probably wasn’t good to be so... 
paranoid about things, Kami was still on the Earth after all, and he’d 
become pretty amazingly powerful himself. Not to mention that Tien 
was still around too, and between Tien and Kami, you felt like there 
wouldn’t be much that could really pose a threat. Especially not now 
that you’d stomped out the Red Ribbon Army for at least a decade 
and a half or so. 


“Alright then, I’m setting a course now!” Bulma smiled. “Should 
take... hmm... at optimal speed... four days?” Four days, huh...? You 
wondered how you should spend that time. You did still want to see 
if you could properly master the new energy sensing skill that you’d 
been taught. It was still pretty useless to you in its current state 
thanks to the sensory overload that it caused... but you knew that if 
you could master it, it would increase your ability to adapt to enemies 


that didn’t use Ki that could be detected by normal means 
very quickly! 
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But... rather than try to focus on improving your abilities in the time 
that you had before the arrival on the forest planet... you instead 
chose to spend it socializing with your allies. You felt like you hadn’t 
spent any good time with any of them outside of training for far too 
long, you felt like you’d been... well you weren’t certain if neglecting 
was a good word for it, but you hadn’t been spending nearly as much 
time with Kale as you would’ve liked to be able to as of recent... so, 
while everyone else was busy training and trying to become stronger, 
you decided that you’d spent the time you had just... playing around. 
Slacking off for once. It’s not like you really needed to grow 
that much stronger considering you weren’t really planning on going 
up against anybody who would be able to deal with your current 
level of strength for years at this point! 


“Hey... Kale. How about we play some games? I think that the ship’s 
computer was built to include an entertainment system that includes 
a good number of Capsule Corps games... and it’s not like we’re using 
the map system right now. The course is already plotted out, so it 
shouldn’t interfere with anything.” If it did manage to cause the ship 
to crash or something, then you’d have a lot of words to exchange 
with Bulma for the major engineering oversight. But... knowing 
Bulma, she’d already thought about all the possibilities when it came 
to the ship and wouldn’t let something so minor cause any issues. 


“Are you... sure? Don’t you want to train like normal?” Kale didn’t 
sound entirely sure if she wanted to play games. But... you’d known 
the girl for a very long time now, and while it might have sounded 
like she didn’t want to play, she was just worried that you were 
making special exceptions for her or something, even if that was 
completely unnecessary given how strong she was now. She still had 
her hang-ups, you guessed. 


“Well... training is nice, but... sometimes I just like to spend some 
time with the people I like without having to protect myself from 
getting punched by them.” You laughed a bit, and Kale laughed too, 
that was the one problem with training, getting socked in the face by 
the people that you liked because your guard was down sucked. Even 
if you knew that whenever something like that, it always came from 
a place of wanting your training partner to improve for when they 
found themselves in real fights. 


“Well... won’t Caulifla get jealous if you don’t invite her to play?” 
Kale sounded a little worried about the consequences of not telling 
Caulifla, but you didn’t think she’d care that much considering it’d be 
like... maybe about thirty minutes before she figured out what was 
going on and then joined in. 


“It’s not like she’s not invited. ’'m just not going out of my way to see 
if she wants to play. Besides, I’m sure that she’ll just invite herself to 


play with us anyway when she realizes what we’re doing anyway.” 
The only member of your group who you knew would keep training 
even if everyone else was taking a break was Goku... and even then, 
you got the feeling that Gine would force him to take a break from 
his training if everyone else was. 


“A-alright!” Kale was as always effectively effortless to convince to 
see things your way. If only convincing people could be as easy as it 
was with Kale. Then again, was it even really convincing if she 
actually wanted to play games in the first place? 


It started off with just you and Kale playing a shooting game with 
each other. A side-scroller where you worked together to clear out 
the level of all the enemies while you moved right. It was pretty fun, 
but... it wasn’t long until Caulifla figured out what was going on and 
joined in, and it became something of a hot seat situation like it 
normally did when the game that was being played could only 
account for 2 players at most, though with the game being as difficult 
as it was, the players switched about fairly often. 


What you hadn’t been expecting was for Bulma to join in playing and 
proceed to just... never lose a life. You had no idea that she was so 
good at the game that you were playing, but it probably had 
something to do with being a genius. While you could’ve certainly 
analyzed every element of the game up to the point where you could 
make pixel perfect jumps and frame perfect movements, that was just 
kind of... boring. 


Eventually, just as you predicted, everyone was getting involved, and 
the games switched around whenever the group got bored. There was 
a pretty massive library of games that could be played, one of the 
perks of Bulma being the richest girl on the entire planet. Hell, you 
were pretty sure that a good number of the games that you were 


playing also hadn’t even been publicly released yet! Next up was a 
racing game that four people could play, though the winner was 
almost always a complete toss-up based on who got the best RNG on 
the power-ups and starting positions. 


Even so, it was still fun. To the point where minutes turned to hours, 
and before long you found yourself dozing off, only to wake up and 
play more. Gine clearly didn’t really know if she should’ve been 
encouraging such unhealthy habits, especially as a Saiyan. She 
probably should’ve been encouraging Goku to train more while 
everyone else was distracted by the game, but she didn’t want her 
son to be left out of things, even if he himself probably would’ve 
preferred if everyone would just train as normal. He was a pretty 
simple person when it came to predicting what he liked, that Goku. 


“Come on! How can you be so good at this, Bulma...? You just said 
you’ve never played before, how can you know all the best combos 
already?!” Caulifla had just been beaten pretty handily in the fighting 
game that everyone was playing, despite having by her own 
admission having had quite a lot of practice with the fighting game. 
“It must’ve been beginners luck! Come on, rematch!” It turned out 
that there was nothing that balanced the playing field more than a 
game that could only take so many inputs a second, and for all of 
Caulifla’s immense speed advantage over Bulma, it didn’t do her any 
good as she just ended up getting frustrated and trying to pull off her 
combos and attacks too quickly! 


“T told you, I don’t play games all that much because I’m just too 
good at them.” Bulma smirked with confidence, and though everyone 
wanted to wipe the smug expression off of her face, everyone who 
tried was quickly defeated thanks to some cheap infinite combo that 
she’d devised on the spot. Nobody could stand against her... up until 
you had to step up. One infinite combo cheater vs another. The 
battles were like samurai duels in those old movies... you both 
charged at one another, and then when the combos collided with one 


another, only one of you would be standing after the next ten 
seconds. 


“You know... playing against Bulma... it’s not very fun.” Yamcha 
sighed, he’d been effortlessly dismantled by pretty much everyone, 
but especially by Bulma. 


“T agree, Yamcha. She’s... well, I don’t know... kind of a cheater, 
huh?” Puar nodded, reaffirming Yamcha’s observation, though Bulma 
didn’t sound that bothered. 


“You’re just mad because you’re not as good at games as me!” Bulma 
reminded the two as you continued to clash with her, neither of you 
able to get a point ahead of the other for more than one match, 
leading to the game continuing for far longer than it had to. Up until 
eventually the game ended up crashing completely, and you had no 
choice but to declare things a draw. Bulma once again got to show off 
just how terrifying that somebody who was omnicompetent was. You 
were actually sorta grateful that she wasn’t a fighter, to tell the truth. 
You got the feeling that if she did actually fight like everyone else 
that she’d be the most unfair fighter of all. You could only imagine 
her as something like Mr. Satan if his tricks and gadgets actually 
did work and destroyed his enemies! 


The merriment continued on for a few more days, everyone 
forgetting about training and all that as it was basically just an 
extended party. At some point it became more like a celebration over 
having defeated the Fire God, even though you hadn’t intended that 
at the start, and everyone had a great time. 


But all good things eventually had to come to an end, and 
eventually... you were landing on the forested planet. Bulma had 


managed to find a clearing to land the ship in that wasn’t too far from 
the Dragon Ball, and it should’ve been a quick in and out mission. 
The jungle felt... dense with life and energy, but nothing so great as 
to be able to pose a threat to you. 
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Caulifla and Kale decide to "pamper" Kenzou for all he's done to 
help them. They just think of pampering as feeding him a lot and 
fighting with him 


I'd like a one-on-one Kale scene if possible? Something where we 
just hang out and have some fun. Maybe go out and hunt 
something for her and then we eat together? Really just want some 
sweetness happening right now. 


Torino x One piece x DBZ crossover. Lol. 


Fantasy setting of any type. It could be interesting to deal with 


high-level magic, like really high-level, kind of like D&D. 


Tournament of power style crossover with characters from all your 
quests forced to fight for the entertainment of a big evil baddy 


-Kenzou and crew end up entering a rift that drops them in Chrono 
Trigger. -All mcs from quest get gathered by a R.O.B. to defend the 
reality housing their stories from a eldritch invasion. These 
enemies take form of the MC greatests fears. -Brief au of Kenzou 
countermeasures being found by the future saviour if earth. Ken 
wouldn't not just try to prevent what happens in the future but 
have safehouses with training equipment, reserve senza beans, his 
books of techniques all spread or keeped in safe houses. All in case 
he dies for a unforeseen reason and left some hope for the next 
warriors of earth. 


A brief look into the future 
Dragon Quest crossover 


Kenzou multiverse hoping to stop stupid things from happening in 
different universes 


Kenzou making beerus and whis addicted to his food and having 
the want to protect earth 


Fu interlude reacting to various points in the quest 


You knew that this planet could potentially be dangerous, and while 
you didn’t sense energy that seemed to be strong enough that it 
might be able to pose as a threat to you, you also didn’t see much of 
a reason to go all by yourself, so, while you didn’t necessarily want to 
spend all that much time at all on this planet, it was only logical that 
you made an expedition party. The air was thankfully breathable this 
time, so there was no need for you to wear a space-suit, either. While 
you didn’t care so much about wearing a suit, it was clear that the 
Saiyans hated wearing their own suits. Understandable, considering 
that even Kale had to compress her hair quite a bit to actually get the 
helmet to fit, and it was only worse for Goku and 


Caulifla... much worse in Caulifla’s case. 


You pondered for a moment just how much hair that Caulifla might 
end up having when she inevitably became a Super Saiyan 3, would 
it naturally flow behind her, or would it explode everywhere...? The 
idea of Caulifla with what would effectively be a gigantic spiky 
golden afro brought a smile to your face, but it was a thought that 
you dismissed as quickly as you first had it. 


“Alright, Goku, Caulifla, Kale... with me. ’m going to need a group... 
just in case things don’t turn out to be as easy as they seem.” 


“What, thinking of leaving me behind, again?” Bulma sounded 
annoyed that she was being left behind to wait on the ship, but you 
knew that traveling in a massive group wasn’t a fantastic idea, if 
there was something on this planet that merited worry, then traveling 
in a larger group would’ve only made you a bigger target. It was 
better for Bulma to remain on the ship with Yamcha, Puar, Gine 
and... you supposed Suno as well. People who could protect her if 
danger arose. 


“T don’t want to spend too long on this planet at all, Bulma. While I 
can’t feel anything all that powerful out in the jungles, I’m just a little 
bit... wary. I get the feeling that the briefer we can keep our time on 
this planet, the better for everyone.” You just wanted to gather the 
Dragon Balls already, and the last thing that you wanted was to get 
looped into some side-quest that you didn’t really have anything to 
do with again. You just wanted to grab the Dragon Ball and then get 
out. That was it. You felt like if you spent too long you’d end up 
having somebody ask you for help and then you just wouldn’t be able 
to find it in you to say no and one thing would lead to the next and 
you'd be killing god again. You’d had enough of speed-running the 
plot of a JRPG for one lifetime, thanks. What next, would you fall 
through a rift in time and be told that Lavos was going to destroy the 


planet or something? 


“Alright, fine. But when we get to a planet that is safe, I’m going to 
have you act as my personal bodyguard as I explore it.” That would 
mean the metropolis planet, you were pretty sure. You didn’t think 
that Bulma would agree to stay on board the ship if she was actually 
taken to a hub of galactic trade or commerce or whatever that 
Metropolis world’s purpose was. Either way, you got the feeling that 
it wouldn’t be quiet. It was also a place where you’d need to take 
utmost care that Gine, Goku, Kale or Caulifla’s identities as Saiyans 
wasn’t discovered. You knew that you’d be in for a whole world of 
trouble if news came back to Freeza that there were Saiyans that he 
had somehow missed and also weren’t under his control. Being 
hounded by the currently probably strongest person active in the 
universe right now wasn’t how you wanted to spend the next few 
months gathering the Dragon Balls, especially because that might just 
end up with the tyrant somehow finding out about the damn things 
early. 


No, low profile would be best for that... as for now though, it wasn’t 
long until you were travelling through the forests with your allies... 
or rather above the forests, anyway. The trees were all tall, 
outrageously so, but there was always going to be a limit to the 
height trees could grow, and being able to fly in just about any 
environment you wanted meant that the height of the trees was little 
obstacle to you and the Saiyans as you followed the reading on the 
Dragon Radar. “Don’t you think that it’ll be just a little bit too... easy 
if we just manage to grab the ball?” Caulifla pondered, and you 
looked at her in confusion. Now was no time for her to start saying 
something like that! If you said something like that, you were cursing 
things to go wrong immediately! 


“Why are you looking at me like that, Kenzou?” Caulifla frowned. 


“Just... a bit of superstition. You know, like how in a movie when 


somebody says ‘well that was easy’ or ‘that wasn’t so hard!’ and then 
they immediately get killed by a monster.” You’d definitely shown 
her and Kale enough movies that they should both be able to 
recognize stuff like that, though that sort of stuff was supposed to 
only happen in movies. 


“Don’t be stupid, if a monster attacked me I’d just blow it up.” 
Caulifla smirked, confident in her own battle power... though to be 
fair she had reason to be so confident in her strength. You’d be pretty 
pissed as well if there were just random monsters out in space that 
had battle powers greater than you or the Saiyans right now. Despite 
being nothing compared to Freeza’s elites and the tyrant himself right 
now, you were still in the upper echelons of strength in the universe 
after all. 


It didn’t take long until you were above the location that was pinging 
the presence of a Dragon Ball... being able to fly really did trivialize 
the search for Dragon Balls, you realized once again. Even if they 
were on a different planet, the only real difficult part of things was 
space travel, actually retrieving the balls from the planets 
themselves should have been easy, though. Emphasis on should. 


You wasted no time in descending down into the undergrowth of the 
trees below, and you soon spotted the Dragon Ball... in the hand of 
some sort of alien skeleton, overgrown with vines and foliage. Looks 
like whoever ended up finding the Dragon Ball ended up dying here 
for some reason. You were immediately guarded, whatever could’ve 
killed the alien who’s skeleton was still holding onto the mythical 
ball was potentially still around! 
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Blast the skeleton and take the *1/1 
ball, take no chances. 
—Justtake-the-ball-and-be-on-your———_Y-+- 
way. 

to, but... you wanted to make sure 

this wasn't some sort of trap. 
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the spot and snatch the ball from a 

distance. 

might not have power levels, but 

they can hunt. This could be the 

bait to this planets version of a 

Venus humanoid trap. Also make 

sure there isn’t a trap set up, we 

don’t need Ewoks traps activating 

and embarrassing us. 


Something about all this... it felt suspiciously like it was some sort of 
trap. You really didn’t think that anything could be that easy, and 
even though the ball was right there, within sight, you knew that 
things couldn’t just be that easy. For as strong as you and everyone 
else was now, you knew never to take things for granted, and that if 
it looked like something was too easy, then it probably was. No doubt 
that you’d take the ball and then something would happen that would 
put you and everyone else in danger, but just as to what that 
something was you just didn’t know. Would the skeleton spring to life 
and attack you...? Unlikely, given that it looked like it had 
completely degraded away, not a scrap of flesh upon it... but that 
made you concerned in and of itself. 


It hadn’t been that long since the Dragonballs had flown off into the 
vcosmos, and unless the creatures living on this planet in particular 
just so happened to decay at an incredibly rapid rate, you knew that 
there was no way for that skeleton clutching the ball to have ended 
up in that situation naturally. Just why it was clutching the ball, you 
had no idea, but you knew that it must have been killed by 
something, but what...? The plants? There was nothing else around 
that even had any sort of life-sign, and with all your enhanced senses 
and natural eye for seeing danger, you couldn’t make out anything 
that resembled a trap that you might want to avoid, so what was it? 


“Are you done staring at nothing?” Caulifla’s voice tore you away 
from your analysis, but you still weren’t satisfied... fortunately, there 
was something else that you could do to test things that wouldn’t rely 
upon you actually just exposing you, Caulifla, Kale or Goku to 
damage, and it was something that you felt somewhat foolish for 
forgetting to attempt from the start! 


“Well, not quite. I’m not satisfied that there is nothing down there, 
even though I can’t see anything outright dangerous looking, or even 
sense anything off at all, my instincts are still screaming at me that 
this has to be some sort of trap, and that the moment we take the 
ball, something is going to jump out and attack us.” You pointed your 
palm down towards the plant covered ground of the alien jungle, a 
brief smile crossing your face as you did. “Which is why I should’ve 
just done this from the very start!” You fired a small put powerful 
blast of Ki directly down into the planet, watching as the ball of 
energy sunk down into the ground for a few seconds before you 
clenched your fist, causing it to explode! 


You and your three allies watched on at the explosion as it tore 
through the forest, trees set ablaze as you felt tiny life sources flicker 
out as a result of your attack. You felt somewhat guilty about killing 


some of the jungle creatures that were nearby, but when the cloud of 
dust that had been kicked up by the explosion faded, you were 
satisfied to see the Dragonball laying harmlessly in the crater, 
surrounded by a few shattered bones. 


“Now I’m satisfied.” You smiled. You weren’t just about to walk into 
potential danger when you could confirm that it wasn’t at all 
dangerous by force. You also knew that an attack that weak wouldn’t 
have really been able to do much in terms of damaging an actual 
Dragon Ball, you knew that the balls were made of far stronger stuff 
than that, and that it would take more than a low powered energy 
charge to shatter one of them. 


“Tch, if ?’d had known you were going to do that, then I would’ve 
done it first.” Caulifla sounded annoyed that she’d gotten to miss out 
on the fun of bombing a random section of the alien jungle, but you 
were glad that she hadn’t been aware of what you were actually 
planning, knowing her she’d have tried to use that as an opportunity 
to show off, blowing up a far larger part of the jungle than was at all 
necessary. “We grabbing the ball now?” 


“T don’t think there’s any reason that we shouldn’t anymore.” 
Anything that might have been set up as a trap for you would’ve 
definitely been destroyed by that last attack, you were pretty certain 
of that, and now that you were sure that there couldn’t possibly be 
anything lying in wait for you, you hovered down towards the 
ground with your allies, setting down just in front of the ball and 
picking it up. “Mission accomplished, everyone!” You laughed, 
looking at the ball, it had Three-Stars held within its orange glow, 
five more to go. 


The ground rumbled. 


“Did anybody else feel that?” Kale asked, caution in her tone. 


The world around you shook. 


“Something’s coming! I’m getting excited!” Goku declared with a 
smile on his face, and you narrowed your eyes... something was 
coming, but... what?! You tried to sense it, but all you could feel was 
the world around you, the plants, the energy in the atmosphere, and 
then... 


“Ts it just me, or are the trees growing?” Caulifla pointed upwards as 
you watched the branches of the trees that had dotted the outline of 
the crater rapidly grow towards one another, as if the desired to seal 
you in a cage! 


“T knew it had to be a trap.” You scowled, eyes narrowed as you 
started to think of a plan... you weren’t in that much danger, but 
you’d need to act fast if you didn’t want to be sealed in without 
blasting a hole through the branches! 
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“Alright, everyone grab on to me, I’m going to get us out of here!” 
Whatever it was that was about to show itself, you didn’t see much of 
a reason for fighting it, something about all of this made you feel 
dreadfully uncomfortable, and you didn’t trust things to go smoothly 


if you just tried to fight against this as yet unknown enemy. You 
didn’t want to put your allies at risk against an opponent of which 
you had no idea as to the true capabilities of. Even though you knew 
that none of the Saiyans would especially care all that much... you 
were always just a little more cautious when you were facing off 
against opponents that you had no information on at all. With most 
of your enemies, you had a rough idea just what they were capable 
of, and how strong that you’d need to be to reliably defeat them, at 
least so long as nothing was changed dramatically from what should 
happen, that was. 


“Aww... we’re not fighting?” Goku sounded disappointed by your 
decision to teleport away, rather typical for him, and though he 
didn’t disobey your plan, it was clear that he’d much rather fight than 
run. 


“There’s going to be plenty of opportunities for us to fight later, 
Goku... for now, we should just focus on getting out of here. I’m 
worried about the others... and it also doesn’t feel like whatever is 
about to show itself is altogether that strong.” It was weird that you 
couldn’t exactly tell how strong that it was, it didn’t sound like the 
overwhelming threat that you’d get if you were being approached by 
somebody like Freeza, but even so, the approaching threat gave you a 
bad feeling. 


“Stop arguing and just do what he says, Goku!” Caulifla told her 
fellow Saiyan as she and Kale started to move towards you, but just 
as they were about to grab your hands, the ground erupted as tendrils 
formed of vines burst out of the ground, and they were forced to 
dodge aside from the tendrils! Fortunately, even though it had been a 
surprise attack, everyone was far too well trained to be caught out by 
something like that, and everyone managed to dodge aside from the 
tendrils just as they burst out of the ground directly underneath 
everyone! 


The most concerning part about the tendrils were the thorns that 
each was coated in, with each of the thorns dripping with some sort of 
liquid, poison, no doubt. You were all fortunate to have avoided the 
plants, you didn’t exactly want to try your luck against whatever the 
hell sort of poison that was, after all. 


With Kale and Caulifla each holding one of your hands, and Goku 
grabbing onto your shoulder, you immediately started to focus on 
teleporting out! In the brief few moments before your spell was 
completed, you watched dozens if not hundreds more of those tendrils 
started to burrow out of the ground, and just as you vanished, they 
lunged! 


You and everyone else appeared in front of your ship, you nearly lost 
your balance as a result of the surprise of the hundreds of vines, but 
fortunately with Caulifla and Kale holding on to you, you managed to 
keep your balance. 


“So... how long do you think we have until it figures out where we 
went?” Kale asked as she looked at the ship. Clearly she was relieved 
to be out of the trap of whatever the hell it was that was attacking 
you. 


The ground shook once again, as the trees around you started to bend 
unnaturally, and you frowned. 


“T think it already knows.” You clenched your fists as the rumbling 
started to get louder and louder, and you realized that you’d need a 
plan! The ship took a few seconds to take off, and it would definitely 
end up getting caught if you just tried to take off now! 
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“Bulma! Start the ship, now!” You roared at the top of your lungs as 
the plant tendrils quickly started to erupt from the Earth, and you 
quickly slashed through the few that appeared with a Ki Blade. You 
didn’t want to start going all out just yet with you attacks out of a 
desire to avoid damaging the ship too much. So at least for 
now, you’d try to keep your attacks to a somewhat limited level. 
“Everyone else, blast the stuff whenever it shows up! I don’t know 
what this stuff is, but I get the feeling that if you touch it, it’ll be real 
bad!” 


“Got it!” Caulifla responded to your order by immediately blasting a 
plant tendril that just burrowed out of the ground behind you. You 
could hear the ship starting up behind you, and you knew that you 
wouldn’t have to spend toolong before you could really start 
throwing around some more destructive attacks, as it was though, 
even now you were blasting the more distant parts of the forest, 
hoping that whatever it was that was controlling the plants would be 
distracted by the damage in other parts of the forest and get 
confused, but... sadly that wasn’t the case at all. 


As the ship started to hover up from the ground, you gave Bulma the 
go-ahead to take off. You and everyone else could catch up when the 
ship was actually in the air. “What is this thing, anyway?” Goku was 
clearly curious about the plant as he blasted some more of it, but it 
was almost like a hydra, for every tendril that was destroyed, it felt 
as if two more took its place. 


“T have no idea! Maybe some sort of ginormous plant that spans the 
length of the entire forest...?” You looked up to see that the branches 


of the trees were starting to try to close in around the ship to prevent 
you from escaping, but you shook your head. “No... more than just a 
giant plant... it’s almost like a colossal hive-mind!” It was showing 
clear intelligence in trying to block off your escape, but that wouldn’t 
help it! You dashed upwards quickly using your Ki blade to slice 
apart a giant circle for the ship to escape from! 


“Everyone, get out of the way now I’m going to blast the ground and 
try to destroy as much as I can!” You always had the solution of 
massive amounts of destruction on your side, and this plant thing, no 
matter what it was clearly wasn’t immune to being vaporized by large 
quantities of energy. 


“Watch out!” Caulifla suddenly seemed to notice something behind 
you, and you turned about to see... what looked like... floating seed 
pods?! You didn’t get the chance to respond as a red energy ball from 
below carried the large floating pods up into the air before the ball 
exploded along with the pods, causing the shockwave to not only 
send you hurtling down towards the ground, but also caused the ship 
to shake, too! You hadn’t even been able to sense that attack! Was it 
because the foe’s plant nature...? You could sense the energy of living 
creatures or attacks that originated from living creatures, so... did 
that mean that this didn’t count as a creature!? No wonder you 
couldn’t sense it! 


You would’ve hit the ground, but you were caught by Cauilifla, 
landing in her arms as she rushed to grab you, smiling at you with 
smug confidence as you looked into her eyes. 


“J-it got me!” Kale’s panicked voice was enough to completely change 
the situation, as you practically leaped out of Caulifla’s arms to help 
Kale, who had one of tendril’s wrapped around her ankle. “It... I... I 
don’t feel...” Your eyes widened in terror as you watched in the span 


of a few moments as Kale’s energy started to plummet, but then... 


“No!” Kale roared, her energy flaring up around her in a bright green 
aura as her muscles bulked up just a bit, and she grabbed the tendril 
around her ankle, tearing it off of her before her blazing green aura 
was transferred down the vine, causing it to disintegrate as it went, 
almost as if Kale had set it ablaze! Her angry outburst didn’t last for 
long, as she fell unconscious truly only a few seconds later, but it was 
enough time for you to grab her and give her to Caulifla. Now you 
were pissed. 


“Get to the ship, I’ll be right with you!” You roared at everyone else, 
and Goku and Caulifla didn’t argue, both of them could tell how 
angry you were right now. You dodged out of the way of over a 
dozen tendrils, slashing through them as you covered the escape of 
Goku and Caulifla, and when they were closer to the ship, hovering 
up in the air, a few thousand meters out of the reach of the tendrils, 
you jumped above the forest. “You better hope that Kale is OK, 
otherwise I’m going to come back and finish the job.” 


You got into the position to perform a Kamehameha, pumping a 
massive amount of energy into it as you watched from below as all 
manner of strange creatures started to gather around underneath you, 
a defining feature of all of them being the flowering vines crawling 
across their bodies. These creatures barely even registered to your 
senses as living things... if anything, they were more like... plant 
zombies. The only reason you didn’t think that this planet should be 
destroyed outright was because it wasn’t clear if this plant was a 
global threat, but that being said... 


“Kameeeee...” You lit the sky up with a great blue energy, almost like 
a blue star floating in the air. “Hameeeee...” You condensed the 
massive amount of energy you had gathered into a smaller ball, 


though it was still about the size of a beach ball. “HAAAAA!” You 
finished the technique, firing the beam of energy directly down at the 
planet, before you quickly teleported upwards to the ship, looking 
down as the energy wave struck the ground, sinking deep into it for a 
moment before erupting like a colossal bomb. Cracks and fissures 
appeared all over the forest, spitting lava as a result of your attack... 
you’d put enough energy into that single blast that it should at least 
have enough power to incinerate practically everything in a few 
hundred miles radius. 


You got into the ship, your action had been driven partially by spite, 
but you also knew that whatever the thing down below was, it 
was far too dangerous to just let thrive. You’d almost certainly have 
to come back to this planet at some point in the future in order to 
come up with a way to destroy that plant zombie thing for good. Your 
eyes went wide with terror when you realized that Kale had been 
struck by the thorns... she... couldn’t have been infected, right? 


You quickly raced to Kale’s side, worry written all over your features 
as you looked at her unconscious form, everyone else was gathered 
around, including, thankfully, Bulma. The ship must’ve been on 
autopilot, because you’d rocketed out of the planet’s atmosphere and 
were currently floating thousands of miles above the planet in space. 
“Is she alright?” You were quick to ask, and Bulma looked annoyed. 


“Look, I know that I’m good, but... give me a second, OK? This side 
of science was never really my forte, so I can’t just diagnose some 
alien infection or poison in a few seconds.” Even though she looked 
annoyed for a brief moment, she tried to keep her voice reassuring, 
and you wondered if that annoyance was aimed at you or herself. 


You wondered if there was anything that you could do to help. You 
still had your Senzu Beans... and you could try to maybe transfer 
your energy to her to help her fight the poison, or the virus, or 
whatever it was. 
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“Damn it... there’s got to be something that I can do!” You 
immediately started to weigh your options, maybe you should give 
her a Senzu bean? No, that wouldn’t be a good idea, if Kale was ill 
from some sort of infection, then a Senzu would only make things 
worse, it had been the same story for Goku when he got his heart 
virus after all, and you couldn’t afford to make a mistake when her 
energy was dropping by the second! 


“Look, calm down! She’s not conscious, but her condition is stable 
enough... just give me some time, and I’ll think of something.” Bulma 
snapped at you, clearly she was under a lot of stress right now, and 
you panicking for Kale’s sake wasn’t going to help anything. You took 
a deep breath, you didneed to calm down, but... there was 
something else that you figured that you could do as well, to try to 


make sense of what exactly it was that was wrong with Kale. If it 
were just a normal poison, then a Senzu Bean would probablyhave 
worked well enough, but... the risk was too great. 


But even if the plant thing had an energy signature that you couldn’t 
normally sense, you’d only just recently learned how to broaden your 
horizons when it came to just what exactly it was that you were able 
to sense, and that included plant life. You could only hope that you 
couldn’t find anything as you started to reach out with your senses, 
widening just what exactly you were trying to feel as you gazed at 
Kale’s restless unconscious body... you could of course feel her 
energy, weakened though it was... but there was something else, 
something hiding within her, slowly travelling through her body... 
that... that immediately made you realize that whatever this was, it 
wasn’t some sort of normal poison. The tiny foreign energy signature 
that you could feel within Kale wasn’t just traveling through her 
body, it was slowly moving upwards, in what you could only assume 
was a move to reach either her heart or her brain. All the while, as 
Kale’s energy level’s became weaker and weaker, the energy from the 
tiny signature became brighter. 


[Complete Energy Sense: A variant of Ki sense that is far harder 
to use properly, and when not focused, will lead to the user 
being overwhelmed. Can be used to sense the energy of anything 
that has energy, even if it isn't a living creature or even alive at 
all. Without proper focus, becoming overwhelmed and even 
falling unconscious is a risk. ] 


“Hold on, Bulma.” You spoke with resolute determination. “This is no 
ordinary poison, or even disease.” You tried to focus on the location 
you could see the energy signature coming from, and for a moment 
you wondered whether or not it was worth just blasting a hole 
through Kale’s body to completely eradicate it before it had the 
chance to do anything, but you decided against it. You didn’t think 
that it was necessary to do something like that just yet. Any sort of 


treatment that didn’t require you blasting a hole straight through the 
body of somebody who was very dear to you would definitely take 
priority over, well... actually doing that. 


“Then what is it...?” Bulma sounded surprised that you were 
suddenly acting like you knew exactly what was going on, 
sometimes, Ki really was just that helpful, and while it might’ve been 
the case that Bulma would’ve been able to figure something out with 
her intellect, you knew that speed was the key. 


“From what I can tell, it looks like some sort of... maybe a plant 
spore? I don’t know what the goal of the spore is, but... I think that 
it’s draining her energy.” You now understood just how dangerous 
that plant thing on the planet was. Some sort of... giant plant parasite 
that drained energy from things? What a nightmare. 


“Then... how do you suggest we fix this?” 


“Well... first up, ’'m going to try to transfer some of my energy to 
Kale, to try to help her overcome the drain, it shouldn’t be impossible 
for us to overwhelm the natural limit of what the spore inside of her 
can absorb, and when it does, it should rupture apart. 


“But what about the damage that might do...?” Bulma questioned, 
and you frowned. 


“lm not sure... but seeing as it should mostly just count as Kale’s 
natural energy aside from that which I transfer to her, she should be 
OK?” There were two more ‘should’s in that sentence than you really 
would’ve liked, but you had to do something. With how quickly that it 
was draining Kale’s power, she might not have long at all! You took 
Kale’s hand in your own as you started to flow your energy into her 
body, keeping a close eye on the strange parasitic spore’s own energy 


as you did... you just needed Kale to start using her actual power, and 
then she’d hopefully be able to power through it and burn it out... or 
at least that was your hope, anyway. 


But the more energy that you provided Kale, the more that it seemed 
like the girl started to become... reliant on the energy that you were 
providing, and it only seemed to start making things worse. It was 
having the very opposite effect of what you wanted, and without 
thinking too hard about things, you cut off your supply of energy, as 
if hoping that suddenly losing access to your source of energy would 
cause Kale to subconsciously tap into her own massive reserves... but 
though she did clearly try to tap into something, it wasn’t enough, 
and she was clearly losing even more power! You started to worry... 
what if you couldn’tdo anything to help? No, there was always 
something, even if you had to destroy the part of her body that the 
spore was currently in before feeding her a Senzu, you knew that you 
could stop this. You just really didn’t want to have to resort to 
actually hurting her like that. It felt... wrong. 


But you were fast running out of options, and you knew that if your 
next plan didn’t work, you’d have no choice but to just try to 
vaporize the spore yourself... and the last option you were trying had 
absolutely no guarantee of working. Hell, it didn’t have any sort of 
guarantee of doing anything at all! But you had to try, you didn’t 
have any other choice! But... how were you just going to will a spell 
into existence...? No... you needed to calm down. You were a genius, 
and you couldn’t’ afford to doubt yourself, not here, not now. Kale’s 
life may well have been in your hands, so you had to get this right, 
otherwise... well you didn’t want to think about that. 


You started to piece things together in your head. You could already 
somewhat use your magic to alter aspects of somebody, if only 
temporarily, and though there was a pretty significant difference 
between using magic to make somebody stronger temporarily and 
using magic to cure them of a disease or infection that was wreaking 


havoc on their body, the fact was that you still had at least some 
relevant knowledge that you ought to be able to apply! But you 
needed to be quick, your mind raced as you started to make 
connections and consider possibilities about just what it was that you 
were able to do faster than you had previously ever thought possible, 
stress was your weapon, the tool that you used to push yourself to 
greater heights than you had ever reached before. You knew that if 
you failed, Kale would die. You wouldn’t allow it. You couldn’t allow 
it. You’d save her, you wouldn’t let anybody die just because... 
because of some stupid plant! 


You were strongly considering just having Bulma turn the ship 
around so you could go back and make sure that the entire planet 
was destroyed, but you put such thoughts out of your mind as you 
refocused yourself on doing what you needed to do. You needed to 
heal Kale, and you couldn’t allow yourself to be distracted by 
thoughts of revenge. You could feel her energy fading as the spore 
continued to kill her, but you’d had enough, you took hold o the 
magical energy within you, gathering it up into a new form as you 
did, imbuing that energy with a new purpose, a new goal... it would 
seek out and obliterate any illness or poison within somebody! 


“T got it!” You opened your eyes wide as you looked down at the 
struggling Kale, it had only been a few seconds since you adjusted 
your focus and started to perceive time at a slower pace than 
everyone else who was just busy panicking and wondering what to 
do, and everyone turned to look at you, surprised that you’d have 
come up with a solution, Goku, Caulifla, Bulma, and everyone else 
worried about Kale all turned to look at you in complete shock as you 
held a palm just above Kale’s heart. Please, let this work. You uttered 
silently, a message to nobody put yourself, and to whoever might’ve 
been watching your struggle to save Kale. 


[Squelch: Cures poison and disease from a target with a fair 
degree of success, only the most resilient of poisons or diseases 


will be able to survive this spell.] 
(Cost 10 Magic Points) (15-5) 


Without waiting for a single moment more, you unleashed your 
newly created magical power, glowing a soft green as you did, before 
that same soft green glow was transferred to Kale too, and finally, 
you watched as the energy of the parasitic plant lifeform that had 
tried to steal her energy started to fade away, it was finally losing its 
strength, and Kale was finally managing to find her own, you 
watched with an endless amount of relief as Kale’s energy continued 
to build, until you could no longer feel the energy of the parasite at 
all, crushed entirely by Kale’s power. With that, Kale’s restlessness 
stopped, and her face, previously pained and uncomfortable, took on 
a serene expression. 


“She’s OK, I... I managed to use my magic to fix things.” You looked 
at your hand, you had been close to losing somebody you cared 
about, through no fault of... well just about anybody. It had just been 
bad luck, you didn’t want to play everything as cautiously as you 
could, not only because you’d personally find it boring, but because 
the Saiyans would find it even worse. You enjoyed fighting and 
danger quite a bit, but Caulifla, Goku and really, even Kale enjoyed it 
too. While Kale was guarded about things, it was clear that she did 
enjoy the same things the other Saiyans enjoyed too. Maybe it was 
fine... so long as you were around, you’d be able to fix everything, 
right? You’d fixed things here after all, and though it had been 
stressful, at the end of the day, you’d managed to cure Kale. 


You were snapped out of your thoughts as Caulifla jumped at you, 
joy in her expression. She could probably tell that Kale’s Ki had 
stabilized herself, and the glee in her voice was palpable. “You’re 
amazing, Kenzou! You’re the best!” You were caught off guard by the 
jumping hug, and it was all that you could do to not stumble and fall 
on your ass at first, but when you recovered, you returned the hug. 


Everyone else was clearly very relieved too, Yamcha, Puar, Suno, 
Bulma... all of them briefed a great sigh of relief, that the few 
seconds of panic had been no more than that. Gine looked especially 
relieved, and even Goku, though a little slow on the uptake compared 
to most people when the topic wasn’t related to fighting or training, 
looked like he understood the peril that had only just been narrowly 
averted. 


Your hug with Caulifla eventually ended, and as you looked upon the 
sleeping Kale, you wondered if you should stay with her until she 
wakes up, or if you should do something else in the meantime... 
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You decided that you would stay and watch over Kale with Caulifla. 
While you certainly could’ve used the time to maybe go and train or 
do something else, the thought hardly crossed your mind. In a sense, 
this was all your fault, Kale getting hurt at all, this whole mission had 
been your idea after all, and if you weren’t searching across the 
galaxy for the Dragon Balls, you’d have never ended up coming 
across that plant entity. But... it was over now. You’d never have to 
revisit that planet, and while the thought had crossed your mind to 
go back and finish the job, either by destroying the planet utterly or 
wiping it of all life, you didn’t feel like that would be necessary. Best 
not to interfere with something when you didn’t actually know what 
was going on there. 


You spent the time mostly in silence with Caulifla, it didn’t really feel 
like the sort of situation where saying anything was possible. The 
most you did was put your arm around Caulifla in an attempt to 
comfort her somewhat. Kale was going to be fine, but it was a natural 
thing for the two of you to be worried. That something so deadly 
could exist, that it could even nearly kill Kale just by making to enter 
her system, you’d really have to start reassessing your capabilities. 
Nobody traveling alongside you was invincible, and should anybody 
actually die, then that would render just about your entire trip to 
gather the Dragon Balls at all almost completely pointless. That was 
something that you just couldn’t accept. 


It felt like you were watching over for Kale for hours as she slept, 
recovering... you considered giving her a Senzu Bean to see if that 
would quicken her recovery, but you decided against it, there was no 
guarantee that it would work at all, she wasn’t actually hurt in the 
typical sense, and for things like illnesses or whatever the hell that 
weird plant parasite had been, it was likely just better for her to sleep 
it off. 


Eventually, after the tense hours rolled by, you noticed that Kale’s 
stirring intensified, until she finally opened her eyes, jolting them 
open in surprise as she looked at both you and Caulifla, and the first 
thing you noticed was that her energy had felt as if it had shot way 
up for just a moment as her eyes darted about the room, before it 
normalized to her typical suppressed level. “Kale...? Are you feeling 
alright?” You were quick to question the girl as she looked at you, 
you wanted to make sure that nothing was wrong. 


“Y-yeah... I got hit by that thing, and then all of a sudden, I got really 
tired...” Kale explained things, and you nodded. You didn’t expect 
that she’d have much knowledge of things, but then she narrowed her 
eyes with a look of determination. “It was... strange. When I fell 


asleep... it almost felt like somebody was... whispering to me.” 


“Whispering to you...?” That didn’t sound good at all. This being 
sounded quite a bit more malevolent than you were giving it credit 
for. 


“That’s right. A voice in the back of my mind that was telling me to 
give up, and let it take control. I was trying to fight back, but I was 
losing.” Kale frowned, before her frown flipped back to a smile. “But 
then... all of a sudden, I felt as if you were close, giving me your own 
energy... and that inspired me to fight back! I fought back against the 
voice, but it felt almost like it got stronger until suddenly it started to 
scream in pain. After that I reached out and crushed the thing it in my 
hands!” You didn’t know just what sort of mental battle that Kale had 
engaged the monster in, but you were very relieved that you had 
managed to successfully help Kale fight off this strange being. 


“Well... it doesn’t matter now, it’s totally gone from your body, as far 
as I can see... and we’ve got the Dragon Ball, too. We’ll never have to 
go back there.” Because if you did... well, you wouldn’t cease your 
destruction at just a country sized area, you wouldn’t rest until every 
last trace of anything that could be hosting that strange parasite was 
obliterated. You wondered what the story was behind the skeleton 
that had been holding the ball, but you doubted that you’d ever be 
given a true explanation as to what had led to it... nor did it really 
matter, either. 


“Good. Because... ’'d want to make sure it was dead if we did.” Kale 
said with a fairly unusual amount of determination, and what you 
could only really describe as hatred in her voice, which was extremely 
unusual for her. Whatever that thing was, if it was bad enough to 
now elicit that sort of a response from Kale, it definitely wasn’t 
something that had any point in being allowed to exist. 


“Tm so glad that you’re OK, Kale... you had me really worried there 
for a second.” Caulifla hugged the girl, and you joined in on the hug 
too, glad that everyone was OK... but your journey to collect all the 
Dragon Balls was still far from over. You only had two of them, and 
there were still a whole five left to gather, not to mention the trip 
back to Earth to actually use them. Or at least you were planning on 
heading back to Earth before using them, anyway. 


“Tm fine now. But... I think I need to focus more on controlling my 
energy... I wasn’t able to stop that thing from powering up using my 
own power, and if I had more control over it, I might’ve been able to 
kill it before it got a chance. I was only able to stop it at all thanks to 
your help, Kenzou.” Seems like she knew that it wasn’t just her 
thoughts of you that provided her with help, though you weren’t sure 
if she was also aware of the fact that you’d used your magic in an 
attempt to destroy the parasite. Whatever it was... it had really been 
tremendously resilient. 


“Well... if that’s the case... Why don’t we do some training 
together...?” Caulifla suggested, and while you were going to 
obviously do some training with the two of them... you needed to 
talk with Bulma, first. About your next destination. You’d definitely 
have to be more careful with the next planet, but you didn’t consider 
leaving your friends behind for their own safety for a moment, none 
of them would like it if you did, and you weren’t the sort who went 
against people’s wishes just because of your own selfish desires. 
Asking any of the three Saiyans to not seek out a challenge or a good 
fight was about as reasonable as asking somebody to stop breathing 
so much air. It was a request that went against their very biology. 
Even Kale, more restrained typically, obviously had started to enjoy 
fighting. 


“Give me a moment, I want to go and see where we’re heading next, 


see if the radar has picked up on the location of any more Dragon 
Balls.” Last you checked, it was just the three, and the rest were out 
of range, so you must’ve been approaching the city planet now, 
right...? 


“Fine, just... don’t be too long, alright? I think a spar might make 
Kale feel better.” Caulifla nudged Kale, smiling, and Kale nodded 
quickly. 


You quickly made your way to the cockpit of the ship, where Bulma 
was piloting the ship, a cup of coffee next to her as she vacantly 
stared out at the vast expanse of space, though she brightened up a 
little when she saw you enter the room. “Oh! Kenzou, is Kale... doing 
better?” 


“She’s fine. She just woke up. But... I’ve been wondering while I 
watched over her... what’s our current destination...?” You needed to 
make sure that you’d have enough time to properly prepare everyone 
before arriving at your next destination. You didn’t want anybody to 
be unprepared for your first real encounter with space-faring 
society... yourself included. 


“Funny you should ask that, I was going to tell you earlier, when you 
were watching over Kale, but I figured that you’d want to be left in 
peace to watch her, and it’s not like you’d have been able to do 
anything about what I found either.” That didn’t sound good. That 
didn’t sound good at all. 


“You... found something...?” 


“Sure did. After running the scan for Dragon Ball Signatures again, I 
found all of them.” Well, that was great news! Why would she think 
that could possibly be bad...? “They were all on the same planet. 
Judging from the results of the scan, all together, too.” 


Fuck. 


“But... how? How could somebody else out in space know about 
them?” It shouldn’t have even been possible! Not only would 
somebody need to be told about the Dragon Balls, they would also 
need to have a way to track down the balls across the galaxy, too! It 
wasn’t something that just about anybody could do! “Could this be 
the work of the Red Ribbon Army...?” It wasn’t impossible that they 
would do something like this, but it didn’t feel like it could be true, 
they couldn’t have responded so quickly after you absolutely 
whomped them. 


“T don’t know, the scanner doesn’t tell me specifics.” That was fair. 
But also... frustrating. Wait... your eyes widened, as you 
involuntarily clenched your fists. It... couldn’t be... right...? There 
was one person who might know what the Dragon Balls could do, one 
person who had a method of gathering them and had a desire to use 
them. But it couldn’t be him could it? It was too soon for that! As it 
stood, you’d have no chance against Lord Slug! Not even when he 
was old and tired! He’d crush you, Goku, Caulifla and Kale at the 
same time! “Kenzou... are you OK...? You’re sweating.” 


“It’s nothing. Just worried about things, an enemy out in space 
gathering the Dragon Balls... it’s not something I imagined would be 
possible. This was meant to be something that nobody would be able 
to find out about!” You’d already ended up battling against Garlic Jr. 
you should’ve already guessed that enemies like Lord Slug and Turles 
would be out lurking in the depths of space as well... things were 
definitely going to be far more complicated now, especially if you 


were right, and this was Lord Slug. You’d need to steal the Dragon 
Balls out from under his nose before fleeing! 


“What’s the problem? Can’t you just clobber them like you usually 
do...2. You’re not normally this apprehensive about a_ possible 
challenge, you know.” That was almost entirely due to the fact that 
when you were fighting against a challenging foe usually, they were 
one that yuou knew that you would still have a pretty good chance at 
defeating, even if they were somewhat more powerful than you... but 
somebody like Lord Slug was a mountain above you! 


“T guess... I don’t know, I just got a real bad feeling about all of this.” 
You looked at your clenched fist. You’d need to train before you 
arrived. That was for sure. If they could detect the Dragon Balls, you 
couldn’t just hunker down on some planet somewhere, you’d need to 
head to them and not change course, otherwise they’d come to you. 
You needed to train harder than you ever had before, especially if 
this really was Lord Slug. 
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You’d put everyone through the training from hell. No matter who it 
was gathering the Dragon Balls, there was no doubt that they would 
almost certainly be stronger than you, and they’d also be gathering 
the Dragon Balls for a purpose, too... what nefarious purpose that 
was, you didn’t quite know as of yet, but you knew that it was only a 
matter of time until you found out... you were going to need to 
confront whoever it was gathering the balls sooner or latwr. That 
much was certain. But first... 


“Alright, Bulma... so... how long do we have until we arrive at this 
last planet...? 


“Hmm... it’s a fair distance away now, compared to the other planets, 
so... accounting for spacial drift... maybe about a month until we 


arrive...?” A month...? A month. You could work with a month. You 
didn’t know if a month would be enough to allow you to overcome 
somebody like Lord Slug though, even if he didn’t manage to return 
to his full power through wishing for his youth, you were still 
incredibly wary of his power. You knew that this wasn’t the sort of 
opponent that you had any real business in dealing with just yet... 
somebody who made his appearance when people started to get 
massively stronger in a very short span of time. Lord Slug was the sort 
of foe that you didn’t know if you’d be able to defeat even if you had 
another five years of training! 


“Alright. Thanks... would you mind stopping us off on the first 
inhabitable planet we come across though...? I'd like to do some 
training with Caulifla and Kale, and... it might just end up destroying 
the ship if I don’t have somebody safe to do it.” Bulma nodded, and 
you left the cockpit, to be alone with your thoughts. You knew that 
you had no choice but to do something drastic, which really meant 
that you’d only have two real jopes... the first was to try to get the 
Saiyans to somehow master their Great Ape transformation, but... 
you knew that even that wouldn’t be enough... 


Which lead you to the second choice. Something that you’d been 
trying to avoid against using early on. A technique that would really 
change how things would go in the future. A technique so powerful 
that it would be impossible for you to keep up with it by yourself. You 
were of course thinking of the greatest trump card that you had in 
your entire arsenal. 


The Metamoran Fusion Dance. 


The technique that would allow for both Kale and Caulifla to 
combine their powers with one another to create a being that was far 
more powerful than the sum of her parts. Even at your current level 


of strength, you knew that a fusion between the girls would be 
outrageously powerful! But... would it be enough...? If you were truly 
up against Lord Slug, even the massive boost in strength that fusion 
granted might’ve not been enough to overcome him! That was just 
how much stronger that villains got! 


But... maybe it might not be enough with Kale and Caulifla’s current 
power levels... you knew that they’d get quite a bit stronger in the 
month you had before you’d end up facing off against whoever it was 
gathering the Dragon Balls. Which meant they had plenty of time to 
get strong enough that their level of power when fused would be 
incomparable to whatever they might be able to reach right now. 
Which was why it was all the more important that you taught them 
how to use the technique sooner rather than later. You couldn’t help 
but feel like if she released an amount of strength somewhere 
comparable to somebody like Freeza, somebody would definitely 
notice, and you’d rather avoid making even more problems for 
yourself. 


Returning to where Kale had been resting, you erased the doubt on 
your face as you looked at the two girls with confidence. “Caulifla... 
Kale.” You spoke with solemn determination. “Somebody else is 
gathering the rest of the Dragon Balls... and after what happened 
against that monster on that planet... I’ve decided that we might 
need a trump card against our next opponent.” You knew that you 
definitely would need the Trump Card if the enemy was the person 
you were expecting. 


“A trump card, Kenzou...? What were you thinking...? Some sort of 
team combination attack you want to practice?” Caulifla was actually 
more accurate with her guess than she knew, but that wasn’t quite the 
sort of team attack that you had in mind here. 


“Something like that, you could call it. See... there’s a technique that 
I learned of during my... well, travels that I think will allow us to 


overcome anybody.” Even at their relatively weak current strength, 
the amount of people that Caulifla and Kale could defeat if they fused 
together was pretty immense. 


“Huh? Really...2 And you’re only mentioning this now...? Why?” 
Caulifla looked at you with curiosity in your eyes, clearly wondering 
why you were only just mentioning this wonder technique now. 


“Because it’s not a technique I can really use by myself. It requires 
two users of similar stature who are able to match their power level 
with each other, and... it’s worthless if you get it wrong.” You started 
to explain the concept of the technique. “To get the complicated part 
out of the way, it’s a fusion technique.” You already knew that you 
were going to have a pain in the ass explaining to the girls what a 
fusion technique really was, but you’d try and give it your best shot 


anyway. 


“Sorry, a uh... fusion technique...?” Caulifla looked confused at the 
terminology, so you decided to explain things. 


“A special sort of combat technique where two warriors temporarily 
become one, magnifying their strength massively in the process.” It 
was about as simple as you could explain things for the girls, but 
neither of them looked all too satisfied with the explanation that they 
had been given. 


“Become... one...?” Kale tilted her head, as if not understanding what 
you were getting at. Of course, explaining fusion wasn’t exactly going 
to be the easiest thing to do, especially when they had no real frame 
of reference for the technique. 


“Tll explain it to you in greater detail when I’m actually teaching you 
how to use it, but just know this... if you master this technique, then 
there’s nothing that will be able to defeat you.” Or at least there 
shouldn’t be, and you really hoped that you were right on that. If you 
really stumbled across an enemy that even an early fused Saiyan was 
unable to overcome, then you really were screwed. 


“Well... alright... so when are we doing this...?” Caulifla didn’t 
sound all too fussed about being taught to use this new technique, 
and in response to her question, you looked out one of the windows 
in the room. 


“As soon as Bulma finds us a suitable planet to learn it on. The power 
released... well lets just say I don’t want it tearing the ship to pieces 
while we’re traveling at faster than light speeds through space.” That 
would just get everyone killed, if the ship couldn’t take the amount of 
power released, and you didn’t think you needed to think much 
about why that would be bad. 


It didn’t take Bulma all that long to find a planet like you had asked, 
and this time, as it was completely uninhabited, and everyone else 
was getting a little stir-crazy stuck in the ship all the time, everyone 
left the ship and started to explore about the planet, there wasn’t 
really that much to look at. There were the beginnings of plant life 
sprouting up, as well as some odd looking rock formations poking out 
of red sand, but other than that, not much of interest. 


You’d traveled a few hundred miles away from the ship just in case, 
and now you stood in the center of a calm and serene desert, no wind 
blew as you stood upon the red sand, looking at the mountains in the 
distance, each one was a perfect geometric shape, it was an 
otherworldly scene... likely as a result of literally being on another 
world. 


“So... this new technique of yours, did you really need to take us so 
far away from the ship just to teach us...?” Caulifla didn’t seem to 
realize just how much power that the fusion dance would have, but... 
she’d know soon enough exactly how powerful that the dance was. 


You were honestly a tiny bit wary about teaching the girls the 
technique, Kale was fine but Caulifla...? She wasn’t exactly the most 
reasonable person most of the time, and so there wasn’t really much 
knowing just what sort of a person that the resulting fusion was going 
to end up being. 


“T did. Trust me.” You said little more than was necessary. “Alright... 
so... the technique is actually performed through a dance... but 
first... Kale...2 Do you think you can perfectly match your level of 
energy to Caulifla’s own...?” 


“Uhm... yeah, I can give it a shot!” Kale nodded, and her power level 
swiftly started to rise up until it stopped the moment she reached 
Caulifla’s level of strength. You were off to a good start here, it 
seemed. That Kale was able to adjust her power so easily was really 
something of a testament to the effort that she’d put in during 
training. 


“Good! Now... watch my movements closely!” You got into the 
starting pose of the fusion dance, putting both your arms out to your 
left as you looked at the girls. “First, you get in a pose like this, 
then...” You shuffled to the right, slowly bring your arms around so 
that they were now pointing to the right. “You move towards the 
other person, slowly bringing your arms to point at them!” You raised 
your left leg, quickly switching the direction of your arms once more 
as you did before you held that pose too. “Now, when you’re in that 
pose, you need to quickly switch the direction your pointing, raising 
your leg as you do so... until finally, you bring your arms over your 
head to point directly at the other person, and if you’ve done it right, 
then both of your fingers should touch, and you’ll fuse together!” You 
finished your explanation, before you remembered one final thing. 
“Oh, right, and as you perform each step, you need to say a syllable 
of the technique, like this! 


“Fu... sion! Ha!” You performed the full technique without a partner, 


and it seemed like you’d managed to explain things well enough to 
the girls. 


“That... seems really simple for a technique that you’re claiming is 
gonna make us unstoppable.” She... she was right, to tell the truth. 
The fact was that the Fusion Dance at a certain point was just way 
too easy to use. With the only thing really able to reliably stop it is if 
you could somehow injure or maim somebody trying to perform the 
dance, which would make it impossible for them to keep pace in an 
attempted fusion. 


“Just... trust me, OK?” You smiled weakly at her, you really didn’t 
want to have to try to convince her to try this out. 


“Of course.” Caulifla smiled in return, it seemed like it wasn’t that 
she didn’t trust you, more that she simply couldn’t believe that a 
technique that sounded so powerful could be performed so... easily. 
“Ready, Kale...?” 


“Ready!” Kale nodded, and the two girls stood next to each other, 
facing you. 


“Alright... here goes nothing!” 


“Fu... sion! Ha!” 
https://www. youtube.com/watch?v = Dyv2QxmcnFc 


The girls performed the technique perfectly, having observed each of 
your movements and copied them all without a single misstep, and as 


a result, not only was there a blinding light of red and green, but also 
a massive pulse of power that sent you hurtling backwards, skittering 
across the surface of the desert as you were overwhelmed with the 
power that you could feel radiating off of the fused warrior! It was... 
amazing! It was unreal! Far beyond any power that you’d ever felt 
before! Her power level... it was in an excess of two million! 


“Alright!” The fused warrior yelled as her power alone caused 
millions of particles of sand to rise up around her. “So this is the 
power of fusion?! Amazing!” Before you could even say anything or 
properly recover, the fusion was standing in front of you, having 
moved at a speed so great that you didn’t even see her move! 


“W-wha!?” Even knowing just how outclassed you were now that 
there was a fusion around, it was still impossible not to be startled by 
her sheer abuse of her amazing speed, and you nearly fell on your 
butt, though the fusion was faster, grabbing you by your arm in the 
instant that you started your fall. So fast! 


“You were right! This fusion thing! I feel amazing! All this power... 
and it’s perfectly under my control, too! In fact... I could probably 
push even further, too!” She... really didn't need to. 


“Hold on now, Caulifla, Kale... just... chill out for a moment.” You 
knew that stopping her from going on some sort of hyperactive 
rampage was in everyone’s best interest... at least she’d reigned in her 
overflowing power though. 


“Chill out?! Are you kidding?! I feel way too great right now to just 
chill out! I feel unstoppable!” She felt unstoppable because she was 
unstoppable, at least to you and everyone else on this planet right 
now, that was. 


“Right, but... you don’t have a name do you? I can’t call you Caulifla 
or Kale right now considering that... well, you’re both... and neither. 
So... how about... Caule?” You had already known that would 
naturally have to be her name, considering that Kefla was the result 
of the other fusion. 


“Caule, huh...? Hmm... I guess Caulifla and Kale together... it would 
make Caule! Right!” With the girl calmed down a small amount, you 
took a moment to catch your breath, taking a good look at the fused 
Saiyan. She... looked exactly as you’d expect a fusion between the 
two to look, though it was clear that her hair at the very least had 
taken more after Caulifla’s hair than it had Kale’s own, being 
something similar to Caulifla’s spiky black afro, with Kale’s long 
single black bang hanging down in front of her face... you moved 
your eyes down to look at the rest of the outfit, expecting to see the 
traditional Metamoran Fusion outfit... and well... you did. 


This normally wouldn’t have been a problem, but... there was one 
slight issue here. 


The Metamoran outfit... it left the wearer’s chest bare aside from the 
vest. You had been expecting them to have some sort of chest 
bindings hiding their breasts, but... it seemed like that wasn’t the 
case, and while you tried to avoid staring for too long, it seemed like 
your gaze had lingered just a fraction too long, and had managed to 
gain the curiosity of the girl looking at you with her smug look while 
an overwhelming power flowed out of her. 


“What are you looking a-” Caule looked down at her chest, quickly 
noticing that she wasn’t wearing anything to actually hide her 
dignity, and while typically, you wouldn’t have thought the girls 
would’ve responded with such a terrifying amount of force to this, 
the punch that Caule threw was one that was driven almost by 


instinct, and though there was nothing behind the attack, you barely 
just managed to get out of the way! That one attack would’ve 
instantly knocked you out, if it had connected! “Y-you planned this, 
didn’t you!?” 


“What?! No! I didn’t know what the outfit looked like!” Or well... 
you didn’t know how it looked when it wasn’t used by men. You’d 
sort of just assumed that she’d end up getting chest wraps! “Do you 
think that I’m dumb enough that I’d try to pull a prank on somebody 
hundreds of times stronger than me...?” 


“Ah... not at all. Guess I overreacted a little there, huh?” Caule 
laughed it off, even though she’d just attacked you with that much 
power. You couldn’t really hold it against her though, she had twice 
the amount of emotions running through her right now, so expecting 
her to be able to act totally soundly when she was the most powerful 
teenager in the universe was... a pretty unlikely thing to happen. 


You were relieved that she as so quick to accept your innocence, and 
you pointed at the long band of cloth tied around her pants. “Why 
not just use some of that to dress yourself...? It looks like it’s long 
enough that you can make yourself decent with it without 
compromising its function as a belt.” You suggested the blue belt 
tying her white pants in place as a covering, and Caule nodded, 
effortlessly slashing through the fabric with a chop before tying it 
around herself with a speed that you could barely even fathom. 


“That’s better! Now... how about we give my power a little test, 
Kenzou? Don’t worry... [ll take it easy on you.” She’d better. 
Otherwise you’d die. 
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“Alright, I accept!” You immediately launched in to attacking, giving 
no warning whatsoever as you did, pushing yourself to the limits of 
your power immediately as you dashed forwards, blasting Caule with 
a barrage of Ki Blasts with both of your hands that she didn’t even 
make an effort to dodge! You hadn’t epected that she would, of 
course... and while she did the typical thing of allowing the smoke 
that had kicked up to clear away to reveal that she was unharmed by 
the barrage, you quickly activated your magical buffs on yourself. 
“Now... let’s go!” You roared a battle cry, bringing yourself to the 
very limits of your power... but even so, the difference between you 
and her was almost too large to fathom! Was this what facing off 
against somebody on Freeza’s level was going to be like?! 


“Come on... you didn’t actually expect that was gonna work, did 
you...? That didn’t even scratch me!” Caule laughed, but you were 
more than aware that your first technique had been doomed to 
failure.. though it had been little more than a distraction, so it 
achieved what you set out for it to do. This was in many ways a 
hopeless battle that you had absolutely no hope of winning, but... 


that didn’t mean that you wouldn’t at least try to make things 
interesting for your fused opponent! You may well have been the 
most versatile and tricky fighter in this entire universe! There had to 
be something in your arsenal that you could use to maybe make up for 
that gap in power! 


This was as much an experience for you to test yourself against the 
truly overpowered enemies that lurked out in the depths of space as 
it was anything else, and you weren’t going to pass it up... especially 
not with how Caule was obviously inviting you to use your own 
attacks on her! She was very much aware of the rift in power 
between you and her, but despite that she also clearly wanted to be 
able to prove herself in a fight. “Alright then... let’s try this! You 
pointed a hand at Caule, splaying out your fingers as you formed four 
nearly invisible strings of Ki, firing them around the fused warrior 
before quickly drawing your hand backwards, tightening them in an 
attempt to bind her in place! 


But... while you could tell that the strings had made contact, even 
making her move her body through tightening them wasn’t working! 
To make things even more irritating, Caule had obviously noted what 
you were doing, and had just laughed about the attempt! Funny... 
was it...? Well, you weren’t done just yet! You still had a few more 
tricks up your sleeves! “High Voltage!” You made a name for an 
attack up on the spot as you used the power of the Thunder Shock 
Surprise, coursing it through the Ki Cables and directly into Caule’s 
body, engulfing the fusion in yellow sparking energy! But you 
weren't done yet, either... you had one last trick to add on to this 
brutal combination that would’ve grievously wounded or 
killed anybody you had fought prior to this battle. 


You gathered a condensed ball of energy in your free hand, launching 
it directly at Caule’s feet, where it sunk into the ground! “Energy 
Eruption!” You roared the name of the attack as the energy that you 
had thrown into the ground started to creep through the floor, cracks 


opening up on the surface of the red desert as the sand started to sift 
into chasms opening deep below! “You’re finished!” You got the 
feeling that she was anything but, but you still said it almost for effect 
as your attack truly came into effect, and a massive blast of energy 
shot upwards from the ground as the girl was engulfed in the torrent 
of power! 


You cut off the electrified energy webbing, using the opportunity to 
put some distance between yourself and Caule, but... just as you felt 
like you’d gotten a bit of distance to start using another technique 
that might stop her, you bumped directly into something in the air, 
solid and unmoving. “Not bad, Kenzou! Now let me try something!” 
Wait that can’t be good! 


“Hey... remember that this is a 
SpaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHH-!” 
You didn’t get to finish telling her that she shouldn’t go all out 
considering the nature of the battle as a simple spar, but before you 
could even finish your sentence you’d been seized by the ankle and 
tossed so fast that you were actually soaring through the air thanks to 
the throw faster than you could fly! A good thing there was nothing 
around for you to crash into! Or at least there wasn’t until you found 
yourself being grabbed by Caule once again! 


Had she... flown after you...? No, this was the same spot that you 
had started the fight in. 


Had she thrown you around the entire planet?! 


“How was the trip, Kenzou? I call that one ‘Around the World in 
80 Milliseconds’!” Caule was immensely smug, and you realized how 
much of a mistake agreeing to a spar against somebody this much 
stronger than you actually had been. Sure, she was able to hold her 
power back, but this was a fusion of Kale and Caulifla... even if Kale 
was usually quite meek... you knew that in a situation like a fusion, 
her personality beneath her meek demeanor could only emerge! 


“T regret letting you watch movies.” You spoke shakily, still dazed as 
she held you upside down by your ankle, but still able to make jokes 
despite everything. You were also trying to use your Ki Steal to 
siphon some of her power, but the well of strength she had access to 
was practically limitless, and even as you refilled your own power on 
her energy, it wasn’t even making the slightest impact on her... in 
fact it didn’t even look like she was noticing the drain at all! 


“Don’t lie, Kenzou!” You had been about to try to devise the Solar 
Flare on the spot to try to blind the girl so that you could take 
advantage of her cockiness to put some distance between the two of 
you, but just as you were about to use the blinding technique, she 
flung you towards the ground with such terrifying speed that you 
knew that you needed to somehow move! Just before you hit the 
ground, Caule appeared where you were about to land, hand 
outreached to grab you! If she thought that you were just going to let 
her play with you like some sort of ragdoll, she was wrong! 


“Teleport!” You vanished just before her fingers clasped hold of you, 
and you teleported yourself to the other side of the planet, a sight 
that you had managed to take in on your trip around it courtesy of 
Caule. You dropped your energy immediately, hiding your Ki 
signature for a moment as you caught your breath. You needed to 
come up with something that would work! Even if you knew that you 
had no chance of victory, you didn’t just want to lose without 
accomplishing anything at all! You tried to focus on sensing Caule’s 
energy signature, only to find that... it... it was... 


“Boo!” 


...Right behind you! 


You turned around, sheathing your arm with a blade of Ki and you 
swung directly at Caule... only for your blade to shatter harmlessly 
against the skin of the girl, You’re kidding?! You weren’t expecting 
even the energy blade to fail to have any sort of an effect... but to tell 
the truth, the only reason that you’d allowed yourself to even use the 
weapon was because subconsciously you had very little belief that 
even that would’ve been able to do anything to her! You took a step 
backwards from the smirking fusion, who made no attempt to stop 
you. 


“You know, I didn’t mention it before on account of the uh... 
wardrobe malfunction, but I think that outfit looks really great on 
you, Caule!” You immediately pivoted from attacking into 
complimenting, she really did look good in the Metamoran outfit, 
that wasn’t a lie at all. 


Caule’s smug little smile vanished very briefly as she looked 
distracted for just a moment before recovering her composure. “H- 
hey! Stay focused on the fight, Kenzou! Now it’s my turn!” Caule 
disappeared. Then she reappeared. Then she disappeared again. Your 
eyes widened as you looked around yourself to see hundreds of clones 
made entirely out of afterimages, her speed was so superior to your 
own that her actual Ki Signature was bouncing around the after 
images so fast that it was impossible for even you to tell the real one! 
“This is fun! No wonder you like to fight using stuff like this!” You 
cautiously looked from one clone to the next. “How are you gonna 
find the real me?!” 


https://youtu.be/6CLsRPOW4Dk 


“T wonder...?” You knew that it wouldn’t be possible for you to 
determine which of the speed clones was the real Caule, the real one 
was moving around to quickly for you to track, which meant that 
you’d have to be... sneaky. Of course, being sneaky in fights was one 
of your specialist skills! You already had a plan! You started to 
charge up the most powerful Ki Technique that you had in your 
arsenal... the Kikoho. 


“Ooohh! That’s Tienshinhan’s technique, right! The one that he blew 
up the ring with! Impressive stuff!” Caule sounded excited. “Now... 
what are you planning on doing with it...? You’re not gonna try and 
blast every one of me that you can see all at once, right?” No, that 
would be pointless, an attack with such a wide radius was naturally 
going to do less damage than one focused on a single point... but as 
you just watched Caule zip from one spot to the next, hundreds of 
smiling and excited looking clones of the fused warrior. You’d put 
a lot of energy into the Kikoho now, and now it was just a matter of 
hitting the real Caule... 


Then, in the fraction of an instant that you could sense Caulifla’s Ki 
Signature crossing your field of vision, you brought your plan into 
play, activating your Psychic Freeze just as she appeared, and while 
not actually succeeding in freezing her in place, caused her to stop 
her charge in confusion for just long enough for you to unleash the 
supercharged attack at her! “Now! Kikoho!” You roared, and Caule 
turned to look at your attack, smile not disappearing from her face as 
she didn’t even attempt to dodge while the rest of her speed clones 
vanished instantly. 


Rather than dodge, Caule simply held her hand out, catching the 
massive blast of Ki that had been directed towards her, and with a 


brief pulse of her own energy that send you flying backwards, 
shattered the attack, causing it to dissipate into motes of energy! 
“You really area genius fighter, Kenzou! If I wasn’t this much 
stronger than you, then I’d definitely have a real fight on my hands!” 
It was a sort of backhanded compliment, one that acknowledged that 
your techniques and fighting style were good, but also one that 
confirmed what you already knew... the gulf in strength was simply 
too much. “Hmm... I wonder if I...?” Before Caule could finish that 
thought, Goku appeared, slamming down next to you! 


“Hey! I don’t know who you are... but your energy feels like my 
friends! And you’re super strong! Fight me!” 


“Not now Goku.” Caule simply held out a hand at Goku, and one 
invisible pulse of Ki later, Goku was knocked completely 
unconscious. He didn’t look injured at all despite having just been 
defeated without Caule even needing to lay a finger on him! “Now... 
where was I... oh, right! Here!” 


Caule appeared in front of you, holding a hand on your chest, and 
then... you could feel a massive surge of energy welling up inside of 
you as you were flooded with energy by the fusion! More energy than 
you’d ever handled before! You thought that you might explode, but 
just when you felt like you reaching a true limit... the flow stopped, 
and Caule moved away once again... but this time it was different. 
You could actually see her move. She was still way faster than you 
were, but... you saw her move! 


It was then that you noticed a pop-up in your field of vision, and 
your eyes widened. 


[Hyper-Overloaded!: A state somewhat like a transformation, 


reachable only when your body is flooded far beyond its normal 
limits. This state is exceptionally difficult to attain, cannot be 
used at will and_ typically requires energy from 
somebody far more powerful than you to access at all.] 


[Grants a ten times power boost on top of any other abilities or 
transformations that increase your power. ] 


A burning red and green aura blazed around you, no doubt the effect 
of Caule giving you her energy, and you smiled. She was 
right... now things might be able to actually be interesting. 


And that’s all I got time for today, if you like my stuff, please 
feel free to check out my Discord, where weekly votes are held 
to determine which quest is run on Wednesday, as well as my 
Patreon and Ko-Fi page if you’d like to support me! 


Discord Permalink: https://discord.gg/pTtfyjkNfG 
Patreon: https://www.patreon.com/DragonheroQuests 
Ko-fi: https://ko-fi.com/dragonhero 
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“Let’s go!” You pushed Caule away from you, while she was still 
clearly a great deal more powerful than you, you were actually able 
to budge her now. With all the extra power, you were only about... 
well, ten times weaker than she was...? IT was still a pretty massive 
difference, but you weren’t completely and totally outclassed 
anymore... well you were, because Caule wasn’t even trying just yet, 
but you could at least trick yourself into believing that you had a 
chance her now. A ten times boost to your own power, while very 
significant, it... wasn’t really going to be enough at all against 
somebody like her! 


“T look forward to seeing what you can do with all that extra power!” 
Caule yelled with excitement, and you immediately responded by 
teleporting behind her with your magic, instantly trying to kick her 
with a powerful roundhouse kick that she was forced to block! While 
it only managed to budge her arm a little, that was still more than 
you’d managed to do with your attacks before! Funny... all that 
trickery had gotten you nowhere, yet a simple kick now that you’d 
become this much stronger had actually had more of an effect! 


“Damn it, it’s like you’re made of iron!” A turn of phrase, of course. If 
she were actually made of iron then that last kick would’ve torn 
through her without any effort whatsoever! 


“T’'m way tougher than iron, Kenzou! Now, let’s see how you take a 
punch!” Your eyes widened as she drew her arm back to strike you, 
but rather than attempt to block it... you had another idea! Just as 
her fist was about to strike you, you summoned up your magical 
energy for a spell, and it came into effect just as you were struck! 


Rather than get slung backwards uncontrollably, the punch only 
ended up carrying you a few meters away, and you rubbed at your 
cheek in mock pain as you did. “Golem’s Body. My new spell. Works 
pretty well, don’t you think?” You’d managed to negate the majority 
of the damage that the attack from Caule did to you, 


“Great! You actually can take a punch! Now I’m really getting 
excited!” Caule was very happy that her punch hadn’t actually 
managed to knock you out in a single blow 


“You know, I think your hair looks really nice like that. You know, 
with how you’ve got that one bang hanging down. It’s uh... cute?” 
You knew that you were treading a very dangerous line here, in 


messing with a fusion’s emotions like this. You of all people knew 
just how powerul the personalities of fusions were, and that this 


“C-cute? I’m not cute!” That was it! She was getting distracted again! 
An opportunity to attack had been made! You pointed a finger at her, 
and before she could recover, you spoke the magic word... 


“Bang!” A concussive explosive force ripped through the air, right 
where Caule had been, but... had been was the right word for it, she 
was... gone?! 


“T’m the cutest!” You heard Caule’s voice from behind you, and you 
turned about to see that she was sticking her tongue out at you, damn 
it, even if this was a spar against a person you really liked, fighting 
fusions was really annoying. Knowing that just about everything you 
might attempt to do was a doomed endeavor really made thinking of 
a plan of action against the girl something of a chore. “Now! You can 
take a punch... so what about an energy attack?” 


Caule put her hand out, and a ball of swirling red and green energy 
started to form. She didn’t spend enough time charging the attack up 
for it to be a real technique, but even so, it had more energy in it 
than any of your own attacks could possibly reach, even empowered! 
Then... she fired the ball at you, and you were shocked by the speed 
of the blast, as it was in front of you before you even had the thought 
of moving out of the way! “So fast!” You couldn’t help but admire the 
speed of the attack, even as you held out both of your hands in an 
attempt to stop the ball of energy physically. The heat that it was 
exuding was immense, and even as you held the ball of energy back 
you could feel it burning your palms with the ludicrous amount of 
power held within it, all while you were pushed backwards, your feet 
had started to sink into the sand as you were forced downwards by 
the technique! 


But stopping the technique wasn’t all that you were doing... you 


were actually stealing the Ki from the attack, even as it burned your 
palms, and though the power within it was overwhelming, 
eventually, you could feel it weaken, and after stealing enough of the 
energy from the Ki attack, you managed to turn the tables against it, 
summoning up your own attack to not just force it away, but send it 
flying back to Caule! “You can have this back!” 


“No thanks, I don’t like re-gifting!” Though you had spent a great 
amount of power and effort in redirecting the ball of energy back to 
Caule, the girl easily reversed all your efforts, and with a single touch, 
the ball was flying back at you once more, but this time... you were 
ready. 


Ready to move out of the way, that was. You weren’t stupid enough 
to try that again! You teleported, and the ball pierced through the 
space you had been before colliding with the ground and soaring 
straight through it, burrowing deep into the earth before it exploded, 
causing what felt like the entire planet to shake! You were really 
abusing your ability to teleport in this battle... but it was about the 
only advantage you actually had. Any sort of attack you had in your 
repertoire was just going to fail outright against her, even with your 
boosted level of strength, the gap had been shortened, but it was still 
vast. 


“What’s wrong...? You didn’t feel like having a volley?” A volley? 
Against an attack like that?! It took just about everything you had to 
deflect the damn thing at all! 


“Would you believe me if I said no?” You laughed awkwardly. 


Caule laughed at your response, before raising an eyebrow, unsure If 
you were actually being serious. “Come on, really...? I tried to make 


it less powerful!” Unfortunately, her making an attack less powerful 
by her current standards had the same sort of effect stepping on an 
ant lightly would have. Though you were a little bit stronger than an 
ant in comparison to her right now. Maybe a lizard, or a small dog 
would be a better comparison. 


“You’re cute when you laugh like that.” You didn’t even think that 
this was even taking her off her guard anymore, to tell the truth, but 
you were doing it anyway because... well you couldn’t really think of 
much else to do at this point. You might’ve packed more of a punch 
now, but all that really meant was that you weren’t immediately 
crushed by whatever techniques that Caule decided to use on you. 
The fact that she had yet to even bother with a single named 
technique though... well, it really did say quite a bit about how 
strong she was, somehow even beyond her utterly unfathomable level 
of strength compared to you right now. 


“You think so...?” Caule shook her head, as if to refocus herself. Was 
it working...? You didn’t know at all at this point. Would you stop...? 
Probably not. At the very least, it wasn’t taking her off her guard 
because she was naturally so fast that even if she was off her guard, 
she’d recover in the time it would take any sort of attack to reach 
her, and she’d be ready to defend against them. Even your attacks 
that didn’t even have travel time that you could just force to appear 
wherever you wanted like your magic wasn’t effective! 


But... you were still fighting. You hadn’t lost yet... and though it had 
only been a few minutes tops, and you definitely weren’t outlasting 
the fusion in that regard, you hadn’t given up yet! You still had a 
great deal of her own energy powering you up, so... maybe you could 
use it in an attempt to create some sort of ultimate technique that 
would normally be beyond you...? 
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You knew that continuing this as an actual fight was pretty much just 
pointless, for everything that you had managed to do, you hadn’t 
even made Caule break a sweat just yet, and you knew that if you 
actually wanted any hope of doing anything, you’d need to put 
everything you had behind a _ single technique... but what 
technique...? The Kamehameha...? No, while you could definitely 
make a very powerful Kamehameha if you had the time to charge it, 
that wasn’t the ideal attack here, the wave was something that could 
only be maintained for as long as you had energy for it after all, and 
you knew that you’d run out of energy fast here. 


Then you considered firing a massive barrage of Crush Bullets at her, 
but quickly dismissed the idea, that was basically only a single step 
up from normal Ki blast spam, and you were well aware that a 
technique like that wouldn’t do anything even in the best of cases, it 
was just the go-to technique when you wanted to create a cloud of 
dust. 


What about your sealing technique...? If you put enough energy into 
it, it might work, right...2 No, probably not. Even with all the 
additional strength, you weren’t close enough to her that it would 
work on her... maybe if you could pull off something like the 
Mafuba, you’d have a chance, but... you highly doubted that she’d 
give you the opportunity to use that technique... not that you knew 
how to even perform the Mafuba... and even if you did, you didn’t 


have the appropriate seal that would allow you to actually contain 
anything. 


“Come on! Aren’t you gonna do anything? This is a fight, you know! 
You're just standing around, thinking again! Do something!” Caule 
had apparently gotten bored of you considering your options, and 
even though you had been thinking at a speed many times faster than 
would be possible for a normal human, it seemed that it wasn’t 
enough for her, and you’d started to bore her. 


“As you wish.” You put your hands together into a triangle once 
again, and Caule raised an eyebrow. 


“The Kikoho again...? I mean... that didn’t do anything the last time 
you used it, so why do you think it’s gonna work now? You’re 
stronger, but...” You didn’t pay any attention to her as you continued 
to flow your energy towards the technique... you started to give the 
attack everything that you had. All of your energy as well as the 
energy that Caule had given you was flowing into the attack... this 
was the most energy efficient and damaging technique that you 
knew. So if this couldn’t do anything to her, then there was really no 
point in fighting! 


“Just trust me, and stay where you are... I’m going to show you just 
how powerful that this technique is!” You knew that the Kikoho was 
a technique that could hit far above its weight class... especially the 
Shin Kikoho, which allowed Tien to temporarily stop Semi-Perfect 
Cell! If you could replicate that now, then even Caule wouldn’t be 
able to shrug it off without taking any damage! You could feel more 
and more of your energy lowing into the technique, and you 
grimaced as you felt your life energy also starting to flow into the 
technique... it was a strange sort of pain, but... if that was what was 
needed! 


You were sure that even if this technique wouldn’t let you win, it’d 
still impress Caule, but just as you were about to fire the technique 
off... 


“Hey. Remember that this is just a spar, alright?” Caule appeared in 
front of you, laying a hand on your wrist as she looked you in the 
eye. “You don’t need to hurt yourself to prove anything to me, 
Kenzou. We like you anyway.” This time, it was you who lost 
composure! You almost lost control of the energy within the Kikoho 
energy, though you quickly absorbed it all back into your body to 
stop it from going off! 


“H-hey! That’s not fair at all! I was going to use an ultimate 
technique!” You nearly grimaced as you realized that you were the 
one who was sounding like Caulifla now. Trying to justify putting all 
of your energy into a single shot that you knew wasn’t going to work. 


“An ultimate technique that hurts or kills the person who uses it is 
stupid. Don’t do that. We don’t care how effective it might be. 
Besides, you were putting too much energy into a technique that 
wasn’t designed to handle it, it was just gonna blow up in your face.” 
Caule removed her hand from your wrist, and you slumped to the 
ground, allowing all the energy that the fusion had bestowed onto 
you to dissipate. You’d been defeated utterly. You weren’t the one 
who was meant to be getting lessons from other people about stuff 
like this! 


“T guess... I guess I lost then.” You conceded without a single 
complaint, the fact that you had managed to even last for any time at 
all was enough of an achievement for you. 


“Did you ever really think you could win in the first place? I mean... 
no offense, but we’re really strong right now.” Caule shrugged, and if 
it were anybody else saying something like that, it would just sound 
exceptionally arrogant, but when it was a fusion saying something 
like that... well it was true. She’d jumped up to being one of the most 
powerful beings in the entire universe with a single technique! 


“Well... not really. I knew how effective that this fusion stuff was 
supposed to be from the very start, but... I wanted to give you a good 
fight. I didn’t want to disappoint you.” You had just wanted to give 
the girl a fight that she could remember. You knew that fighting a 
fusion was hopeless of course, but you still wanted to do your best. 
Backing down from a fight like that... well, you couldn’t just do that! 


“Disappoint me...? Kenzou... why would you think we’d be 
disappointed? This is still the most fun that I’ve had in my entire life! 
Granted, that’s what, 5 minutes? Still, you get our point, right?” You 
were glad that she wasn’t actually disappointed, but... 


“About that... so, are you Caulifla or Kale or... somebody different?” 
She’d mentioned how she’d only technically been alive for 5 minutes 
right there, so did that mean that she perceived herself as a different 
being to both Caulifla and Kale? 


“?’m both and neither. We’re Caule.” That was a non-answer, but 
alright, you supposed that you’d just have to accept it. She 
was switching between using ‘T’ and ‘We’ quite a lot though, so maybe 
she just wasn’t sure herself...? 


“Well... we still have about 25 minutes before your fusion wears 
off... so if there’s anything that you want to do before then, I guess 
say so.” It was actually pretty impressive how quickly you’d managed 
to get your ass kicked so conclusively, really. 


“Anything I wanna do...? I guess... I guess we want to spend my 


time hanging out with you.” Her continued mixing of ‘I’ and ‘we’ was 
getting a little bit confusing now. 


“You... do...2” You blinked. You were a little flattered that she’d 
said that of all things. She was a fusion, and one of the most powerful 
people in the entire universe right now, and she wanted to spend the 
little time that she had before defusing just... hanging out? You knew 
that Caulifla and Kale liked you, but this was a fusion, so you didn’t 
really know what to expect. They didn’t exactly ever exist outside of 
having a purpose in just beating the snot out of somebody, after all. 


“Well yeah, why not? Don’t really think there’s gonna be much to do 
on this planet though, do you...? Say, you can’t teleport us back to 
Earth right...?” That was a strange question for her to suddenly ask. 


“Well... I’ve never actually tried to tell the truth... and there’s no real 
way to know if I’d be able to do it and get us back or not.” While it 
should theoretically be possible for your teleport to reach that far, you 
didn’t exactly want to risk it, either. Not with how planets moved and 
what have you. 


“T guess it’s not worth it, then...” Caule sounded a little disappointed 
by that. You wondered what she wanted to do on Earth. There’s a 
bunch of things that you could do on this planet... or at least on the 
ship, you supposed. You looked over at Goku... he was still 
unconscious, though he wasn’t hurt at all, you were very aware that 
she could’ve used the same sort of kiai on you to instantly knock you 
out as well. Fusions were overpowered. 


As for what you’d suggest doing... 
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“Why don’t we go exploring on this planet...?” You asked, while 
you could return to the ship and play videogames with Caule or 
something, that didn’t feel like it would be very entertaining, you’d 
played videogames with both Kale and Caulifla before, after all... and 
there was a part of you deep down that felt sort of... guilty. Usually, 
fusions only came into being for the sake of a fight, and by the end of 
the fight, their time left fused was typically about to run dry anyway. 


“Huh...? Really? Why’d you wanna do that...?” Caule tilted her head 
as she looked at you, clearly she wasn’t the sort of person that felt 
like exploring this alien would offered much in the way of 
excitement. 


“Well, it might look boring an uninhabited... but so did that fire 
planet, right? There might be something of interest for us to find if we 
go exploring, besides... it’s not like we’ll get an opportunity to look 
around this planet again, right?” 


“T guess that you’re right about that. But... do you really think that 
you'll find anything cool on this planet?” To tell the truth, not really. 
Odds were that it had never sustained life and you were the first 
group in the universe that ever set foot on this desert world. 


“No idea! But that’s half the fun of looking in the first place, isn’t it? 


If you know that you’re going to find something, then they wouldn’t 
call it exploring, would they?” You smiled at Caule, who shrugged, 
smiling back at you. 


“Guess not. So uh... let’s go looking under rocks, shall we?” Caule 
floated into the air, and you laughed. 


“Well, maybe not rocks, who knows, we might find some sort of ruin 
or something!” This planet was mostly desert, so it was really no 
surprise why it hadn’t been settled by anybody, there wasn’t much in 
the way of water, so it couldn’t have been considered all too 
survivable for any aliens that might’ve wanted to colonize new 
worlds. 


“Alright then... maybe it’ll be interesting. Now... you taking the lead, 
or shall I?” 


“T think it’s best that I take the lead, I don’t want you getting too 
carried away and flying too fast for me to follow.” Catching up to her 
using your teleport would just be a pain in your ass that you’d rather 
avoid. 


“If you say so.” Caule gestured for you to go, and you did... you 
knew that this would pretty much only be something where your 
eyes were useful, it’s not like you could sense interesting things to 
look at, nor could you hear them, either. So, as you and Caule flew 
across the desert landscapes at high speed, you both kept an eye out, 
and after a minute or two of rapid speed flight, you felt Caule’s Ki 
Signature stop in mid-air, and you were quick to stop yourself too. 
Had she seen anything...? 


“Those sorta look weird, right? Those 5 rocks sticking out of the 


ground aren’t they a little too evenly spaced out...?” Caule pointed 
out something that you’d overlooked, and you realized instantly that 
she was correct. While the rock spires certainly didn’t look man-made 
or well, alien-made, they didn’t look all that natural, either. 


“They... do.” You frowned as you got closer to the spires poking out 
of the ground. “Would you mind powering up for just a sec, Caule? 
That ought to clear the sand out of the way.” You wondered if the 
sand was obscuring anything underneath it, there was a possibility 
that you were just looking at some naturally weather away rock 
spires, but something about them gave you the feeling that there was 
more to the weathered sandstone spires. 


“Sure thing! Hyaaa-!” Caule put her arms out to her sides and started 
to power up, and immediately you felt the ground start to shake as 
her energy started to interact with the world around her, her blazing 
red and green aura like a shining beacon, even on this desert world, 
and the sand started to rise into the air rapidly, slightly at first, and 
then the entire desert started to rearrange itself as it was caught up in 
the flow of her energy, and you even you had a bit of difficulty 
staying grounded as Caule surged her power, and when all of the 
sand had been raised into the air, she pulsed out her energy, and 
blasted it all away, leaving you to look at what had been underneath 
the sand of the desert! 


“Woah...” Now that the sand was gone, you could see what was very 
obviously some sort of building, the spires now revealed to have been 
some variety of columns all leading up to a large metal door that was 
covered in all sorts of alien glyphs and symbols. “Guess that this 
planet wasn’t always uninhabited after all.” You wondered just how 
long that this place had lain in the desert in ruins for that much sand 
to have drowned out its existence to the rest of the world, and if 
there were other buildings like this one hidden beneath the surface of 
the deserts. “Hey, wait-!” 


You tried to call out for Caule to stop, but she instantly blasted the 
door leading into the building before you could probably study it, 
and in the blink of an eye, the door was gone, damaged beyond all 
recognition by little more than a Kiai. 


“T was trying to read what that might’ve said!” 


“T don’t have time to be hanging around for you to do that sort of 
stuff, Kenzou.” Caule reminded you, and you supposed that she was 
right. Still... there was no need for her to destroy it.”Besides, it’s just 
a dumb door, anything that it might’ve been able to tell you, we’ll be 
able to find inside anyway.” 


“Actually... before we go inside... why don’t we eat something, first? 
I don’t know about you, but I used a lot of strength up fighting you.” 
Well, you knew that she practically hadn’t needed to use any of her 
strength, but even so. “Besides... you’ve never eaten something 
before, right...?” 


“T guess not? It’s... hard to say, I have memories of eating, but that’s 
of Kale or Caulifla eating, so... eugh... thinking about it like that 
hurts my head.” 


“Then hold on, let’s have something to eat, shall we?” You quickly 
approached one of the ancient stone pillars, and slashed through it 
cleanly with a single blow before kicking the top off into the 
distance, leaving you with a nice solid stone slab table. That done, 
you wasted no time in retrieving one of your capsules from your 
pockets, throwing it down on the stone slab table to reveal the Senzu 
Bean Chili as well as a few bowls and eating utensils to use. 


You’d gone for the Chili of all things not just because it was already 
done, and thanks to being held in stasis inside of the capsule, would 
effectively stay good forever, but because it was about the only meal 
that you had where just a single bowl was enough to fill up even a 
Saiyan, or you, a bite or two was enough. Capsule technology really 
was some nonsensically advanced stuff. In so many ways, Earth was 
just... leaps and bounds ahead of the rest of the universe. Between 
Dr. Gero and Dr. Briefs, there was probably nothing that the pale 
blue dot would be outdone on, techwise. Especially not with the 
Tuffles gone. 


However, while you were done in just a few bites of the stuff... Caule 
was able to eat multiple bowls of the stuff! How the hell...? She 
must’ve eaten like... forty damn Senzu Beans! What’s more, she’d 
managed to eat 3 bowls before you’d even finished one of them! Once 
again, you found yourself impressed with the power of fusions... but 
you dreaded to think just how difficult it would be to keep somebody 
like Caule fed if you didn’t have Senzu Beans on hand... and a lot of 
them. 


“Hmm, eating is pretty neat! I feel like I could eat a bit more, but... 
well, I’m kinda excited about exploring that place!” You nodded as 
Caule turned back to the looming darkness of the ruin, and you 
generated a light in your hand with your magic as the two of you 
stepped forth into the shadowy building... immediately you found a 
set of stairs that you started to descend. The ruins were remarkably 
well preserved, and though you couldn’t make out the carvings on 
the wall very well, they seemed to be in the shape of small hooded 
humanoids... all linked hand in hand with one another. 


“T wonder if they’ll be somebody strong for me to fight here...?” Caule 
looked about, she could sense that there wasn’t, but she was probably 
hoping for an enemy that was able to hide their Ki or something. It 
was only natural that she’d be looking for a scrap against somebody, 
she was a Saiyan, and she’d had her urge to fight multiplied by her 


fusion. 


As you continued on down the stairs, you found yourself entering a 
large chamber, the carvings still continuing around the room, but the 
only feature in the room that seemed to be of any note at all was the 
strange box sitting on a plinth. Wait a second... strange... box? You 
got closer to the box, and realized that you recognized it. This box... it 
wasn’t just a box, it was an ornately decorate music box! But worse 
than that, it was the music box that Hirudegarn was sealed inside of! 
You immediately intensified the light from your spell. Things had 
gone from bad to worse... if Hirudegarn was summoned, then fusion 
or not, you’d be killed! Hell, even Super Saiyan wouldn’t have been 
enough for Caule! 


But... there was no sign of that alien wizard who wanted to free 
Hirudegarn in this chamber, just the box. “What’s the problem...? 
You scared of a little box?” Caule tilted her head as she crossed her 
arms. 


“Well... it doesn’t hurt to be cautious, does it?” You didn’t want to 
say what you thought was really inside of the box, not to somebody 
like Caule, even if she’d proven herself to be surprisingly reasonable, 
you knew that she wouldn’t be able toresist if you told her a 
terrifyingly powerful monster lurked within. You looked at the box 
for a long while as you decided on what you should do. 
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You grabbed the Music Box without any more hesitating, and for a 
moment you felt like there might’ve been some sort of trap that 
would be activated by you picking it up... but nothing. Silence. You 
were really kind of... disappointed. “Was that it...?” Caule poked the 
music box. “You know, with how tetchy you were being, I was sorta 
expecting like something would happen when you picked it up. You 
know, like when you grabbed that Dragon Ball on the plant planet.” 
Caule shrugged. 


“T guess that’s it. And... yeah, I was expecting something to happen 
too, if I’m going to be honest. It feels almost like... this thing 
should’ve been defended more, right? It’s clearly valuable. Or at least 
I think it’s valuable, anyway. 


“Hmm... think we should open it?” You realized you’d need to be fast 
on your feet here, it was probably possible for either of the two of 
you to open this music box, but you knew that you couldn’t. It wasn’t 
that it was physically impossible to open the box, but that if you 
opened the box and unsealed half of Hirudegarn, you’d all end up 
being slaughtered. Not even somebody as powerful as Caule would 
stand a chance against that ancient sealed demon! 


“J... really don’t. Call it a hunch, but it’s probably full of some sort of 
deadly poison smoke or something. It’s a... curiosity. Yeah.” You 
decided to come up with a good reason why you wouldn’t be opening 
the box at all, and decided that something that couldn’t be fought 
was probably your best idea. You just didn’t want to risk things with 
how much fusions like Caule enjoyed fighting, and you didn’t feel 
like she’d listen to you if you said that she didn’t stand a chance 
against whatever was in the box. That was the one problem with 
fusions, after all. Their own confidence in their invulnerability was 
like a drug to them. You’d seen it happen with Gotenks before in the 
most blatant display, but even Vegito, Gogeta and Kefla weren’t 
immune to it. Caule wouldn’t be any different in that regard. 


“A curiosity?” Caule tilted her head as she examined it. 


“A little bit like a museum, you know, when you put cool things 
you’ve found on display to show off?” It was about as good a reason 
as you could come up with to actually taking the box and not telling 
Caule that there was actually a powerful demon sealed inside of it 
that you wanted to avoid some horrible little gremlin getting his 
hands on. As far as you were concerned, preventing the major threats 
that would force everyone to get stronger like Cell or Freeza would 
be counter-intuitive, but movie villains and enemies like Buu who 
just showed up and involved nobody really needing to get stronger in 
order to overcome him. Hell, the only three who got stronger for the 
fight against Buu because of the threat he posed just so happened to 
all get eaten by Buu! Kind of ridiculous, actually. 


“Alright, I guess that makes sense. Still... never really took you for 


the sort of guy who likes collecting stuff...” Caule grinned at you. 
“Tt’s magic, isn’t it? It’s a magic box, and you just don’t want to tell 
me about all the cool magic stuff you’re planning on doing with it!” 
Caule smirked, and your eyed widened. How did she know?! 


“What?! No, the box isn’t magic! Why would you think that it was?” 
You felt yourself starting to sweat under her questions, you were 
usually kinda good at lying, so why was it that it felt like even trying 
to mislead Caule was so... difficult?! 


“Uh, duh? Come on, Kenzou. Do you really think that there’s 
anybody around who knows you better than I do? Think about who 
you're talking to right now.” You knew that her logic was sound. Kale 
and Caulifla had spent the most time with you out of just about 
everyone you knew, and together, well... it was pretty stupid to think 
you could try to mislead them “You can’t try to fool me by making up 
a reason. In fact... you’re trying to avoid telling me the real reason, 
aint’cha? You’re worried I’m gonna do something bad if I knew, is 
that it?” You didn’t like how well you were being read. Damn fusions 
were broken. 


“T... yes. But it’s for everyone’s own good. I really don’t think opening 
this box will be survivable. For any of us. That’s one hundred percent 
the truth.” You figured that you might as well come out and tell her 
what sort of danger the box really presented to you all. 


“Even me...?” Caule raised an eyebrow, as if shocked to hear that 
you’d believe that even after having seen her power and having been 
dreadfully empowered yourself. 


“Even you, Caule. Call it a premonition if you like, or a bad feeling.” 
You spoke with deadly certainty, matching Caulifla’s gaze with your 
own, and the spiky haired fusion looked at you for a few moments 
before turning her head away with a sigh. 


“Yeesh, that strong? But alright. I trust you.” She smiled at you, and 
you blinked in surprise. 


“Really?” That... felt almost too easy? 


“What, you think that just because I’m a little different from Kale and 
Caulifla that ’'d suddenly try and screw everything over? Gotta say, 
I’m kinda hurt.” Caule cracked a smile. “Sike! But yeah, if you truly 
believe that we shouldn’t open that box, I won’t push it. Even if I am 
pretty curious about whats inside of it.” Caule shrugged, accepting 
your words as the truth, and you actually felt bad 


“Thanks. That means a lot to me. Sorry about trying to mislead you.” 


You felt genuinely kind of awful about even thinking of mistrusting 
Caule as a result of her power. She... this wasn’t Gotenks that you 
were talking to, the product of two small children who hadn’t been 
properly trained allowing their superhero delusions to get the better 
of them. This was the result of two highly trained martial artists 
fusing into one person. 


“Nah, it’s good. I get why you’d be cautious considering everything 
about me is new. Just... trust me next time, alright? I'm no different 
from Kale and Caulifla, and you'd trust them, right?” Caule smiled at 
you, and you nodded. 


“Well, I suppose it wouldn’t hurt to tell you that I think that this 
thing is a box that contains a sealed part of an ancient demon. 
Something I found about during my studies. It’s said that the sealed 
demon is so powerful that it could decimate entire galaxies with its 
might. It’s not the sort of thing I want to be dealing with.” 
Hirudegarn was a foe that was at Buu’s level of power. It wasn’t 
something that would be satisfied with the destruction of just a solar 
system or two! 


“Yeah... I guess that’s fair.” Caule shrugged. “Anyway... you wanna 
blow this place? I kinda wanna do more than just lurk about in this 
dingy dungeon in my last ten minutes fused. Any suggestions?” 
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“you know what, Caule...? Why don’t you decide? You said it 
yourself, you don’t have much time before you defuse, do you? I feel 
like you should get to decide how we spend the time.” You also 
just... couldn’t really think of anything to do. If only this planet were 
more interesting. You wondered what would happen if you were to 
have Caule transform into her Great Ape state, considering how well 
that fused warriors tended to be able to control themselves in such a 
state, but... all things considered that probably wasn’t a good idea. 
This planet probably wasn’t a bad place to have the Saiyans figure out 
how to control their Great Ape state though. But... that could come 
later. 


“Tt’s kind of a shame that there’s not much to do on this planet, isn’t 
it?” Caule shrugged. “If we were on Earth, I’d have been able to think 
of all sorts of things that we could do together, but this barren rock... 
it feels so boring by comparison.” She was right. There was very little 
on this planet, and while the discovery of the music box had been a 
completely unexpected find, it was one that you really had to go out 
of your way to find, and it had likely been the only real thing of note 
on the planet. 


“'m sure that we can find something interesting to do. Sure, the 
planet might not have anybody living on it right now, but there’s 
gotta be something interesting that we can find, right? I mean... look 
at the two of us. We’re far more powerful than anybody should have 
any right to be, surely we can find something interesting to do for the 
next ten minutes...?” 


“Hmmph... well, alright. I got an idea. Let’s try and find the tallest 
mountain on the planet.” That was a suggestion that you weren’t 
expecting from Caule. Whatever could she want to visit a mountain 
for? You hadn’t exactly taken her for an avid sightseer, or for that 
matter had you taken Caulifla or Kale individually as sightseers 
either. 


“Tallest mountain...? Why, do you wanna lift it or blow it up or 
something?” It wasn’t a completely outlandish thing for you to think 


considering that she should naturally just like showing off from what 
you knew of fusions. Hell, they all did it. They were basically the 
very example of confidence personified. Somebody that knew just 
how much stronger they were than anybody else around them. 


“Heh, no... but do you think I could lift up a mountain?” Considering 
her current level of strength, she probably could. But you didn’t 
really think that she’d want to spend the next ten minutes trying to 
accomplish something like that. It was pretty devoid of any real 
meaning other than proving what she already knew anyway. That she 
was strong. 


“T uh... maybe?” You shrugged. 


“If I had more time, I’d test that out, but... it’ll probably sound silly, 
but I just sort of want a place to sit. I wanna see if I can gather my 
thoughts. It’s... weird.” Caule shrugged, 


“What is...?” You looked deep into the eyes of the girl, a flash of 
weakness in her insurmountable confidence visible for a fraction of a 
second. 


“You wouldn’t get it. It’s... being two people at once. It’s not easy. All 
these emotions.” You could imagine just how difficult it really was 
for her. You kind of felt bad for her. Even though there was no reason 
to feel bad for her at all considering that she was just Caulifla and 
Kale together, fusions often felt like an entirely separate being in and 
of themselves, even if they really shouldn’t have. Personality traits 
combining and changing would always lead to that conclusion. 


“Alright, let’s go see if we can’t find a neat looking place.” It was 
practically impossible that anybody would come to investigate you 
and Caule right now anyway, especially considering that the only 
people on the planet at all were you and your crew, unless that 
bastard little wizard who was after the music box that had been 
stored here showed up, but you felt like for as dangerous as 
Hirudegarn was, that wizard would be effectively a free kill. Hell, 
especially because unlikely Babadi, he didn’t chill with a Demon King 
who would be able to crush you with ease. 


The two of you left the underground chamber, and you put the music 
box in an empty capsule, That would at the very least stop it from 
getting broken at some point in the future accidentally somehow. Or 
at least help anyway. You zoomed around the planet, following 
Caule’s lead as she seemed to be looking for a mountain, and you 
really didn’t know what she was looking for. Wouldn’t any of the 
mountains you’d already flown over been good enough to work? You 
were wasting time! She didn’t have a lot of time to waste, so why 
would she? Why was she being so indecisive? Eventually, after 
far too long, Caule seemed to find a mountain that she liked the look 
of, and while you didn’t really get what made the one she eventually 
decided on so special, you didn’t bother to bring it up. 


“So... this sure is... a nice mountain?” You looked around the 
mountain top, trying to compliment it, though it really just seemed 
like any other mountain, to tell the truth. 


“Not really. It’s just a mountain. But it’ll do.” Caule looked out at the 
horizon, her back to you. “Truth was, I was just thinking of a way to 
stall my time left out.” Your eyes opened wide at that admission, 
what? 


“Wait... you were...?” Why would she want to waste her time? She 
didn’t have a lot of it, so... why the hell would she be trying to run 
out of time without even doing anything with that time?! It didn’t 
make sense! 


“Because I thought that it’d be best if I used this as an opportunity to 
do this!” Caule suddenly turned around, grabbing you and pulling 
you into a kiss! You didn’t try to pull away from the fusion as you 
locked lips with her, not that it would’ve done you any good anyway. 
And you looked deep into Caule’s eyes as you shared a kiss with the 
fused girl. You felt the beat of your heart quicken, but just as quickly 
as Caule had kissed you in the first place, she broke off from the kiss, 
smirking at you. “Well, that’s it. I gotta go! Have fun!” She smiled at 
you, a cheeky and mischievous smile from somebody who knew that 
she wouldn’t have to deal with the incoming awkward situation. 


“Wait, I-” You reached out for the girl as she suddenly starting to 
glow a bright white, and before you could reach her, she was 


engulfed by the white light, and with the sound of shattering, Kale 
and Caulifla were both propelled outwards. That sly devil! You didn’t 
know what you were going to say to Caule before she vanished, but 
whatever it was, it was too late now. 


Caulifla and Kale were on their feet now, both of them looking at you 
in silence, as if waiting for you to respond to what had just happened. 
Kale and Caulifla were both taking glances at the other, almost as if 
they were trying to figure out just which of them was to blame for 
Caule kissing you right at the very end of her fusion. 


Choices — Voting closed — 24 voters 


Kiss them both? * 10/16 
Wait fort ees 5 


move. 


married! :p 
—+3-way-hug- a F 
—+—time—to—plan—a—three—way——_————____«378- 

wedding 

weal ane 5 
weealtif hni F 1 

Tien, to take the 2v1 situation, 

and reverse it into Kenzou’s favor 

(in more than one way @ @) 

make it a 4-way (Caule included) 

(no Kefla, doubt the Kais will give 

you Potara earrings just to bash 

and smash her whenever you 

want) 


What felt like a long moment passed as you just looked at the two 
Saiyans, who were in turn looking at you, and nobody knew exactly 
what they ought to do, given the awkward situation that Caule had 
just left everything in... but you weren’t actually at all annoyed with 
what the Saiyan fusion had done. She’d simply made the feelings of 
both of the girls that were a part of her clear, and while you hadn’t 
really thought of Kale or Caulifla romatically much in the past on 
account of their age... you’d spent a good deal of your life with the 
two girls, fighting alongside them and growing stronger. 


You cared for them both deeply, and it indeed wouldn’t be much of a 
stretch even for you to say that you loved them, either. You liked 
spending time with them, you wanted them to be happy... hell, you 
wanted everyone to be able to be happy, but maybe with the two 
girls, the urge was a little bit... greater? They had only found 
themselves in this universe as a result of your interference, so in a 
sense, you could almost say that it was your duty, right? 


You found yourself in an inner struggle with your inner thoughts as 
you were forced to actually come to terms with your feelings for the 
two girls, you decided that the only real way forward now was to 
embrace things as they were. You were all a few years too young to 
have a proper romantic relationship with one another, but... now 
that you knew exactly how they apparently both felt, you knew that 
it was time to stop pretending like you were above it all. 


Without wasting a single moment, you dashed forwards, stealing a 
kiss from Caulifla, but before the Saiyan could properly respond, you 
broke away, kissing Kale almost immediately afterwards. It wasn’t a 
perfect solution, but given how things currently were, it was the best 
solution that you could come up with that wouldn’t require doing 
something weird. You didn’t think it’d be appropriate if you used the 
Multi-Form technique here after all, not with how the clones were 


more along the lines of quantum uncertainty copies rather than 
splitting yourself into two people. 


With both of the girls kissed, you smirked at them both, confidence 
flooding you. “Sorry if that was a little sudden, I really wasn’t 
expecting that from Caule at the end... but I feel the same way, girls. 
About you two and Caule... or any other fused versions of you, I 
suppose.” You sighed, before your smirk transformed into a genuine 
smile. “I love the two of you.” There. You’d said it. 


“Then... in that case, I guess I’ll have to step up and say it myself... I 
love you... I love you too, Kale.” Caulifla had a blush on her face as 
she admitted her feelings as well, and then you both turned towards 
Kale, who turned a deep shade of crimson as she looked like she 
might implode while she tried to find the courage to say what she so 
obviously wanted to say. 


“Y-yeah! I love you both as well!” Finally, she managed to say it, 
shouting it out like it was a battle cry, and she was still beet red after 
it. So... there, it was said. Everyone loved each other. It was kinda 
weird to have it all out in the open now though, but before you could 
say anything else about it, Caulifla looked at you with a smile. 


“T know it’s probably not the best time but... there’s other ways to 
fuse? Do you think that you could teach us more ways to do that?” 
Wait... really? She wanted to know more ways on how to fuse 
together? Unfortunately, you couldn’t just teach her any more 
techniques for it, as much as you’d love for there to be some way to 
allow them to use something like the Potara Fusion and EX-Fusion 
was... well it wasn’t really something that had a point. You knew you 
could probably ask Bulma to make some sort of device for it, but EX- 
fusion was outright massively inferior to the dance and the Potara 
earrings. 


“Well, I read about an old legend of godly magic earrings that could 
let people become one temporarily for some amount of time... I think 
it might’ve been an hour. I don’t actually have a pair, but... well... if 
we find a set, it'd be nice to try them out, right?” Fortunately, 
whenever you wanted to explain away having knowledge like this, 
you could just use your travels in the Dead Zone to explain things. 
Once, you thought that had been the most stupid thing you had ever 
done... and while a part of you still felt that was true, it was quite 
useful to have something that you could point to whenever you 
revealed information that you probably shouldn’t have had access to. 


“That sounds cool. Here’s hoping we find a set at some point... 
besides that though I wanna fuse with you again, Kale!” Caulifla said 
something that surprised you quite a bit. 


“Y-you do...?” Kale sounded shocked. 


“I mean... you don’t? Don’t you remember how it felt? We were 
like... totally invincible!” It was like you were watching the complete 
opposite reaction to the existence of fusion to how Goku and Vegeta 
felt about it... though you supposed that this was probably the more 
natural way to feel about fusion if you actually truly loved the person 
you were fusing together with. Unlike with Vegeta and Goku, who 
were rivals who both felt the need to prove themselves to each other 
when fighting, Kale and Caulifla had nothing of the sort, really. 


“You’re right... it did feel... nice. It was a little strange, and I can’t 
really place it though... I felt like myself... but I also felt like 
somebody else, too.” You did think that fusion didn’t get at all the 
amount of focus that two entire people turning into one should get, 
but then again it was usually only done by the sorts of people who’d 


just disregard everything that happened during a fusion outside of 
whatever happened in a battle. The fact that Caule had fused without 
somebody to fight had been quite a change compared to how things 
normally went. 


“Tm glad that you liked being fused with each other, you two... but 
as I said before, it’s an incredibly powerful technique, and...” You 
chuckled “Well, Pd rather not have to go through with fusing with 
Goku just to keep up with the two of you.” It’d be extremely difficult 
for you to keep up with the two of them if they just fused all the 
time. Keeping up with Saiyans by themselves? Difficult, but sure it 
was possible. That just didn’t really feel like it’d be the case for 
fusions maybe... ever. Not unless the two people fusing were 
incredibly weak... which Kale and Caulifla obviously weren’t at all. 


“Yeah... that’s fair, I guess. Wouldn’t wanna show all we’ve got to 
somebody at the start of the fight, right?” Caulifla nodded. 


“Mhm, not to mention that you’ll need to do that dance every time 
you want to fuse, it does have a chance to fuse, and you can’t fuse for 
another 30 minutes after the fusion ends. Which means that if you do 
mess up the fusion, you’ll have to wait an entire hour before you can 
help in the fight again.” You warned the two girls about the potential 
risks of using the dance, fusing together did make a nearly 
unstoppable warrior, but unless you had a set of Potara Earrings, 
there was a chance that it would fail completely and that meant you’d 
basically sacrificed two powerful warriors in exchange for one 
worthless fighter. 


“Guess we really do need to get a pair of those earrings then, huh?” 
Caulifla laughed. Personally, you’d rather that Kefla not trivialize 
every threat to the point that it would just end up smothering 
everyone else’s attempts to grow stronger. Fusion should only be 


something used for true emergencies when the enemy wasn’t 
something that anybody had a chance of beating on their own. If you 
had to use fusion against somebody like Freeza or his family, then 
you were definitely doing something very wrong. 


“Honestly...? ’'d prefer getting the two of you a pair of rings.” You 
laughed, there was no doubt in your mind that you’d probably end 
up marrying the two of them now, but rather than respond with the 
confusion that you expected that you could play off... something... 
unexpected happened. 


“Oh, what... you mean like marriage? Yeah, sure. If that’s what you 
want, I’m totally down.” You blinked stupidly as she accepted your 
proposal. “Make sure that it’s only a simple ring though OK? I don’t 
want it to be a nuisance or get broken when Im fighting or 
something.” Caulifla shrugged. 


“W-what?” Shit! You’d just made the assumption that they wouldn’t 
have known what marriage was thanks to their mostly reclusive 
lifestyles of training, but you have taken them to watch movies, and 
what’s more than that, they’ve spent time with Chi-Chi before as well! 
If anybody was going to give the girls a lesson on what marriage was, 
it’d be her! 


cc 


I... ’'d also like to get married.”Kale nodded too, her face still 
strawberry red. Well crap. While you didn’t have any intention of 
backing out on the marriage idea, you also hadn’t actually expected 
that the girls would’ve known what being proposed to really meant! 
How the hell were you going to deal with everyone back at the ship 
knowing that you’d proposed to the girls...? You were too young! 


“Ahh... alright then, but it’ll have to wait, alright? We’re not old 


enough yet, nobody would recognize it.” While you did think that 
they were cute as they were currently, you obviously preferred 
waiting until the three of you were proper adults before going any 
further with a relationship. “Anyway... we’ve spent enough time out 
here... do you think that we should get back to the ship?” 
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The girls both agreed to head back to the ship, there really was 
nothing interesting to do on this planet at all, and it had served its 
purpose quite well in letting you teach the two Saiyan girls the 
Fusion Dance, and while it had led to a few... unexpected outcomes, 
namely finding the music box and especially your sudden engagement 
with the two girls, there didn’t seem like there was anything left to 
see or do on the planet except get moving. You still had to go and 
find whoever it was who had managed to collect the Dragon Balls, 


hopefully it wasn’t who you feared it was, but you really had no true 
way of knowing just who across the cosmos might be collecting them. 
Knowing this universe though, it could only be for nefarious means, 
and you had no intention of letting them get away with whatever it 
was they might’ve been planning to use the wish for. Be it eternal 
youth, or immortality, or whatever. Letting villains get wishes was 
something that you didn’t really want to have to risk, at least you had 
some ways of dealing with immortal enemies, though. 


It didn’t take all that long for you to get back to the ship, and just as 
you touched down, you encountered Gine, Goku slung over her 
shoulder, unconscious. She looked surprised to see the three of you, 
but also a little bit wary too. “You three... you wouldn’t happen to 
know about what that massive power was that seemed to shake the 
whole planet, would you?” 


“Uhhh... nope.” You quickly glanced at Caulifla. You wanted to keep 
the fusion dance technique as secret as possible unless it was truly 
required. After all, you didn’t even want the dance to be used at all, 
but the problem with keeping it as a trump card that you could use in 
the event of an emergency was that it was something that needed 
two people to know it to use it at all, and if somebody was doing the 
dance for the first time, the likelihood that they mess up their first 
attempt was pretty astronomically high! 


“Yeah, must’ve just been uhm... orbital wobble, you know, space 
stuff.” Caulifla shrugged, and Gine raised an eyebrow, but didn’t say 
anything more. 


“Strange, because I went to the place where I felt that massive 
strength coming from, and I found Kaka... Goku unconscious... 
clearly defeated in battle, but without a scratch on him.” Damn those 
motherly instincts! “He’s fine, at least... but to imagine that there 


was somebody around so strong that they could defeat my son 
without even needing to lay a fingeron him! It wasn’t you, was it, 
Kenzou?” 


“Tt was not me, I promise you that. It wasn’t either of the girls either. 
He probably just got too excited and passed out.” You didn’t really 
enjoy needing to lie about the existence of fusion, but you knew the 
importance of operational security here. The last thing that you 
wanted was for somebody else to find out about fusion, just in case 
they ended up somehow blabbing about it on Earth, and then before 
you knew it, you’d have people asking them to teach you the 
technique. You wouldn’t have cared about such things normally, but 
considering the existence of Dr Gero...? You really didn’t even want 
to consider the notion of him managing to figure out the power 
amplification of fusion and fusing together with 19 to create Android 
39, the ultimate fat doctor clown android or something. Especially 
not when two Android 17s fusing together, at least going off of what 
you could remember from GT, was a Super Saiyan 4 level threat. 


That would be quite a disaster. 


“Hmm... strange. It’s not like him to get so excited he passes out... 
then again, it wasan extremely high amount of power.” Gine 
shrugged, accepting your arguments. You technically hadn’t lied 
about it, either. 


“Woah! Hey, did you guys feel that massive surge of power?!” 
Yamcha suddenly landed in front of the ship. “I was trying to keep up 
with it, but it felt like two colossal levels of power battling out across 
the planet with one another! I wasn’t even able to think about 
keeping up with it!” The once bandit had also tried his hardest to 
keep up with the fighting, but he simply hadn’t been fast enough to 
keep up with your battle with Caule. Understandable, considering 


just how massive the difference in strength had been between what 
was being thrown about in that fight and the level Yamcha was 
currently at. “Huh... what happened to Goku?” Yamcha finally 
seemed to realize that Goku had been knocked unconscious, and at 
that, Goku seemed to wake up, leaping off of his mother with a back 
flip and landing on his feet! 


“Come on, you’re really strong and-” Goku looked about, confused 
about what had happened. “Sorry, what’s going on...?” Bulma 
walked out of the ship, Suno close behind her. 


“Alright, is everyone done on the pit-stop? Because I’m just about 
ready to visit an actual planet for once. God knows that we’ve been 
traveling to intergalactic backwaters way too much on our journey to 
find the Dragon Balls already, and I’m sort of looking forward to 
getting to see what actual galactic civilization is like!” While you 
didn’t actually think that Kami didin fact know that you’d been 
visiting too many backwaters, it was fair for Bulma to feel that way, 
she’d been extremely redundant so far, really. Your trips around space 
had led you to really only boring places... at least for somebody that 
wasn’t a fighter. But even then... you couldn’t say that so far you’d 
really been impressed by the caliber of your opponents. A mad deity 
that you didn’t have that much difficulty with and a massive asshole 
plant hivemind bastard that you still felt like you should’ve ensured 
was destroyed completely. If there was a next time, you’d make sure 
to render more than just a country sized part of the planet into 
molten rubble. 


“Yeah, also Kale, Caulifla and I have decided that we’re all getting 
married.” Bulma raised a hand in confusion, as if she wanted to ask a 
question. “No, I’m not answering any questions.” Goku looked at 
Bulma and then held his own hand up as he looked at you. “Except 
that one, no Goku, you imagined that person that beat you in one hit, 
I think you were just getting a little bit carried away with image 
training.” 


“Aww...” Goku actually sounded disappointed and... wait he actually 
believed that? Now you just kind of felt bad for lying to him. 
Sometimes you forgot just how gullible he was... but you knew that 
you’d have to at least keep the truth from him for now. The more 
people who knew about the existence of Caule and the Fusion Dance, 
the more potential headaches that you’d have in the future. You’d 
much rather avoid as many potential problems in the future as you 
could, and something like the Fusion Dance wasn’t exactly something 
that couldn’t ever be used against you if it were to somehow become 
public knowledge. Hell, even a fusion between like, Burter and Jeice 
would be a nightmare if they figured out the dance, and they were 
like, pro dancers, so they totally would! But what would they be 
called... Jeiter or Burice? Probably best not to dwell on that. 


“Tm sorry, you’re what? But you're like... 14! You can’t make that 
decision, you need your parents consent, right?” It was true, and you 
would ask for it, and if they didn’t give it to you, then you’d 
completely ignore them considering you could just ask God himself to 
ratify your marriage. 


“Bulma, I mean this with all due respect, but I can blow up planets by 
charging up a ball of energy with my bare hands for long enough and 
I personally know God. As far as I’m concerned, I can marry whoever 
I damn well please, at whatever age that I want... that being said, I’m 
not actually planning on getting married till I’m 18.” You admitted, 
and Bulma just shrugged. “Anyway, I think I said that I wasn’t taking 
questions?” 


“You did. Alright, whatever... I always figured that you’d end up 
marrying either Kale or Caulifla... didn’t think that you’d try 
marrying both...? Kinda greedy, if you ask me.” Ah yes, the heir to 
the greatest fortune in the world and somebody who planned to use 
literal wish granting orbs for a completely frivolous thing because she 
already owned basically everything else was calling somebody else 
greedy for wanting to make the two girls they cared about happy. 


Yeah, OK Bulma. 


“Yeah, good luck kid, you’ll regret making a promise like that, I’ve 
got my hands full with just one woman!” Yamcha laughed, at least 
Gine and Goku didn’t seem to be about to give you any stick for your 
decision. You did wonder why Caulifla and Kale weren’t saying 
anything though, but a quick look at the two girls revealed that they 
were both blushing at the situation! Come on! You two were meant to 
be Saiyans! Saiyans weren’t supposed to feel social embarrassment! 
God damn it! 


“Yamcha doesn’t Launch technically count as two people though...? 
You know... multiple personalities and all?” Puar questioned 
Yamcha’s own piece of of advice to you, and you smiled at the small 
blue cat as it completely disintegrated Yamcha’s well-meaning 
advice. 


“Uhh... shut up?” Yamcha spoke through gritted teeth. 


“Anyway! Lets get back to it, shall we? Talk of sudden and 
completely unexpected betrothals aside, we do in fact have a job we 
need to be doing!” Bulma redirected the topic back to what was 
relevant. “Now... don’t you all have some training that you want to 
be getting on with...?” 
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Goku training rolls Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
30,73,36,92 


Kale training rolls Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
7 8,94,23,55 


Cauli Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
55,73,8,85 


Yamucha Dice: 3d100 
Options: Individual. 
86,91,72 


Puar Dice Dice: 2d100 
Options: Individual. 
79,11 


Suno jobs it Dice: 3d100 


Options: Individual. 
9,1,22 


Gine is inspired Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
21,93,63,54 


Goku power growth Dice: 5d1000 
167 + 308 + 885 + 265+841 = 2466 


Kale Dice: 6d1200 
762+1075+ 449+ 618+ 990+ 328 = 4222 


Cauli Dice: 5d900 


496+ 188+ 201+ 139+126 = 1150 
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Dice: 5d900 
159+558+711+789+252 = 2469 


Gine Power Growth Dice: 6d1000 
188+ 102+ 428+ 566+863+588 = 2735 


Yamcharr Dice: 4d1000+ 400 
971+5+990+674 + 400 = 3040 


Suno is a little baby who can't handle GRAVITY Dice: 3d150 
9+142+117 = 268 


Puar Growth Dice: 2d1000 
Options: Individual. 
525,844 
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Dice: 5d900 
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Dice: 5d900 
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/roll 5d900 


Dice: 1d1777 
1561 = 1561 


Dice: 1d1000 
15 =15 


Dice: 1d1000 
614 = 614 


Dice: 1d100 
27 = 27 


Crusher Corps Arc 


“Damn right we do. Everyone... this isn’t going to be easy, and if you 
wanna drop out, I won’t blame you. But we’re going to be cranking 
up the gravity training in the time that we have before we arrive on 
this net planet. I’m worried that we’re going to run into some real 
problems with defeating whoever it is that’s already gathered the est 
of the balls. Just a feeling that I have.” You knew better than to not 
trust your feelings after all, and considering that barely anybody in 
space should even know what a Dragon Ball looked like, never mind 
what they could do or how to gather them all together, you felt like 
it'd be pretty damn dangerous if you took this lightly. Even if it 
wasn’t Lord Slug. 


“Yeah, just try to keep up, Kenzou.” Caulifla smirked as she entered 
the ship, and you smiled in return. Alright, if she wants to make it a 
competition, then that’s exactly what she’d get! 


The next two weeks were full of some of the most intensive training 
that you’d done in you entire life, slowly cranking up the gravity for 
everyone, stopping when you reached around twenty times Earth’s 
gravity to train with everyone... Suno unfortunately decided to drop 
out of the training early. It was unfortunate, but completely 
understandable, she was trying to run before she could walk... it’d be 
better if she was trained in the basics by either Korin or Kami. You’d 
say Roshi, but... well, despite his talent as a teacher, his training was 
less about teaching technique, and more about strengthening the 
body, which Suno had absolutely no problems with whatsoever. 


However, everyone else thrived in the higher gravity training 


environment, even Puar was able to put on an incredible display in 
the increased gravity, and soon enough you saw everyone’s power 
surging upwards! Kale of course kept her true power under wraps, 
but even the amount of power that she was now comfortable with 
using while she wassuppressing herself was impressive! Hell, it was 
actually somewhat close to your own base power level! You 
genuinely had no idea as to how deep Kale’s power was able to go, as 
far as you knew she’d never been forced to go all out, and she’d also 
grown in strength quite a bit too, thanks to all of the training she’d 
been doing! 


You spent a good part of the time you had trying to focus on creating 
a new form for yourself, to refine your Pushed to the Limits state into 
something that could actually be called a transformation... or at least 
something more like a transformation. You’d already seen that with 
enough determination, it was possible for other people to copy what 
the System was able to do for you, you weren’t exactly sure of the 
mechanisms of how, but... well it was quite clear that your power 
only made things easier for you to learn, and even the perks that you 
were quite proud of were probably something that could be gained in 
a more... natural sense. Even if you weren’t quite sure how you’d go 
about getting some of the abilities, though. 


Of course, you weren’t just trying to figure out a way to turn your full 
power state into a transformation for the sake of other people... you 
were still trying to find a way to become stronger yourself. It still 
didn’t feel right that everyone but humans was allowed some sort of 
transformed state that made them far more powerful and humans 
were almost entirely just... stuck with Kaioken. Or you supposed, 
Ultra Instinct, if they really managed to stick things out with just the 
Kaioken. But jumping from being forced to use the Kaioken to Ultra 
Instinct would sort of be like if Freeza revealed he actually had 3 
more final forms after his final form and just transformed into that 
from his first form. Wasn’t really what you were looking for. Also, it 
wasn’t a real transformation, either. 


But that got you wondering... did it have to be a transformation in 
the same way that a Super Saiyan was a transformation...? Because 
no matter how hard you willed it into being, you couldn’t exactly 
change your genetic make up and become something that you 
weren’t, and humans... couldn’t transform. So unless you wanted to 
wish to be something else, which you really didn’t, you’d probably 
need to come up with an alternative solution. You wouldn’t just be 
able to peer deep into humanity’s DNA to try to find some ancient 
nonsense that would allow you to become dozens of times stronger, 
such things... they simply didn’t exist. So you’d need to think a little 
more on things. In fact... you might even need to look towards the 


future. 


All while you trained, you pondered potential ways to make a true 
transformation for yourself, and you wondered just what it was that 
gave Saiyan/Human hybrids the ability to become stronger than their 
full blooded counterparts...? Was it their emotions...? Perhaps it was 
their rage that did it. You knew that being strengthened by rage was 
far more common in hybrids than it was in pure blooded Saiyans... at 
least in most cases anyway. Broly and Vegeta sort of existed in 
defiance to that theory. But maybe your control over your emotions 
would be the key...? 


Saiyans as a whole typically didn’t have much of a handle on their 
emotions... well, as a whole mostly. You were still reeling about how 
well adjusted Caule turned out to be. But really, you couldn’t see rage 
being your ally in a battle. Sure, getting mad felt good... it felt 
cathartic, to lose yourself to your anger and to just blast somebody, 
but you’d never really be able to get stronger from that, not like a 
Saiyan could. So then what was it...? It had to be something to do 
with humanity’s greater ability to control their emotional state... 
right? 


You consistently tried to push yourself to your limits and then hold 
onto the power for longer than was possible, or to try to push 


yourself past your limits... but every time you tried, nothing 
happened. You tried doing things with a calm and serene heart, but 
once again, you still failed to accomplish anything. Then you tried 
getting angry, irritating yourself on purpose with your own failures, 
but once again, that didn’t work either... and while you would’ve 
tried spite, there wasn’t really anybody that you personally hated 
enough who wasn’t already dead for that. Maybe Lucifer, but he had 
always been Caulifla’s nemesis, not yours. Not to mention that you 
could only think of how much of a bug he must be in comparison to 
you all now. 


You cycled through emotions as you tried to find one that just... 
clicked with your power-up to make it something more real, but it 
seemed like it just wasn’t going to work. Hell, you didn’t even know 
if it would work at all for you in the first place if you forced the 
emotion... nor did you even know if it would actually do anything 
even if that wasn’t the case! Trying to theorize a whole new 
transformation using just your enhanced state... it wasn’t easy. 


By the time that she ship was landing on the metropolis world, you 
felt like you’d made some progress, but were still a ways away from 
truly figuring out a solution. What you had however accomplished 
was a major increase in strength for you and all of your allies, and 
you no longer felt all that troubled by what you might find on this 
planet... especially not with Caule up your sleeve as your ace in the 
hole. If it was Lord Slug...? Well, you’d enjoy getting to see Caule 
light him up like he’s a Christmas Tree with that green and red Ki of 
hers. If it was anybody else...? Well, you’d probably just be able to 
have fun beating them up unless it was like, the Ginyu force or 
something. 


“Alright everyone! They’ve given us a place to land! Also... because 
this place is clearly not a hostile world... I don’t want anybody 
fighting for like... at least an hour or two... at least let me enjoy this 
alien world before you tear it apart and force us to leave, alright?” 


Bulma looked at you and the Saiyans especially when she said that. 
Come on... you were hardly destructive! Well... you did destroy a 
good chunk of that planet... but you had good reason to! That plant 
was asking for it! “Anyway... that being said, rather than take a 
team, I’m gonna say that this time, we have a buddy system! 
Everybody pick one person to go with.” Naturally, things almost 
immediately resolved themselves before she even had a chance to 
pick somebody herself. Gine picked Goku, Puar picked Yamcha, Suno 
picked Bulma, and you pointed out that it was only fair that your 
future wives went with you considering the odd number of people on 
the ship. Your logic was infallible. 


As for what you did when you exited the ship, you... 
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You, Caulifla and Kale decided that the first thing that you’d do 
would be to try some of the alien food on offer on some of the street 
vendor stalls. Of course before that, you’d ensured that every Saiyan 
hid their tails to prevent themselves from being figured out as what 
they were. As you entered onto the busy alien streets, for a moment, 
you wondered how exactly you’d actually find the cash for that 
considering that they weren’t exactly going to just hand you stuff for 
free and you highly doubted that they’d take Zeni, either. But as it 
turned out, that wasn’t a problem at all! 


“Caulifla, where did you get those sacks...?” You’d been on the planet 


for all of about three minutes, and already Caulifla was tossing three 
heavy looking sacks up and down in the air, each of them clattered 
heavily with some variety of alien coinage. 


“Stole them, duh. We’ll need money, right? Not like any of them even 
noticed I did it, and it’s not like we’ll be on this planet long enough 
for it to matter if we get caught stealing either, right?” Caulifla 
smirked at you, confidence overflowing. “Don’t really know how 
much I got, but here, catch.” Caulifla tossed one of the sacks of alien 
coinage to you, and another to Kale in quick succession, and you 
effortlessly snatched the bag of alien money out of the air, opening 
the pouch to look at the strangely shaped denominations of currency. 
The only thing that the coins seemed to have in common was a 
number of dots in the center. Some of the coins had one, others two, 
and so on and so forth. It made sense that coins that would be used 
by so many people across the galaxy would require a simple system 
to understand for people unfamiliar with them. 


“Good job, Caulifla. That was some pretty smart thinking... now, 
shall we get some food? I don’t know about you, but I’m actually 
quite looking forward to being able to see what food from another 
planet tastes like!” You remembered that quite a few gods at 
leastseemed to believe that the cuisine upon Earth was the best in the 
entire universe, but taste was a totally subjective thing, and there was 
just as much of a likelihood that their tastes were just more in tune to 
the sort of food that was available on Earth, right...? 


“Damn right!” Caulifla sounded happy, and with that, the three of 
you all went off to grab something from a street vendor. You ended 
up buying what looked like some sort of red bread bun that was filled 
with some sort of unknown blue paste made from a root vegetable 
that you’d never heard of in your entire life, while Kale seemed to 
have gotten herself what looked like some sort of crepe. Only it was 
purple and filled with what looked like some sort of glowing green... 
substance. You weren’t really sure what it was, was it a fruit? A 
vegetable? Uranium? Whatever it was, it didn’t look very appetizing. 


Caulifla for her part ended up coming back with a bunch of strange 
looking drumsticks that looked like they’d been cut off of a giant 
grasshopper, and they looked unappetizing just from a single glance. 
Why she’d chosen to get that of all things, you had no idea. “Alright, 
lets see what this alien food tastes like, shall we?” You decided that 
you’d all taste the food at the same time, and you bit into the strange 
bun at the same time Caulifla and Kale took their first bite of their 
food! 


Caulifla’s face immediately scrunched up as she took her first bite of 
one of the large weird drumsticks she’d gotten herself, and after a 
few seconds, she spat the food out before tossing the food she still 
had into the air, launching a tiny blast of energy up at it to 
completely vaporize it! “Eww! Gross... gross! It tasted like eating 
lumps of soil and it felt like I was chewing rocks!” Caulifla made her 
opinion immediately clear, but as for you, you thought that your bun 
thing was a little bland and tasteless, though it was at least edible, 
and Kale had finished eating her strange purple crepe thing without 
much complaint either. 


“Uhm... how about I get you what I just had? I think you might like 
it more than what you just had...” Kale suggested to Caulifla, who 
shook her head. 


“No. To tell the truth, I kinda feel like I’m about to be sick. I don’t 
want any more food until I’ve got this taste out of my mouth.” Holy 
crap, it was that bad? A piece of food so bad that it was able to put a 
Saiyan off of eating any more?! That was actually terrifying! That 
food she’d just eaten must’ve been something that you could class as 
some sort of crime against life itself! If a Saiyan wouldn’t eat 
anything else after tasting it, what on Earth would the reaction of a 
normal person like you have been?! 


“Well, I guess it’s unfortunate, but maybe Earth just... has the best 
food in the galaxy?” You joked, even if you knew by now that it was 
very much completely true. After what you’d just had, it was very 
obvious that there was a reason why Beerus and Whis were so 
obsessed with the planet, and while Kale had eaten her own food 
without complaint, it was also quite clear that she didn’t have much 
to say as to compliment it, either. What exactly was it that made the 
entire universe so terrible at making food, anyway? Were aliens just 
dumb? Just then you heard something interesting with your superior 
senses, the conversation happening right in front of you! 


“Come on, you idiot... don’t you remember what the scanner said? 
They have to be around here somewhere. That ship carrying the last 
of them was on a beeline right here! Keep checking the stalls, some 
fool might be trying to sell them both as some sort of jewel!” You 
frowned as you walked just behind a man that looked like a human 
with a dark green ponytail wearing the typical battle armor of 
warriors out in space talking to his companion. 


“Then why don’t we just blast the whole area? Surely we’d find them 
then.” The man that the first was speaking to had a pretty big build 
in addition to orange skin. You felt like you might’ve recognized 
them, but they looked so generic that you couldn’t tell if you were 
just drawing false conclusions in your head. You reached out to grab 
both Kale and Caulifla’s hands, stopping them in place as you did, 
and then you nodded towards the men, who didn’t seem to have 
noticed the three of you as you stood behind them yet. 


“Because we don’t want to pick a fight with the Freeza Force or draw 
attention to what we’re gathering, you idiot! We were hired for our 
discretion in this case, that doesn’t mean we can just go about blasting 
planets that are affiliated with the Trade Organization!” Whoever 
they were, it was clear that they were working with the person who 
was gathering the balls. But... hired? Did that mean that the person 
gathering the Dragon Balls wasn’t somebody who was physically 


powerful enough to manage it themselves? 


“T don’t see you coming up with a better plan to find them, Daiz.” 
You got the name of one of the men, but it really didn’t help much. If 
you should’ve known this guy, then you’d forgotten him entirely. If 
anything he was probably just some grunt who showed up in filler. 


“Look, just give it a moment, the scan takes a while, but when it’s 
done, the current location of the balls will be relayed to us.” The 
current location of the Dragon Balls was in a sack tied to your side, 
which meant that a confrontation would be effectively inevitable 
with these two... but Bulma had said not to pick a fight... 
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“Girls... let’s move. I don’t want to start a fight just yet.” You kept your 
voice to a whisper as you told Kale and Caulifla your plan. You 
honestly wouldn’t have minded dealing with the two mooks in front 
of you right now, but Bulma had mentioned that she wanted at least 
some time before you started a fight on this planet. Of course you 
didn’t think that she’d have been expecting that a bunch of people 
would have immediately started looking for you and the Dragon 
Balls, either. It was quite concerning that they had a means of locking 
onto the Dragon Ball’s energy, even if it clearly wasn’t anywhere near 
as sophisticated as what Bulma had made. 


“Gotcha.” Caulifla nodded, and without anything else needing to be 
said, the three of you ducked into an alleyway, and when you were 
out of sight, flew upwards until you were standing on top of one of 
the alien buildings. While you didn’t think that flight was that rare a 
technique out in space, you also didn’t want to make any more of a 
scene than you had to. “So... who do you think those guys were...?” 


“Some sort of space mercenary group, by the looks of things... their 
power was pretty impressive too, to tell the truth.” You smirked. “No 
match for any of us, but still, it’s clear that they’re some sort of elite 
somewhere." The majority of the people that seemed to be dressed as 
guards or police you could see on this planet had power levels in the 
800 to 1000 range, so those guys being about six times stronger than 
that meant that they were definitely something special. Maybe not 
super elite but definitely a competent group in and of themselves. Not 
to mention particularly ruthless, too. The only reason that they 


weren't blowing everything in sight up was because they feared 
retribution from Freeza! 


“D’ya really think we wouldn’t have just been able to wipe them out 
without causing a scene? They were pretty strong compared to most 
people but I bet I could’ve wiped them out the moment I got serious!” 


“Well, unfortunately, picking fights and knocking people out in the 
street does tend to create a scene, Caulifla.” You laughed. No way 
that if you pulled that off, you wouldn’t be seeing your retribution 
coming very fast in the form of whoever was the leader of their 
group. Personally you hoped that it wasn’t somebody who would 
actually be a struggle, but who could it- 


“Hey! You three! You thought that you could get away?!” The two 
men showed themselves, touching down on the rooftop, and you 
sighed. Daiz and Amond... you read their names this time, and they 
were both at 6000 exactly. They must’ve been holding their power 
levels back at least somewhat to be able to perfectly match each 
other. “I think the three of you have something that doesn’t belong to 
you... namely, two small orange balls. Sorta look like they’re made of 
glass. Hand em over, and I’ll even pay you for em.” 


The other man pressed the button on the side of his scouter, 
annoyance on his face. “Daiz, why are we bothering asking? These 
kids have like, a power level of 10 each.” The orange man sounded 
like he thought he’d just be able to beat the three of you up and take 
the ball, and you smirked. You’d be taking that scouter when this was 
done, just for Bulma if nothing else... also you thought they just 
looked sorta cool. 


“Because the boss told us not to make a scene, idiot.” The first man 
responded harshly. “Now... what'll it be, kids? Wanna make some 


money in exchange for some worthless rocks?” You were surprised at 
how charismatic this guy was trying to be, but you didn’t really have 
any intention of handing over the balls, though you could use this as 
an opportunity to follow them back to their boss and confront 
whoever it was directly... 


Choices — Voting closed — 28 voters 


Lol fuck these punks, blast them. *6/8 
—Give-themthe-balls,_folow—then—-_£_-—-—-—————H—_———3- 
back. 
I really want to join your 
organization! Can I get an 
interview with your boss? I'll hand 
them over right now if so." 
—'Oh—hey—took,—a—bird-"—Teleport—H_—_—_—___——#12/16- 
yourself, Caulifla and Kale to the 
other side of the planet. 
—Fhrow-the-baltinte-space-with-allt 878 
your power 
—Open-a deadzone-portal-andthrow—H+———_____——878-- 
them in 
—Give them—an—acttrat-orange—and—MH—\——————#43- 
leave before they realize they've 
been had 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100 
68 = 68 


Dice: 1d100 
85 = 85 


Dice: 1d100 


50 = 50 


Dice: 1d100 
95 = 95 


“Hey, look over there, a cool bird!” You pointed at nothing in 
particular in the distance, and both of the men looked away, you 
didn’t really understand how such a simple bluff had managed to get 
both of the men to look away, but you weren’t going to question it, 
and instead of deal with them right now, you just grabbed both 
Caulifla and Kale and you reached out with your Ki senses as quickly 
as you could, finding the furthest point possible that belonged to 
somebody weak and just disappearing from where you’d been 
standing! 


“Huh... so... why do you think those guys want the Dragon Balls, 
anyway...?” Caulifla frowned as she asked you a question. The person 
you’d ended up using as the anchor for your teleport ran away from 
fear as you appeared in front of them, and you just shrugged. 


“Tm not entirely sure. It sounds like somebody hired them to find 
them at the very least, which might just mean that their employer 
isn’t in any fit state to go looking for them by themselves. Or 
alternatively, they’re too weak to find them.” You still really hoped 
that it wasn’t Lord Slug, you couldn’t say you remembered much of 
the henchmen type characters from the movies with the exception of 
Cooler’s Armored Squad, and that was more to do with the fact that 
the Armored Squad were actually fairly powerful in their own right, 
unlike the typical movie mooks. 


“Uhm... can’t you guys feel that...?” Kale interuppted your 
conversation with Kale, and you immediately turned to her reaching 
your Ki senses out to see what exactly she’d seen... and you were 
almost immediately blown away when you sensed it. That power 


level... If you had to put a number to it, it’d be 49,000! That was 
stronger than you were at your maximum power, even after all your 
training! 


“What power!” You found it hard to not respect the amount of power 
that you could feel, and it was close too. Very close. You looked off of 
the side of the walkway you’d found yourself on to see that you were 
standing far above some sort of large spaceship docking area, and one 
of the ships that you could see almost looked like a giant Saiyan 
Attack Pod but bigger. Much bigger. It was the same general shape, 
sure, but this thing was about the size of the Capsule Corp building, 
and it had 4 large mechanical legs that looked almost like those of a 
spider’s protruding from each side, keeping the ship stable. 


“Is it coming from inside that ship...?” Caulifla asked, she must’ve 
been able to feel it too, and you didn’t really like where this was 
going. Great power, a ship that looked like a giant Saiyan Attack Pod, 
and minions that you didn’t recognize for their lack of relevancy. You 
were fast realizing that this wasn’t Lord Slug that you were dealing 
with here... but Turles! You frowned. Turles with a Power Level of 
48,000, though? Was he really that strong?! You’d always assumed 
that he’d maybe be a little bit stronger or weaker than Vegeta was in 
the Saiyan Saga, but that much more powerful?! That was assuming 
that this was Turles... but who else could it be?! 


“That’s a pretty amazing power.” You kept your voice calm. Maybe 
you should try to regroup with every one else before you tried to 
fight whoever this was... or maybe you should go and grab the 
Dragon Radar so that you could snatch them out from under his nose! 
What were the odds that Turles had just left them somewhere in his 
ship? If he’d just been hired to collect them by somebody else, then 
the odds were that he wouldn’t be watching over them personally, 
and you could grab them, take them off planet, then use them, and 
then be on your way! You really didn’t want to take the risk of 
fighting somebody like Turles though, even if the Tree of Might 


didn’t seem to be growing on this planet, and he wouldn’t be able to 
use that to boost his power. Hopefully. 
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“Girls, stay here. ’m gonna get the radar, I’ll be right back... then I’m 
gonna go see if the Dragon Balls are in that ship!”You didn’t give 
Kale or Caulifla a chance to say anything about what you had 
intended, and without another word, you teleported back to the ship, 
snatching up the Dragon Radar without a second thought before 
teleporting back. “Alright, got it. Remember... don’t interfere unless I 
give a signal, alright? I’ll be fine. This guy won’t even know what’s 
about to hit him!” You smirked as you looked down at the Dragon 
Radar. 


Just as you thought, the remaining five balls were all in this ship, 
which meant that grabbing them would be as simple as reaching 
them and then teleporting out! As simple as that! You teleported 
down towards the entrance of the ship before taking a moment to 
refocus yourself. You could use your magic to teleport about at 
massive speed without alerting anybody with their Scouters about the 
presence of somebody in their ship. So long as you kept your power 
level suppressed to an extremely low level, that was. 


You waited for the opportune moment to sneak aboard, teleporting 
up the walkway leading to the ship, and immediately ducking into a 
corner. To tell the truth, it was actually surprisingly easy to hide from 
just about every grunt soldier that was wandering about on patrol, 
thanks to already knowing their exact location with your ability to 
sense Ki, avoiding them as you made your way through the 
labyrinthine ship was actually quite a bit easier than it looked. But 
you had to avoid using the ship’s elevator system to reach the layer 
that you wanted to get to, which meant that you needed to keep 
finding sets of stairs that led up, and for whatever reason there wasn’t 
simply a staircase that led all the way up or down, meaning you 
spent a good twenty minutes or so just sneaking your way up through 
the ship, avoiding any guards that were patrolling as you slowly got 
closer to where the Dragon Balls were being held. 


Finally, you reached the top floor, and you entered out into what 
looked to be some sort of bridge area... the massive power level was 
only a few dozen meters away from you now, and you had to be 
extremely careful not to be seen by him as you stealthily made your 
way through the bridge while the man that you had now confirmed 
to be none other than Turles fiddled with what looked like some sort 
of small handheld computer. You knew that getting spotted now 
would mean you were as good as dead, but it seemed the evil Goku 
lookalike was too busy messing with the device in his hands to pay 
attention to your presence, and you finally managed to reach what 
you were looking for. 


The five Dragon Balls that had been gathered by Turles and his men, 
all sitting upon a table that looked as if it had alcoves for seven. You 
were right in front of them, all you had to do now was reach out and 
take them! 
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Hold on... as you stared at the Dragon Balls, you could help but get 
this unshakable feeling that all of this was somehow too easy. All five 
of the Dragon Balls you had needed to collect were right here, right 
in front of you! Surely this had to be some sort of trap, it couldn’t be 
this easy, right? Definitely not. The moment that you picked up the 
balls, some sort of alarm would sound, or some sort of trap would 
activate! You felt your hand tremble as you reached out slowly. 
Maybe you were just being paranoid, not everything had to be a trap, 


you’d just grab the balls and then... 


Ping! 


The sound of a computerized beep echoed through the room, and 
your heart froze as you felt the movement from behind you before 
you felt a cold set of fingers seize you by the back of the neck and 
toss you aside, sending you crashing through a bunch of monitors 
and other machines as you did! “Interesting. Looks like a little rat 
managed to make his way on board my ship, and he’s after my 
prize... no, more than that, it looks like he’s managed to bring me the 
last two that I needed!” Turles walked towards you menacingly, and 
you looked up at him, grimacing. This really wasn’t good. 


https://youtu.be/oEPOd8pflcl 


“What’s the matter, runt! Get up, I know I didn’t put enough power in 
that to kill you instantly!” Turles spoke dangerously as you got to 
your feet. “I still need you to tell me what exactly it is that these 
things can do.” He didn’t know...? Then that meant he really was just 
working for somebody else as a hired thug to gather them! What’s 
more, the person who had hired him had wisely not informed him just 
what the balls were capable of doing! 


“Couldn’t tell you, I just think they look like nice ornaments.” You 
lied without a second thought. No way were you going to tell Turles 
what the Dragon Balls were able to do, honestly, who did he think 
you were, Piccolo? No, no good would ever come of telling people 
what Dragon Balls were capable of, it only led to more trouble down 
the line. 


“Don’t try bullshitting me if you value your life, kid.” Turles tried to 
warn you, but your only response to that was to smirk at him. He was 
strong, sure. He was very strong. But you also knew that he wasn’t 
expecting that you were able to raise your power from the level it 
was currently at, suppressed to a few hundred, all the way up to 
beyond 8000! But you’d need more than just that, you’d need to give 
everything you had to increase your power enough! 


“Buff, Oomph, Accelerate.” You quickly recited your three magic 
spells, mumbling them so as to make Turles more confused as to what 
you were doing than anything else. You knew you wouldn’t have 
much of a chance to get out of this one, and you didn’t really want to 
give away the fact that you could teleport just yet either. That was 
just about your best trump card for actually getting away with the 
Dragon Balls! 


“What’s that? Speak up and tell me what you know about the Dragon 
Balls, and I might let you live.” It was incredibly lucky, that you’d 
managed to get away with powering yourself up fully with your 
magic, and now you actually had a chance to win this! Even if he was 
a little bit stronger than you’d be, even at the limit of your power, 
you still had a chance! 


“Never!” You roared a vicious battle cry as you finally pushed 
yourself to your limits, and in that moment, your level of strength 
approached that of Turles! It was clear that he wasn’t expecting your 
sudden burst of power as his scouter went wild on the side of his face 
and you punched him as hard as you could this time, sending him 
crashing through a few walls, and giving you a moment of reprieve! 
You wouldn’t have long now! 
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But you needed to get the Dragon Balls. That was what was 
important here. Defeating Turles wasn’t important at all, as far as you 
knew, he posed you no threat outside of the threat he was 
immediately showing, nor was he actively threatening a planet with 
the Tree of Might or something, either. You didn’t have much time, 
but what you did have was a plan, and in the time that you did have 
before Turles recovered, you rushed towards the Dragon Balls he had 
collected and quickly managed to shove two of them into the pouch 
at your side! Come on, just a little more time and- 


“Good work, maybe you’re not such a runt after all!” Turles 
reappeared with renewed vigor, your attack had stunned him, but 
with his level of strength, it was clear that your sudden strike had 
done little more than annoy him! “But I can see that you’re going to 
need to be convinced to give up your secrets, now-” 


Turles was just about to strike you, and you turned just in time, 
holding your hands up to your face and smirking slightly! “Solar 
flare!” You roared the name of the blinding technique as a great 
white light lit up the entire interior of the ship! 


But just as you were about to grab the last of the Dragon Balls so that 
you could leave, you suddenly felt the unmistakable feeling of a boot 
colliding with the side of your torso, caught completely unaware, you 
were once again launched across the interior of the bridge, smashing 
through yet more of the computers and monitors in the room! 


“That was a pretty neat trick, boy, but just blinding me won’t help 
you out much. I’ve fought more battles than you could imagine, you 
think I’ve never had to fight against people who resort to fighting 
with cheap tricks before? I don’t need to see you to know where you 
are! You’re not as quiet as you might think you are, and I know you’re 
after those jewels!” Turles helpfully explained why he had been able 
to see you as you got back to your feet, your body had been pretty 
badly cut up by the amount of glass and metal that you’d been kicked 
through, but you were otherwise in a good enough condition to 
continue fighting. You still had over three quarters of your health, a 
quick check reminded you, things just looked bad. 


“T will admit though, this is the first time in a while where I’ve met 
somebody who I think might be a good addition to my crew, so... I’m 
a reasonable man. Surrender now, and I'll let you join me.” While 
you knew that would be a good way to get him off guard so that you 
could stab him in the back to try to deal some real damage, you 
didn’t want to be forced to resort to tactics that were that cowardly. 
You might’ve been a tricky fighter, but you still had some semblance 
of pride. But that didn’t mean that you couldn’t keep him talking. 


“Join your crew...? Why do you think I’d do that?” Knowing Turles, 
he was like the anti-Goku or something, which naturally meant that 
he’d love going on some long monologue about his goals or what he 
had planned for the future, you just had to get him talking, and then 
an opportunity would naturally present itself. You just had to hope 
that opportunity presented itself before your increased strength wore 
off. 


“Because, boy, I can offer you a chance to do whatever you like. Take 
whatever you want. Live however you like! You’re clearly strong, and 
I respect strength. Strength is all that separates the worthless from 
the worthy. That’s why my people were killed off, they simply 
weren’t powerful enough. They were content under the boot of an 
emperor who decided everything for them... and that included 
deciding when they would end.” Seems like Turles was aware of what 
Freeza had done to the Saiyans, to tell the truth you didn’t really 


know what his actual motives were, really. It made sense that he 
hated Freeza, at least. 


“So... do you give this sales pitch to everyone that you meet, or just 
the people about to beat the shit out of you?” You asked, expression 
completely straight, giving the Saiyan a few seconds to properly 
process what you had said, and in the moment, you threw your hand 
out towards him, but rather than use Ki to attack, you summoned an 
explosion underneath him with Bang, sending the surprised Saiyan 
flying into the air! 


You heard the high-pitched beep of Turles’ scouter briefly, then, in 
that moment, Kale and Caulifla came crashing through the front 
window of the ship! In the chaos, Caulifla charged towards the off- 
guard Turles, delivering a powerful kick that sent him flying back 
towards the floor, before he was intercepted and kicked back into the 
air by Kale, who followed her attack up by blasting him with multiple 
powerful orbs of Ki! 


The explosion from the combined attack of the two Saiyan girls 
caused the entire ship to rock, and Caulifla touched down in front of 
you shortly before Kale did. “Signal received, Kenzou.” Her 
expression turned to one of concern when she saw the state of you, 
having been sent flying through so much machinery, you were pretty 
badly cut up and your Gi wasn’t exactly in the best of condition. 
“Uh... you’re not hurt, right?” 


“No, I’m fine. Just a few minor cuts is all. I was off guard and paid 
the price.” You admitted, and Caulifla nodded, turning her focus back 
to the Saiyan standing in the air as the wisps of smoke cleared away, 
revealing that for as powerful as the combined attack had been, he 


still hadn’t really been that hurt by it at all, his armor looked a little 
scratched, but that was about it. 


“So! You brought allies too! Powerful allies, at that!” Turles cackled 
as he looked down at the three of you. “But it’s not enough. Last 
chance I’m going to give you, and this is only because the three of 
you are a lotmore impressive than the rabble I call my crew. 
Surrender and Ill gladly make the three of you my lieutenants!” 


“Sorry, unless you’d call me Boss, I’m not interested.” Caulifla 
immediately turned down the offer, confidence overflowing, even 
though she was already pushing her power as much as she could, 
relying on that pseudo-wrathful state of hers, she was only about half 
as powerful as Turles was. 


“J just want you to die.” Kale gave her own response, and it was 
really quite a surprise to hear the words from her of all people. Such 
a deadly sounding threat! 


“Then by all means! Make me!” Turles laughed wildly as you shared 
a look with Caulifla and Kale, nodding as the three of you charged at 
the man together! With the three of you working together, he 
wouldn’t be able to beat you! Or at least that was the hope, anyway. 
As it turned out, Turles was a very competent and savage fighter, and 
now that he was aware of the presence of the two additional fighters, 
was able to easily dodge their attempts to hit him, despite their 
power levels both being above 25,000! 


It was then when you realized what Turles was actually planning as 
he dodged the attacks from the Saiyan Girls, and your eyes widened 
as he appeared directly in front of you instead, generating a ball of Ki 
directly in front of you before blasting you into the ground with a 


powerful energy wave! “Kenzou!” Caulifla shouted out your name in 
worry, but her moment of vulnerability was quickly capitalized on by 
Turles, who grabbed her by her leg and spun her around a few times 
before he threw her at full force towards you, causing the two of you 
to collide painfully! 


“N-no!” Kale’s power level started to surge upwards, and her tail 
flicked out behind her, her anger causing her to lose control of it for 
just a moment, and Turles seemed to realize the danger he could 
potentially be facing, rapidly dashing forwards and striking Kale on 
the side of her neck with a powerful chop, enough force in it to 
instantly knock her unconscious and send her crashing towards the 
ground. 


“So... surviving Saiyans!” Turles laughed. “Well, that would explain 
your strength if nothing else! I never would’ve thought that there 
could have been more survivors outside of myself and the prince’s 
group! Seems that Freeza wasn’t nearly as thorough as he thought he 
was!” The cackling of the evil Saiyan echoed throughout the ship, 
and you grimaced. This... this was bad. You could teleport yourself 
and Caulifla out now, but that’d mean you’d have to leave Kale 
behind! You were very low on HP... but you could still fight! You had 
to fight, even if it killed you! You wouldn’t let things end here, you- 


https://youtu.be/UQIpD33-Muk 


The sound of crashing glass came from behind you as the entire front 
of the ship shattered to pieces, and you turned your head just in time 
to see Goku smash a shocked locking Turles through the floor of the 
ship with a downward swipe of the Power Pole! “Leave my friends 
alone!” Goku touched down in front of you and Caulifla, and you 
smiled. Goku had actually gotten somewhere on time for once, how 
unexpected. 


“This... this can’t be, but you’re... you’re Kakarot!” Turles raised 
himself out of the floor, surprised to have been hit so unexpectedly 
by Goku, but what was even more unexpected was Goku’s power! He 
was close to being at 40,000 himself! He’d somehow managed to 
improve his use of his Pseudo-Wrathful state! You were actually a 
little pissed off that Goku had somehow managed to make his 
transformation better during your training while you’d not managed 
to do anything of the sort. Damn that Goku! 


“Not just Kakarot, Turles!” Gine suddenly appeared in a blaze of 
speed, kicking Turles across the ship once again, and you blinked in 
surprise. No... no way! It felt like you shouldn’t have been witnessing 
what you were currently laying your eyes on, but here Gine was... 
with a level of strength that nearly put her equal to Goku! Not only 
had she had access to the same Pseudo-Wrathful state the younger 
Saiyans had, but... she’d even managed to improve it alongside 
Goku?! 


Turles still looked more surprised than he did hurt, but his surprise 
quickly gave way to a confident smirk. “Well, what a happy little 
family reunion this is. I had heard that you and Bardock died along 
with the rest of our race!” Weirdly enough, Turles didn’t actually 
sound upset at all despite having been attacked. “Now... I don’t 
imagine that you would’ve managed to survive without my brother at 
your side, so where is he? Don’t tell me that he’s waiting on the 
sidelines for a chance to attack me by surprise, I know that’s not his 
style.” Gine didn’t say anything as she looked at Turles, her eyes 
showing a sadness that even Turles seemed to be able to recognize. 
“He didn’t make it? A pity, but I always did tell him that he’d end up 
dying like a fool if he kept picking battles he knew he wouldn’t be 
able to win, knowing that fool, I wouldn’t be surprised if he tried to 
confront Freeza all by himself!” 


This was a lot to take in... Turles was Bardock’s brother? Which in 
turn meant that he was Goku’s uncle, and Gine’s brother-in law! This 
really was a family reunion! “Now, out of respect for my brother’s 
strength, I’ll let you and your brat go. Just don’t interfere with what 
I’ve got planned for this bunch.” Either Turles was actually being 
genuine, or he just didn’t want to fight two people who were actually 
close enough to his level of strength that he’d struggle to beat them 
both. 


“That’s not gonna happen!” Goku got into a fighting stance, whipping 
the power pole in his hands around in the air as he did. You 
fortunately had your supply of Senzu Beans on you, so eating one and 
giving one to Caulifla would be fairly simple... but after that, what 
was the plan? 
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Attack Turles with Caulifla, with *1/1 
four of you attacking together, 

he'd definitely be overwhelmed! 

Use—the—di : food 3/2 
Senzu to Kale as well! Then you 

could attack him five against one! 


Dragon Balls, then all you'd need 

to do was find an opportunity to 

break everyone away from the 

fight! 

—Get Kale—aSenztrandthen have" - 
her fuse with Caulifla! If there was 

a time for Caule to show off, it 

was now! 


~Have the three distract Turles for 2/2- 


a short time, while you check the 
ship! You KNOW he has that fruit, 
and you need that powerup. 
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What you had here was an excellent opportunity to turn the tides. 
Turles was strong, that was undeniable, but with Gine and Goku 
distracting him right now, it meant that you had a chance to heal 
yourself and Caulifla with a Senzu Bean. It was very fortunate that 
Turles wasn’t aware of your pouch of healing beans, otherwise he 
might’ve taken means to prevent you from using them! You quickly 
reached into the pouch, giving a bean to Caulifla shortly before 
taking one yourself. Naturally, the moment that she ate the bean, 


Caulifla surged back to life, her power level rising as she did! 


“Thanks, Kenzou. This guy... he’s a bit stronger than I thought he’d 
be.” Caulifla admitted, and she wasn’t the only one who thought that 
too. You couldn’t believe that Turles was over twice as strong as 
Vegeta had been when he was supposed to show up on the Earth! But 
now was no time for you to show regrets. Victory was ahead of you, 
and you quickly took a Senzu Bean for yourself. Unlike Caulifla 
however, you weren’t quite so fortunate in that you got a free boost 
to your strength whenever you got your ass kicked. Life would be a 
lot easier if that were the case, but you had to rely on what you had, 
namely, enough Senzu Beans that you could just whittle Turles down 
until he ran out of energy! 


“No problem... now, when the time is right, help Gine and Goku deal 
with this guy, alright? I’m gonna try to get Kale healed up, then we'll 
be able to fight him all together! Don’t give away that we’ve 
recovered just yet, though, OK?” Caulifla nodded. Your ability to heal 
your allies would quickly make you the number one priority target if 
Turles realized what had happened, and you weren’t really about 
that. Especially not now that your boosted power had worn off. 


Fortunately, five on one meant that whatever small difference in 
power advantage that Turles held would quickly become irrelevant, 
especially now that there were more people closer to his level of 
strength than just you when you were pushing yourself. Thanks to 
her boost from being hurt bad, Caulifla was closer to his level too! 
Not to mention that when she was healed, Kale might even be even 
closer! 


“Impressive, Gine, and you as well, Kakarot! Even though I’ve grown 
my own strength to such a degree, you’ve managed to become quite 
monstrously powerful as well! Kakarot! When I last laid eyes upon 
you, you had a pitiful power level of 2!” Turles revealed his 
familiarity with Goku, as the younger Saiyan just about managed to 


dodge aside from one of the punches of his older evil doppelganger. 


You’d reached Kale now, and you were fumbling through the pouch 
of beans as you watched the fight taking place above. You were 
trying to be as discrete as possible. “My name is Goku!” Goku 
followed up his dodge by swinging the Power Pole upwards at Turles, 
though the older and more experienced warrior flipped through the 
air to avoid it before grabbing the end of the pole just as Goku was 
about to bring it back to him! 


“Your father wouldn’t approve of such delusions, you know!” Turles 
smirked as he used his superior strength combined with Goku’s 
unrelenting hold on his own weapon to launch both Goku and the 
pole across the room, slamming him into one of the walls. That 
looked like it hurt, but Goku should be fine. 


“Leave him alone, Turles!” Gine suddenly appeared in front of the 
menacing Saiyan, slamming him into the floor with a fierce double 
fisted downward punch that sent him crashing through multiple 
layers of his ship! 


“You know, I always did question Bardock what he saw in you.” 
Turles quickly rose from the hole in the floor that he’d formed. “Of 
course, I understand what it was now. You were obviously a lot 
stronger than you showed you were even back then... why’s that? Is 
it because you know that you won’t have to use that strength in 
service to Freeza? Was fighting to wipe planets out just something 
that you couldn’t tolerate anymore?” That might’ve been the case, 
actually. Gine had always said that she didn’t like fighting much, but 
the truth of that might’ve just been that thanks to what the Saiyans 
had been turned into by Freeza, she just hated why they were 
fighting. Compared to the vast majority of Saiyans, Gine’s heart was 
pure and gentle, so it was no wonder why she didn’t exactly approve 


of what the Saiyans were doing. 


As you listened to this conversation go down, you helped the semi- 
conscious Kale with her Senzu Bean, hoping that Turles would be too 
preoccupied with his little chat with Gine to notice that the tide of 
the battle was turning against him! A few seconds after Kale had 
finished the bean, she sprung back to life herself, and you quickly 
fixed her a look. “Get ready. We’re about to attack all at once!” 


“Right!” Kale nodded. You looked over to Caulifla too. It was clear 
that she was fixing to get back into the fight against Turles, even as 
the conflict reached a natural pause as the two older Saiyans spoke 
with one another. 


“Everyone, now!” You gave the order to attack, it was an impromptu 
command, but as you gave the order, you, Goku, Caulila and Kale all 
launched up towards Turles from below, all of you pushing your 
power as much as you could, with everyone above a Power Level of 
30,000, not even Turles would be able to resist an attack like this! 
“Kamehameha!” You quickly roared out the name of the energy wave 
attack, and following your lead, so did the rest of your allies too, 
with the four beams all combining together to form a single attack 
that Turles wasn’t able to get out of the way of in time! 


“What the-!?” Turles reacted just in time to see what was about to 
happen, but not in time to dodge aside from the four convergent 
beams about to slam into him, and the Saiyan was powerless to avoid 
getting struck by all of the attacks at once! If you were lucky, then 
that would’ve killed him... or at least damaged him enough that he 
wouldn’t be able to keep fighting! 


The four beams looked like they were about to finish the job, but 


then... unbelievably, Turles managed to just slip away from the 
attack that was about to carry him into the sky! Shit! “Ahhh, a sneak 
attack, is it? Not to mention that it looks like I wasn’t hard enough 
with some of you the first time... or do you have some sort of ability 
to heal? I was quite sure that ’d broken quite a few of your bones.” 
Turles descended from near the top of the ship, and you looked at 
him, angrily. “I suppose that this time, Pll just have to make sure that 
you won’t be getting up! 


With that, Turles appeared behind you in a blaze of speed, and before 
you or anybody else could react, you heard the crunching sound of 
bone breaking and piercing into your organs as you were horribly 
wounded by an amazingly powerful kick to your side! “G-guh?!” You 
hadn’t even seen the attack coming! 


Turles wasn’t done yet though, as while you tried to push yourself 
away from Turles in the air, he reached forwards and grabbed you by 
your leg! Your mind was a mess of pain and surprise right now, you 
tried to focus yourself enough to cast a spell, but just as you were 
about to manage it, you were slung down towards the floor! 


“Stop it!” Just as Turles was about to finish his combination attack by 
stomping on you from above, Caulifla got in the way, tackling Turles 
to the side before receiving a horribly savage knee to her chest that 
made her gasp and stumble back in the air! 


“You know, I don’t really like having to hurt children. But I dislike 
having to deal with five people at once in a fight even less. Sorry girl, 
Saiyan or not, I’m going to have to make it four.” Your eyes widened 
as you saw the ball of energy charging up in Turles’ hand! There was 
enough power in that, that if it hit... Caulifla would be killed! 
Especially while she was already critically hurt from that knee! You 
forced yourself to your feet, you couldn’t let him do it! You could 


already see Goku and Gine also trying to intercept in time, but it 
didn’t look like anybody was fast enough. It didn’t look like you’d be 
able to save Caulifla... until... 


“LEAVE HER ALONE!” Kale’s voice ripped through the bridge of the 
ship, and her power exploded upwards, a green aura surged up 
around her as her power raised all the way up to... 


“What the... Power Level 53,000?!” Turles’ scouter went wild as for 
the first time, he was outclassed in the fight. That was about all that 
he did get to say though, as the enraged Kale punched him through 
one of the walls of the ship before she followed after him, giving 
everyone a brief respite. 


“D-damn it...” Caulifla ran out of power in the middle of the air, 
dropping to the ground, only for you to catch her and feed her 
yet another Senzu Bean. 


“You know, you’ve got to stop having me give you so many of these.” 
You said, trying to brighten the mood a little. But the truth was that 
you were extremely pissed off. Turles had taken things too far, and 
you were going to make him pay... or at the very least, Kale was. 


“Why is he so strong...? Aren’t we close to his level of strength, 
mom...?” Goku sounded confused as to why Turles was able to fend 
off everyone’s attacks so easily, and it was a fair question for him to 
ask. You were a little surprised by how tough a foe that Turles was 
showing himself, too. Not just or his higher than expected level of 
power, but with how he was carrying himself in the battle, too. 


“We are, Kakarot, but...” Gine sighed. “Your uncle has clearly 
become adapted to fighting at his current level of strength, so while 


for us, what we do is like a rush of power that we need to control... 
for your uncle, I think it’s more just like how he would fight 
naturally.” It made sense. Turles was a pretty exceptional fighter all 
things considered, a Saiyan who was even more ruthless than a 
typical member of the warrior race. He was used to fighting at his 
max. While you needed to go through a fairly long buffing process to 
even start fighting at that level. 


“So... should we help Kale, then...?” Caulifla pondered, all of you 
could sense the battle raging throughout the ship as the two Saiyans 
tore the space vessel to shreds in their chaotic duel. 


“T think right now we might just end up getting in her way, so why 
don’t we-” You were about to suggest waiting and then attack Turles 
when he started to look weak enough to be defeated, but you were 
interrupted as Kale was sent crashing through another of the walls of 
the ruined bridge you were standing in! She didn’t look hurt, but that 
wasn’t the problem. 


“T don’t do this very often considering how much of a chore it is to 
get more. But I’d much rather keep the 5 of you alive as recruits to 
my corps than kill you, and at this level of strength...? It’s just not 
feasible.” Your heart pumped faster and faster as you recognized the 
distinct large red lychee like fruit in Turles’ hand! No way... he 
actually had one of those on him?! No! 


https://youtu.be/soPFit_SM6M 


You didn’t even hesitate as you immediately fired a Kikoho up at 
Turles, hoping that your attack would be able to reach him and 
destroy the fruit in his hand before he could take a bite out of it... 
but it wasn’t to be. 


You felt the whole atmosphere change as all of a sudden, Turles’ 
power increased massively, it was all that you could do to not be 
blown away as the Saiyan’s power exploded! N-no way! That couldn’t 
be right! He was nearly as powerful as Freeza’s first form! 


“N-no way...” Gine’s eyes were wide in shock as she looked at Turles, 
but then he was gone. He was moving with such speed that you 
weren’t even able to track his movements, and in the next instant, 
you were smashed into the ground, skittering along the floor of 
bridge before coming to a stop against one of the cold metal walls of 
the ship! The same happened to all of your allies as Turles gave a 
demonstration of his power. 


“Sorry. But you never stood a chance. This is what I can do with the 
Fruit of the Tree of Might!” Turles boasted about his power. “But I’m 
willing to forgive. Bow down to my power, and I’ll let you join as my 
new lieutenants. I’ve always wanted to be able to command Saiyans 
again.” You know, he might’ve been your enemy right now, but 
Turles was... surprisingly reasonable. You couldn’t exactly ignore the 
fact that you were the one who'd instigated this fight by trying to 
steal from him after all. “So, what'll it be. Will you submit to my 
superior power, or do you need another demonstration?” Turles had 
a confident smirk on his face. Shit! How were you supposed to win 
this? 
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You stood tall, looking the tanned Saiyan in the eyes as you faced off 
against him, and he looked just about ready to knock you into the 
ground once again, but before he could, you started to talk. “You 
know what...? We will join you... but first you need to prove that 
you’re strong enough for me to be able to feel comfortable doing 
that.” You figured that a challenge was the best way to go forward 
here. 


“Prove that I’m strong enough...? Hahahaha! Are you playing a joke 
on me, kid...? Or did I punch you so hard that you simply forgot how 
badly you’ve been beaten already?” Turles could right now at this 
very moment kill everyone else in the room in a single strike each... 
if he wanted to, that was. The fact that everyone was still alive could 
only mean that he was far too interested in recruiting you all to his 


group for his own good. 


“Oh, I know that you’re strong but... well, we still have a technique 
that we’ve yet to use... so while there’s no debating your strength... I 
could never follow behind somebody that I didn’t know was stronger 
than me.” You smirked at Turles. “That being said, and I think that 
you'll agree with this too... I could never consider myself a leader if I 
was weaker than the people I was ordering about. Don’t you feel the 
same way...?” You spoke with confidence, and Turles slung his head 
back, laughing even more than before. 


“Oh, so what... you think that whatever pitiful technique that you’ve 
got planned will be enough to overcome me as I am now?!” Turles 
seemed to be outraged at the very prospect, and it was true, he was 
very strong, but you’d faced off against stronger. 


“Yow’re not too afraid to see if that’s the case, are you?” You knew 
that you were playing a risky game here. Turles did seem to be fairly 
pragmatic as far as things went, as he’d immediately gone for his 
trump card the moment that he started to seriously be challenged in a 
fight. 


“Of course not. Go ahead. Use this technique of yours. Perhaps when 
I’ve crushed it utterly and completely, you'll understand that it’s 
pointless to continue to try to resist me.” Yes! It had worked! You’d 
managed to play upon Turles’ pride as a Saiyan enough that he was 
willing to see what exactly your technique was... and that was a 
mistake that he would definitely find himself regretting! 


“Alright then. Kale. Caulifla. I think you know what to do.” The girls 
both nodded as they got back to their feet. You’d have liked to have 
been able to give them both a Senzu Bean, but the last thing that you 


wanted was for Turles to find out about your supply of the healing 
medicine, so you’d just have to hope that they weren’t too hurt by 
Turles’ attack to perform the fusion. 


“You got it.” Caulifla groaned out as she looked towards Kale, who 
nodded at her, and the two girls started to reduce their power, 
Caulifla powering down back to her base to a level that Kale then 
matched. 


“What’s this...? You’re supposed to be defeating me! You’re not going 
to manage anything by dropping your powers, fools!” Turles mocked 
from across the room as his scouter informed him as to the changed 
level of power. 


Caulifla and Kale nodded at one another, and then they got into the 
pose that would summon forth the fused warrior that would be your 
salvation. Both standing to the side of the other, they put their hands 
out to their sides! Then, just as they were about to fuse, you leaped in 
front of the two of them, faced towards Turles! 


“Fu! ”? 


“Solar Flare!” The blinding technique was something that you felt 
like you had no choice but you use, jumping forwards in the last 
moment to blind Turles to prevent him from actually witnessing the 
dance happen through his scouter, and you tried to use the 
opportunity of blinding him for a second time to blast the head 
mounted scanner! 


“sion...” 


“Why you-!” Turles growled angrily as he just about managed to 
cover his face in time to prevent your blast from smashing his scouter 
to pieces, and you grimaced. He was coming right for you, now! You 
prepared yourself for the charge of the currently blind and enraged 
Saiyan, you just had to hold out until... 


“Ha! ”? 


You watched as Turles was flung to the side as his scouter just 
abruptly exploded on the side of his face by a large explosion! Wait a 
second... was the size of the explosion that a scouter would undergo 
when it malfunctioned scaled to the size of the power level it read?! 
What an awful design flaw! 


https://youtu.be/SHzz2hK20hk 


“Alright! Let’s get this show on the road then, shall we?!” Caule 
emerged from behind you,, standing in front of you as she looked 
towards Turles, who was currently busy crawling out of the hole that 
he’d smashed through the side of his ship. “You think you’re pretty 
strong, right? Pal, I don’t think that you know what strength even is!” 
You looked down to see that in the moments since she had been 
created, she had stolen your sash and was using it as an impromptu 
top for herself to protect her decency. 


“And who are you supposed to be...? Another Saiyan?” Turles 
frowned as he looked at the tail of the fused Saiyan. “I’m really 
starting to think that the reports of our annihilation were vastly over 
exaggerated. But Saiyan or not, don’t think that this changes 
anything! With the power of the Fruit of the Tree of Might, you won’t 


even be able to-” Caule disappeared from sight, and it was only after 
looking that you realized where she’d gone. Standing behind Turles. 


“Won’t even be able to what?” Turles responded to Caule’s taunting 
words by trying to land a punch square on her face, only to end up 
with his fist phasing harmlessly through an after image that she’d left 
behind! “Hit you...? Because you look like the one who’s having 
trouble with that right now, not me!” Turles tried to hit her again, 
but for every strike that he attempted, his punch simply phased 
through Caule’s body! “Looks like you’re just way too slow!” Caule 
finished her sentence with a kick of her own that sent Turles right out 
of the front of the ship, taking the battle to the open air for the first 
time! You quickly made your way out of the ship too so that you 
could properly watch the combat take place... or rather, so you could 
properly watch Turles get the shit kicked out of him. You were damn 
glad that you’d taught Caulifla and Kale how to use the Fusion Dance 
now, and you really weren’t entirely sure how you would’ve gotten 
around to beating Turles had he been able to eat one of the Fruits of 
the Tree of Might if the girls didn’t know how to fuse together to 
create Caule. 


“T get it... this is a fusion, isn’t it? I might not have been able to see it 
thanks to that annoying friend of yours, but that’s what you said just 
before, isn’t it? 


“Friend? Sorry, but you’re a little wrong there! That’s not my friend!” 
Caule appeared just below the floating Turles before grabbing both of 
his ankles and cartwheeling in the air half a dozen times before 
releasing her grip sending the Saiyan crashing into the rocky material 
of the landing platform! “Kenzou is my fiance! Get it right!” 


You could feel the irritated gaze of Gine on you, and you looked to 
see a genuinely confused Goku, unsure what to make of seeing the 


person that you’d told him that he imagined when he got defeated in 
a single strike. “Look, I figured it was best to keep this technique a 
secret... I only figured it’d be important to teach it to Caulifla and 
Kale in the first place if we ended up running into somebody that 
none of us could defeat even working together.” You made an excuse 
for yourself not being clear about Caule earlier, and fortunately, both 
being Saiyans, both Goku and Gine didn’t seem all that bothered at 
all. 


“Like it matters, I’ll crush you! Now take this!” Turles clasped both of 
his hands together and started to gather his energy together... 
gathering a tremendous amount of power as he unclasped his hands 
to reveal a small ring of orangey-yellow Ki hovering between his 
hands that rapidly expanded in size and power! “Kill Driver!” Turles 
roared the name of the attack as he fired it up towards Caule, and 
you realized that it would be pretty effortless for Caule to dodge out 
of the way of the energy technique... but instead-! 


“Sorry, but I’m not the sort of girl who’ll accept a ring from just 
about anyone!” Caule spoke triumphantly as she reached out just as 
the ring of energy was about to strike her, and she stopped it in its 
tracks with a single hand! Then, her energy spread throughout the 
yellow Ki of the ring, transforming it into a shining pattern of red and 
green instead! “So take this back!” Caule spun around a few times in 
the air before she launched the ring back towards Turles! 


The confused Saiyan raised his guard to block from the attack, but 
rather than strike him directly, it landed just on top of him, slipping 
around his body before tightening rapidly, leaving Turles helpless as 
he struggled to break out of the ring that had just moments before 
been his own technique, usurped and stolen almost casually by the 
fusion! You were a little surprised that you’d managed to get lucky 
and copy both of the techniques, though! 


[Kill Driver] - [A powerful energy technique that uses a vast 
amount of Ki solidified into a single shape to create a ring shaped 
projectile that holds a great deal more energy than its size would 
suggest, even more powerful than the Kikoho.] 


[Cost: 10,000 Ki] (20,000-10,000) 


[Galactic Donuts] - [A different sort of energy technique that 
allows the creation and manipulation of solid constructs out of Ki, in 
this case, rings of energy that are nigh unbreakable. Continued 
control over the ring of Ki means that it can be used to move a 
trapped enemy against their will or even cut them in two!] 


[Cost: 15,000 Ki] (30,000-15,000) 


Galactic Donuts was a technique that you really hadn’t been 
expecting to be able to learn for a good long while, but you supposed 
that it wasn’t that surprising that Caule was able to use the 
technique. Especially not when it was originally a technique used by 
Gotenks, a fellow Metamoran fusion. 


“What’s the matter?” Caule flicked her hand towards the air, causing 
Turles to float upwards to face her, before she started slowly 
clenching her hand, tightening the ring of Ki and causing Turles to 
grimace in pain! “Where’s all the bravado you had earlier? Wasn’t 
your fruit power meant to do something?” 


However, rather than the words that Caule might’ve been expecting, 
when Turles opened his mouth, instead all that greeted the fused 
watrior was a wave of Ki! Which promptly struck her and did 
absolutely nothing at all to the powerful warrior. “I hope that wasn’t 
meant to hurt.” 


“Her power is incredible! Why did you say that she wasn’t real, 
Kenzou? I wanna fight her!” That was exactly the reason why you’d 
said that. 


“Kakar- I mean, Goku, you can’t. You can feel their energy, can’t 
you? That’s the power of both Kale and Caulifla together... but it’s 
stronger than just that. Whatever this technique is that Kenzou taught 
them, it’s clear that together they’re far beyond how strong they 
normally are.” Even Gine seemed to have realized that the immense 
strength on display wasn’t something that anybody else here could 
manage. 


“You’re probably right... but that doesn’t mean I don’t want to fight 
them!” Goku’s desire to fight strong opponents was burning brightly, 
but sometimes there were just some fights that weren’t worth having, 
no matter how exciting the prospect might seem. Fighting somebody 
literally a hundred times more powerful than you was not fun. Hell, 
Turles had proven quite conclusively and was currently proving even 
further that fighting somebody even ten times stronger than you was 
a nightmare! 


“Trust me when I say this, Goku... it’s really not as fun as it sounds to 
be fighting beyond the max limits of your power and still getting 
toyed with.” Fighting against a fusion who was able to just 
completely dominate the flow of a battle really wasn’t fun at all. You 
highly doubted that outside of fusing with somebody yourself, you’d 
ever truly be able to defeat a fusion like Caule, not with how Kale 
and Caulifla were both themselves nearly as powerful as you were 
without even needing to fuse! You turned your attention back to the 
battle in the sky, and Turles was still trapped by the ring of Ki. 


“Ha... ha... you know... you’re pretty strong... you’re definitely the 
strongest person that I’ve ever fought before... but...” Turles forced a 
smile. “This isn’t my maximum, either. Let me out of these rings, and 
Pll show you just how strong I really am!” Oh no, she wouldn't, 


would she...? 


“Well... I gotta admit, just crushing you like an insect isn’t very 
fun...” Caule was actually considering it! How could she be so 
foolish?! What if Turles managed to get his hands on another fruit?! 
She might not be able to contend with that! 
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“Caule! Don’t let him goad you into continuing this fight any longer! 
Finish this now!” You called up to the Saiyan in the sky as she was 
strongly considering allowing the fight to be allowed to continue 
pointlessly. You didn’t want her to be fooled into potentially allowing 
Turles to gain the advantage in the fight, and you didn’t know if 
Caule was powerful enough that she’d really just be able to deal with 
that as easily as she was able to deal with Turles right now! 


“For real? But what if he could actually do something that makes him 
close to a challenge? He let us use our ultimate technique to get an 


advantage, didn’t he?” It was a somewhat valid point. Somewhat. It 
would be more valid if you didn’t believe that Turles would try to kill 
everyone if he actually did get the upper hand though. 


“If you finish things up now, you might have enough time left of the 
fusion that I can cook something just for you from scratch!” You 
decided to change your tune. It was clear that even for a fusion that 
seemed more balanced and level-headed like Caule was, trying to 
convince them to bring a fight to a close by trying to make them 
concerned about their enemy hiding some great power would only 
want to make them fight that enemy more. It was better to play on 
the other aspects of their personality to get a fusion to do what you 
wanted. 


“Alright, alright, that’s all that you had to say!” Caule suddenly 
moved with untrackable quickness, appearing directly in front of 
Turles. “Sorry, but I’m gonna have to say no to your request!” Turles 
didn’t even get to say a word as Caule punched him with such force 
that she shattered a massive hole in his battle armor, leaving cracks 
running all the way through the usually rugged piece of armor as she 
allowed the Galactic Donut to dissipate, and Turles collapsed onto the 
ground. His energy level dropping rapidly. A beeping sound alerted 
you to an update from the System as you watched Turles hit the 
ground. 


[Fusion Fellowship: Whenever you’re fighting alongside a fused warrior 
in the future, you can reach deep into yourself to extract some of your 
own potential, doubling your total power when you are. In addition, your 
deeper understanding of the psyche of fusions allows you to both fight 
alongside them and convince them to do things they wouldn’t otherwise 
want with greater effect! ] 


“Nice!” You punched the air happily, not just for the powerful new 
Perk you had received, but also because you realized that the battle 
against the far tougher than he had any right to be Turles was over. 


Victorious, Caule appeared in front of you, Goku and Gine, smile on 
her face. 


“Sup, Goku. Sup, Gine. I don’t think I properly introduced myself the 
last time I was around, did I?” Caule spoke happily as she greeted the 
two other Saiyans, and Goku looked awestruck by the power that was 
on display from the fused girl who had effortlessly managed to defeat 
the opponent that had effortlessly managed to defeat him. 


“Didn’t I imagine you?” Goku seemed to still believe that he really 
had imagined Caule, and you felt a little bit bad about telling him 
that lie, especially now that the truth had come out so quickly after 
you had first told him about it. Then again, you still felt like you had 
good reason to keep it secret, even back then. You still worried about 
more people finding out about the Fusion Dance after all, because the 
truth was that it really wasn’t very difficult to replicate. 


“T don’t think you’ve got a good enough imagination for that, Goku.” 
Caule smirked. “But I hit that loser with a full force attack, there’s no 
way that he’s getting up after being hit with my full strength.” She 
was probably right, but you still felt a little bit apprehensive about 
everything. The fact that Turles was still alive at all was quite 
worrying, and a part of you was sort of hoping that Caule would 
actually kill the Saiyan when you told her to finish things. 


“Hey! My imagination is plenty good! I can imagine people stronger 
than me to fight all the time! You’re not any different than that!” 
Goku protested, and Caule laughed. 


“Well, maybe. But I believe that somebody promised some cooking?” 
Caule reminded you, and you nodded as you walked over to the 
remaining Dragon Balls that had been left on Turles’ ship. You didn’t 
exactly want to leave them behind here. 


“That’s right, now let’s get...” You stopped yourself as you once again 
felt Turles’ power, it had dropped just a little, probably on account of 
the ass kicking he’d already received, but it was unmistakable! “Some 
people just don’t know when to quit, huh?” 


“Tt’s unlike Turles... usually he’d have been the sort of person to play 
dead and wait for an opportunity to escape. Back when I knew him, 
he was never the sort of Saiyan to try to confront a stronger enemy 
without a hope of victory... maybe he’s more like his brother than 
he’d like people to think.” Gine remarked, a sad tone in her voice as 
she thought about her husband and his relation to Turles. You were 
of the same opinion, it didn’t make much sense to you either, how 
Turles was still prepared to fight even after losing so conclusively. 


“Well, maybe this time I’ll have to break more than a few ribs. Maybe 
he’ll learn his lesson when I shatter his legs?” Caule cracked her 
knuckles as she started to walk towards the makeshift exit to the 
ship, but Gine called out first. 


“Try... not to kill him.” Really, Gine? This was because he was 
Bardock’s brother, wasn’t it? You couldn’t have imagined that the 
relationship between the two brothers was altogether too friendly 
considering that the two must have had completely clashing 
personalities back then. Bardock was the straightforward warrior who 
faced all of his challenges head on, while Turles even with all of his 
power seemed to be the sort of person to prefer scheming and 
fighting dirty to get his own way. Though he hadn’t really had much 
of a chance to fight dirty here considering how things had gone 
down. 


“Eh, maybe.” Caule was non-committal about the idea of killing the 
man or not as she just jumped back outside to face him, and you 
were once again relegated to the status of observer as you watched 


Caule slowly walking towards the wounded Turles. “Look, I don’t 
want this to turn into a complete beating, so how about you just fall 
face down into the dirt so that we can call this finished?” Caule tried 
to reason with Turles, who scowled at her. 


“T’ve come too far to allow myself to be beaten by some... some 
super Saiyan!” Oh, wow, close, Turles, but no banana there. Though it 
was amusing that Caule’s power was sufficient enough that he’d 
managed to mistake her for the Saiyan of legend... though when you 
thought about it... Caule was half Kale, so... she sort of was? She just 
wasn’t a Super Saiyan. 


“Wow, I appreciate the compliment, but I don’t think you’ve got 
much left in the tank, bro.” Caule frowned. “And to think, I was 
having fun fighting you before this, Kenzou was right, you really 
don’t know when to quit, do you?” 


“A Saiyan never backs down! Only a coward would dare to show his 
back to an enemy, no matter how mighty, now... take this!” Turles 
generated a ball of shining white energy in his hand and lobbed it at 
Caule, who effortlessly dodged out of the way of the attack as it 
soared past her and up into the air. 


“Really? I hope that wasn’t supposed to hit me, because if it was, 
then you’re gonna need to work on your pitching skills. That was a 
terrible fast ball.” Caule didn’t seem bothered by he ball of energy, 
but you and Gine realized what it was just as Turles spoke the words! 


“Now, burst into light and mix!” Turles commanded the ball of 
energy he had thrown into the air to explode into light, mixing with 
the atmosphere of the planet in order to produce the frequency of 
light that he’d need to transform! Blutz waves! That bastard! His final 


strategy was to use the power of the Oozaru! 


[Power Ball: A ball of energy that when burst open can be mixed 
with atmospheric light in order to create a simulation of a full moon, 
generating just enough of the Blutz Waves required to allow a Saiyan 
to take on the bestial form of a Great Ape!] 


(Cost 30,000 Ki) (60,000-30,000) 


https://youtu.be/yPkcKdCOWNvQ 


“Now... witness my full power as a Saiyan!” The injured Turles 
roared out as he started to transform into a Great Ape, and you 
wondered if he was aware that Caule could also undergo the 
transformation... though he might have been counting on her being 
unable to control it, which meant that if she did look at the Power 
Ball, everything was as good as over! 


“Caule! You can’t look at that ball he just threw, otherwise you’ll 
transform too!” You shouted out a warning, being the only member 
of your group that could still freely look at the battle without risking 
a transformation from the shining ball of energy in the sky. 


“Yeah, I got that!” It was a pretty obvious piece of information, but 
you just wanted to make sure. Turles’ transformation into a giant 
monkey was something that Caule would’ve probably been able to 
stop had she not been so surprised by what was happening, and when 
the transformation had completed, it had caused the rogue Saiyan’s 
power level to surge, even though he was injured and tired, he was 
sitting at a Power Level of 4.5 million! “Wow! You have gotten 
strong! Strong enough that I might even-” Caule was cut off by a 
recklessly powerful punch from the Oozaru Turles, who roared as he 


punched the fusion towards the ground! 


“Caule!” You shouted the name of the fused warrior in worry, but she 
rose up from the hit without much issue... it looked as if Turles 
hadn’t learned how to control his Oozaru transformation, and you 
knew that while you might’ve been able to have just fled 
immediately, considering that you had the Dragon Balls, that would 
inevitably end up with the mindlessly rampaging Oozaru to 
completely level the entire planet! 


“T’m fine, don’t worry about me, Kenzou!” Caule called back to you, 
and Turles threw another punch at her, and she dodged it, clearly 
even though he was mindlessly rampaging, she was the singular focus 
of his rage right now. The one that had driven him towards using 
what he must have considered to be his final trump card, a form that 
was practically mindless. “Finally! I’ve been looking forward to 
actually being able to have somebody worthy of me using some of my 
real power!” Even though Caule had tried to end things with a single 
conclusive punch, she couldn’t disguise the genuine happiness that 
she felt at having an opponent that was actually at her level to fight. 
Even if that opponent was a giant mindlessly berserk ape. 


“What an amazing battle...” Gine spoke as she looked on, trying her 
hardest to not even get a glimpse of the Power Ball still hovering in 
the sky. “I wonder if her power would be sufficient to defeat even 
Freeza...” Unfortunately, it wouldn’t be enough, not at this level. Not 
without her being able to transform into a Super saiyan, anyway. If 
she had access to that though, then defeating Freeza would 
be completely effortless for her. 


The two fighters continued their battle, and you started to worry 
about how much time had elapsed already. It had been about twelve 
minutes since Caule had first fused, and she was clearly getting far 


too invested in actually having fun as she blocked and dodged aside 
from Turles’ attacks, and whenever the transformed Saiyan tried to 
blast her with Ki, she made a point of kicking it into the air so it 
wouldn’t be of harm to anybody. It was almost as if she was using 
this as an opportunity to train! 


https://youtu.be/KMGJ3b312TQ 


“Alright, I think that we’ve played around long enough, don’t you?” 
Caule suddenly stopped in her tracks, and in doing so, was smashed 
with full force by one of Turles’ mighty attacks...! 


But she didn’t move. 


She didn’t even budge. 


Her power had tripled. She was using the Pseudo-Wrathful state! 


“Yeah, I reckon that this level ought to be enough for you!” This 
level...2 Was she implying that she could use the superior version 
that Goku and Gine had shown off? Or maybe even beyond that?! 


Turles roared as he pulled his fist back, and he put both of his hands 
together to try to club the fused Saiyan into the ground, only for 
Caule to simply catch the double fisted punch with a single hand! 
“Let’s go for a trip! Kenzou, Gine, Goku, move!” You quickly followed 
the instructions of the fusion as she kneed the transformed Turles in 
the gut, causing him to double over in pain even despite the superior 
resilience of the Oozaru! 


Now outside of the ship, you watched as the fusion quickly moved 
behind the stunned Turles, grabbing him by his large tail before she 
started to use it to spin him around at high speed! She managed to 
get to an almost sickening number of revolutions per second before 
the tail simply popped off of the giant ape as Caule immediately 
stopped her spinning and the force carried Turles himself directly 
towards his own ship! 


Dropping the now detached tail of the Oozaru, Caule pointed at the 
ship, and she used a nameless red blast of energy to completely 
destroy the ship in a massive explosion! Turles had survived, you 
could feel... but his power level had dropped tremendously. Where 
before he had a level of power equaling Caule’s own, now his power 
level was so low that he could’ve been defeated by Puar of all people! 
“Finally!” Caule announced the end to the fight. She could definitely 
still feel Turles as well, but with his strength at such a reduced level, 
and his tail gone, there was very little threat that he now posed. 


But even though by all logic, he’d lost... Turles stumbled out of the 
wreckage of his ship, bloody, bruised, burned, and in immediate need 
of medical attention. “It’s not... over yet.” The Saiyan was far too 
weak to keep fighting, but he still refused to give up? “I’m a Saiyan... 
this isn’t going to be over until you... kill me...” 


“Turles, what are you doing!? You can’t win anymore! Just stay 
down!” Gine shouted at Turles as the battered Saiyan continued to 
try to keep the fight going. It was almost sad to see him keep trying 
to fight. 


“So...? Do you think that... Bardock thought he could win, when he 
stood against Freeza?” Turles laughed, spitting up blood as he did. 


“Don’t be stupid. A true Saiyan never turns his back on an enemy! 
Bardock understood that, all the way until he took his last breath!” 
Yeah, tell that to Vegeta, Turles. Still, it seemed like he was well 
aware of what had ultimately become of his brother. 


Killing Turles right now would be easy, but for some reason, you 
were hesitating. You knew that Turles was a very bad person. But was 
he any worse than Raditz? Or Vegeta? It was clear that Goku and 
Gine weren’t going to do it, and Caule didn’t seem to think that there 
was any point in dealing a true finishing blow, so the decision 
remained squarely on you. 
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You looked at Turles, standing there, demanding for the fight to 


continue, and you took a step forwards, holding a hand out in front 
of Caule, who tilted her head as she raised an eyebrow, but didn’t 
make any move to stop you as you walked up to the exhausted 
Saiyan. Turles attempted to throw a punch at you, but he was far too 
weak now, and you easily stepped to the side of the clumsy punch. 
“You know. We just wanted the balls. We’re not actually here to kill 
you... and as far as I can tell, you’ve not really done all that much 
evil on the grand scheme of things.” Sure, he’d planted the Tree of 
Might, but somehow you got the feeling that the planets he had to 
plant the damn thing on were either barren of civilization or were the 
rare galactic backwater, like Earth. 


You couldn’t really defend Turles, but at the same time, considering 
that you were also planning on sparring Raditz and probably also 
Vegeta too, you couldn’t really justify being the one to kill him, 
either. “That much...? You have no idea what I’ve done! 


“Tm going to imagine you planted the Tree of Might on a few 
planets? Killed a few people doing your mercenary work, too, I would 
imagine.” You shrugged as you talked to the man. “But Gine 
obviously doesn’t want you dead, and there’s no reason for me to 
really kill you, either. Especially not with your ship so thoroughly 
destroyed. You don’t have any fruits or seeds for that tree left after 
that, do you?” Turles grit his teeth, and you just shook your head. 
“You know, there are better ways to grow more powerful than just 
using shortcuts and cheats to become strong. Hell, you’re a Saiyan, so 
even recovering from this much will increase your strength pretty 
amazingly.” You couldn’t really understand why Turles had decided 
to focus so much effort on the Tree of Might. Sure, he was more 
powerful than Nappa and Vegeta were, and by an amazing margin, 
but... it was just inefficient, really. 


“So what... you think that I’m just going to roll over and change my 
ways because you beat me? I’m a Saiyan, and-” 


“So is Goku. So is Gine. So is Caulifla. So is Kale.” You cut Turles off. 
“Listen, far as I can see, nothing about being a Saiyan gives you a 
genetic compulsion to act like a jackass. Sure, fighting is a lot of fun, 
but a true Saiyan finds a purpose in fighting, he doesn’t try to make 
fighting for the sake of it that purpose.” You shrugged. “Whatever 
that purpose might be, be it for the sake of protecting the people you 
care about, challenging yourself, or even fighting to avenge 
something.” Just fighting because you liked to fight and bully those 
weaker than you wasn’t something any True Saiyan would do. “All I 
can say is that you’ll never become a Super Saiyan, if you continue 
down your current course, and I hope that the next time we meet... 
you’ve cleaned up your act again” You turned back to your allies and 
begun to walk away as you nodded at them all to grab on to you. 


“Wait a minute, what do you know of the-” Turles reached out after 
you, but he collapsed as he did. Finally losing consciousness just as 
you teleported away from the wreckage of his ship. You hoped that 
Gine hadn’t wanted to have a conversation with her brother in law, 
but there really hadn’t been much of an opportunity for that. 


“Phew... am I glad that’s over.” Your first words upon teleporting 
yourself back to the ship were those of relief. Turles had been a 
terrifying adversary, and you hoped that you wouldn’t come to regret 
your decision to spare him. At the very least, it did seem like he no 
longer had access to any of the seeds for the Tree of Might that he 
could use to continue to try to grow fruit with. That alone meant that 
his future ability to pose a threat had vastly diminished. 


“Yeah, and I sure am glad that you taught us how to become me.” 
Caule leaned against a wall. “Hey, you got one of those Senzu? I got a 
little bashed up in that fight... you know, before I started to try.” She 
smirked, and you shrugged, tossing her a bean, which she quickly 
ate, and the light scratches on her body vanished in an instant. 


“You’re really amazing! But... who are you? Are you real?” Goku 
finally seemed to realize that it was his opportunity to quiz Caule on 
just about everything about her, the teenage Saiyan was naturally 
blown away by the amount of power that Caule had at her disposal. 


“Oh... me? I’m Caule. I’m what happens when Caulifla and Kale fused 
together. Weren’t you paying any attention? I’m pretty strong, huh? 
Also, yeah... I’m real... or at least I will be for the next fifteen 
minutes or so.” Caule was clearly keeping track of how long she had 
left before she defused. Somebody like her could do a lot in fifteen 
minutes. 


“Yeah you are! I hope that I can get as strong as you are one day 
soon!” Goku was optimistic about his ability to grow his strength to 
get to Caule’s level... and while he’d eventually get there, as would 
you and everyone else, if things kept going well, but all that would 
do would increase the insane gulf in strength between him and Caule, 
considering how fusions actually worked. 


“Soon...? I doubt that, Goku... but maybe if you keep at it for a 
couple of years, you might get to my level... or well, my current 
level.” Caule smirked. It was always unfair to try to compare the 
power of a fusion to the power of somebody who was unfused. 
Though Goku obviously wasn’t aware of the specifics of just how 
ludicrously busted that fusions were right now. 


“Alright, then maybe when I get as strong as you, we can have a 
proper fight! Don’t think I’ve forgotten how you beat me without 
even needing to hit me!” Goku clearly wanted some sort of payback 
for being defeated with such ease the last time he met Caule... but if 
he wanted that, then he’d need to pull Ultra Instinct out of his ass or 


something, because there really wasn’t much else that would let him 
close the gap between himself and a fusion. Not at this level. Well, 
not unless he wanted to fuse with you. You wondered how that would 
work. What would the System do? Would Goku become aware of 
what you knew of the world and the coming events...? It sounded 
like a bit of a headache to tell the truth. 


“You know what, I’d like that, Goku. Get stronger. You too, Kenzou. 
It’s no fun to be so powerful that you never struggle! That’s why I 
was kind of... relieved when Turles did that thing with the fake 
moon. I never thought that I’d get to fight somebody close to my level 
like that!” It was a fair thing for her to believe, but the truth was that 
there was at least one person currently active in the universe that 
would even be able to defeat her without that much of a struggle in 
the form of Freeza. Not to mention that Dabura and Babadi were 
definitely somewhere. Though they might’ve been in the Demon 
Realm right now, so you couldn’t say they were active in the universe 
in the same way. 


“You know... I have to wonder about that, Caule... what exactly was 
your plan if Turles proved to be stronger than you?” She could have 
just stuck down Turles the moment that she saw him standing after 
that attack that should have put him down for the count, but she’d 
sort of stalled enough to let Turles use the Power Ball to transform. 


“Plan...?” Caule laughed. “I guess I just would’ve had to get 
stronger!” Right. You weren’t sure if she was serious about that or 
just playing around. You also genuinely believed that all you had to 
do to get her to transform into a Super Saiyan would be to tell her 
about the form, but for obvious reasons, you didn’t feel like that was a 
very good idea. Not least because it would make keeping up that 
much harder for you. “Anyway, I did try to end things quickly 
enough, and I think I’ve got enough time left... so... I believe you 
said something about cooking?” Caule reminded you of the offer that 
you’d made to her, and you smiled. 


“Well, I did promise, so why don’t I make-” 
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“-why don’t I make some burgers? It’s been a while since I last 


cooked anything properly, and the kitchen on the ship is fully 
stocked.” Which was impressive, considering that it had been a while 
since you all first set off from Earth. Capsule technology really was 
amazing, it practically completely eliminated the need for having an 
overly large ship considering that any sort of storage space was no 
longer necessary. You didn’t exactly need a cargo bay when you 
could just shrink whatever you might’ve needed to take with you or 
retrieve to the size of a small tube. Capsule technology still amazed 
you when you thought about it, even now, when you were yourself a 
complete violation of all the laws of physics that you were aware of. 


“Alright, sounds good! But you uh... should probably hurry, it’d suck 
if I just got to watch you make em and then defused just before 
getting to eat, right?” Caule nodded to herself, and you realized that 
you were cooking on a time limit here. You’d have everything done 
in... five minutes. Well, maybe a little more, you needed to make sure 
that the meat for the burger patties was actually cooked through after 
all, but you were a more than talented enough chef to manage such a 
thing. Not to mention that you had literal magic on your side to hel 
pyou out. 


You quickly retrieved the ingredients, using your enhanced speed to 
create the patties for the burger out of minced beef and an array of 
other ingredients. You moved as a blur of speed as you waited for the 
meat to need to be turned over, quickly assembling the rest of the 
meal with amazing speed, cutting the potatoes into perfectly equal 
thin rectangles before you dunked them in a fryer, you knew that you 
were cooking on a time limit, but you idn’t even allow that stress to 
make you falter at any moment as you flipped over the burgers... and 
eventually, after 5 minutes of some extremely stressful and rapid 
cooking, you finished the meal. Things had been such a blur that 
even you thought that you might’ve missed a few steps here and 
there, but it turned out that you hadn’t made a single mistake. 


Of course, you’d been intelligent enough to focus on quantity over 


anything else, because it was pretty obvious to you that Caule should 
need to eat more food than both Kale and Caulifla put together did 
considering that the dance multiplied everything else about the girls, 
so at the end of the day, you’d managed to create a truly colossal 
number of fries and burgers for everyone to eat. Three dozen, in 
fact... three dozen combined with the fact that your meals were just 
naturally more filling than anything cooked by somebody else, and 
you still weren’t sure if it’d be enough. 


For yourself, a single burger was enough, and while you appreciated 
the flavor that you’d managed to imbue each and every one of the 
burgers with, the taste of meat and cheese blending perfectly 
together with the home-made tomato sauce, it was clear that while 
the Saiyans obviously all did enjoy the taste of the food... it was far 
less important to them than it was to you, and all three of them were 
just stuffing their faces as quickly as they could. Goku tried to get 
into some sort of competition with Caule about how quickly he could 
eat, but by the time he’d managed to eat 5, the fused Saiyan had 
already outdone him by a factor of 4. Eventually, the food was all 
gone, and everyone was filled up. You enjoyed being able to do some 
cooking once in a while, it had felt like a very long time since you 
were last given that opportunity. 


“Welp, that was pretty great, Kenzou... say, do you think it’d be 
selfish of me to ask you to try to get the girls to fuse sometimes so I 
can eat your cooking?” Caule laughed as she got up and did a few 
stretches, after eating over twenty burgers that were all far more 
filling than they should have been, she clearly wasn’t suffering any 
drawbacks whatsoever. Saiyan appetites were famously immense of 
course, but the appetite of a fused Saiyan? It’s a good thing that you 
have a lot of money at your disposal. 


“T mean... aren’t you just them...? So... not really?” You quickly 
answered. If anything, she was pretty much the arbiter of what was 
selfish or not considering that she was both of the girls put together, 


their minds mingled into one being able to make her own decisions. 


“Mmm, you’re probably right about that. Still, I’m just sorta... getting 
the hang of being around myself.” Caule admitted. It was clear that 
she liked existing though, but who wouldn’t? It wasn’t like she was 
Vegito or Gogeta who you knew would always have that thought at 
the back of their mind that they hated being forced to rely on power 
that didn’t belong to either of their individual components. Caulifla 
and Kale actually liked working and fighting together! 


“T don’t think either of them hold you wanting to exist against you. 
Especially not when your desire to actually be allowed to exist at all 
stems from what they want too, right?” You doubted that the girls 
would enjoy being together all of the time, but they didn’t seem to 
think too strongly against fusing, either. Not to mention how happy 
that Caule was just to be able to experience things for herself. Fusion 
was such a complicated thing to think about. 


“Yeah, well... unfortunately, I’m just about hitting my limit, so...” 
She was clearly waiting for you to say or do something as a thin 
barely visible outline of white energy started to surround her. 
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You knew what you needed to do... and you also knew what Caule 
wanted... or at least you thought that you knew what she wanted, 
anywat. Last time, when you share a kiss with the fused Saiyan, it 
had been one taken by surprise, and you had been too surprised yb 
the kiss in order to actually properly enjoy it. But... that wouldn’t be 
the case here. You’d seize this opportunity, and you’d seize it with all 
your might! You wouldn’t get a chance like this to see the two girls 
that you knew that you now loved like this very often! 


You dashed forwards, grabbing Caule by the sash _ that 
she’d borrowed from you. As you grabbed the sash, you realized were 
going to need to think of a way for her to properly clothe herself 
whenever she was fused without her needing to take your sash every 
time. Of course, now probably wasn’t a good time to try to learn 
Magic Materialization for the sake of the creation of clothing. Even if 
it would help a lot for the sake of clothing getting damaged, there 
was something a little bit more... important on your mind right now. 


Caule smirked at you as you grabbed her by the sash, and she 
allowed herself to be pulled along by you as you drew her closer to 
you to kiss her, while she obviously could have remained as still as a 
statue if she wanted, she went along with you, not resisting at all and 
instead simply closing her eyes as she pursed her lips together. 


Your lips made contact with hers, and for your second kiss wth the 
fused warrior, it almost felt as if the world around you froze 
completely, you tried to push your perception of time as much as you 
possibly could with your Ki as you did, trying to make the moment 
last as long as you possibly could as you did. 


Your eyes were closed, and you blocked out all sensation of the 
outside world except the fusion, a perfect visualization of the 
moment as you. actually properly got tkiss her this time. 
On your terms. This time it wasn’t the sort of cheeky kiss that only 
happened so that you would have no choice but to be forced to 
accept your own feelings as well as the feelings of Caulifla and Kale... 
this time this was a true acknowledgment of your love. For Caule, for 
Kale, and for Caulifla. The girls being fused together as Caule 
currently was was the only true way for you to ever really be able to 
display your love to the two girls wholly. No nonsensical attempt to 
use cloning of yourself or something else would ever have the same 
effect as the two girls who you loved having a single form. 


You loved Caulifla for her confidence, her smug attitude, and her 
desire to keep getting stronger, to always push herself... and push 
you as well. She was more to you than just your closest rival. She 
was... special to you. More special than mere words could ever truly 
convey, you didn’t know why you had really been placed into this 
world, or what scheme you were a part of, but in this moment... it 
didn’t matter. In this moment of silence, where all the world was 
blocked out except your loving embrace with the used warrior, 


nothing mattered except that sensation. 


You loved Kale much as you loved Caulifla... but for her, you loved 
her for her gentle nature in spite of what she’d been through, but also 
for her bravery, and her ability to control that raging beast within 
her for the sake of the people that she cared about... for Caulifla... 
for you. Kale was somebody that deep down you wanted to protect, 
somebody you wanted to see smile. But she was more to you than 
just that, too. 


As you continued to focus on the sensation of the kiss, of the amount 
of faith in you that it seemed to convey, you found yourself starting 
to think. In some way, you had always tried to hold yourself back 
from caring too much, if only a little. You knew that the best way for 
somebody like you would’ve been to remain unattached to things, so 
that you could utilize your knowledge of the coming events in the 
best way possible, but you weren’t heartless. You were never the sort 
of person who could’ve managed that. With every change that you 
made, either by accident, or as a purposeful choice, the future 
became less certain, and more of an unknown to everyone. 


But... you were starting to understand that that was a good thing. 
Nobody should really know the future. Nobody should live their life 
fearing for what was to come, not when it came at the expense of the 
very life they feared for. You had set off on this entire journey in the 
first place because you blamed yourself for what had happened to 
Suno’s village. For the chaos that wouldn’t have come to pass had 
you not existed... but what about all the good that you’d done? Even 
just now, while you hadn’t killed Turles, with the destruction of his 
ship, there was no doubt in your mind that he wouldn’t be growing 
any more Trees of Might, and you’d hopefully even managed to set 
the man on a path to redemption. 


But it wasn’t just that, the death of Mercenary Tao, and the earlier 
defeat of the Demon King Piccolo, both of those things could only 
have reduced the suffering that would have happened otherwise! How 
many people might they have killed otherwise? Everyone who’d 
signed up for the Budokai Tenkaichis of the past would have been 
slain on the orders of King Piccolo, but that hadn’t happened here. 


You felt true clarity as you opened your eyes, looking deep into 
Caule’s own eyes, her black pupils reflected brightly in the artificial 
light of the ship. She almost looked... sad. The sorrow reflected in her 
eyes felt as if it had dealt a critical wound to your very soul. Was that 
the look of somebody who knew that their very existence was a 
temporary and fleeting thing...? Something based entirely on the 
agreement of two individual people? You wanted to make her sorrow 
disappear, but before you could do anything, she broke off the kiss, 
and she smiled at you. 


“T love you, Kenzou.” 


Those were the last words that the fusion spoke as the glow rapidly 
brightened, and Kale and Caulifla were left standing in her place. 
Once more, silenced reigned after the tender moment that you had 
shared with the two girls in their fused form. They were both 
blushing, and you smiled at the two of them. Your thoughts were 
conflicted about the look of sorrow in Caule’s eyes just before she had 
defused, but you decided to try not to think about them. There wasn’t 
anything that you could do about something like that... at least not 
now. 


Well... that wasn’t strictly true. After all... who was to say that you 
couldn’t come up with a better version of the Fusion Dance for them 
to fuse together for a longer time? After all, just about every 
other technique could be worked on and improved... so why not the 


Fusion Dance too? Though it would take a lotof time to figure 
something like that out. Maybe you’d even be able to make it last as 
long as the Potara Fusion lasted! Hell, maybe you could even make it 
last for longer! 


“So... uh... what was that? Is that how you make that fusion thing 
stop...?”. Goku interrupted the silence with a stupid sounding 
question, and you raised an eyebrow. 


“What...? No, Goku. That... that was a kiss. Do you not know what 
a kiss is?” You couldn’t believe that he didn’t know that of all things. 
You had a vague memory of something like that, but... come on! He 
had to know what a kiss was! 


“Huh...? That’s what Chi-Chi keeps asking for me to give her 
whenever I see her...?” The boy scratched the back of his head. “I 
thought that it was a type of fish, so I went fishing whenever Chi-Chi 
asked...1 never managed to catch one, though.” Goku seemed 
perplexed as you looked at him in bewilderment. 


“Goku... a kiss is something that you’d do with a woman that you 
care about a lot, and have romantic feelings for.” You felt like Gine 
probably ought to have been the one explaining this to her son. 


“Huh...? But ’m not a girl! Wait a second... you haven’t been a girl 
this entire time, right?!” Goku looked shocked, and you 
frowned extremely deeply. 


“What? No! That’s...” You looked at Gine, who just sighed, her 
shoulders slumping somewhat. “Look... it’s not important. Just... you 


can ask your mother, OK?” You sighed as you looked at Kale and 
Caulifla, who were both still blushing, and decided that it would 
probably just be for the best if you changed the subject. “Anyway... 
we should probably think about looking for Bulma, Suno, Yamcha 
and Puar now.” Even if you didn’t leave the planet right away, it’d 
still probably be for the best that you made sure that Bulma and Suno 
doing OK. Though Yamcha was the one who was more likely to have 
found himself in a fight. 
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“First, Bulma and Suno. I’m a little bit worried that they might’ve 
managed to get themselves in a spot of trouble... and unlike Yamcha 
and Puar, I don’t really think that either of them are strong enough to 
be able to get out of danger all by themselves.” Sure, Suno was pretty 
strong compared to most people, but out here, you’d already met a 
few people who'd easily be able to defeat her, and as for Bulma? 
Well, she might’ve had some decent technology to use, but as far as 
you knew right now, she wasn’t actually in the process of making 
some sort of battlesuit or anything like that. 


“Y-yeah, probably a good idea. I don’t think that she’ll be happy that 
we got into a fight though.” Caulifla laughed a little nervously, and 
you just shrugged. 


“It was inevitable, they were tracking us down to try to find our own 
Dragon Balls, so it’s only natural that we went for the source... kinda 
lucky that we ended up finding the ship of the guy with the balls so 
quickly though, huh?” It had been a complete coincidence that you 
had managed to come across Turles’ ship so early, but you weren’t 
going to complain about it. Now you had all seven of the Dragon 
Balls, and all you had left to do now was summon the Dragon and 
your adventures in space would come to an end. 


“Mmm, it’s a shame that we didn’t manage to find any leads on 
Raditz. I was hopeful that Turles might have heard of where he 
might’ve been, but... I don’t think he knew. He’s stopped working for 
Freeza, it seems.” Keeping Turles alive might actually help out in the 
long run considering that he was a powerful fighter who would 
obviously hate Freeza for what Freeza had done to the Saiyans. 
Somebody like that going about and continuing to be a nuisance to 
Freeza could only be helpful, as far as you were concerned. So long 
as innocent casualties were kept to a minimum. Though to tell the 
truth Turles felt far too pragmatic to bother going out of his way to 
kill innocent people. 


“Well... if you can wait another year after we get back to Earth, we 
can always just have Raditz wished to Earth...? I don’t think it’d be 
that difficult, really. Especially if we don’t need to go on a journey 
throughout the cosmos to find the balls.” Hell, Kami might actually 
be able to immediately reset the Dragon Balls to allow for a wish like 
that to be made, it wasn’t that complex of a thing to ask, after all. 
Hell, the only reason you hadn’t bothered to think of a wish like that 
before was because Raditz was stronger than Kami! Now that Kami 
had clearly become more powerful than Goku’s elder brother, there 
was almost no reason not to just wish him to Earth. Even if Vegeta 
and Nappa tried to track him to Earth based on the last coordinates 
of his scouter, what were they going to do? Vegeta could be 
troublesome if he was allowed to use his Great Ape form, but Nappa 
would just be a fairly decent warm-up to pretty much whoever ended 


up fighting him no matter what he did! 


A fitting fate for somebody like Nappa. A minion to his very core, no 
matter how many second chances that he was given, he was probably 
the sort of person who’d never change his ways. He was a bully that 
liked causing people to suffer without reason, at least an argument 
could be made that Vegeta, while brutal, was quick in dealing with 
the people he wanted dead and didn’t draw things out unnecessarily 
most of the time, even when he was extremely confident. 


“Wish him to Earth...? That’s a brilliant idea!” Gine smiled happily as 
she realized that there was nothing stopping your idea from working. 
“T suppose that waiting one more year can’t hurt that much.” She 
accepted your idea, it was only sensible that she did, you supposed. 
Space was massive, and it could take literal decades if not longer to 
try to find a single small group of people who traveled around a lot. 


“With any luck, we won’t even need to wait that long.” You smiled at 
Gine, before you turned your attention back to the matter at hand... 
or at least you would, but you had a few system alerts that you’d 
been ignoring for a while, it was only natural that you’d want to 
focus all your attention on Caule after all. 


[Special Unlisted Quest: The Uprooting of the Tree of Might - 
Defeat Turles and put an end to his ambitions: Complete!] 


[Reward: 15 levels, 1 Non-renewable Fruit of the Tree of Might, 
Perk: Do not Mistake Mercy for Weakness] 


[Do not Mistake Mercy for Weakness: When you are showing an 
enemy mercy after defeating them, should they not take your 
mercy and instead attempt to attack you with some last 


desperate attack, your power surges, quadrupling for the sake of 
making a counter-attack. 


YOU FOOL!) 


[Unlisted Quest: Cosmic Collection - Collect the Seven 
Intergalactic Dragon Balls: Complete!] 


[Reward: 5 levels, Perk: Dragonsense] 


[Dragonsense: Thanks to this perk, you can feel the energy 
emitted by the Dragon Balls in the same area you can sense for 
Ki normally, Dragon Radars are effectively no longer required 
for you anymore. ] 


[You have reached Level 200!] 


[As a result of reaching a special level, you may choose one of 
the following boons!] 


[Power Growth Up: Whenever you would permanently gain 
power, you instead gain twice that amount of strength. ] 


[Power Growth Down: Whenever your enemies would gain 
power, they instead only gain 90% of that power so long as you 
are alive. This applies even for transformations or absorptions. ] 


[Technique Loan: Whenever you are fighting alongside 
somebody else, or simply observing them fight, through an 
advanced form of telepathy, you can grant them the temporary 
knowledge to use any of your techniques.] 


[Technique Borrow: Whenever you are fighting, you can 
temporarily copy any technique of your enemy you have seen 
them use before, even if you haven’t seem them use it in this 
life.] 
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You didn’t spend all that long thinking about what you wanted to 
pick from this list, the choice would naturally always have to be 
anything that helped you grow more whenever you trained. While 
you didn’t really think that you’d be facing off against any major 
threats for the foreseeable future now that you’d finally gotten strong 
enough that you wouldn’t really be threatened by anybody who 
wasn’t extremely powerful. You still knew that growth was the most 
important aspect to keep improving. 


With that chosen, you quickly decided to assign your attribute points, 
balancing your point attribution so that nothing was left below 500, 
in the hope that you’d get some sort of perk for raising everything up 
to 500. 


[Perk Sacrifice and Perk Fusion: As a result of raising every one 
of your attributes to 500, you have gained a special ability to 
either sacrifice one of your Perks to cause another to increase in 
strength far more than typically leveling them up would, or at 
the cost of 100 Attribute Points, you can fuse two Perks 
together, typically resulting in a perk that is superior to both of 
its component parts. Perks can only be powered up through a 
sacrificed once. Fused Perks cannot be fused again. ] 


[Lie Detector: As a result of reaching 500 Wisdom, you are now 
able to act as something like a living lie detector. It is very 
difficult for somebody to deceive you, and you are almost 
always able to tell that something is wrong should somebody be 


lying to you outright. Especially useful if somebody tries to lie to 
you about how they are planning to change their ways.] 


It hadn’t been entirely the extremely powerful transformation ability 
that you were looking for, but it was still very useful even so. You 
knew damn well that your number of perks was starting to get 
pretty... ridiculous, and being able to sacrifice your perks for the sake 
of powering up others sounded really very useful. You’d definitely 
have to think of something to fuse with Pushed to the Limits when 
you could, too. 


Still, that done, and without any reason to test your newfound 
abilities, you set out with everyone else to go and look for Bulma. It 
wouldn’t be that hard for you to go and find her, not while she had 
Suno with her... though to tell the truth it was quite difficult to scan 
through the thousand of higher power levels on the planet, so it might 
have been just a little bit harder than you thought it’d be. 


“Come on, let’s go find Bulma. I don’t think that she’s the sort of 
person that’d get herself in too much trouble when she didn’t have 
somebody around who she knows will be able to bail her out but...” 
You thought back to the number of times you’d had to bail her out 
back when you first met her, and you smiled. “Well... maybe she 
might have, but I sure hope not.” 


With that, you set off, leaving the ship behind once again as you 
started to look through the alien city, you’d defeated Turles far 
enough away that there wasn’t really that much of a panic in this 
part of the city, and you didn’t have all that much difficulty moving 
around as you kept looking for Bulma. Finding somebody with a 
lower power level was a real chore, and even finding Suno wasn’t 


easy given that she wasn’t any stronger than a good number of 
watriors wandering about, but eventually after checking a good 
number of power levels, you found Bulma arguing with some alien 
vendor over some piece of technology that was... wait a second... 
that was a scouter! She must’ve been intrigued by the face mounted 
computer, and it probably wouldn’t hurt for her to be able to studied 
them and replicate them, but it looked like she was trying to haggle 
despite not having any money. 


“Sup, Bulma. What’s going on here...?” You greeted the woman with 
a smile, and as you touched down to the ground from the rooftops, 
she turned about, only to see the whole squad touch down behind 
you, Caulifla, Kale, Gine and Goku. 


“Oh! Kenzou! I’m glad that you’re here, you uh... wouldn’t happen to 
have any space money, would you? It turns out that this guy doesn’t 
accept Zeni...” Bulma laughed, and you shrugged, looking at the 
scouter on the vendor’s stall. You were wary of the small face 
mounted computer, to tell the truth. You knew that they had some 
sort of ability to tap into some intergalactic network that had a 
ridiculous amount of reach, so there was really no guarantee that it 
wouldn’t end up connecting to the same network that Freeza used 
and end up revealing the location of Earth! 


But then again, Scouters did look cool, and you figured that they 
might even be something that could be attuned into sensing the 
energy from Androids! 
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You quickly decided to use the money that you had been given by 
Caulifla when she had stolen some cash earlier to buy the scouter for 
Bulma, of course, you decided that you needed to be smug about it. 
“Hmm...? What’s the matter, Bulma...? You wouldn’t happen to be... 
poor, would you~?” You drew out your sentence with almost 
singsong glee. 


“What?” Bulma raised an eyebrow at you. 


“Well, I’m just saying, that it looks like you have absolutely no 
money that you can use right now, which means that by every 
metric, you’ve got to be a poor person, right?” Anybody who didn’t 
have money that they could spend could only be called poor. 


“Aren’t you forgetting that I’m the one who funded this whole 
trip...?” Bulma frowned at you, clearly annoyed that she was being 
called poor, even though she totally was right now. She may as well 
have had an endless supply of Monopoly bank notes for all the good 
they’d be able to do her so far away from Earth. 


“Sorry, I can’t hear you over how poor you are.” You smirked. At 
least she wasn’t trying to offer by flashing her body parts at the 
market vendor or something, you weren’t sure if that was because she 
had genuinely grown as a person since you had first met her, or if she 
just believed that an alien would have little interest in the body of a 
human woman. “But as a matter of fact, I do happen to have quite a 
bit of money that I can spend helping you out here.” It was mostly 
just for the sake of having a little bit of fun for once considering that 
Bulma’s family was easily the most wealthy family on the entire 
planet Earth, and it wasn’t really even close. 


“How did youget money, anyway?” 


“Unlike you, me and the girls, we’re...” You were about to claim that 
you, Caulifla and Kale were actually good at earning money, but 
before you could- 


“Stole it.” Caulifla smirked. 


“Ah, makes sense.” Bulma nodded, and this time she smirked before 
she looked at you. “You know, better to be poor than a thief, 
wouldn’t you say?” You grit your teeth as you turned 


“Hey, Caulifla, you can’t just say that, what if we get in trouble with 
this guy!?” You were kind of a little bit annoyed by how casually 
she’d just admitted to stealing money. Then again, you couldn’t 
exactly say that you were that bothered. Stealing was wrong of 
course, but at the same time you also didn’t really care all that much 
about it. You weren’t going to take some moral stance on stealing 
when you didn’t exactly have any other way to earn money easily. 


“What, you think I care? Just hand the money over and take the 
scouter, damn thing’s basically hot property anyway. Looted off the 


corpse of some Freeza Force goon.” You shrugged as you completed 
the exchange without any more argument. 


“Come on, Kenzou, you gotta know what you’re when you're dealin’ 
with somebody shady like that. If you come across as too honest and 
law-abiding, people see you as an easy mark. Least now you know 
that thing you just bought got stolen.” Caulifla was still quite a bit 
better at dealing with people in situations like this than you were, 
seemed like she’d made the vendor out as some sort of criminal with 
just a glance. 


“The thing he just bought that belongs to me.” Bulma grabbed the 
face mounted computer from your hands, examining it in detail. “I'll 
have to have a closer look at this thing back on the ship, I wanna see 
how it works. Might even be able to reverse engineer it, too!” Reverse 
engineer a scouter...? That might be quite useful, actually. If nothing 
else, you might be able to use something like that to track down 
Broly all the way out on Planet Vampa. Eventually, that was. You 
didn’t really think that you wanted to deal with somebody like Broly 
right yet, especially not when he was a single rampage away from 
being too strong for anybody in the entire universe to have a single 
hope of defeating with exception to Beerus and Whis, and Whis at 
least definitely wouldn’t bother to get involved, and Beerus was still 
sleeping and would be for a few decades yet. 


“Well, make sure that you’re careful. I’m pretty sure that those things 
are also used for interplanetary communication too, and I don’t really 
want the thing to be broadcasting any sort of signal or information 
from our home planet.” You strictly avoided mentioning Earth, at least 
while you were out in public like this. As far as you were concerned, 
the less that Earth was muttered in public, the better. You didn’t need 
the planet to end up being targeted by anybody who wasn’t 
already going to show up anyway some day. 


“That isa good point, wouldn’t want to reveal... our home 
planet’s location considering how out of the way it is, especially not 
with... well, you know.” You imagined that Bulma_ was 
probably referring to the Dragon Balls, and it was a fine point. If the 
news of the Dragon Balls became well known, then it was an 
inevitability that people would end up harassing not just the Earth 
for the potential of getting a wish granted, but also the Planet Namek 
as well. Fending off an unending barrage of space-faring wish seekers 
wasn’t your idea of a good time, either. 


“Mhm.” You nodded as your group grew in size, and then all of a 
sudden, you heard the sound of an explosion, and the ground shook! 
What the hell was that? “Somebody grab on to Bulma, looks like 
something’s going on!” With that, you took off into the sky, rapidly 
making your way towards the source of the explosion, and you could 
see Yamcha facing off with... you honestly had no idea. You didn’t 
think that it was a member of Turles’ group, at the very least. With a 
power level of only about 4000, he wasn’t a threat to anybody except 
Bulma, Puar and Suno, though. 


You listened in to see what was being said. “So! I’m surprised that 
you can keep standing after taking a blast like that!” The alien had 
grey and blue skin and looked a little bit like... Cui? It wasn’t Cui 
though, they were too weak for that. “You’re clearly from some 
backwater, so I’llhave you know that I’m an elite warrior in the Freeza 
Force, which means that if there’s anything I want, I take it!” 


“Sorry, pal. But you’re doing your banditry all wrong. You’re just 
meant to scare people a little if you want to steal from them, actually 
attacking people just trying to make a living to rob them though...? 
You’re just a thug. Also, about your attack, you really need to work 
on your pitch. Thing hardly even tickled.” Yamcha smirked at the 
gray skinned alien. You wondered if he was aware of your presence 
on the rooftop or not and was trying to show off. Puar was floating 
on the sidelines of the battle as the two faced off, determined look on 


their face. 
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Before anything else could happen, like the random Freeza Force 
goon getting to use his scouter to find out just how outclassed he was 
against Yamcha, you decided that you’d get involved first, and with a 
vey quick Kiai, you sent forth enough energy to immediately destroy 
the scouter,though not with enough force to make it obvious, and 
you kept your strength suppressed to just the point it needed to be to 
snap the scouter in half, causing it to fall uselessly to the ground as 
the mook raised his hand to press the button on the side of the 
device. 


“Sorry.” You smirked .”But you won’t be scanning anybody today.” 
You were well aware that the mook couldn’t actually hear you as you 
smirked on the top of the building ,but you knew that the destruction 
of the eyewear had alerted Yamcha to your presence at the very least. 
Destroying scouters could prove to be very important in order to 
prevent any information about you and your strength leaking out. 
After all, you didn’t really think that people as powerful as you and 
your group were common throughout the cosmos, so the more people 
who knew about you, the more likely it was that more people would 
come calling, even if they didn’t know about the Dragon Balls. After 
all, sometimes people are just looking for powerful people to recruit. 


Not that you’d ever join an organization like the Freeza Force, you 
couldn’t imagine what sort of a spineless worm that you’d have to be 
to willingly work under somebody like Freeza. An argument could 
somewhat be made for perhaps Cooler and King Cold considering that 
they seemed a lot less likely to murder their own troops, but Freeza 
was just pretty much the epitome of an awful boss. The sort of guy 


who’d murder his troops for failure, or for displeasing him, or 
because he was vaguely afraid of an old legend he’d heard, or 
because he was feeling particularly miffed that morning, or because it 
was a Tuesday. 


“What’s the matter? Looks like that dumb monocle thing you’re 
wearing broke.” Yamcha smirked, clearly aware that you’d broken 
the device, but still taking the opportunity to taunt the alien. “Tell 
you what, you apologize to that store owner, and I’ll let you off with 
a warning.” That was awfully kind of Yamcha, all things considered, 
because it honestly sounded like this alien had just gone out of his 
way to try to cause innocent deaths. 


“Apologize?! Hah, idiot! How’s this for an apology?!” The alien raised 
his hand to his side as he started to charge up an energy blast, no 
doubt with the intent to fire it at the store that the fight had started 
in, but the difference in power, speed and technique between Yamcha 
and the alien warrior was steep indeed, and in a flash, Yamcha 
appeared in front of the alien, kicking the blast that they were 
generated out of their hand and high into the sky with a bicycle kick! 


“You know, not really my place to grade somebody on an apology, 
but gotta say, that’s a pretty bad one.” Yamcha followed through on 
his Bicycle Kick, using the momentum to backflip through the air 
before landing on his feet and dashing forwards towards the Freeza 
Force goon, landing a punch directly on the sternum of the alien who 
stumbled backwards! 


“G-guh!?” The alien was still trying to process what was happening, 
but Yamcha wasn’t about to give him any sort of time for that, and 
the once bandit smirked as he got into his fighting stance as the alien 
soldier stumbled backwards! 


“Now! Let’s go! Wolf Fang Fist!” Yamcha charged towards him, and a 
faint aura of a wolf surrounded him as he laid into the alien with a 
fierce barrage of tiger claw strikes... or rather, wolf claw strikes, and 
the alien was completely overwhelmed as the beat down continued. 
Really, there was no need for Yamcha to go that hard against the 
alien, especially when you figured that they’d already been defeated 
after the first six strikes, and any further attacking was just keeping 
things going for longer... but like hell if you were going to bother 
stepping in for a random asshole Freeza Soldier. Hell, as far as you 
cared, Yamcha could kill them, even if you figured that he’d at least 
stop before letting things get to that point. 


Your allies... didn’t really like to kill people. Which was only natural, 
to tell the truth. While Goku, Caulifla and Kale were a little 
less apprehensive about killing, and you had nothing against the act 
of ridding yourself of an enemy that you considered to be 
irredeemable permanently, just about every other human you knew 
really wouldn’t relish the idea of killing somebody, especially if that 
person was actually weaker than them. Bullying somebody before 
murdering them wasn’t exactly the sort of thing that anybody barring 
assholes like Nappa would enjoy. 


The beat down of the alien was over shortly after that, and when 
they collapsed on the ground, Yamcha floated up to you and 
everyone else. “Sorry about that guys, say... you didn’t have anything 
to do with that massive clash of power that I felt earlier, did you...? 
Those were some pretty insane levels of strength on display, and... 
well, I was gonna try to check out what was going on, but the time I 
was halfway there, it was all over, and... then I kinda got lost.” 
Yamcha admitted. The fight against Turles hadn’t been one that had 
lasted altogether that long, at least not when the massive amounts of 
strength that Yamcha probably managed to pick up on from a far 
distance started to be displayed. Caule’s strength had made the battle 
against the frightfully powerful Saiyan one that thankfully hadn’t 
lasted that long. 


“Yeah, that was us. We came across a pretty powerful guy, but it’s all 
over now, and we got the Dragon Balls, too!” You smiled happily, the 
journey was over, and all things considered... you thought it would 
take longer. 


“You’re not trying to say that you had to beat a guy who had a power 
that great to get the rest of the balls, are you?” Yamcha sounded as if 
he really didn’t want that to be the case. 


“Wait, you got the Dragon Balls already...?” Bulma sounded shocked 
by your admission. Oh right, you hadn’t told her about it yet. 


“Yes and yes. Let’s just say that beating that guy was... well it was a 
team effort.” In a sense, anyway. Caule counted as a team effort, and 
Caulifla and Kale wouldn’t have gotten a chance to fuse at all if you 
hadn’t managed to convince Turles to let it happen by exploiting his 
pride as a Saiyan. As pragmatic and clever as the Saiyan might’ve 
been, not even he could resist letting his opponent power up for the 
sake of a better fight. Saiyans. 


“A team effort? Kenzou, no offense, but I’m not even sure if a 
hundred of you would’ve been able to defeat that power I could feel!” 
Yamcha admitted, and he was actually probably right about that, 
Turles at the time he transformed into a great ape was probably about 
a hundred times stronger than you, but you didn’t want to tell him 
about fusion. It was bad enough that Gine and Goku knew about it, 
the more people who knew about it, the higher the likelihood that 
somebody would end up carelessly spilling it to somebody that they 
shouldn’t. 


“It was a very good team effort, Yamcha. We just had to exploit a 
weakness of our enemy to win.” Yes... a weakness to having the crap 


knocked out of him by somebody who was stronger than he was... a 
very common weakness to just about everyone who existed. 


“Man... guess I gotta train harder if I wanna be able to keep up with 
power like that!” Yamcha didn’t sound that dispirited though, and he 
instead only seemed to be incensed to train that much harder by the 
news. 


“Well, now that we’ve got the balls, I guess that means we’re gonna 
be heading home, which does lead me to have to ask... the balls... 
where are we going to be doing the, uh...” Bulma looked around, to 
make sure that nobody was listening in, even though you were 
standing on top of a roof top. “You know, the thing.” 
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“Yeah... let’s go back to the planet that... we aren’t going to be 
naming, just in case.” You nearly slipped up and called Earth by the 
actual name for a second there before catching yourself. It was really 
pretty difficult to avoid saying something like Earth in casual 
conversation considering that you normally wouldn’t have to be so 
paranoid about things. But when you just so happened to be carrying 
around a set of seven wish granting orbs that could make people 
immortal, and there were a lot of people who wanted to become 
immortal, it was only natural that you’d have to be a little more 
careful than nomal. 


“You know, I don’t really get why we’re being so paranoid about 
saying it, does it really matter if we say the word-” Bulma was about 
to say it, but you weren’t going to let it happen. You weren’t going to 
let anybody say the word Earth while you were out in space. It nearly 
screwed Goku over totally on Namek, but you wouldn’t let it even 
have a chance of screwing you over here. It wasn’t impossible or 
aliens to find out where Earth was after all. 


“Yes!” You shouted to interrupt Bulma. “Look, the less of a footprint 
we make here out in space, the easier I feel that we’re gonna be 
having it, and while it’s not entirely likely that somebody will by 
some miracle be able to overhear us from all the way up here, I don’t 


want to take that risk. We did just have a pretty massive battle 
against a very strong person.” You frowned. “That being said, our 
fight probably got some attention from more than just the people on 
this planet, so we should reall be heading off like... right now.” You 
reminded everyone. You’d gathered everyone, and it was time to go. 
You didn’t exactly want to run the risk of Freeza himself showing 
up... Or worse. 


“Alright alright. Then... are we flying or...” You shook your head, 
and everyone at this point understood what that meant, grabbing a 
hold of you as you used your magic to teleport everyone back to the 
ship, preventing any chance at all of you being tracked as you 
returned to your ship. 


“Let’s go, everyone! Let’s go back home!” You laughed as you 
realized that your adventure out in space was coming to an end. 
While it had been fun, and you’d had many experience that you 
never really thought you’d have at all... it was time to return to 
Earth. To return to some semblance of normality. To put things right 
that had gone wrong, and to just... at least for a little while, live in a 
peaceful world. Sure, that mysterious Bio-Saiyan clone or whatever 
Sprout was still out there, and so was Piccolo Junior, but you’d 
gotten a good measure of both of them, and neither really seemed like 
they were that bad. In fact, you knew that Piccolo Junior didn’t really 
have anything close to the same level of evil within him as his father. 


“Alright! Engines ready! Initiating take-off sequence! Blasting off in 
3... 2... 1!” Bulma called out from the cockpit of the ship, and just 
like that, and with a slight shifting of the gravitational force upon the 
ship, you were heading back home. You looked out of a window at 
the stars passing by. It was... strange. In order to move throughout 
the cosmos in any sort of reasonable time, the ship moved at 
superluminal speeds, which meant that seeing anything light based 
out of the window should’ve been an impossibility, but you saw it 
anyway. Perhaps the speed of light was just different here, either way 


it probably wasn’t worth thinking about too seriously. 


“So... that’s it then. All seven Dragon Balls collected.” Yamcha had 
his arms crossed. “You know, to tell the truth, I thought it would take 
a little bit longer. We’re pretty lucky that somebody had decided to 
collect them all together, right?” 


“Well, I could say that you’re pretty lucky that you didn’t have to 
fight him, Yamcha. Guy’s a menace.” Had you not taught Caulifla and 
Kale the fusion dance, there was no doubt about it, you would’ve lost, 
and you really would have needed to follow along with actually 
surrendering and pretending to join his crew for some time. At least 
up until you could snag a piece of fruit for yourself or something to 
even out the odds. 


“He’s still around?” Yamcha sounded a little bit surprised, why so 
surprised, Yamcha? It’s not like you enjoyed killing people if you 
could help it, and at the time, even if you knew he was a bad guy, 
you just didn’t really feel like Turles deserved to die. 


“Well yeah, we didn’t kill him. In fact, after the loss he was handed, I 
wouldn’t be surprised if he bounced back stronger than ever!” Well, 
with exception to the fact that he hopefully no longer had any sort of 
access to the Fruit of the Tree of Might. You were hopeful that his 
entire stock had been obliterated thanks to Caule eradicating his ship, 
but there was still a chance. Hopefully his defeat even with the fruit 
on his side would take him down another path, though. 


“Huh... well, whatever. Hey, Suno! Are you excited? Everyone’s 
going to be coming back to life soon!” Yamcha changed the topic, 
calling out to the red haired girl. You really wished that she’d had the 
opportunity to help out on this adventure a little bit more, but the 
truth was that she just wasn’t trained enough or that.. She’d freeze in 
the face of real combat, and she wasn’t disciplined enough to be able 
to consider actually gravity training for a long period of time due to 


the stress that it naturally put upon her body. While it was something 
that you could hardly even eel, even if you suppressed yourself down 
to her level, it was understandable why she would feel it. 


“Tm... a little bit worried. I don’t really know how everybody is 
going to react... from... being woken up.” It was a fair thing to worry 
about, but you shook your head. 


“Don’t worry about that, Suno. It’s... less like they’re being woken 
up, and more like returning from watching from up above. Trust me, 
I’m sure more than a few of your friends and family have been 
looking down on you with a smile. Isn’t that right, Gine?” Well, so 
long as they weren’t killed by a demon, but seeing as you didn’t think 
that had been the case here, there was nothing to worry about. 


“y-yes! Sometimes, the afterlife has a service that lets those worried 
about their loved ones watch over them for a time so that they can 
rest easy that they’re doing well... or not... in some cases.” She was 
definitely talking about Raditz, and you really did feel bad for Gine. 
How long had she been forced to watch Raditz being bullied by 
Vegeta and Nappa...? 


“Oh... that makes me feel happier. I was worried that everyone 
would just be confused. Because I wouldn’t... I wouldn’t know how to 
explain things.” Suno laughed weakly. “But... do these... can these 
Dragon Balls really bring somebody back to life? I know that Bulma 
said that they could, but... it’s hard to believe that anything could do 
something that amazing!” Suno was obviously awed with the idea of 
the wish granting orbs. Though to tell the truth, there was a fairly 
wide variety of things that could bring people back to life. 


“Don’t worry, even if they were confused, Kenzou loves talking, so I’m 
sure that he’d personally love to explain the details to anybody who 


wanted to know what happened.” Caulifla chimed in, joking about 
you sometimes talking a little too much. It was a good thing that she 
didn’t know how much more you thought than spoke, otherwise you’d 
really be in for a few more jokes at your expense. 


“Hey, better I love talking than love letting my enemy power up.” 
You jabbed back, you personally figured that Caulifla was the part of 
Caule that had wanted to let Turles power up for the sake of a better 
fight. Especially because something like that didn’t really mesh well 
with how you knew Kale. “Anyway, how long until we’re back to 
Earth, Bulma...?” You changed the topic away from one of jokes, and 
directed things back to Bulma. 


“Off the top of my head... I think we have about two weeks before 
we get back to Earth!” Two weeks. Two weeks to get in a little more 
training, but... was there a need for training now? Sure, you could 
always grow stronger, but right now, you were about to enter a 
period of peace for what should be at least six years or so. You’d 
fought to earn some level of peace, and wasn’t it only right that you’d 
be able to enjoy it? 


You looked out the window of the spaceship once more. You knew 
that this wouldn’t be your last time traveling the stars, though you 
did hope that there wouldn’t be a need for you to return to space for 
at least a while. You missed home. Despite how long you’d been away 
from them in the past, you also missed your parents, too. There had 
always been the opportunity to return any time you wanted back on 
Earth after all, and now had a baby sister you wanted to be there for. 
Not to mention you had your relationship with Caulifla and Kale to 
start taking more seriously as well, and Caule too. You had a life to 
live now. 


So maybe it wouldn’t be that bad to take a bit of a break so that you 


could actually live it? 


[Dragon Ball Arc: END] 
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Peaceful Days Arc 


You looked at the watch you’d bought yourself especially for the 
occasion, you were nervous, but you were trying your hardest not to 
sweat. Today was the big day. One of the biggest days of your entire 
life, at that. You paced backwards and forwards in the suit that you’d 
bought, and Goku looked at you with a frown. 


“You know, Kenzou... it ain’t that hard, gettin’ married! Me and Chi- 
Chi didn't have any trouble with it! You just gotta say yeah and then 
do that kissing thing!" 


"Thanks for the encouragement, Goku... but up until Chi-Chi actually 
demanded you marry her, you didn't even really know what being 
married meant, did you?" You eyed the man with a smile. It was 
strange not to think of Goku as a boy anymore, but now that he was 
twenty years old, you couldn't think of him as anything other than a 
man. He was still quite a bit shorter than you were though, shorter 
than Kale and Caulifla, too. The Saiyan girls, now women had really 
grown a surprising amount taller than what you were expecting from 
them, and you weren't’ really sure why that was. Caulifla was about 
5'11 now, while Kale was taller at around 6'1. You were still taller 
than both though, having ended up at around 6'3. 


"Not really." Goku shrugged. At the very least he knew what it meant 
now, especially if the growing bump on Chi-Chi's body and the 
presence of another Ki Signature beyond her own within her meant 
anything at all. Of course, Chi-Chi wasn't the only one who had a kid 
on the way... your memories flashed back to that training session that 
you had ended up having with Caule, and you blushed. "You feeling 
OK, Kenzou...?" 


"Yeah, you're not getting cold feet about all this, are you?" Yamcha 
was also at your wedding, he'd also ended up getting married, as a 
surprising change. His proposal to Launch was still something that 
you found quite humorous. Especially because he had to propose and 
be accepted by the woman who would become his wife twice. 


"What...? Me? No, of course not. I got engaged to Caulifla and Kale 


way before you too got engaged to your wives!" It wasn't a 
competition, but you sort of felt like it was a competition. Just 
because you'd been putting off a marriage for a bit because you didn't 
really think that the girls thought it was that important, and you 
didn't want to force them into anything. 


"Yet you're the last of us to end up getting married. Funny how that 
works, isn't it?" Yamcha smirked at you, and you frowned. That didn't 
mean anything, you were just out enjoying life with your two wives 
to be, you didn't need to hurry anything! 


"I don't see what that has to do with anything. We were just too busy 
living our lives." You'd set up a nice little farm on a remote island 
that barely got any visitors. As far as you were concerned, it was the 
perfect place to have a house. It was a little bit far from your parents, 
but seeing how you'd made sure to buy them the newest model of 
aircraft to reach you whenever they liked, that wouldn't matter much 
either. 


"Uh-huh. Anyway, if you're not afraid to get out there and get 
married, what are you waiting for? Or do you need a pep talk from 
your dad or something, too?" Yamcha prodded you on your back. 


"I mean, no, but..." It was a big moment. A colossal moment. You'd 
saved the entire planet and defeated gods and demon kings, but this 
was a moment that you felt was more important to you than either of 
those things. This was the moment where you'd get married to the 
two women that you loved more than anything else in the world. The 
moment where your life would change completely... then again, that 
was only officially. It wasn't like you' hadn't been living with the two 
Saiyans even if you hadn't been married. 


"But nothing! You didn't freeze up in front of the Demon King, you 
really telling me you're more scared of seeing your wives in dresses 
than you are of the lord of all evil?" Please, Demon King Piccolo was 
hardly the lord of all evil. He was half of a very confused Namekian. 


"Yeah, you don't have to be afraid of getting married! It's super easy!" 
You knew that Goku was right, but even so you couldn't help but feel 
apprehensive about today. It was a natural feeling to be worried 


about your wedding day though, or at least that's what everyone said. 
Everyone except Goku, who just sort of... showed up to his own 
wedding without a care in the world, that is. You were jealous of just 
how carefree that man was able to be. 


From what you understood, while you and your two wives to be had 
been taking things easier as you all just took a break, the world 
hadn't stopped. Gine had missed your wedding, sadly. She was still 
off with Raditz somewhere in the wilderness and had been 
forquitesome time, she'd successfully managed to summon him to 
Earth with the Dragon Balls and the last you were aware, she was 
trying to get him to be more receptive to other ways of thinking than 
the more hard line Saiyan mindset that had been beaten into him at 
the hands of Nappa and Vegeta. But information about everyone else 
was... rare. You had elected to skip out on attending the 23rd 
Budokai Tenkaichi Tournament, too. 


"Hey! Stop zoning out! Look, it's time! You need to go and wait for 
your brides!" Yamcha pushed you out of the door, and you nodded, 
walking up to the altar that you'd be getting married at. Kami was 
presiding over your marriage, of course. After all, who needed a 
priest to get married when you could just have God himself preside 
over the ceremony? 


"Afternoon, Kami." You kept your words to the green god short, and 
he smiled at you. 


"Good afternoon, Kenzou. Looking forward to your marriage... or 
should I say marriages?" Kami seemed really quite jovial about 
things. It was quite uncommon for somebody to want to marry two 
people, but there was nothing stopping you from doing it, and even if 
there had been, you would have ignored it anyway. 


"I... well yeah, of course." Despite how apprehensive that you were 
feeling about things, you were of course looking forward to actually 
getting married. The fact that you were soon to be a married man... 
to say the least it wasn't exactly what you imagined doing when you 


first found yourself in this world all those years ago. But you couldn't 
complain about how things had gone in this regard. You couldn't 
complain about how anything had gone, really. Your life in this 
world was one that you were truly thankful for, and you really felt as 
if you'd managed to make the world a better place than it would have 
been without your help. but that wasn't your only metric for your 
own value anymore. You couldn't just compare outcomes like that as 
if you were some sort of robot, trying to find which one was 
numerically superior, being obsessed with making the perfect choices 
or whatever, the appeal in doing something like that had vanished as 
you had grown as a person. Trying to create some sort of perfect 
world made of only optimal choices... it just wasn't human. 


"Wonderful, because if I'm not mistaken, here come your brides now." 
Kami drew your attention to the two women walking side by side, 
they were both wearing identical white wedding dresses, Kale was 
holding a bouquet and you smiled immediately at the sight of the two 
of them wearing their dresses. You hadn't seem them for a while, as 
was tradition, so your mood immediately brightened up when you saw 
the two who you loved more than anything walking towards you. 
Though Caulifla was fidgeting with her dress a little bit. It wasn't 
really the sort of clothing that fit her personality all that much, nor 
was it the sort of clothing that you'd ever seen her wear of her own 
initiative. The outfit looked even more restrictive than the weighted 
clothing that you'd sometimes wear in training! 


Soon enough, the two women reached you at the altar, though rather 
than immediately start the ceremony proper, Kami turned his 
attention towards Caulifla. "Your clothing... isn't making you 
uncomfortable, is it?" 


"Not enough that I'm gonna complain, get on with the ceremony!" 
Caulifla snapped at Kami, annoyed that he'd gone for delaying things. 
You'd gotten Bulma to assist on the female side of the wedding, and it 
looked like Caulifla wasn't really happy with the dress that she'd been 
given to wear. Of course, what happened next surprised you to quite 
a great deal, as Kami held out a finger, shooting a beam and Caulifla 
that cause her wedding dress to shine and disappear in a flash of red 
light, immediately replaced by what looked like a very similar dress, 
only with all the unnecessary extra restrictive additions stripped off 


of it! 
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"Now, I believe we can continue." Kami had a wry smirk on his face 
as he turned to look out at the gathered crowd. Your friends and 
family were all present, Goku was sitting with Chi-Chi in the front 
row, while Yamcha was sitting with Launch and Puar. But they 
weren't the only attendees to your wedding, Master Roshi, Krillin, 
and Suno were present too. As was Bulma and her family. You 
weren't exactly sure how the Budokai Tenkaichi Announcer got an 


invite to your wedding or who gave it to him, but you were kind of 
glad that they had. Sadly, the Crane School hadn't made it, too busy 
with their wandering redemption arc thing that they were going for, 
it seemed. Your family was sitting on the front row too. Your father, 
Kenta, had a proud look on his face. Your younger sister mostly just 
looked curious, while your mother, Ame, was bawling her eyes out 
already. Come on, mom... read the room, please? Nobody else was 


crying. 


Kami raised his voice to gain the attention of the "Dearly beloved, we 
are gathered here today underneath the heavens to witness and 
celebrate the union of Kale and Caulifla to Kenzou. But I must first 
ask you. Kenzou, do you take Caulifla and Kale to be your wives? Do 
you promise to be faithful to them in good times and in bad, in 
sickness and in health, to love them and to honor them all the days of 
your life, and beyond?"Kami did sort of have to add on that last part 
considering that the three of you were very aware of the existence of 
the Afterlife, and you didn't think that either Kale or Caulifla would 
be OK with just cutting things off if one of you were to die at some 
point. Especially not when the Dragon Balls existed. 


"I do." You responded simply, pointing at yourself with your thumb 
for some reason. The same vows were then asked in turn to Caulifla 
and Kale, too, and the tension was palpable. You found yourself 
starting to sweat once again, though. You were going to have to kiss 
oneof them first, and you couldn't exactly cut one kiss short just so 
that you could kiss the other girl, could you? Kale and Caulifla both 
seemed to notice your nerves, and you were calmed down when your 
hands were reached for by the two girls, who gave both your left and 
right a reassuring squeeze. 


When it came time to exchange wedding bands, you had something 
special in mind, and you solidified your Ki into six small shining 
golden rings, practically completely unbreakable. You'd been working 
on the idea for quite some time, when you realized that you didn't 
really want to take off your wedding ring whenever you'd need to 


fight if you didn't want to damage it, if you just bought a typical ring, 
but this way, you'd never have to remove the symbol of your love. 
More than that though, the rings were linked to each other, so you'd 
know if Kale or Caulifla were ever in danger and in need of help! It 
worked both ways, too, so they'd know whether you needed help, or 
if the other needed help too! 


"Now that the rings have been exchanged, there is only one thing left 
to say. Kenzou." Kami smiled. "You may now kiss the brides." With 
that, you were about to try to pick between your two wives as to who 
to kiss first, but before you were even given the choice, Kale stepped 
forwards, planting her lips on your own, and the onlookers of your 
wedding cheered happily. Showering you with a flood of confetti. 
You spared a brief glance at Caulifla, but she looked fine with things, 
you imagined that they must've had some sort of game of Rock Paper 
Scissors to decide who got the kiss here. 


Of course, while you didn't shorten your long kiss with Kale at all, 
enjoying every moment that you shared, even if you did have an 
audience which somewhat stifled your enjoyment, you did still have 
to kiss Caulifla as well. Not just because you needed to kiss her to 
seal the deal for your wedding, but because you genuinely wanted to, 
and after breaking off from your wife Kale, you kissed your wife 
Caulifla, too. 


Your wives, Caulifla and Kale. Now that was something that you'd 
never have been able to see coming. 
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You hadn't gotten up to much training since you decided to take 
things a little bit easier with Caulifla and Kale, and while you'd still 
been getting stronger slowly through some training so that you 
wouldn't end up falling behind everyone else who you knew were still 
training themselves pretty religiously, it was very rare for you to spar. 
It was even rarer for Caulifla and Kale to suggest it, too. For now, the 
girls seemed to be pretty content with the calm life that they had 
now, after all, you figured that the two of them hadn't really had the 
opportunity to truly relax without needing to do anything for a long 


time. 


It was also nice for you to just be able to relax as well, but that wasn't 
important right now. The place that the girls had chosen for your 
spar was one that you hadn't been expecting. The fighting arena that 
existed on the inside of Kami's Lookout. It was a strange choice, but it 
made at least some sense. The lookout was amazingly durable, and 
unless you were actively trying to destroy it, you knew that you'd be 
able to truly use everything you had in reserve for a fight with the 
two girls, but when you actually arrived at the lookout, following the 
energy of the girls to the main fighting area, you noticed that they 
were both standing there waiting for you. 


"So... I guess we're not playing about, huh? Alright, I'll play along. It's 
been a little bit too long since I last got the opportunity to spar 
properly!" You powered yourself up, ready for them to do the same, 
but Caulifla and Kale just smirked. Caulifla, you could understand, 
but Kale? Why was she smirking? She never smirked! This... this 
better not be some Black Water Mist bullshit because you swore to 
Kami that if it was you'd slam dunk his ass through his own lookout. 


Fortunately, it seemed like your brief moment of worry was 
unfounded, as Caulifla spoke up. "Not quite what we had in mind, 
actually." Caulifla's smirk didn't fade away though. Then when the 
girls got into the proper pose, you understood exactly what this was. 
They weren't just planning on fighting you as their best... they were 
planning on fighting you at their very best. 


"So that's how it is, is it?" Now it was you turn to smirk. You did still 
have that fruit of the Tree of Might, and you didn't hadn't really had 
an opportunity to use it at all as it stayed stuck in stasis in your 
inventory. Fortunately, while you only had one, just one fruit was at 
least good for two or three bites, and you didn't exactly feel the need 
to just explode the fruit after taking a single bite like some people 
might. "Go ahead, fuse! Let's see who's stronger!" You knew that the 
answer to that was definitely Caule, but you were still more confident 
that you'd be able to give her a run for her money with how much 


your strength had increased since you last met her... even if her own 
strength would've increased as well! 


Caulifla and Kale turned to one another, nodding, and then... 
"Fu! Sion! Ha!" 


They combined with one another, a flash of red and green light 
nearly blinding you as the fused warrior emerged, just as powerful as 
you remembered her being. "It's been a while, hasn't it, Kenzou?" 
Caule did a few stretches. "Or well... a while since I last saw you, 
anyway... kinda." She was very nonchalant about things, but that was 
practically her right as a fusion, especially one who was actually 
powerful outside of being fused together. Gotenks being cocky and 
overconfident was one thing when he was only just powerful enough 
after fusing to operate on the same level as the other strongest 
fighters, but it was a totally different case when the strong fused 
together. 


"Too long, really... but you know how it is. Don't get many 
opportunities to do this, do we?" Fusing without having a reason to 
fuse wasn't exactly something that happened often, even if Caulifla 
and Kale obviously liked being fused together and didn't mind fusing. 
In a sense, it still required the girls to give up their individuality for a 
time, even if that time was short. 


"Not really. I asked Kami about this place though, said it's impossible 
for any energy to leak out, which means we're totally free to do 
whatever we want in here without anybody coming to check up on 
us!" Caule revealed. That was something interesting to note. 


"Here, you've once again been fused without anything proper 
covering your chest." You took off your waist sash, throwing it over 
to Caule, and expecting her to take it... only for her to raise a hand 
and fire a tiny blast of energy at it instead, causing it to disappear 
into ashes! "Hey! What was that for!" 


"I really don't think I'm going to need to dress myself more, Kenzou." 
Caule gave you a cheeky little smirk, and then the fusion charged at 
you! You raised your guard to defend yourself, but just as she was 


about to reach you, she disappeared with an after-image! You hadn't 
even had time to properly process what she was implying, before you 
turned around to try to block the attack that you knew must have 
been coming, only to instead be greeted by Caule's bare chest! 


"W-what are you playing at?!" Your cheeks had gone bright red as 
you backed away from the fused Saiyan, you had no idea what to do 
as you looked at the topless fusion who was currently spinning her 
disrobed vest about on her finger through one of the holes meant for 
the arms, though she quickly discarded it, allowing the vest to fall to 
the ground. "Didn't you want to fight me...?" 


"Fight you...? No. That's not what I've got planned." Caule shrugged, 
and you had to admit that it was pretty hard for you to look at her 
and stay focused. What she was doing right now totally wasn't fair. 
What the hell were you supposed to do against a strategy like this? 
Sure, if it was some random woman trying to defeat you through a 
strategy like this, or even some sort of illusion, you wouldn't have 
been bothered at all, but this...?! "Come on, isn't it obvious? Here I 
thought that you were supposed to be smart. I bet even Goku would've 
figured out what this was about by now!" Caule crossed her arms, 
causing her breasts to bounce and jiggle a little as she tapped her foot 
against the ground. 


"Wait a minute... did Caulifla and Kale invite me here just so that the 


two of you could fuse for... well..." You sighed as you said it. You 
really hadn't been expecting that something like this would have 
ended up being so... direct. Not that you were averse to something 
like this, just... well, you wouldn't have expected it to come in quite 
such a fashion. Then again, they were Saiyans, and they knew that 
you were strong enough for something like this, so maybe it would've 
been weirder if they had just asked? 


"Congratulations!" Caule clapped for you, and you weren't sure if it 
was sarcastic or what. "You figured it out! Now, let me give you your 
reward!" With that, Caule bounded forwards, and with a speed that 
not even you were able to keep up with, you found your head 
colliding with something soft and warm. Namely, Caule's chest. You 
didn't know how to deal with your current situation, but before the 
idea could even come to your head to draw back, you felt a slender 
but muscular pair of arms snake around your neck, holding you in 
place for a moment. She did nothing more than hold you close to her 
for about half of a minute before she released you, and the sensation 
brought more comfort to you than anything else. Like in that 
moment, she wanted nothing more than to just be close with you. As 
you were released, you took a few steps back, an action that allowed 
you to get your bearings back, though Caule was still looking at you 
with that cheeky smirk of hers. "So... what did you think? Pretty nice 
reward, huh?" 


"I'd say so..." You knew that you couldn't just be the polite boy you'd 
shown yourself as to everyone before this. This... this was a battle 
that no boy could ever hope to win. This was a battle where your 
only path forward was to let go of your innocence as a boy, and 
finally fully embrace being a man!"...but I believe I must respond." 
You grabbed your gi, and without a second thought, tore, instantly 
rendering the orange and blue top that you were wearing into scraps 
of fabric. You never really got into a situation where your clothing 
ending up getting damaged in fights, you were really quite averse to 
being blasted by waves of energy, so you didn't get to fight topless all 
too often. 


You didn't stop at just stripping your top, though, as in the moment 
that you removed your top, you sped forwards at your maximum 
amount of speed, colliding with Caule and sending the two of you 


tumbling through the air as a result of your collision! As the two of 
you tumbled together, you made sure to time your strike perfectly, 
and just as it looked like Caule was about to try to recover from your 
tumbling spiral, you grabbed her by the wrist and used the very 
momentum of your out of control tumbling to bring your head close 
to her own, locking lips with the fused warrior as the two of you 
smashed into one of the walls! The pain from the collision was 
minuscule in comparison to the satisfaction you felt at having 
managed to get one over on Caule during this... well whatever this 
was. She might've been the most powerful person you'd ever met by 
far, but when it came to matters of romance, she was almost 
completely clueless! 


In fact, when you intertwined your tongue with her own during your 
long kiss, it was clear that she was more surprised by what you were 
doing than anything! Of course, it didn't take her long to figure out 
the idea behind the deep kiss, reciprocating the passionate kiss into a 
kiss of two lovers, but you didn't think that she'd be satisfied with 
just a kiss, no matter how deep! The kiss broke off when Caule broke 
away from you, back flipping through the air before locking eyes 
with you. 


"Now that's the sort of stuff I'm talking about! N-now! Let's kick it up 
a level!" With that, Caule powered up, her aura blazing around her, 
and then you realized what she'd done. She'd just... completely 
incinerated all of her clothing on purpose with that last flare of her 
energy, and where before she was only partially nude, now she had 
bared her everything to you. Her practically perfect toned yet not 
altogether too muscled body was on full display to you now, and... 
this time it was Caule's turn to start blushing as you looked up and 
down at her body, it was very unusual to see a fusion ever look 
apprehensive like that, but you knew the remedy to the problem, and 
you quickly flared up your own Ki without bothering to try to protect 
the remainder of your outfit, allowing it to burn up completely, and 
rendering your own nude body visible, Caule's eyes drifted down for a 
moment, and you smirked as she started to turn red. 


"Ready for the next level, Caule?" You were gaining more and more 
of your confidence back now. Before, you had been a little bit 
intimidated by Caule, to tell the truth. After all, it was hard not to be 
overwhelmed by somebody with a personality as powerful as her, but 
now you'd found a weak point. A chink in the perfect armor that she 
once seemed to have as a fusion, and that was that a fusion might've 
had all the strengths and none of the weaknesses of their two fusees, 
but that didn't change that when it came to something like this, 
outside of sharing a kiss with you now and again, both Caulifla and 
Kale were completely clueless! Sure, in a fight against a fusion, you 
were absolutely screwed... but in a far more literal situation like this, 
the one getting screwed would be her! 


"I'm always ready, Kenzou!" Caule's aura flared about her, blazing 
green and red as she seemingly tried to hide the crimson blush on her 
face with an overabundance of the red lighting from her own energy, 
but if anything, it was only making her blush that much more 
obvious as you clashed with one another, though with no intent to 
actually make any sort of attacking strike, instead, grabbing each 
others hands as you engaged in what could only have been called 
some sort of... pushing competition, as each of you tried to force the 
other towards the wall of the lookout, it was a battle of pure 
domination, strength alone would decide it! Or at least, strength 
alone should have been deciding it, but despite Caule being a great 
deal more physically powerful than you, she was only just managing 
to match you! 


"I don't think you are!" You shouted with confidence as you put as 
much power as you could into your charge, forcing her backwards... 
but before you gave her a chance to recover, you put your victory 
strategy into action, teleporting the two of you right to the wall, 
causing her to crash into the wall! 


"Oh no... you're right. I, the almighty fused warrior Caule, have been 
defeated. Whatever will happen now?" Caule said with an almost 
deadpan voice as you held her in place, clearly, even though you'd 
temporarily managed to gain the upper hand, she was still confident 
that she could tun things around, and for good reason, with as much 
power as she had, it should've been easy for her to be the dominant 
one here! But she wasn't, and you were. You weren't about to allow 


your advantage to slip away from you, either. 


"I'm sure you have a few ideas." You smirked at her, exuding 
confidence while you got close enough for her to hear you perfectly 
at a whisper. You ran a hand through her hair, usually it was tied up 
in a pony tail, but as she had flared up her Ki, she'd even managed to 
destroy the hairband, causing her hair that was somehow both spiky 
and smooth to spill all around her. After that though, you brought 
your hand down towards her sex, gently brushing along the surface 
of her most private area as you leaned in for another long kiss with 
the fusion, and then... she gave up entirely on having any sort of 
dominance in this encounter, effectively acknowledging you as the 
superior one! Your heart surged with all sorts of emotions, pride, joy, 
accomplishment... but none of those mattered right now. In fact, the 
only two things that mattered in this moment were Caule and 
yourself. 


"H-hn!" Caule shuddered as you continued to lightly brush against her 
most sensitive area, but you didn't slow yourself, instead, only 
quickening your pace as you got more involved, planting another 
deep kiss on the lips of your fused fiances to stop her from crying out 
in pleasure! You looked lovingly into each others eyes as you floated 
there, slightly above the ground, when you could fly and not be 
subject to the force of gravity, everything may as well have been a 
bed, 


You knew that you'd need to go further than just this much, though, 
and, still gazing longingly into the eyes of your beloved, you plunged 
two of your fingers within her, and if before your attentions had 
caused the woman to shudder softly, this action caused her very being 
to quiver, the look in her eyes went from that of a moment of 
complete confusion, to one of complete pleasure when the feelings of 
pleasure spread throughout her body. 


The time for words was over now, there was nothing that you could 
say anyway that would convey your feelings better than your actions 


anyway, and besides, you didn't want to stop kissing Caule, either. 
Judging from how the fusion had wrapped her arms around your 
back and was adamantly refusing to let you go, you knew that she 
didn't want the kiss to end, either. So that was how you stayed, a 
moment of tranquil pleasure before you quickened your pace with 
your hands, working from a slow build-up before finally reaching a 
vigorous crescendo, until finally- 


"No more!" Caule powered up, throwing you a few meters backwards, 


and you looked at the fused warrior, stunned. Had she... not liked 
what you were doing...? No, that was impossible based on just the 
look in her eyes back then, so why had she blown you away like 
that? Your answer came in the form of your wrist being grabbed, and 
now your positions were reversed, with your back against the wall! "I 
didn't make this happen so you could make me feel good, Kenzou! I 
won't let you beat me!" You looked at the fusion, smirking at her. 
There it was, that fierce competitive spirit that just about every single 
fusion held within them, an overwhelming desire not to lose. 


She made that desire fully known as she was suddenly in front of 
you, her immense speed was truly impressive, yet you weren't 
allowed to focus on her speed, as you once more found yourself face 
to ace with her voluptuous breasts. You weren't entirely sure how the 
fusion between the girls was better stacked than either of them, but 
you really weren't going to complain about it, even if you were 
currently struggling to breath as you were practically smothered by 
the impressive mammaries... if this was how you'd end up dying... 
well you could accept the vacation to the Otherworld if this was the 
means of passage. 


Fortunately, the smothering ended, and you felt the touch of delicate 
fingers down below, lightly clenching your manhood. You looked at 
Caule, and this time she didn't blush, or get embarrassed, or anything 
like that, instead she simply winked at you. It was only natural that 
you were very erect right now, so it really wasn't that much of a 
challenge for her to guide your cock to its destination within her. 
Caule was taking complete charge now, having gotten over her initial 
lack of experience, her confidence was surging. 


Then, the two of you became as one. You were within her 
completely, and both your emotions as well as those of Caule's went 
wild, a reckless mix of love, affection, passion and desire for one 
another as the fusion pressed you up against the wall, though that 
didn't stop you from thrusting into her, once again, you started 
slowly, but this time you'd lost control over the situation, and the one 
in charge was Caule. You didn't care, though, and instead decided 
that it was probably for the best if she was the one deciding the pace, 
now. Pressing against you and forcing you as she practically bounced 
up and down on you, you could hear the cracking noises of the strong 


magical stone behind you as it was exposed to forces that it clearly 
hadn't been designed to be able to withstand! 


The force of your passionate love with Caule was causing the entire 
lookout to shake, and for a brief moment you hoped that Kami 
wouldn't be upset about all of this. "Yes...!" Caule roared out as she 
quickened her pace, and with it, the force of which she was bouncing 
up and down on you. "Yes!" She quickened even more, and had you 
not been at least close to her level, she would've practically been 
imperceptible as she allowed herself to get carried away in the heat 
of the moment! You held out, and returned with as much power as 
you could, meeting her presses against you with your own thrusts, 
and the two of you continued like this until finally, you both roared 
out as you simultaneously reached climax, you erupting deep within 
the fused warrior, just as the wall behind you finally gave way, 
shattering into thousands of fragments at the very last moment, 
sending both you and Caule, still locked in each others embrace 
careening far outside of the lookout, and into the skies above the 
planet. 


The winds that whipped around you were cold, but they only 
assaulted your bare forms for a few seconds before you were both 
enveloped in the radiant red and green warmth of Caule's aura, and 
you could hear her every breath as you floated high up above the 
Earth. The pale blue dot that you would do anything to protect... but 
right now, at this very moment, all of your desire to protect the Earth 
was nothing compared to your desire to see the look that was 
currently on Caule's face once again. A bright, genuine smile of true 
happiness. You just wanted this moment to last forever, to bathe in 
the afterglow as you floated high above the Earth down below. 


"So... who'd you say won that?" Caule asked you, her competitive 
spirit still shining through even as you held her tightly up against 
you. Technically speaking, you'd both reached your peak at the exact 
same moment, so if it was a competition to make the other feel 
better, it was a draw. But you couldn't really say that you'd call 
something like that a draw. 


"I think we both did. Caule." You ran a hand through her loose hair, 
and she didn't stop smiling. 


"Yeah, I guess I'll be happy to share the victory here, Kenzou." You 
wished that this moment could last forever, everything felt so simple 
when you were with Caule. She may have been the fusion of the two 
girls who you were practically never apart from, but it really felt as if 
your relationship to Caule was closer to the relationship that the girls 
had with you. To the girls, you liked to think of yourself as somebody 
that they could rely on, and somebody to help them in the most dire 
of moments... which was exactly what Caule was to you. The only 
difference being that unlike you, it was typically only for those dire 
moments where Caule even existed at all. 


Even if you'd like to see the fusion more often... even floating with 
her here, in the great expanse of Earth's skies near the lookout, was 
risky. You might have loved Caule, but you knew that at least for the 
moment, it was impossible for you to be with her nearly as much as 
you would've like to. You hadn't been counting how long you'd been 
at it with Caule inside of the arena, but you knew that you couldn't 
have had more than a minute or two left with her outside of it. 


You really didn't want this moment to end, but life was fleeting, and 
nothing seemed more fleeting and ephemeral than the existence of a 
fusion, and though you may well have been completely fine with 
spending the rest of your life in this moment of gentle love with 
Caule, it sadly wasn't to be, and soon enough, the fuzzy outline that 
seemed to always predate the end of a fusion reared its head. "Well... 
I guess this is goodbye for now, Kenzou!" Caule broke off from you, 
before she looked down at her own body. "Say... what do you think 
happens if a fusion gets pregnant? It's probably not something that 
can happen, riiight?" You blinked, what was she- 


Your chance to ask Caule what she had meant by that vanished along 
with her, the fusion disappearing as she once again turned into the 
two girls who comprised her. Both Caulifla and Kale were fully 
clothed, and it seemed like Caule self destructing her own outfit 
hadn't done anything to their own. A fairly long moment of silence 
was had between the three of you until you abruptly ended the 
silence by teleporting back home so that you could get yourself 
dressed. Can a fusion get pregnant? You had no idea, and you also 
didn't exactly have anybody you could ask, either! How would the 


mechanics of that even work? 


Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
30,46,80,22 


Dice: 2d100-10 
Options: Individual. 
59,32 -10 = 49,22 


Dice: 4d100+ 80 
Options: Individual. 
95,10,18,94 + 80 = 175,90,98,174 


Dice: 1d4000 
497 = 497 


Dice: 1d18000 
5428 = 5428 


Dice: 3d18000 
Options: Individual. 
15977 ,3442,1327 


Dice: 1d10000 
8527 = 8527 


Dice: 1d20000 
19173 = 19173 


Dice: 1d100 
23 = 23 


Dice: 3d100+ 80 
Options: Individual. 
95,41,73 + 80 = 175,121,153 


Dice: 3d50+ 20 
24414412 + 20 = 70 


Dice: 3d50+ 20 
25+2+50 + 20 = 97 


Dice: 1d50 
36 = 36 


Dice: 1d75 
38 = 38 


"Come on, Caulifla, Kale... just hold on, you're going to get through 
this!" The situation felt bad. While it had turned out that both of your 
wives had gotten pregnant at almost the exact same time, you had 
figured that the two of them would at least go into labor a few days 
apart! Instead though, as if through magic, the moment the birthing 
process began for Kale, it began for Caulifla as well. 


Fortunate you were then, that you'd made arrangements for this. 
While you didn't exactly trust any sort of normal doctor to help 
deliver your children with the Saiyans, you happened to know one of 
the brightest minds on the entire planet, and you'd asked her if she 
wouldn't mind reading a book on how to deal with childbirth from 
the medical side of things as well. You... you'd really have loved to 
help yourself, but there were some things that scared even you, and 
you had another purpose in the room anyway. 


While Bulma took care of the actual baby delivery part of things, you 
had an important role in not just providing support to the girls as 
they struggled with the pain that was racking their bodies, but 
providing them with some of your energy to try to soothe them 
somewhat. Even though they were both very experienced with pain 
and fighting in general, it seemed like the miracle that was childbirth 
was still painful enough that even Caulifla was about ready to scream 
as a result. You hoped that the pain wouldn't cause the two of them 
to lose control of their power, because Bulma wouldn't exactly be 
able to work in an environment where they couldn't do something 
like that. 


"Come on, Cauli! Push! Push! I can see the baby's head now!" Bulma 


offered words of encouragement, but it was clear that even she wasn't 
having a very easy time of all of this, Caulifla and Kale wouldn't 
agree to have anybody but Bulma and you in the room while they 
were giving birth, they were both naturally far too wary of any other 
doctor for anything else. For good reason too, you wouldn't trust 
anybody but Bulma for stuff like this, either. Even if she wasn't some 
sort of renowned doctor, her being the woman she was meant that 
her technical knowledge and ability to apply whatever knowledge 
she had to practical situations meant that she was almost certainly 
one of the world's most foremost doctors of medicine regardless. 


"N-nnghhh, it... hurts!" You didn't like seeing Caulifla like this. In 
fact, you hated it. To know that she was in pain and there was little 
that you could do to really help other than to provide both her and 
Kale with some of your energy! 


"Just don't focus on the pain, Cauli! Just focus on pushing! You're 
almost there, just a little bit more!" Bulma then rushed towards Kale, 
who was being a lot quieter than Caulifla was as she tried to hold in 
her pain, no doubt she was putting all her practice in controlling 
herself to work as she remained quiet in the face of the pain she 
must've been suffering, her grip on your hand tightened as she 
flinched in pain. "You too, Kale! Just keep pushing! This won't take 
much longer! You're both almost there!" Bulma continued this process 
for a few minutes, jumping back and forth between your two wives as 
they both struggled with giving birth, and you could hear her mutter 
a curse under her breath as she seemed to realize something. 
"Kenzou! I'm gonna need your help, here!" 


"My help...? What for?" You didn't like the sound of that. 


"You're going to need to have to deliver Kale's baby, I'd do it myself, 
but... it's like the two are synced up perfectly! Both births are 
happening at the exact same time!" Bulma sounded bewildered by the 
medical peculiarity that was taking place in front of her, and you 
nodded. You didn't really know how you were supposed to deliver a 


baby, but with Bulma guiding you through the process, you knew 
that it couldn't be that hard. Both Caulifla and Kale were remiss to let 
go of you, with Kale tightening her grip on your hand as you tried to 
pull away from her. 


"It's just for a second, Kale... just be strong for a little longer, alright?" 


"Nnnn- OK." Kale struggled through the pain, releasing you from her 
grip, and allowing you to take your position. Bulma started to give 
you the instructions 0 what exactly you' d need to do, while also 
instructing Kale and Caulifla to cotinue pushing as hard as they 
could! 


About a minute later, you were holding a baby girl in your arms. 
Your baby girl. You were quick to wrap her in swaddling, though you 
made sure to create a hole in the blankets you wrapped your 
daughter in for her tail, the furry brown extra limb was flailing 
around at random as you looked at her, and your heart surged with 
joy. She didn't have a name yet. In fact, you'd decided that when it 
came to names, you'd let Kale and Caulifla name their children, and 
speaking of... 


"It's a girl, Kale... a beautiful baby girl." You smiled warmly at Kale, 
before you turned your attention towards Bulma, who was also 
holding your child, a boy, and you loved him just as much as you 
loved your daughter. You were a man looking at what were quite 
literally your living legacies, and it brought you a sort of joy that you 
had never experienced before. A form of completeness that you 
couldn't quite describe as you looked at your two wives, both of them 
looked exhausted as they weakly but joyfully held their children in 
their arms. 


"So... did you end up deciding on names?" Bulma asked, and Caulifla 
looked at her boy for a moment. You really hadn't discussed it 
much... sure, you'd come up with a bunch of names for either a boy 
or a girl, but at the end of the day, you hadn't really liked any of 
them. 


"His name... his name is Kusai." Kusai, eh...? It was a strong sounding 
name. As expected from Caulifla! 


"And she's called... Mizuna!" Kale declared her own choice of name 
for her daughter with pride, hugging the small half-Saiyan tightly to 
her chest as she did. You had to stop yourself from being 
overwhelmed by just how much power you had felt within the two 
newborns, for just a fraction of a moment, it seemed as if you could 
feel what must have been two power levels upwards of ten thousand 
each emanating from them! 


"Kusai and Mizuna, huh...?" Bulma smiled happily at the two girls. 
"They're good names, now... it'll probably take you a few hours before 
you're ready to actually leave, and-" 


"Actually, Bulma. I'll take care of this." You interrupted the woman, 
fetching a Senzu Bean each for Caulifla and Kale. Just because they 
had had to go through the pain of childbirth, it didn't mean that they 
would have to suffer any further, and with just one bean each, the 
previously tired and exhausting looking women were once again 
pumped full of energy! They didn't do anything so foolish as to jump 
up and hop around though, the two of them were still cradling their 
babies... no, that wasn't right. They were your children, too. Your 
beautiful children that you would do anything for. 


Your emotions were burning fierce as you looked at your children, 
and you knew with their immense that you could sense already that 
they would one day both grow to be amazing warriors. But... you 
didn't want to force them into anything. You'd try to give them as 
good a life as you could, one where they actually went to school from 
a young age, so that they could make friends with other children. 
Like hell were you going to be doing something idiotic like taking 
them to Namek when they were like 4 years old, or fight the Saiyans, 
for that matter. Well... the two Saiyans. Even if he'd been basically 
like a ghost to you and everyone else, Raditz was supposedly 
somewhere out in the wilderness. 


"See... I told you, childbirth'd be a piece of cake!" Caulifla smiled 
confidently at you, giving you a thumbs up, her full strength had 
been restored by the bean, and she was back to her usual self. "But... 
you know... it's funny. Didn't think I'd end up ever becoming a 
mother. Don't think Kale did, either." Kale was too busy fawning over 


her daughter to pay much attention to what Caulifla was saying, and 
you shrugged. 


"I can't say that I really thought that I'd end up becoming a father, 
either. Not really. But sometimes fate just has a strange way of... 
making things happen, doesn't it?" In this case, it had been Caule. Not 
only had she made the true feelings of the girls clear to you, but you 
had a sneaking suspicion that the birth of Kusai and Mizuna were a 
result of your tryst at the Lookout. The dates didn't add up for 
anything else, even if you hadn't been all that chaste with your 
wives... or at least you hadn't been up until they started to appear 
visibly pregnant, anyway. 


"Well, at least you can say that you beat Yamcha and Goku to 
something, this time, huh?" Caulifla chuckled, and you smiled. As far 
as you were aware, Yamcha and Launch hadn't had any kids just yet 
since their marriage, and Chi-Chi was still expecting. 


"I guess so... and what a victory it is." Mizuna and Kusai already 
meant the world to you, and if anybody ever even thought about 
harming a hair on their heads, you'd make them beg for mercy. You 
didn't care who it was, either. Piccolo, Raditz, Vegeta... if they 
touched your son or your daughter, you'd take mercy off the table 
immediately, future consequences be damned. Piccolo probably knew 
the Mafuba Reversal Technique, but lets see him try to use it with 
both of his arms missing! 


Another change in your life, so soon after your marriage to Caulifla 
and Kale, you knew that your life was only about to get more and 
more interesting from now on, and you were excited to see what the 
future had in stock for you. But it wasn't some amazing threat that 
was lurking around the corner, some space tyrant or genetic bug 
monster, that you were excited to see. No, it was the growth of your 
children. Right now, the two of them were tiny and defenseless, and 
a mere glance made you want to protect them with your life if need 
be, but soon they'd start to grow up... and you got the feeling that 
you might have a real handful in stock if the power that you had 
sensed within them hadn't been some sort of mistake. You really 
hoped that neither of your children were going to be problem 
children or something. But what were the odds that your son with 


Caulifla was going to inherit such behavior...? 


Or... was it Caulifla's son...? You just had a thought. If the two girls 
had actually been impregnated while they were fused... then what 
was the likelihood that the girls are actually in some weird way... 
twins, and that their mother was none other than Caule? You hadn't 
wanted to think on the specifics of it that much when Caule put the 
thought in your head, but how would that work. What could that 
even mean? Did that mean that your kids had two mothers? Were 
they Half-Saiyan and Half-Human... or were they like, Two Thirds- 
Saiyan? Wait, technically speaking, if their mother was Caule, then 
wouldn't that mean that your children had three mothers? With even 
more if you decided to count Kefla as a potential currently yet to have 
existed fourth! 


One thing was for sure, life would never be the same now. 


You leaned up against a wall, the wedding between Goku and Chi-Chi 
had gone about as you'd expect, the two of them had exchanged their 
vows, and then they kissed. As far as weddings went, it was pretty 
standard fare. Though you did enjoy the opportunity to see some of 
your friends and fellow martial artists in the Turtle School, as well as 
Gine, for that matter. Since you'd parted ways with everyone shortly 
after you wished Suno's village back to life, you only rarely met up 
with people, asides from visiting Bulma on the weekends, anyway. 
Everyone else was just too... mobile. Even Goku and Chi-Chi had 
spent the past couple of years traveling around the world, and you'd 
only gotten the memo about the wedding taking place at all because 
Goku and Chi-Chi had gone out of their way to find you. 


There was also this problem with a furnace in the Other World that 


required the use of the Bansho Fan in order to be dealt with properly, 
and you temporarily loaned it to Chi-Chi so that she and Goku could 
deal with the problem. You hadn't exactly felt all that inclined at the 
time to deal with the crisis, and it wasn't like you needed to tag along 
for everything. Especially not when Goku and Chi-Chi had things 
covered themselves. You'd even had the Bansho Fan returned to you, 
so it was really no big deal at all. 


Everyone had gotten stronger since the last time you saw them, and 
you looked over at Goku, who was currently chatting with Krillin 
about something. Krillin was clearly upset about how he was basically 
stuck as some sort of extreme manlet. You'd feel bad for him, if you 
didn't know that in the future, Android 18 would inexplicably be 
attracted to him... well, in one future, that was. In the other if you 
recalled correctly, she just shot him in the eyeball with a laser beam. 
The truth was that you still weren't entirely sure of what made 17 and 
18 in the present so much less evil than their future counterparts. 
Maybe it was something to do with Dr. Gero successfully managing to 
reduce their power output so that they'd be more obedient and 
therefore less likely to resist their more destructive orders...? 


Well whatever it was, it didn't matter for at least a good few years 
yet. You'd get to the whole Androids thing when you got to it, and 
worrying over events that were far off was pointless anyway. At 
everyone's current rate of growth, you shouldn't have had much 
trouble dealing with them anyway. So long as nothing else changed, 


anyway. 


"Hey, Kenzou! What are you over there brooding for?" Yamcha called 
you over to him, and you shrugged as you walked up to him. "You're 
keeping up with your training, I hope." Yamcha had a smile on his 
face as he asked a question that he probably thought he knew the 
answer to, but you shook your head. 


"Only a little, actually. I'm just focused on spending my time with 
Caulifla and Kale right now. Get to know them a little better before 
we actually, you know..." You already spent almost all of your time 
with the girls, so the ceremony was a formality that only you really 
cared about. Kale and Caulifla both didn't seem to think there was 
much of a difference between Fiance and Husband anyway. You 


couldn't imagine that even the more civilized version of the Saiyan's 
homeworld from the Universe they originated from had much on the 
concept of marriage. 


"Get married...? Well, don't wait too long, you wouldn't want Krillin 
to end up getting married before you too, right?" Ha! As if that would 
ever happen, Krillin wasn't getting married or at least a decade yet! 
At least! 


"Hey, I'm sure that Krillin will end up making some lady out there 
happy." Probably. So long as he didn't nearly get the whole squad 
wiped out as a result of doing something incredibly stupid because he 
got a whiff of pussy, anyway. A timeout in the Dead Zone seemed 
like a fair punishment if he actually did something on the level of 
breaking the Self-Destruct Remote for 18 and allowed Cell to become 
perfect here. Of course, it'd only be a temporary thing, and you'd try 
getting him out after maybe a few days... but damn if you wouldn't be 
annoyed. At least there aren't any girls on Namek, as far as you 
knew. 


"Ehh... maybe. Truth is, I don't even know if he's got much interest in 
girls. He spends all of his time training to become stronger... maybe 
he's trying to be like that Crane guy, Tien. He struck me as the sort of 
guy who'd never settle down and would dedicate his whole life to 
martial arts." Yamcha smirked. "I gotta say though, taking a break for 
a while... it does sound nice. Me and Launch... well, settling down 
isn't exactly easy for us." 


"Really...2 Why?" You wondered why Yamcha could've been having 
difficulty there. While the blonde Launch didn't seem like the sort of 
woman who'd agree to it easily, you figured that her blue haired half 
wouldn't care at all, and even the blonde Launch was eventually 
convinced to stay at Kame House, right? 


"Launch keeps robbing banks." Oh, that'd do it. 
"Shouldn't you stop her from doing that...?" Having a wife who was a 


frequent bank robber sounded like it was pretty counter intuitive to 
being able 


Yamcha just shrugged. "She's getting less likely to rob banks, at the 
very least. So I take my victories where I can get them... in a couple 
of years, I might be able to get her to stop trying to rob banks and 
shops all the time completely!" 


"You know, if you're that worried about it, you could just live out in 
the middle of the wilderness? You're strong enough for it, and it's not 
like there's much around to steal outside of the big cities anyway, 
right?" You suggested, and Yamcha looked deep in thought. 


"Maybe that's not a bad idea. It'll play havoc with my plans though." 
Yamcha smirked as you raised an eyebrow. "It's more a side-hobby if 
anything, but I've always liked baseball, and I figure now that I'm 
strong, why not play professionally?" You felt like it was a little bit 
immoral to use super powers to win sporting events, but considering 
that you'd technically won two sporting events thanks to your super 
powers you had literally no room to talk. After a little bit more small 
talk about things, you ended up walking up to the man of the hour, 
offering him your hand before pulling him into a brotherly hug when 
he took it. He needed that from somebody considering his own asshole 
brother hadn't shown up. You couldn't believe that Raditz had been 
wished to Earth by Gine, and you hadn't seen him once! 


"So, married now. How does it feel?" You were always happy to see 
Goku, and he'd really grown. Still shorter than you though, and 
always would be! Hahahaha! 


"Huh...? Is it meant to feel different? We didn't do it wrong, did we?" 
Goku tilted his head, and you smiled. Once, you might've been a little 
bit frustrated by his lack of knowledge of any sort of social custom or 
expectations, but now you couldn't help but smile at them. 


"Never mind. I can tell that you've been training a bit since the last 
time I saw you though, looking forward to the next time everyone is 
together for a fight?" You didn't really know when exactly that would 
be, though. Fighting in a tournament for the sake of it didn't sound 
all too interesting to you, and you didn't want to go for some sort of 
ridiculous title like triple time world champion, either. Even if it did 
sound fairly amusing. 


"You bet. I was kinda disappointed when I realized that nobody was 
actually signing up for the last Budokai!" He would be, of course. 
Being somebody that was always obsessed with fighting, but you 
didn't really see much of a point behind the Tournament right now, 
you could always track down anybody who might actually end up 
entering one for a spar anyway, and you didn't want to risk Piccolo 
showing up again and trying to blow everything up after not learning 
his lesson the last two times. 


"I think that everyone was just too busy recently. I've not been 
training nearly as hard as I should've been, though." 


"Training, huh... I actually have something special planned or me and 
Chi-Chi! I think it's called a honey moon, which isn't something that 
you can eat!" Goku...? Talking about a honeymoon? Had you died 
and reincarnated into a nearly perfectly identical world where 
everything was opposite? 


"Oh, where are you taking her?" You were at the very least interested 
about where Goku would think a good place to take his new wife on 
a honeymoon would be. Knowing him, he'd just pick Kame House or 
something, and that wouldn't really count as anything. 


"The afterlife!" Huh? 


"I'm sorry, I beg your pardon?" You had to get some clarity on that, 
because it sounded completely stupid. 


"Yeah! There's all sorts of strong masters there, right? Besides, this 
way I can train with my Grandpa again, and Mutaito as well!" Oh, 
that made sense. It was actually kind of heartwarming that Goku was 
going to go out of his way to visit the Other World so that he could 
train with the old masters, they likely had some more tricks to teach 
yet! 


"And... Chi-Chi is alright with this...?" 
"Huh? Of course she is! She says she's always wanted to be able to 


meet her mom, too! Says something about how she wants her to see 
me!" You were now really coming to the conclusion that Goku 


probably should have met his grandfather in the Other World 
considering that he could visit whenever he liked. You supposed that 
you could just chalk Goku wanting to go out of his way to see his 
grandpa again as a change brought about by Gine better instilling 
him with the concept of family. 


"Well, I hope the two of you have fun on your trip... uh, just to make 
sure, you're going to ask Kami to take you, right?" You just had to 
make sure. 


"Of course! What, were you thinking I'd blow myself up just to get 
there or something? That's silly!" Hey now, could never be too sure. If 
Goku figured that he could just be wished back with the Dragon 
Balls, there was a very tiny chance he'd have actually gone through 
with a plan as dumb as that. Fortunately not, though. 


"No, no. I was talking about Baba, obviously." You nodded, as if what 
Goku had suggested hadn't at least flashed in your mind as a very 
faint possibility. He wasn't some sort of psychopath though, so it was 
nothing but an amusing thought. 


"Huh, yeah that does make more sense." Goku shrugged, accepting 
your lie. "Oh! Damn it! The foods ready!" Goku suddenly lost all focus 
as he rushed towards the buffet table that was currently being 
attacked by a group of hungry Saiyans. Even if it hadn't been food 
prepared by you, Saiyans were still Saiyans, and it not being made by 
you just meant that they had to eat more. You looked over to Chi-Chi 
for a moment, as she talked to Bulma and the blue haired Launch. 
The bride was beaming with happiness as she talked with the girls, 
and you smiled. It had been pretty obvious that Kale and Caulifla had 
also been a part of that group, but the moment that the buffet food 
arrived, the two Saiyans didn't even hesitate to abandon the 
conversation in lieu of stuffing their faces. 


Sometimes, no matter how much things seemed to change, there 
were certain facets of life that were simply immutable. 
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- Piccolo Jr. POV - 


I stood alone. I always stood alone. Since my loss against the boy who 
had murdered my father, and his subsequent request for me to get 
stronger, I had been training, but for what reason did I cultivate my 
strength? To subjugate the world in the name of my father? To 
avenge his death by killing Kenzou? To wipe out the world's most 
powerful martial artists so that there wouldn't be anybody capable of 
opposing me...? 


But what reason did I have for that? It may have been my father's 
ambition to conquer the world and to see people flee and cower 
before him, but what was there to gain in any of that? The 
satisfaction of having weaklings run away and cower in fear at your 
presence? Was that all that there really was to it...? It was hardly like 
I could even really enjoy the sorts of luxury that being the king of the 
world would offer anyway. The highest quality of food? What use 
was there in that? I didn't need to eat at all. Nor for that matter did I 
need to sleep like humans did, either, rest alone was enough to 
restore my body. 


It was strange, but it was almost as if my father's ambition was 
pointless. He was seeking world domination for no reason other than 
what...? He liked seeing random humans dying? That was hardly 
much of a reason to have such a far reaching goal like the conquest 
of the entire world. I frowned. "Damn it all. Must I be vexed by these 
thoughts? I am the son of the Demon King, I should aspire to be like 
him, it's only natural!" But even I knew that wasn't quite true. If I 
were to aspire to be exactly like my father, I'd be dead. 


Which is what vexed me so. My father was powerful, I knew that. I 
had inherited enough of his memories to know just how powerful he 
was. But he had ended up trying to attack and kill Kenzou and the 
rest of the participants of the 21st Budokai Tenkaichi in a surprise 
attack, only for it to end up going disastrously for him, resulting in 


his death and my birth. Or at least the laying of the egg I would later 
hatch from. My father's ambition had served him no good at all, his 
pointless desire had seen him attack people he believed he should 
have been able to kill, before in turn getting killed himself. 


"Is that really the path I want to walk down?" I crossed my arms as I 
looked down at the home of the person I had come here to kill. Far 
away from me, yet still clearly in my sights, it was none other than 
the boy... who could be more accurately described as a young man 
now, laughing and playing around with his two accomplices, the 
girls, Kale and Caulifla. From what I had gathered, he'd been 
intending to start a family with the girls for quite some time now, 
and he'd even gone to the extent of building the three of them a 
remote island cabin to live in together. They weren't aware of my 
presence, I was certain of that. 


His strength and the strength of the two girls meant that it was 
dreadfully easy for me to track them down though, and I had 
considered once or twice already if it would be worth waiting for him 
and the girls to fall asleep before I launched a surprise attack at all 
three of them, killing them all and thus removing the biggest obstacle 
to my succession to the throne of the Demon King . Though not 
the only obstacle. Son Goku, his mother, Tienshinhan, Yamcha, and 
even that previously unknown boy who showed up at the last 
tournament... all of them posed credible threats to me as well. But 
besides all that, while I still believed that I wanted to kill him for his 
part in the death of my father, I didn't want to kill him like that. Like 
a coward. My father had attempted the same thing, and it had been 
his death. 


"What's wrong with me...?" I spoke aloud once more. A demon 
shouldn't have been plagued by such thoughts. I should just be 
rejoicing in my opportunity to kill of all of my enemies without 
needing to worry about having to fight them. I knew that's what my 
father would have attempted to do, so why was I any different...? 


Was it pride? A desire to prove my strength? Something else? 
Whatever it was, it was insufferable. I'd defeat him one day. If only to 
prove myself superior to my father. But this wasn't the way I wanted 
to win. 


I continued looking down on the secluded house, before I scoffed. I 
wouldn't be able to truly be happy with myself until I was strong 
enough to deal with them all. Kenzou and the rest! I'd make them 
cower before my strength! I smirked as I turned away from the house 
of my greatest enemy. I'd find a way to overcome his strength and his 
abilities. Right now, defeating him was the sole focus of my life... 
maybe when I managed to defeat him fairly, I'd understand exactly 
what it was that I wanted to do with my life. 


I looked down at my hand, willing a spark of magical energy into 
existence as I did, and I realized exactly how I was going to defeat 
that prodigal human! 


"Sleep well, Kenzou, soon you'll regret ever having shown mercy to 
me! Ahahahahahah!" I roared in laughter as I flew away from the 
peak near to his home. He wasn't the only one who could use magic, 
and as a demon, my magical abilities would obviously far outstrip 
whatever he was capable of! 
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- Bejituh POV - 


"Raditz, you weakling, have you finished clearing out the last 
survivors, yet?" I scowled in the direction of the low-class warrior 
who had survived the destruction of my race. Freeza had sent us on a 
mission to eliminate a bunch of savage tribal aliens that lived on a 
planet, as was typical. Sometimes, Freeza would attempt to purchase 
a planet using less... aggressive means, but in this case, the alien he'd 
sent to negotiate with these creatures had been cooked and eaten. 
Not that I cared either way, even the greatest champion of their race 
had been a lousy fighter, and even Raditz had been strong enough to 
deal with them fairly casually. I don't know why I even bothered 
coming here, a single Saibaman alone would have been enough. 


"Almost, Prince Vegeta!" The long haired Saiyan warrior returned for 
a moment, his hands covered in the blue blood of the hulking orange 
skinned monstrous aliens. Their strength was truly disappointing, I 
was hoping that a race that seemed to only prioritize fighting would 
be a little more powerful. "There's only a few dozen left scattered 
about, according to my scouter. It shouldn't be long until I've found 
the last of them." It had been a long mission of extermination on 
planet Babaria, and I'd grown bored of it already. If we hadn't been 
strictly ordered to keep destruction to a minimum, we could've been 
done in a few hours at most, but now we'd been on the planet for a 
galactic standard week! 


"Good. What a joke of a planet. I can't believe that Freeza would've 
given us such a worthless backwater to clear out. When was the last 
time that we had a planet where it was actually difficult to wipe out 


the inhabitants?" I was really tired of just having these weaklings to 
fight. Though fortunately, Raditz and Nappa could be used to take 
care of that. 


"Well, the people on Rigel VII had some pretty radical weaponry, 
didn't they?" The larger Saiyan who was currently sitting next to the 
campfire that had been made in the ruins of one of the tribal towns 
suggested, though I scoffed. 


"Maybe that was enough to challenge you, Nappa, but I strongly 
remember wiping out their entire army with a single blast." There 
were few things that could challenge me among my missions, I was 
counted among Freeza's elite for a reason after all, and of Freeza's 
personal soldiers, the only ones I was sure that I couldn't yet kill were 
Dodoria and Zarbon. Things would definitely get messy if the Ginyu 
Force were involved though. 


My desire to one day kill Freeza and the rest of his family still burned 
strongly within me, I would one day become the Legendary Super 
Saiyan, I knew it. I had been born the strongest Saiyan in the entire 
history of our people, and with my power, I would achieve that 
legend once again. I would use the power of the Super Saiyan to wipe 
out Freeza, and then I would be the ruler of the universe! 


"What are you thinking about, Vegeta...? You're smirking." I 
immediately turned the smirk into a frown. 


"None of your business, Nappa." Nappa was a useful warrior, he 
always respected my orders, and assisted me where he could, though 
his power compared to my own meant that those occasions where I 
truly valued any sort of assistance were somewhat limited. "Raditz! 
What's taking you so long?" I asked the long haired Saiyan over my 
scouter. 


"Nothing, Prince Vegeta. I just dealt with the last of them. According 


to my scouter, the Babarians have been wiped out completely." My 
smirk returned. That at least was some good news, and it was the sort 
of assistance I appreciated, having somebody else to do the dirty 
work and go through the tedium of fighting the weaker enemies was 
helpful. 


"Good. Now, get back here." I was ready to leave this idiotic planet. 
Hopefully the next planet we'd be sent to would actually have some 
sort of challenge for us, and wouldn't just basically be a joke! It took a 
few minutes for Raditz to return this time, and when he was back, I 
was about to give the order to return to our pods, but... 


Raditz just... disappeared. It wasn't just super speed, either. It couldn't 
have been, Raditz wouldn't have been able to move so fast I wasn't 
able to see in a million years! Which meant that Raditz had just 
vanished, abruptly and without any warning! "Mother?!" I heard 
something incredibly strange over my scouter, still connected to 
wherever Raditz now was, but then I lost the connection. 


"What the...?" Nappa had also been listening in. "Did the runt just say 
mother...?" 


"He did, Nappa." My curiosity was slightly piqued by that. What could 
that have meant...? Raditz' mother definitely should have been dead, 
so it was unlikely to actually be his mother. More likely just a word 
loosed in surprise. 


"Do you think that means that there are more surviving Saiyans 
somewhere out there...2 Who managed to somehow bring Raditz to 
them?" Nappa suggested, and as ridiculous as it sounded, it was 
possible. Of other Saiyans, the only one I knew of was my worthless 
brother Tarble, a boy who had such a pathetic level of strength and 


lack of willingness to fight that my father had disowned him, sending 
him off to who only knows where. 


"Maybe. But I'm more inclined to believe he was whimpering for 
help. Whatever it might mean, it doesn't matter. The scouter 
managed to save the coordinates of wherever Raditz ended up, so if 
we do end up needing him for something, we can just go and get him. 
Or what's left of him." I shrugged, maybe if we were assigned another 
tedious mission like this one, it'd be worth checking on him to see if 
he were still alive, but otherwise, he could stay wherever the hell he 
had ended up, as far as I cared. 


Saiyan Saga 


https://youtu.be/pYnLO7MVKno 


You looked up at the sky as you smiled. Today was the day. A big 
anniversary that Bulma had organized with everyone that was going 
to take place at Kame House. It'd been a long time since you'd seen 
everyone, especially together. Hell, you hadn't even seen Goku and 
Chi-Chi since Gohan had been born, the two of them were living 
together over at the Ox-King's Castle, you could have gone to see the 
two of them to meet with Gohan, but you had decided against it... 
your hands had always been too full dealing with Kusai and Mizuna 
anyway. They were both 4 years old now though, so they were a little 
easier to deal with now. You knew that both of them held a pretty 
incredible amount of power that could be coaxed out with a little bit 
of encouragement, but at the same time, you hadn't wanted to train 
either of them until the time was right. 


"Dad!" Your train of thought was interrupted by your son, his spiky 
hair taking after Caulifla's own, but his eyes were bright blue, like 
your own. You were happy to see him, as you always were when you 
saw any of your family. They all brightened up your life. Your son 
was wearing a fairly simple outfit consisting of a white t-shirt 
emblazoned with the image of some red fire lizard creature, and a 
pair of black pants. 


"What's up, Kusai? Did you get your things ready?" You'd asked your 
children to both bring along a toy to Kame House so that they didn't 
get bored. You'd yet to actually teach them how to use their Ki to any 
real level, the truth was that you were a little bit wary about what 
might've ended up happening should children as young as your kids 
have a power level close to that of what Vegeta had when he came to 
Earth! 


"Yeah! I wanna know if we're gonna be trained by Muten Roshi at the 
Kame House! Mamas both said that was where the three of you 
trained to become strong!" Your son had been eager to become strong 
ever since you and your wives had started to tell him and his sister 
stories of your escapades. They were always eager to hear your 
stories, and Kusai especially. He had very clearly inherited Caulifla's 
drive for combat, even at just four years old, it was clear that his 
heart wasn't gentle at all... well not like his sister, anyway. 


"Well... you're a little too young to be training just yet, Kusai. I know 
that you're eager to become a fighter yourself, but you're going to 
have to wait just a little bit longer. Stripes will protect you if your 
mothers or I aren't around anyway." Stripes, the name that had been 
assigned by your son to the tiger that you had decided to assign as 
his protector. Mizuna had named her tiger Spots. Both of the names 
were quite ironic though, considering that the tigers were neither 
stripy nor were they spotted. 


"Aww... but I wanna be like you, dad! I wanna do stuff like fight evil 
aliens, and defeat demon kings!" With his latent power, you knew 
that it was inevitable that he would get to live out those desires, but 
it would have to wait. You wanted him to be able to actually enjoy 
his youth without risk of being tossed into the wilderness. 


"One day, I'm sure you will, son." You ruffled a hand through your 
boy's hair, and his tail flicked happily behind him. Both of your 
children had been born with tails, and neither Kale or Caulifla had 
permitted that the tails be removed even temporarily before being 
grown back. Not that you wanted to remove the tail anyway, it just 
meant that you had to be a little bit wary when you wanted to take 
them outside, they were still young enough that they might take a 
wayward glance at a full moon. "But back to my question, are you 
ready to go? You've got your things, right?" 


"Yup! I'm bringing Capsulemon Red!" A game that you'd bought your 


two kids recently, along with a handheld game console that could 
play it. Well, you'd bought Mizuna Caspulemon Blue, but it was 
pretty much the same thing. From what you gathered, Capsulemon 
was the most popular game in the world by far right now. 


"Great!" You smiled at your son before turning to your house. You did 
live fairly modestly, all things considered. Even if the house you had 
built to live with your family in was by no means small, it also wasn't 
colossal, even though there was very little stopping you from creating 
something that big. "Kale, Caulifla, Mizuna! You girls almost ready?!" 
You called out to the rest of your family, and a few seconds later, you 
got your response. 


"Of course we are." Kale, Caulifla and Mizuna all walked out of the 
front door to your house. Though it would've been more accurate to 
say that Mizuna was carried out of the house, as Kale was currently 
holding her daughter in her arms. Mizuna had a happy smile on her 
face as she saw you, and you smiled back at your daughter. She was 
wearing a pale blue dress, and it was almost certainly something that 
Kale had picked out. Both you and Caulifla typically preferred 
clothing that was functional and wouldn't get in the way, unlike Kale. 


Of course, for your own outfits, you were naturally all wearing your 
Turtle School Gis, it wasn't your typical choice of clothing when you 
were just living your life, but whenever it came to fighting or 
occasions such as this one, it was only natural you'd pick the classic 
orange and blue Gi. You assumed that the same would be true of 
everyone else who had trained under Master Roshi, too. You were 
looking forward to getting to see everyone for the first time in... well, 
since your wedding, actually! 


"Alright, then let's get going!" You smiled as you looked up at the sky 
again. But... how were you going to arrive? You could either go via 
plane, which you had learned to pilot, or you could just fly there 
yourself. Flying there under your own power would be faster, but it 


was somewhat less comfortable for the kids. 


Choices — Voting closed — 27 voters 


Take a plane. * 10/18 
Fastfhytheres#$$jAPD__$ _ _  S- 
—t+take-the-cats—with-you-tF-want—H—\—_—_—\"—#42722- 

cats against saibaiman or nappa) 
—+-make-sure-all- of them-suppress———_—_——————#«378- 

there power 
—+-don’t-suppress-pe wer H+! *5/7- 
—-Fake-extra-food——HH___+SS—+-- 


Kusai the Unjobber 


Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
14,100,77 ,77 


Mizuna still pretty good. 
Dice: 4d100 

Options: Individual. 
74,19,72,91 


IMPRESShan Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
56,32,96,84 


OH NO Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
72,1,17,61 


Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
84,40,31,54 


Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
52,48,76,60 


"We'll be taking the plane, I think. It's not as fast, but... well, I wanna 
take the cats with us too, and I don't think it'll be all that enjoyable to 
just fly there." While the wind wouldn't be a problem, you didn't 
want to have to run the risk of Mizuna or Kusai dropping their 
handheld game consoles into the ocean or something. 


"Oh? You're not teleporting us directly there...?" Caulifla quizzed you 
on your decision, and you shrugged. While you certainly could 
teleport everyone to Kame house, you didn't really want to. You'd 
learned to fly a plane during your time living out in seclusion with 
your family, and you kind of wanted to show that off as well. 


"Nah, I've kind of started to find teleporting everywhere a little bit... I 
don't know. Samey? Boring? It's useful, don't get me wrong, but I 
don't know... feels like just appearing in front of everyone will be a 
little sudden." You didn't really think that it was a good way to have 
a reunion with everyone by just teleporting yourself directly there. 
Besides, you didn't actually want to be the first person there, either. 


"You know, it feels like you've grown up a bit since back then." 
Caulifla smiled at you. "The Kenzou of back then wouldn't have 
missed a chance to show off his most busted techniques, as if 
bragging about how much he knew." Your wife nudged you on the 
arm with a smile, and you raised an eyebrow. 


"T don't think I was that bad, was I?" 


"Uhmm..." Kale spoke this time, and though you could see that she 
wanted to support you, she also didn't seem to want to lie, either. 
Ouch. 


"Was I really that bad about things?" You knew that you'd always had 
more techniques than everyone else thanks to the nature of how 
easily you learned things, but had you been bragging about them? 
Well... maybe a little. Still, it always sucked to find out that before 
you were fairly immature. You didn't think you were that much of a 
show-off... but then again, you had trapped yourself in the Dead Zone 
that one time entirely because you had wanted to show off... a story 
that you had yet to tell your children. At least in full. 


"Bad? Don't get the wrong idea. I don't think it was bad at all... it's 
just that you've matured a lot. I sorta wished that I could use that 
magic stuff like you, but... well, it's just not for me." Caulifla 
shrugged, and you frowned. You had of course attempted to teach the 
two of your wives how to use magic, but it hadn't exactly gone all 
that well for them. They just didn't seem to have the sort of aptitude 
that they would need for the sake of learning magic. 


"I'm happy to know that I've grown up a little since when I was kid." 
You chuckled a little. You were far from a kid, now. You were a man 
in your prime, married and with kids. Yet you would always look 
back on your adventures as a boy with your friends fondly. Even if it 
had its low points, and even if some of it had hurt to go through the 
first time, the high points were always higher, and things always had 
a way of ending up working out in the end. "Anyway, all aboard!" 
You reached into your pocket, pulling out the plane and throwing it 
down on the floor, causing a fairly large plane to appear in a cloud of 
smoke. It'd been years since the first time you had used a capsule, but 


you were still amazed with the things whenever they performed their 
physics defying action. 


Before long, you and your family were cruising towards Kame House, 
and you were sitting at the front of the plane, piloting it. Though the 
truth was that the Autopilot meant that you had to pay little 
attention to where you were actually going, and you could spend 
more time actually interacting with your family. Both Mizuna and 
Kusai were entirely engrossed in their videogames right now, Mizuna 
was bobbing her head along slightly to the dulset tones of her own 
game, her black ponytail bobbing up and down with her as she did. 
She had also inherited your eyes, and it was pretty easy for people to 
tell that both of the kids were yours, their eyes were dead giveaways. 


"So... looking forward to seeing Goku again? It sure has been a 
while." Caulifla noted. You wished that you had gotten to see Goku 
some more, but... well, you were busy raising your own children, and 
you imagined that the same was true for him. Couldn't really afford 
to go on massive trips around the world to go and see your friends for 
no reason other than to catch up on the old times. Besides, if you had 
gone to go and see him, it would've made this big reunion feel less 
special. Like less of a long awaited reunion between friends and rivals 
and more of a common get-together. 


"Sure am. To tell the truth, I'm wondering just how much stronger 
he's gotten since the last time we got to see him. I might ask him for 
a spar... you know, just for old times sake." You laughed a bit, it's not 
like there was going to be anything else of interest happening, 
especially considering that Raditz was already on Earth, and if the 
lack of random destruction of cities was anything to go by, he'd been 
at least somewhat rehabilitated by his mother. That was the power of 
a mother, you supposed. You couldn't imagine that Kusai would be 
able to stand up to either Caulifla and Kale if he was genuinely doing 
the wrong thing either. Fortunately, he was a good kid, so you didn't 
have to worry about that. 


"You're gonna spar with Goku!?" Of course, the mention of the 
possibility of a spar with Goku had managed to cause your son to put 
down his game console and excitedly join the conversation. He'd 
never met Goku in person, but he'd heard a lot of stories about him. 
Goku was always the unseen fourth hero in all of your stories after 
all. The stories all featured you, Kale, Caulifla, and the ever unseen 
Goku, so it was only natural that your son would start to make up 
stories in his head about the sort of person Goku was. 


"Well, maybe. I'm not entirely sure just yet, son." You chuckled. 
"Goku will always be down for a fight, though... I also think that he'd 
probably have had a son of his own with his wife, so you can look 
forward to meeting him, too!" 


"Well, you don't know that it'll be a boy, Ken." Caulifla corrected you, 
but she didn't really. You knew that unless things had changed a lot 
for no good reason, Goku's first born would be a son. Gohan. 


"Ehhh... call it a hunch, Caulifla. You know what I'm like when I get a 
hunch." Your predictions for the future were typically always fairly 
accurate, and Caulifla knew better than to try to argue against them. 


"I want to see everyone too!" Mizuna joined into the conversation, 
though it was clear that the young girl didn't really have much that 
she wanted to say, and you just smiled at her. In one way or another, 
everyone that you were going to see had already been immortalized 
to your children as heroes. Your battle against Lucifer, the Demon 
Lord was one that was a personal favorite of your kids, too. The story 
of a battle where everyone needed to use their power against an 
insurmountable enemy before he was finally overwhelmed, and later 
of his hopefully final defeat. Then again, even if he tried to slither his 


way out of some alleyway again, you didn't feel threatened at all, 
you'd definitely be far more powerful than him, no matter what he 
might've tried to do to gain strength. Or at least that was how you 
felt. 


"Well, you're going to have to wait just a little longer. Why don't you 
get back to your games in the meanwhile? Actually... here, take this. 
It's something special I got." You pulled a cable out of your pocket, 
handing it to Mizuna, who hesitantly took it from you, looking at the 
cable in confusion. "That's called a Link Cable. If you put one end into 
your CapsuleBoy and the other into your brother's CapsuleBoy, you'll 
be able to battle each other in game!" You figured that your kids 
would like the opportunity to do something like that. "Not to mention 
trade, so you can get CapsuleMon that you wouldn't otherwise be 
able to get!" 


"Wow! Amazing!" Your daughter seemed happy to have the cable. 
Both she and her brother had fallen in love with the videogame, as it 
was only natural that they would. The game was pretty addictive 
after all, and playing it had actually helped both of them get a head 
start on reading, as well! 


"Ha! Don't you know that fire is weak to water? Your Charstoise 
doesn't stand a chance against my Blastisaur!" You overheard the end 
of the CapsuleMon battle between your kids, you'd been following 
along with things without involving yourself, and you found it 
endlessly amusing that both of your kids had decided to completely 
without deciding to only go in the order of their monsters they 
thought were the weakest to the monsters they thought were 
strongest at the very end of the match, which had naturally been 
their starter pokemon. 


"D-dammit!" 


"Kusai. Language." You reminded your son not to use language like 
that just because he'd lost in a game, it wasn't that important that he 
needed to curse about it, even if 'damn' wasn't really something that 
you considered much of a curse, he was still only four years old. 


"Sorry, dad." Your son quickly apologized. "Alright! How about a 
rematch?" 


"Mmm... later. I'm about to fight the next gym!" Mizuna denied her 
brother the opportunity to have a rematch, and it almost looked like 
he might explode at being unable to potentially avenge his loss, but 
he just nodded his head. 


"Alright, fine. Guess I'll just have time to get way stronger the next 
time we battle!" You had the biggest stupidest smile on your face as 
you listened to them talk with one another. Train well, Kusai. 


About an hour later, and you were finally arriving to your 
destination, touching down on the beach of Kame House, you weren't 
entirely surprised that you weren't the first person to arrive, and you 
could see that Goku, Chi-Chi, Gohan and... 


You paused. Hold up, who was that? 


Standing next to Gohan and with long spiky hair, was... a young girl. 
She was dressed similarly to Gohan as well, and you could tell just 
from a single glance that she must've been a Saiyan too! But... how 
did this happen? How could Goku have had another kid?! He wasn't 
meant to have a second kid until Goten! 


"Oi! Kenzou! It's been a long time!" Goku greeted you with a big smile 
on his face and a wave, and while Gohan hid behind his leg, the girl 
didn't flinch at your arrival, looking up at you with curiosity. "I want 
you to meet my son, Son Gohan, and my daughter, Son Kikomi!" 
Goku proudly introduced you to his children, but you were a little 
too flabbergasted by the existence of the extra Saiyan to know how to 
respond. "And these must be your kids, right?" 


"Uh, yeah. That's... that's right! Goku, meet Mizuna, my daughter 
with Kale, and Kusai, my son with Caulifla! Say Hello, kids!" 


"Hello Mr. Goku! I'm happy to meet you!" 


"H-hi?" 


Kusai greeted Goku with a lot more enthusiasm and excitement than 
his meeker and more reserved sister, who could barely manage a 
single syllable. "Hey there! Wow... Kusai, you look almost like a lil' 
mini Kenzou! You've got spikier hair, though!" Goku smiled at your 
son, before he pushed Gohan out from behind his leg a little. 
"Anyway, Gohan, Kikomi, you should say hello too, OK?" 


"U-uh... hello, I'm... Son Gohan. My parents are Son Goku and... 
Princess Chi-Chi... I'm four years old, and... I'm a prince. I am very 
pleased to meet you!" Gohan gave a fairly long introduction, and 
judging from the pleased look on the face of his mother, you could 


tell that she must have rehearsed it with him. Chi-Chi was also 
garbed in the martial arts Gi of the Turtle School, and she hadn't tied 
her hair into a bun or anything, either. 


Finally, when it was Goku's daughter's turn to introduce herself, she 
looked you directly into the eye. "I'm Kikomi. I'm a princess, so 
shouldn't you be kneeling?" Judging from the displeased reaction 
from Chi-Chi, it was clear that she'd also rehearsed with her, only for 
that rehearsal to have gone directly out of the window. What a 
strangely rude little girl. 


"Sorry, little girl, but I've saved the planet more times than years 
you've lived." You responded to the rude girl. Strange to think that 
Goku and Chi-Cho could ever have had a girl as haughty as this, but 
seeing as her very existence was befuddling you, you couldn't afford 
to give it that much thought. "Besides, I don't kneel to God himself, so 
don't take it personally." You smiled, and the girl frowned. 


"Ahhh, sorry about Kikomi. She can be a little cranky sometimes, I 
guess." Goku shrugged, excusing the rudeness of his daughter. 


"It's fine, I'm just..." Suddenly, you could feel something strange in the 
distance. Ki flaring up... if you had to put a number on it... 14,000... 
16,000... 19,000! Who the hell was fighting right now?! But what's 
more was that then you felt another power, rapidly growing even 
faster than the first! "What the hell is that?!" Typically, when people 
were training, they kept the power flowing out of them to a restricted 
level so that it wouldn't serve as a massive beacon to bring everyone 
else strong enough on the world in like moths to a flame, so... what 
was going on here?! 
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"Raditz! There you are! I wasn't expecting you to show up so quickly 


after I arrived on this rock, or even be alive! I hope that you're ready 
to return to the fold, we could use your help." That Pilaf creature and 
his two underlings we had found shortly after landing had mentioned 
something that I had found quite interesting. A group of seven 
magical orbs that when brought together could be used to grant any 
wish. I decided to enlist their assistance in gathering the balls, though 
not before pocketing the two balls they had already gathered for 
myself. 


"That's not going to be happening, Vegeta. I know what youre after, 
now leave this planet, and never return." I blinked. What... was that? 
Raditz was denying me? It took me a few moments to actually come 
to terms with the low-class's defiance. His entire life he'd never dared 
to defy me, and now he was standing against me? 


"What's that? Do I hear insubordination from the weakling? You must 
really want to die." I wasn't going to have such insolence from a low- 
class. He needed to be taught his place, it seemed. 


"Don't push me, Vegeta, I'm not the same runt you bullied all those 
years ago!" Oh, was that so...? My frown curled upwards into a smile, 
and I found it too difficult to stop myself from laughing. 


"Pfftahahaha! I'd really like to see you actually show that. It seems 
like you've managed to grow yourself a spine after being away from 
us for so long. Nappa, show Raditz just how outclassed he is. I think a 
single Saibaman ought to be enough for this." I pressed the button on 
the side of my scouter and smirked, Raditz' level of strength was 
pathetic, 1550? Stronger? What a joke! He'd barely gotten stronger at 
all since the last time I saw him! 


"Alright! It's been too long since I've had some good entertainment!" 
Nappa obediently planted a single Saibaman seed into the earth, and 
smiled as the earth started to bulge upwards. "Nice! Looks like this 
planet has some pretty high quality soil, the Saibaman will be extra 
strong because of it!" It'd be quite pathetic to see Raditz be killed by a 


single Saibaman as one of the few remaining Saiyans in the universe, 
but if he couldn't defeat something like that, he had no right calling 
himself a Saiyan anyway! 


The creature crawled forth from the ground, Battle Power 1300. That 
ought to be more than enough for an entertaining match against 
Raditz of all people, and I looked forward to seeing them battle, 
however... 


"I'm afraid you've got another thing coming if you believe that a 
single Saibaman is enough to stop me now!" Raditz suddenly yelled, 
and his power level surged upwards! 


"What the...?!" My scouter doubled the reading it gave Raditz! He'd 
shot from 1550 to 3100! 


"Die! Weekday Slash!" Raditz gathered energy into his fingers, 
slashing it towards the Saibaman and cleaning bisecting the 
monstrous fighter in a single strike, leaving the two halves of the 
creature to flop to the sides, instant death. 


"Well well well! Seems like you're not quite as pathetic as I thought 
you were! Hiding your power! Now that's impressive. Really. I 
wouldn't have expected somebody like you would have been able to 
accomplish such a thing... in fact, it's so impressive that I'm willing to 
forgive you for your earlier insolence." 


"I'd take that deal, Raditz." Nappa smirked at the wayward Saiyan, 
pressing a button the side of his own scouter, remaining confident 
when he saw the battle power rating. Still well below his own 


strength. "But if you really want to die, I'll be happy to dig your grave 
right now! 


"Dig my grave, Nappa? I don't think so... the only grave that's being 
dug today..." Raditz’ power surged upwards again! Doubling... no! 
Tripling! He was practically twice as strong as Nappa now! His battle 
powe, it was... 


"Battle Power 9300?!" Nappa roared just as Raditz appeared in front 
of him, landing a punch square in Nappa's gut! "Guhuh!?" Of course, 
Nappa couldn't hope to last against an opponent that outclassed him 
so heavily, and all it took was a single strike from Raditz to send him 
stumbling backwards, followed up with a fierce jumping knee that 
sent Nappa flying into the air ! 


"I told you. I'm far more powerful than I was the last time you saw 
me, and right now I'm not even using half of my power! Now, get off 
of this planet before I decide you're not worth the effort in leaving 
alive." Raditz was being extremely confident in his power right now, 
though he wasn't aware that myself and Nappa had also become quite 
a bit stronger since the last time he had seen us... well, mostly just 
myself. The mysterious Saiyan that we had run into had defeated both 
of us in a single strike, and while it had wounded my pride, I had 
become stronger as a result. Nappa recognized the man as Turles, a 
low-class from back before our planet was destroyed. Though he had 
been far more powerful than a low-class had any right to be, my loss 
had taught me that underestimating lower-class Saiyans was foolish, 
even ones like Raditz. 


"Not even using half of your power...? Interesting! Show me what 
you're capable of then, Raditz!" Raditz obliged me, and his aura 
eurpted around him as he charged up his strength, and it was true, 
his power level doubled once again, and then raised a little bit more, 
before it finally topped out 19,413! 


"Don't say that I didn't warn you, Vegeta! Now, I'm going to enjoy 
getting my revenge on you for all the humiliation that you put me 
through!" Raditz was clearly under the belief that I was still weaker 
than he was, that I was still as weak as I had been all those years ago. 
He was mistaken. 


"Warn me...? As if a warning from a low-class could ever change how 
this fight is going to go!" I finally powered up myself, and my power 
also nearly doubled from its resting state of around 18,000 to 34,000! 
More than enough to crush Raditz, even with his surprising growth in 
power! But then I saw something that displeased me quite a lot, and I 
raised my hand towards Raditz, and blasted at him! 


Raditz dodged out of the way of my attack with ease, just as I had 
intended him to, but Nappa didn't, and the purple beam of energy 
pierced through his heart in an instant, causing him to freeze in place 
as he looked at me with betrayal in his eyes. "V-Vegeta... why...?" 


"Because, Nappa. A true Saiyan wouldn't resort to such cowardly 
attacks like striking his opponent from behind after being defeated 
already... consider this your punishment for such cowardly behavior!" 
I blasted Nappa a second time, though this time the blast to vaporize 
his corpse, but... just before the ball of energy struck the lifeless body 
of Nappa, it was... gone?! I looked over at Raditz... he hadn't moved! 
What... what was this?! I pressed the button on the side of my scouter 
to try to figure out what the hell was going on, but as I did it 
exploded! 


"So... who exactly are you meant to be?" An... Earthling...? Orange 
clothing, long black hair, annoying smirk on his face. "You one of 
those Saiyans that the others fought before... what was his name...? 


Ah, damn, lost it." The earthling in question had seemingly grabbed 
the body of Nappa, preventing me from destroying the corpse. I could 
tell that he was dead, though. 


"I think that short guy's a bad person, Yamcha!" A small blue cat that 
was also wearing orange clothing was also present, and I frowned. 
What sort of ridiculous creature was that?! 


"Yeah! Let's whomp this loser and then get back to the reunion with 
everyone else!" The earthling smirked at me... that was a lot of 
confidence for somebody on a planet that was as weak and out of the 
way as this one! 


"Sorry, Yamcha. But I also want a swing at this guy, it's been too long 
since I had a proper fight!" Another presence made himself known, 
and I looked to see the arrival of another black haired earthling... but 
more than that... we was accompanied by two... no... three Saiyans! I 
could tell from their tails... there was no way that those three weren't 
Saiyans! What was going on!? 


"You're not thinking of leaving me out of this, are you?" Yet another 
voice! 


"Tienshinhan!" The orange clothed who had just arrived greeted yet 
another arrival! Just how many insects were going to crawl out of the 
woodwork before they stopped showing up?! 


"Now... I'm pretty eager to show off the results of my training, so 
when I felt this level of energy out in the wild, I thought it might've 
been Piccolo showing himself for a fight. I wasn't actually expecting 


somebody else, though... who are these guys?" The bald one 
questioned his allies. 


"Uh... that's my brother, Raditz... and... I don't know who that short 
guy is." Raditz' brother...? What was his name, Kakarot? That was it! 
How many Saiyans had actually survived the destruction of our home 
worldon this planet?! 


"Well... how about me play rock paper scissors to determine who gets 
to fight this guy? I came here eager for a scrap!" The bald three eyed 
human was taking me lightly! Didn't he know that I was the Prince of 
all Saiyans?! I started to charge up an energy attack, and I threw it 
towards... 
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You frowned as you looked at the Saiyan Prince who had been 
standing proud as he faced off against Raditz, a quick use of Bang 
had been enough to completely destroy his scouter, and now he was 
completely unaware of just how fierce the crowd of people who had 
shown up to confront him were, just about everyone was in the same 
ballpark of power as he was! Well, except Puar, who was still 
extremely impressive with a Power Level of above 8,000. 


It was quite amusing that Vegeta flexing his power level had 
managed to get him some attention that you doubted that he wanted, 
Tien and Yamcha showing up was unexpected, as was Raditz already 
being here, apparently the one who defeated Nappa in the first place. 
It was kind of a shame that Nappa was dead, but you weren't going to 
lose any sleep over it, guy didn't deserve to be redeemed just because 
he was a Saiyan, and he really gave off the sort of vibe of somebody 
who'd betray you the moment that you turned your back on him if 
you tried to turn him to the path of good. The man enjoyed torturing 
people weaker than him for almost no reason, and that was 
something that not even Vegeta did... well, unless you really pissed 
him off, but if that was the qualification for what makes somebody 
irredeemable, then you'd have to write Gohan off as well. 


"So... these must be your friends, Raditz! A bunch of low-classes and 
Earthlings!" Vegeta was going off on his typical spiel, it seemed. 
"Well... allow me to show you the pride of a Super Elite!" It was pretty 
unfortunate that he didn't have his scouter so he wasn't aware of just 
how little his status as a 'super elite' meant to you and everyone else 
right now. 


Then Vegeta did that thing he did when he didn't have any better 
ideas, jumping high into the air before just sending out multiple 
weaker Ki Blasts towards your group, as well as Yamcha and Puar, 
and a few towards Tien as well! It was a technique that really served 
no purpose but to annoy you. Sure, it might have had some effect if 
you were that much weaker than Vegeta was like he was expecting, 
but as it was, the blasts could barely even singe you, and that was if 
you didn't actively deflect them! 


They did however kick up big clouds of dust, and you could hear 
Vegeta laughing like a maniac even though you hadn't even made an 
attempt to move out of the way "Fools! They dared to try to sully my 
pride, but they were far too weak to even react to my attacks! A 
fitting death for the worthless!" 


"Man... you really like to yap don't you...?" The dust cloud that had 
formed around you, Goku, Caulifla and Kale was quickly dissipated as 
you used a kiai to clear it, revealing yourself and everyone else to be 
totally unharmed. "Nice energy attack, do they make it for men?" 


"You dare?!" Vegeta looked shocked by the fact that the attack that 
never did anything hadn't done anything, and almost instinctively, he 
sent another attack towards you, this time a weaker wave of purple 
energy that you effortlessly deflected, slapping it into the sky with 
the back of your hand. 


"What's the matter? Getting performance issues? I know a doctor you 
should visit for that." You cracked your knuckles. "You guys don't 
mind if I take this, do you? I think I've got his attention." While it was 
obvious that everyone wanted a piece of the alien invader, just out of 
interest to see how he might fight, they were forced to accept you 
going first just because he was clearly targeting you. With nobody 
protesting, you teleported directly in front of Raditz, back to him as 


you stared up at Vegeta, you heard Raditz take a step back in 
surprise. 


"W-what the?!" 


"Raditz, I'll be taking this one. How about you actually go stand over 
with your brother...?" You pointed towards Goku, you shouldn't have 
had to instruct Raditz on how to be a better sibling, but considering 
that his life had been dominated by his relationship with Nappa and 
Vegeta, it wasn't really a surprise that he had no idea how a brother 
was meant to act. Even now that Gine had clearly rehabilitated him. 
You were pretty proud that he'd shown up to stop Vegeta himself, 
though, and had it not been for Vegeta's strangely increased strength, 
he'd have been powerful enough to manage all by himself, too! 


"But... !" 


"You can brood or whatever the hell it is that you like doing later, I'll 
be taking this fight, unless you're secretly hiding some way to double 
your strength again." It was unfortunate that Raditz didn't have a way 
to actually defeat Vegeta, but you weren't going to let him fight 
against a foe who outclassed him. You wondered where Gine was 
right now, you knew that she should've been able to sense what was 
going on, so she was probably on the sidelines somewhere, observing 
things to act as back-up if it was necessary. 


Raditz clicked his tongue, but nevertheless he did as you instructed, 
leaping out of the combat to stand next to Goku, arms crossed as he 
stood next to his younger and more powerful brother. 


"So... looks like you've chosen to die." Vegeta touched down on the 
ground, he was still confident in himself, oh what a lack of a scouter 


did to somebody who couldn't sense energy. He should really think 
about learning how to do that, because over reliance on a scouter was 
just... well, it wasn't a very intelligent thing to do at all. No matter 
how cool they might have looked, relying on one was just a one-stop 
ticket to getting screwed over when it got broken, or if it exploded on 
your face simply because somebody powered up too much. The 
things were really useless in that regard, who the hell designs an 
energy sensing computer to overload and explode if it senses too 
much energy? That's like designing a glass bottle that self-destructs if 
you overfill it with water. 


"Who are you trying to impress, talking like that? You already killed 
your ally, didn't you? I don't think anybody here cares for your tough 
talk, troll doll." You taunted Vegeta again, and though he obviously 
didn't know what a troll doll was, he correctly perceived it as an 
insult, and scowled at you, and without warning, he charged at you, 
attempting to strike you with a powerful flurry of punches and kicks, 
though you weaved out of the way of every single one of them. He 
was fairly strong, but his lack of any official training meant that his 
attacks lacked any sort of foundation or principle behind them, he 
was just throwing out strikes that typically worked when he wasn't 
fighting against somebody both more powerful and more skilled than 
he was. 


After weaving out of the way of his entire combo, you responded 
with a kick to his arm, sending him tumbling to the side before you 
appeared in front of him before he had a chance to stop flying to the 
side, smashing him in the face with a powerful elbow strike that 
stopped him in his tracks before you jumped into the air, flipping 
about as you tossed a ball of energy directly underneath Vegeta, 
causing the energy to sink into the earth for a brief moment before it 
exploded upwards like a colossal volcanic eruption! 


Vegeta was highly outclassed, it seemed, and you didn't even have to 
even use close to your full strength to deal with him! It was actually a 


little disappointing that this was the extent of his strength. You knew 
that you had become a good deal stronger than the people on Earth 
should have been by this point in time, but to tell the truth, you were 
actually expecting a little bit more from the prince. He'd grown 
stronger, sure. But not strong enough to actually challenge you. 


"RAAAAAAGH!" Vegeta screamed in anger as he disrupted the energy 
eruption that was bathing his body, and his armor was already 
starting to look damaged. The fight had barely just begun, but it was 
clear that Vegeta was not having a good time with it. "I am Vegeta! 
Prince of all Saiyans!" The blue garbed Saiyan 'elite' scowled as he 
looked at you with eyes full of rage. 


"Oh! If we're doing interruptions, I'm Kenzou... I'm a human, from 
Earth!" You smirked at the Saiyan warrior, though that only seemed 
to make him angrier, and you prepared yourself for him to resort to 
doing something idiotic like the Galick Gun in an attempt to 
obliterate the entire planet, however... 


"In that case, Kenzou. Allow me to show you the true terror of the 
Prince of the Saiyans! Behold!" Vegeta generated a small white ball of 
energy in his hand. The Power Ball, of course. He was backed into a 
corner, and he was going to try to transform to defeat you! You 
considered stopping him, but then you also considered that allowing 
him to show off the fact that the Oozaru state could be controlled 
fully might actually help inspire Caulifla, Goku and Kale to try to 
attempt the same! 
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The Power Ball, it was undoubtedly Vegeta's trump card, so you were 
actually pretty surprised that he was bringing it out so soon into the 
fight, perhaps he realized just how outclassed he was? You were at 
least expecting him to resort to something like the Galick Gun before 
he went all the way to using the Power Ball of all things, but well, 
whatever. You weren't bothered either way, and you knew that if 
Vegeta was desperate enough to pull out his transformation into a 
Great Ape so quickly that he knew he didn't have a chance of winning 
otherwise! 


"Oh! Wow! Yeah, I remember that technique! That was the one Turles 
used back before we beat him! I can do that too!" You held your hand 
out, and you generated a small ball of white energy above your palm. 
Vegeta was clearly shocked by what you had just done, so shocked in 
fact that he had yet to throw his own ball of energy into the sky. 
"Lemme save you the effort if you wanna transform! Now... how did 
it go...? Oh, right! Burst open and mix!" You commanded the ball of 
energy to explode into a source of Blutz Waves that would allow any 
tailed Saiyan that looked upon it to transform into their Great Ape 
state. Goku, Caulifla, Kale and Raditz were all wise enough to know 
to look away from the ball of energy, though Vegeta was just 
stunned by what you had done. 


"You imbecile! It's like you really want to die! Thanks for saving me 
the energy it would have taken me to create the Power Ball myself!" 
Vegeta looked furious as he clenched his fist, reabsorbing his own 
energy that he was about to use to create the ball that would allow 
him to transform, and you just shrugged. 


"What...? That would've taken you a lot of energy to create or 
something...? That's pretty shameful." It was a fairly expensive 
technique to use, though, so you couldn't really say that much. You 
were still more than fit enough to keep fighting either way, and if 
you did get tired, you could always take a Senzu Bean to put an 
immediate end to your exhaustion... in fact... you reached into the 
sack of beans tied to your waist as Vegeta looked at the small moon- 
like object that you had created. You'd taken to carrying a small 
pouch of about ten beans now, rather than the massive overflowing 
number you carried about as a kid. Ten beans would be more than 
enough for most situations, and if you ever found yourself running on 
low supply, you could always just head back home to stock up thanks 
to being able to teleport! 


"Now... I'll crush you, fool!" Vegeta started to undergo the 
transformation into a giant ape, but you just popped a Senzu Bean 
into your mouth, healing yourself completely. It was only fair that 
you were allowed to heal yourself considering that you really didn't 
have to allow the Saiyan Prince to transform into his ape form. You 
watched with boredom as he grew to tower over you, laughing all the 
while. God he was annoying at this point in his life. You quickly 
applied your magical buffs before applying your limit breaking state, 
immediately putting you at the same level of the transformed Saiyan. 


"Is that it...?" You asked when the transformation was complete, and 
Vegeta's only response was to attempt to crush you with a giant 
booted foot, and you were actually caught off guard for a moment, 
and you were crushed into the ground! Or well, it was more like you 
were forced into the ground, anyway. Between the floor, yourself, 
and Vegeta, the rock floor of the wasteland you were battling in was 
the first to give way, and you just found yourself neatly slotted into 
the rocks, more annoyed than anything. 


"Ha! Pathetic! Squashed flat! Now... which of you is going to be 
next!" You could hear Vegeta's annoying boasting coming from 
above, and it immediately made you frown. Always with the 
boasting! He hadn't even managed to confirm that he'd killed you, 
and he was already trying to pick a fight with everyone else! With an 
annoyed growl, you teleported out of the hole in the ground you had 
created, appearing directly in front of the giant ape's face! 


"Hello." You followed your friendly greeting up by kicking Vegeta in 
the nose as hard as you could, causing blood to spurt from his... 
snout? You were pretty sure that you'd call that a snout, anyway. 


"Goodbye!" Vegeta responded to being kicked by opening his mouth 
and blasting you with a massive beam of energy that actually 
managed to catch you off guard, and you barely managed to get your 
guard up in time as you were blasted away by the mouth beam and 
sent crashing into a mountain! That... hurt! Smoke streamed off your 
body as you extricated yourself from the rubble. Maybe you shouldn't 
take Vegeta too lightly. You could tell that you were still stronger 
than he was in your current state, but you probably shouldn't start 
acting cocky about it. 


Vegeta was now charging towards you, apparently aware this time 
that his attack hadn't defeated you. Time to strike back! 
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You weren't about to back down against Vegeta, not when you were 
so much more powerful than he was, even though he'd transformed 
in a Great Ape! Sure, he might've gotten a lucky hit off on you 
because you were being careless, but that was more down to the fact 
that you were a little bit out of practice than anything else, and you 
wouldn't make the same mistake a second time! 


You didn't hesitate to start sprinting towards the giant monkey, 
taking a few mighty bounds before on the fifth you leapt back into 
the air, flying directly towards Vegeta and striking him directly in the 
chest with a single flying punch that carried enough force to cause 


his armor to crack all over, and to also bring the transformed Saiyan's 
charge towards you to an immediate stop! Probably wasn't expecting 
you to be able to match him in strength, huh?! 


But you didn't let up with only a single punch, and you were quick to 
follow it up, using your greater speed to move behind Vegeta before 
he could attempt to swat you out of the air, and then you struck at 
him again, over and over you attacked, dashing around the Saiyan 
like a particularly lethal insect as you continued to strike at him 
before moving out of the way of every attempted counter attack! You 
were getting some good hits in, and it was entirely clear to you that if 
you could just keep this pace up, soon enough Vegeta wouldn't be 
able to continue the fight, even though he'd transformed! 


You continued hopping around, dodging out of the way of Vegeta's 
attempts to blast, stomp, or otherwise crush you as you did. You were 
still wary of his immense physical strength though, and you knew 
that getting caught by one of his attacks would still hurt like hell if 
you were careless, but for the strength advantage he had over you, 
you more than made up for it with your own speed advantage, and it 
was very difficult for him to even properly keep track of you. "What's 
the matter, weren't you going to show me the terror of the Prince of 
Saiyans...? Or did you mean to say terrible performance of the Prince 
of Saiyans? Because right now, that's all that you're showing yourself 
capable of!" 


"Shut up and die!" Vegeta tried to blast you with another energy blast 
from his mouth, but this time you were more careful, and you held 
out your hand to form a visible barrier of Ki in front of you, 
completely defending yourself from the attack before you dissipated 
the barrier. When you were younger you barely made use of your 
barriers, but you supposed that must've had something to do with the 
fact that you were just naturally more... foolish. Your younger mind 
was more prone to taking risks, and while you were still a little 
foolhardy, you had a family now, so you couldn't afford to be quite so 


risky in your battles. 


"Ooh, too bad. Maybe next time you shouldn't announce your attack 
by yelling at me to die first? I don't know, feels like a little bit of a 
waste of the element of surprise that a mouth blast has if you don't-" 
You cut yourself off as you used the moment that Vegeta was 
distracted to blast him directly in the face with a quick beam of 
energy shot from your mouth, and while he was distracted with that, 
you smashed him in the gut once again, causing him to stumble and 
take a knee! "This will end it!" You flew up into the air and started to 
charge up a Super Kamehameha, pumping a great deal of your 
energy into the attack. "Kame... hame...." 


"You fool! What are you planning on doing with that!? There's so 
much energy in that attack that you'll only succeed in blowing away 
your entire planet!" Vegeta shouted up at you, but you only smirked 
as you fully charged up the Kamehameha. 


"Ha! " 


You teleported directly in front of Vegeta once more, unleashing the 
bright blue wave of energy directly into the giant ape, taking him off 
of his feet entirely and washing him away with the massive current of 
energy! 


Usually, that would have been that, and Vegeta would've died or been 
rendered incapable of fighting any more, but you weren't sure if it 
was the resilience of the Great Ape form or just the tenacity of Vegeta 
himself, but even after taking that attack, he was still standing, his 
hair was singed, and his upper armor was completely ruined, but he 
was still standing... or rather, floating. 


"Curse you... curse you! I'm going to end this!" Vegeta roared at you 
once again, before he got into a position you weren't expecting him 
to enter while as a giant monkey... that was... the Galick Gun! If you 
let him fire that, you weren't sure you knew if you'd be able to 
overcome it! It was an extremely powerful technique! 
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You decided that you'd take a small risk. Granted, it was only a small 
risk, but you wanted to match Vegeta with his own technique, and to 
do that, you actually had to see it fire. While there was a risk 
involved in that, you also knew that the Garlick gun as far as 
techniques went was pretty strictly superior to Goku's Kamehameha, 
and if you recalled correctly, Goku required a disproportionately high 
Kaioken in order to overwhelm Vegeta back in the original version of 
events. Considering that the Kamehameha was your go-to beam 
attack, and you didn't actually have any means of becoming any 
stronger than you currently were at this very moment. 


There was definitely some risk, but the fact was that for as powerful 
as Vegeta was right now, you had a large number of powerful allies 
with you, and you weren't exactly fearful of losing out to Vegeta of 
all people, even if he was transformed into the Great Ape state. You 
hadn't seen Goku fight in a while, so you had no doubt that he 
must've invented some extra trick or another, as he typically did 
when he was left alone to get on with some training for an extended 
period of time, even if he hadn't been solely focused on training for 
the past seven years and nothing else. 


"Prepare yourself for obliteration! Galick Gun... fire!" Vegeta roared 
at the top of his lungs, and given the fact that he was a gigantic ape 
monster right now, it was ludicrously loud. People would probably be 
able to hear him yelling for miles around! You looked at the purple 
beam of energy with an analytical eye, contemplating each and every 
facet of the technique, just what it was that made the Galick Gun 


superior to that of the Kamehameha... a lot of skill had gone into the 
creation of the technique, and you knew for a fact that somebody like 
Vegeta wouldn't have possibly been able to figure out how to do 
something like create it... not at his current level, anyway. He might 
have been a genius fighter in his own right, but... well, his Ki 
techniques were typically just big ball or big wave. When it came to 
fighting with his Ki, he was even less creative than Goku was! At least 
Goku stole techniques from people that were useful! 


[Galick Gun: A powerful wave technique, passed down only to 
the Saiyan princes by the current king. Said to have its roots in 
ancient Saiyan tradition drawing back thousands of years. 
Despite the Saiyan civilization typically wielding their Ki more 
like a blunt instrument than anything else, the Galick Gun is 
incredibly sophisticated. The technique equivalent of finding a 
laser rifle in a medieval feudal society.] 


(Cost: 5000 Energy Points) (20000 -15000) 


Of course, Vegeta's favored wave technique was just as powerful as 
you imagined it would be, and now that you had the method of how 
to actually use it locked away in your head, it was time to put the 
technique into practice! As you watched the purple beam streak 
down towards the Earth, ready to destroy everything, you matched 
the stance that you had seen Vegeta use, gathering up the purple 
energy in your hands before you too let it loose, clashing against 
Vegeta's own beam! Purple against Purple! 


"What the...?! You know the Galick Gun?! That's not possible!" Vegeta 
roared from on high as your beams collided with one another, evenly 
matched right now, though Vegeta was putting more effort into his 
own attack. 


"Anything is possible, you just need to have the mind for it!" You 
shouted back at the giant monkey, though you weren't really sure if 
your voice was going to carry all the way up to him like his voice 
carried to you, you didn't really care either way though. 


"Damn you!" Vegeta tried to increase his power output, and you 
narrowed your eyes when you felt your position in the beam start to 
slip... by getting into a beam struggle like this one, you had actually 
found yourself in a situation where the Earth was in direct danger of 
being destroyed, which naturally meant... 


That your power doubled. 


"It's over!" You roared as you increased the output of the Galick Gun 
to a massive degree, and your smaller and more condensed beam in 
that moment grew large enough to completely overwhelm the 
massive laser that Vegeta had fired courtesy of his larger body! Your 
beam quickly consumed Vegeta's own, and you heard the large 
monkey man scream in surprise and pain as the powerful beam 
smashed into him, carrying him high into the air and dealing no 
small amount of damage to him before you cut the flow of power, 
and about thirty seconds later the massive armored monkey man 
smashed into a weird rock formation from the sky, causing the rocks 
to crumble under the force of the impact. 


"Well... you know, I figured that was going to be harder..." You 
frowned as you spoke to yourself. Vegeta wasn't dead, you'd made 
sure to hold back just enough that he'd be able to survive... but he 
was wounded. Pretty badly, as well. He hadn't left his Great Ape 
state, though. Looks like if you want that to happen you'll need to 
either take off his tail or think of a way to destroy the Power Ball. 
You didn't want to kill Vegeta, but you did need to come up with a 
way to deal with his ability to transform like this. It'd take him a 
while to actually be rehabilitated, you felt... and you were pretty sure 


that you might not be so capable of overwhelming him after he 
recovered from his most recent ass beating. You could always give 
him some of the regrowth serum after you're sure he won't revert to 
his villainous ways, though. 


If only there was some sort of way that you could have his energy 
drained so that he wouldn't be able to pose a threat even if he did get 
a large boost to his energy... wait a minute... could Bulma create 
something like that? You knew that Gero could create Androids that 
could nearly completely drain even a Super Saiyan of their energy, so 
surely if you asked Bulma, she'd be able to manage something like 
that, too? It didn't sound like too unreasonable a request, and it also 
gave Bulma and Vegeta a reason to be around each other, too... 
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First things first, you needed to ensure that Vegeta wouldn't be able 
to pose a threat in the immediate future, and you knew that it 
wouldn't be feasible to be around to stop Vegeta if he tried to use the 
Power Ball at any point in the future, and so with only a brief 
moment of hesitation, you teleported over to the defeated 
unconscious Vegeta as he laid face down in the dirt, smoke still rising 
off of him as a result of his dramatic loss. 


"And... off goes the tail!" You slashed through his tail, severing the 
prehensile limb with a single slash of Ki, and Vegeta rapidly began to 
shrink back down to his normal size. You'd defeated him, completely 
and utterly, and... really it had felt just a little bit too easy. You were 
almost glad that you hadn't spent that much time training, all things 
considered. You had thought that you'd have another year before he 
would appear at all, but it seems like events had changed enough that 
he'd shown up on Earth with the late Nappa when Raditz would have 
shown up normally. Could the lack of Raditz really have been 
something that they considered to be that important...? 


"Aw... I was looking forward to getting to fight this guy." Goku 
appeared along with everyone else, standing around the unconscious 
Vegeta. "Guess I'll just have to wait until the next time somebody 
strong happens to come along." Hmm, and... all things considered, 
that might be happening sooner rather than later. You had a real bad 
feeling about all of this, and you had been assuming that you had at 
least a year or so where you could actually start to train seriously 
again in preparation for your battle with Freeza's forces, and the 
tyrant himself, of course. As it was, you were nowhere near powerful 
enough to take on Freeza just yet! 


"Weird that he could control his ape form, isn't it...? I wonder how he 


did that." Caulifla noted, pondering aloud. It was only natural that 
she'd want to figure out how he managed to control the Oozaru state, 
especially considering the impressive power boost that actually 
entering that state came along with. Sure, your allies might all have 
access to a form that is half as powerful, but you got the feeling that 
learning to master the true Oozaru state might actually allow them to 
tap into the full power of the Oozaru without needing to stray too far 
from their base form. 


"It's a special form of training that he and Nappa underwent back 
before our planet was destroyed that lets him do that. From what I 
understand, it's quite arduous, and it's incredibly difficult to learn 
without having somebody who's already figured it out to guide you... 
not to mention destructive." Raditz explained, and you could imagine 
just how destructive it really was. That was pretty much the major 
reason why you hadn't suggested trying to train the Great Ape state 
in a long time. The amount of destruction that a rampaging Caulifla 
and Kale could truly do if they were attacking everything 
indiscriminately was horrifying. 


"Huh... guess that's something else to strive for... do you think I could 
get troll doll here to teach me...?" 


"I wouldn't count on it. Also... aren't you going to kill him? I don't 
think it makes much sense to leave somebody like Prince Vegeta 
alive. 


"I don't really know what you've been through since you showed up 
on Earth, Raditz, but weren't you just as bad as this guy was? You did 
work for him after all, didn't you? I know that your mother needed to 
set you straight, at the very least." Gine had been reasonably quite 
upset with her eldest son for his role in committing countless acts of 
evil. 


"Tch, whatever. Even if you are right, it's dangerous to leave 
somebody as strong as him around. What happens when he gets back 
up...? Do you just beat him down again and again?" Raditz asked you, 
and you shook your head. 


"Actually, I've got a plan for that. Everyone, I'll meet you back at 
Kame House, I just wanna check in on something real quick!" You 
made up your mind as you picked the unconscious Vegeta up, 
slinging him over your shoulder. "I won't be a minute! Go have fun at 
the party! You too, Tien, consider yourself and the rest of the Cranes 
officially invited." You doubted that Shen was going to show up 
considering he still had a pretty firm dislike of Master Roshi, even if 
the fire of hatred that once burned between the two martial arts 
schools had dimmed down to something more akin to the soft 
glowing of the embers of mild dislike. "Oh, and Raditz, go and get 
your mom. I want her to be there, too." Gine wasn't really attempting 
to hide herself, and she was actually nearby, but you still felt like 
delegating. 


With that last order, you teleported away, directly in front of Capsule 
Corp, and conveniently enough, directly in front of Bulma herself! 
She was running a little late, it seemed! She was quite started to see 
you teleport in front of her, and even more startled that you were 
carrying a beaten bruised body of an unconscious man. "K-Kenzou?! 
Why are you here all of a sudden... and who are you holding?" 


"Ah, sorry for showing up unannounced, but... and I know this might 
be a strange request... I'm hoping that you can make me something..." 
You were happy that you'd managed to catch her before she set off, 
she must have been relying on her strange looking plane to get her to 
Kame House on time. It certainly looked fast. 


"Does it have something to do with spiky there?" Bulma pointed at 


Vegeta, and you nodded. 


"This guy right here is a Saiyan, like Goku, Caulifla and Kale, but he 
came from space, and he's an enemy." You quickly explained 
just what Vegeta was, and why he was relevant, but Bulma didn't 
seem to care about the man just because he was an alien. Which... 
you supposed was fair. She'd met a lot of aliens after all. 


"So...?" Bulma gestured for you to keep talking, and you frowned. 


"Well he was an enemy. I could tell that he wasn't pure evil though." 
Even if hedidtry to blow up the planet because he's an 
absolute imbecile. What was the plan if you succeeded, Vegeta? You 
didn't have a plan, jackass! "That being said, I don't trust him right 
now, so I'm wondering... do you ever make any sort of restraining 
device that could absorb} somebody's energy and_ render 
them effectively powerless?" It was a bit of a tall order, and you felt 
like it'd probably take her too long to make something like that. 


"An energy absorbing restraining device...?" Bulma pondered for a 
moment, before frowning. "It's funny that you should mention 
something like that." Bulma sounded annoyed about something. 


"It is...2 Why?" 


"Oh, nothing much. Yamcha just came in a few... I think months ago, 
it's sort of a blur. Anyway, he asked for something like that too... 
though after testing them out, he found that the complete energy 
drain made the person wearing them lethargic and sleepy, so he 
returned them." Bulma narrowed her eyes at you. "I think we 


both know why Yamcha decided to return my creation." Oh yes, it 
was extremely obvious, and you could tell that Bulma wasn't entirely 
all too happy about being asked to create what was effectively a 
super-science adult toy. Shine on Yamcha, you crazy diamond. 


"So... do they work?" That was the crucial question. 


"Of course they work! In fact, according to some people, they work 
too well! But no matter what gross stuff Yamcha might've been 
plotting to get up to with them, they're a perfectly functional piece of 
technology. I could explain the specifics... but I wouldn't want to bore 
you. You want me to get them now? So that we can put them on this 


guy...?" 


"Sure, that sounds good." You had complete faith in Bulma's 
technological prowess, and though it was surprising that she'd already 
made something similar to what you were looking for, you... couldn't 
help but crack a smile when you actually saw what the piece of tech 
looked like. You also couldn't help but feel like Bulma knew exactly 
what she was creating considering that the so called energy 
restraining cuffs were... 


They were... pink and adorned with fluff. 


"H-hey! Don't look at me, that's just what the design spec wanted I 
might've figured it was kind of strange, but I don't think about this 
sort of stuff when I'm in the zone, OK?" Bulma excused herself for 
creating a pair of what had been so obviously intended as some sort 
of kink item, but... well, whatever. They'd do. 
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"Alright, let's get the cuffs on him and then leave him in a hospital 
bed somewhere. We can decide just what to do with him a little bit 
later... somehow I get the feeling that he'll have some sort of 
information that we'll end up needing..." Namely, you got the feeling 
that you'd need Vegeta here to at least tell you about Namek, and 
especially Freeza. You didn't even want to risk Freeza being given free 
reign to actually become immortal, because that sounded like a 
real nightmare to deal with, and you didn't exactly want to have to 
use something as unreliable as the Mafuba as your only option. 


"Huh...2. What makes you think that?" Bulma looked at the 
unconscious Saiyan with a frown as she put the cuffs on him, there 
was a subtle smirk on her face as she slipped the binding bands 
around the wrists of the Saiyan, even if she'd never met Vegeta, you 
could tell that somehow she still felt that the situation was fairly 
amusing. She probably wouldn't have cared quite as much had she 
known that the planet had been put in danger of being destroyed in 
your last fight, though the danger was fairly minimal. 


"Come on, when are things ever so easy that it's all over in a single 
fight, Bulma? I get the feeling that the long peace that we all fought 
for is coming to an end, and fast." You knew that from now on, you 
wouldn't get a long break until at least until you'd killed Cell... or if 
not Cell, then whatever would end up taking his place. The truth was 
that you didn't really know what to expect from the future, and 
especially not from any sort of future timeline. The implication that 
there could even be a future timeline at all was the implication that 
not only had you failed utterly to prevent everyone from dying, you'd 


also managed to fail at even the most basic things like getting King 
Kai to get a message out to New Namek for you. You really hoped 
that you wouldn't be so stupid. 


"I get what you mean... it has felt a little odd, that nothing really 
big has happened for so long. I thought for sure that everyone would 
be interested in going to the World Martial Arts tournament a few 
yeas back too, but.. nope." There was really no reason to go to a 
tournament like that right now, it wasn't like there was really going 
to be anybody fighting in a tournament who would actually have 
strength enough to surprise you. Or at least there shouldn't be 
anyway. Besides, anybody that you might want to fight in a 
tournament match... you really could just seek them out and spar 
with them naturally! Even Piccolo! Though you got the feeling that 
he'd probably still be sulking and nursing his loss to you nearly a 
decade ago. 


"Speaking of... shouldn't there have been another one of those?" You 
felt like the fact that the 23rd had originally ended up with the entire 
arena being destroyed had been the reason for the delay, so really 
shouldn't there have been a 24th in the time that you hadn't really 
getting up to much...? 


"Oh, right... I'm pretty sure that the event got canceled while they 
build a new and improved arena for it to take place in. The last arena 
was pretty small, especially for the scope of battles you and everyone 
else were having, and when nobody really important showed up for 
the 23rd, it was decided that the arena needed more... mass appeal. 
Sponsorship deals, that sort of stuff." Bulma noted, and you frowned. 
You wondered how that would work, maybe when it was done, you 
could show up for the 25th...? Though that wouldn't be for 
years anyway, and by that time everyone would be even stronger. 
There also wouldn't be much of a point to it unless somebody died and 
refused to come back to life and they wanted to spend their day on 
Earth fighting everyone... which considering that he had Super 


Saiyan 3, was probably originally just meant for Goku to show off and 
maybe inspire Vegeta and Gohan to get stronger. He wasn't really the 
boastful sort. 


"Ah... that's sort of a shame. Oh well, I'm sure that the next time it 
happens, it'll be a bigger event." Being the World Martial Arts 
champion yourself didn't exactly mean all that much, but by the time 
Mr. Satan became the World Martial Arts champion it meant that he 
was basically recognizable to every single person who laid their eyes 
on him. You weren't really about that sort of fame though, so you 
didn't mind not being ludicrously famous. "Anyway... I think it's 
about time we get going, everyone else will be back at Kame House 
soon enough!" With that, after tossing Vegeta in a hospital bed at 
Capsule Corp HQ, you grabbed Bulma's shoulder and teleported the 
two of you to the island house. Seems like you'd managed to beat 
everyone back in returning, at least... your kids were happy to see 
you, and you were happy in return, but you had something else you 
wanted to focus on. You'd gotten a few points to spend from beating 
Vegeta, and it had been years since you'd last interacted with your 
system in any meaningful sense, but you decided to spend the 
points... 
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It'd been a while since you actually had anything to actually spend on 
the system, but you had messed around with your ability to use perks 


together in the interim that you'd spent with your family, so you 
didn't have much difficulty coming to a decision, and your first 
choice was spent upgrading your Overcharged Potential Perk, with 
the rest of your points spent being put into your attributes. You 
wouldn't get the benefit of doing so immediately, but... well, so long 
as you had a week to train, then the effects would soon start to show 
themselves. With that done, and with a few points left over in reserve 
so that you could upgrade whatever you got from reaching 1000 in 
Agility, you stopped focusing on the System, and it disappeared 
entirely from your consciousness. 


[Greater Overcharged Potential: As a _ result of fusing 
Overcharged and Well Rounded together, whenever you would 
place an attribute point in one of your attributes, you gain 2 
attribute points in that stat, however, for the next 8 days 
following, so long as you are training, you will gain an 
additional point in that attribute. Totaling out at 10 points per 1 
attribute point spent. 


In addition, for every day you spend training from now on, 
0.25% of your starting power level will be added on to the final 
result for every day spent training. This growth in power 


is not affected by any other perk. Attempts to abuse the 
mechanics of this perk through only training one day at a time 
rather than for the sequence of days you spend training will 


instead cause you to gain nothing and potentially even lose 
power! 


Additionally, you have the ability to overcharge any of your Ki 
abilities to a total cost of 10 times their normal, and ten tens 
their typical effect.] 


"So... you two must be Kusai and Mizuna!" Bulma knelt down to be at 


eye level with your kids. "You know, it's been a while since I last saw 
the two of you!" Bulma ruffled Kusai's hair a little before she turned 
towards the two other children. "But... who are you two...? You didn't 
have more kids, right...?" Funny, but... that wasn't really likely to 
happen for a while, your hands were pretty full with just two kids, 
you could only imagine how chaotic things could get if there were 
four of them to keep track of. 


"Haha! Not yet, I didn't. Chi-Chi, why don't you introduce them?" You 
prompted their mother, who was still present, to actually introduce 
her kids to the curious blue haired scientist. It was clear that she was 
dying to do so... maybe she wanted to avoid Kikomi being rude 
again? 


"This is Gohan, and this is Kikomi! Having twins was a surprise for 
Goku and I too, but I'm glad that we did!" Not just a surprise for Goku 
and her, but you were arguably the most puzzled by the fact that 
Gohan had a twin sister, you had no idea what it could've been that 
had caused it, either. Was it the butterfly effect in action...? It must 
have been, but Gohan here was clearly the same Gohan that you were 
familiar with, so... 


Agh, whatever, trying to make sense of what may well have been 
destiny and predestination didn't really make much sense, so you'd 
just have no choice but to try to disregard it and not think too hard 
about it. 


"Well, it's nice to meet you two as well! I have to say... I wasn't really 
expecting Goku of all people to have had kids too... he didn't really 
strike me as the type who'd want kids so young, you know?" Goku 
was a very carefree and laid back person, so Bulma wasn't wrong. 
Something that would tie him down or at least should tie him down 
wasn't exactly in Goku's typical interests. 


"Trust me, I insisted." Chi-Chi smiled, and it was a devilish smile. You 


wondered what that insistence had actually involved... but then you 
decided that it was probably best if you didn't pry too far into the 
private affairs of other people. What Goku and Chi-Chi did in their 
married life... well it was up to them. 


"Hey, guys! You beat us back, huh?" Goku, Caulifla, Kale and 
everyone else touched down on the sandy beach of Kame House. Tien 
had shown up too, not really surprising, even for somebody who 
clearly didn't enjoy this sort of thing, it would've been rude for him to 
have just split off from the rest of the group, even though he hadn't 
brought any of the other Cranes along. That was... probably for the 
best, though. 


"Hey, Goku!" You waved at the man, smile on your face. "That Saiyan 
guy's been dealt with." 


"You better hope you put him in the most secure facility on this 
entire planet! Vegeta isn't somebody who you should trifle with 
lightly!" Raditz noted, oh, so he'd come too. How nice. He was 
actually showing up with his brother for once. Made a change. 


"It's fine, he might've been strong, but I'm willing to bet that without 
his tail, he'll be way less of a threat." Really, he could've gotten 
ten times stronger from recovering from his current wounds and 
without actually having a tail to exploit that growth in his power, 
he'd stillbe easy to deal with. You had faith in Bulma's abilities 
though, and you felt that even if he did become that much stronger, 
her bindings would be able to hold him. 


"You'd best hope you're right about that, Vegeta won't hesitate to take 
his revenge if he can actually get free!" You knew that Raditz' opinion 
on Vegeta was colored by years of being his underling, and though 


Vegeta as he was right now was definitely a real bastard, he was 
mostly defined by his self-interest, and you didn't feel like even 
he was stupid enough that outside of when he's in a rage, he'd destroy 
the planet outright solely out of spite. 


"Mmm, that's a good point. Bulma, do you think you can add a shock 
collar to go along with the cuffs?" You smirked, while you got the 
feeling that Vegeta would definitely need to be an ally for the coming 
battles, you knew that giving him any sort of free reign would 
definitely end up with him doing something that you'd regret, and 
that naturally he too would probably regret as well. 


"Really?" Bulma frowned. "I mean... I guess...2 Do you think that 
powerful enough jolts of electricity would be enough to disrupt him 
from gathering his energy if the bindings ended up failing for some 
reason?" That was a pretty good explanation and reason, and you 
were pretty sure that was how Paragus' shock collar for Broly 
worked, but... 


"What? No, I just think it'd be funny." The idea of Vegeta being led 
about by Bulma while wearing pink fuzzy cuffs and a shock collar 
was endlessly amusing to you. You weren't sure how conducive that 
would be to actually redeeming him, but damn if it wasn't funny. 


"I see... well, I suppose I can give it a go." Bulma nodded. 


"So... I get that we're meant to be having a big reunion where 
everyone is having fun, but..." Tien frowned as he pointed at a figure 
in the air. "Why is he here?" You craned your neck up to see him, and 
you couldn't believe who you were looking at! 


"Piccolo!?" You got into a fighting stance as the green skinned alien 
touched down on the ground, everyone else was ready for a fight, 


even Kusai and Kikomi looked like they wanted to scrap with the 
Demon King's son as he crossed his arms and looked at everyone 
gathered. 


"Hmmph, looks like you've all gathered together. That's good. It'll 
save me some time." 


"I already beat you once, don't force me to do it again." You didn't 
want to have to kill Piccolo, you really didn't want to, but if he 
showed that he was never planning on trying to seek redemption, you 
didn't really know if you'd have the opportunity to constantly spare 
him. Fortunately, based on how he was standing, not yet in a fighting 
pose, it didn't look like he was here to fight. 


"You." Piccolo pointed at Bulma. "You'll be coming with me." 


"No?" Bulma's response highlighted that she was completely confused. 
OK but seriously what the hell was going on here?! 


"You're going to have to give us a little more to go off of, Namekian." 
Wait, Raditz knew what Namekians were...? Well, you supposed that 
Vegeta and Nappa also knew, so it wasn't that much of a surprise. 


"What's a Namekian...?" Goku pondered. 


"An alien race, like us Saiyans, Kakarot. Don't tell me that you 
thought that somebody native to this planet would have green skin 
and antenna." Well, he could have been a demon, but yeah, he 
was pretty odd looking for a demon, especially considering that Spike 
the Devil Man existed almost as if to show exactly what demons were 
meant to look like. 


"Tch, that explains the meaning of it, then." Piccolo had a frown on 
his face as he looked between each of you, before finally scowling. 
"I... need your help." 


"For what?" You were getting bored of Piccolo being so cryptic with 
what he wanted, and you outright demanded he tell you. 


"I had a vision. A vision of another world. Just from looking at it, I 
could tell that it was my world. Somebody out there is calling for my 
help." OK, now things were getting very strange. Well... actually, if 
Namek was in danger, it really wasn't impossible that somebody like 
Guru would be telepathically gifted enough to try to reach the 
Nameless Namekian to ask him to save them... it's just that Piccolo 
was sort of dead originally. 


"Your help? Don't make me laugh, Piccolo." Tien spoke up, eyes fixed 
on the son of the Demon King. 


"Hold on, I don't think Piccolo is lying." You interrupted Tien before 
he could cause things to degrade at all. You didn't want this to turn 
into a fight, and you were actually surprisingly enough being given 
the opportunity to go to Namek without needing to try to extract the 
information from Vegeta! "Piccolo, before we decide anything... I 
want to know more about your vision." 


"The voice called me the last hope for my people, and that I need to 
return to them, as a great many evils have gathered, all searching for 
one thing... Immortality." Oh... shit. That was definitely Freeza. But... 
how could it be so soon? "Of course, I'm not about to let anybody use 
the Dragon Balls to wish for that! If anybody gets to make that wish, 
it's going to be me!" Piccolo was clearly still trying to play up his 


whole villain cred, but you didn't pay it any mind. The mere fact that 
he'd swallowed his pride to come here for the sole reason of trying to 
help the Namekians who'd asked for his help was enough for you to 
realize that no matter what he tried to say, he really wasn't as bad as 
he wanted people to think. 


"Damn it... of course!" You cursed. "If Kami was the one who made 
the Dragon Balls... then it only goes to reason that the home planet of 
your people would also have them! But... how could other people 
have known...?" You feigned ignorance on that, you knew that it 
probably had something to do with... 


"Vegeta and Nappa... they must've let something about the Dragon 
Balls slip over their scouters! The Namekian Wish Orbs are a fairly 
well known legend across the universe!" Raditz revealed something 
else. Oh, wait... they had been after the Dragon Balls...? News to you, 
but alright, that made a fair bit more sense as to why they hadn't 
immediately started to blow up cities or something. 


"This really doesn't sound good, you guys." Bulma laughed nervously. 
"But hey, I guess we're kinda lucky that me and my dad have been 
working on a better version of our ship, right? This one can hold like, 
three times the people!" Wait, really? That was extremely helpful! 
You supposed you really could always rely on Bulma to produce plot 
convenient pieces of technology. 


"Gah! Enough talking! Help me or else!" Piccolo seethed as he tried to 
get you to agree to help him. 


"Wow, you're very diplomatic, Piccolo." You weren't intimidated by 
him, even if he was clearly hiding his full strength, you doubted that 
he'd have gotten that much stronger. Hopefully, anyway. "You 


shouldn't try to make threats when you're asking somebody for their 
help. Now as for that request..." 
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"Well... I guess we're all heading to Namek, then. Well, anybody who 
wants to come, anyway." you wondered if you ought to take your kids 
along for the journey... it would be dangerous, but it would also be a 
good learning experience for them, especially because so long as you 
were around, then the only person on the planet who could really 
pose a threat to them was Freeza himself, and thanks to Freeza's 
inability to sense energy, all you really had to do to keep them 
perfectly safe was to destroy all the scouters Freeza's forces used, 
which was pretty effortless for you considering that Bang would do 
the trick and also didn't give away your location when you used it at 
all! The attack having no travel time and coming into effect the very 
moment you finished the spell meant that it was extremely useful for 
acts of trickery like that, especially when you needed to blow up 
fragile face mounted computers. 


"Really...? Just like that...? Isn't this the same person who swore 


revenge against you back at the Budokai Tenkaichi?" Tien was 
incredibly suspicious of Piccolo, for fairly good reason, though. 


"Yeah...? So what? Fact is that Piccolo hasn't shown up for 7 years 
since then, and now that he has, it's to ask for help." You felt like he 
deserved the benefit of the doubt. 


"Tch, don't think that I've forgotten what you'd done just yet. I will 
still defeat you one day, but I'm still growing my strength." For seven 
whole years...? Piccolo must've been incredibly wary of your power if 
he wasn't ready to go through with his vengeance after this long, or 
he was just full of shit. "Besides, I'm not here for your help, the only 
person here I need to help me is the blue haired woman." 


"You know I do have a name, right? Besides, there isn't a chance in 
hell that I'd head anywhere with you without at least Suno and 
Kenzou to act as bodyguards." You were oddly pleased with the fact 
that even now she considered you to be one of her bodyguards of 
choice, but there was something strange that she'd said... 


"Huh...? Suno?" Had she managed to get that much stronger...? 
Because last you remembered, she basically had to drop out of 
training back when you traveled with her. 


"Oh, right. She's been through quite a bit since you last saw her, and 
now she's working as security for Capsule Corp. I was going to fly her 
here on my jet, but..." You'd sort of ruined any attempt of that by just 
teleporting Bulma directly to the island house. 


"Well, I guess she'll just have to make her own way, it's no big deal." 


Even if she hadn't grown in strength at all from the last time you saw 
her, it shouldn't take her that long to make her own way to Kame 
House, so it's not like it mattered much. 


"I guess..." Bulma frowned. "Even so, Piccolo, I'm not going to help 
you until you show me a little respect. I'm not just going to help 
somebody so rude." Really, was this the time? The guy might've tried 
to act like a jerk most of the time, but the reality of things was that 
he was only asking this because he wanted to help his own people, 
even if he was trying to disguise that under the facade of not wanting 
somebody else to get the wish. 


"Grr... fine. Bulma. Help me... or else..." Piccolo spoke through gritted 
teeth. "...or else I will be upset." He was clearly struggling to be nice, 
but Bulma shook her head. 


"Sorry, but I'm afraid to you it's Miss Bulma. Also you forgot to say 
please." Bulma decided that she'd next just start to needlessly push her 
luck with Piccolo. Sure, you were present, but come on, was this 
really wise? 


"OK Miss Bulma. Please help." He sounded very angry. 


"Now tell me how pretty and amazing I am." You know, if Piccolo 
wasn't green, he'd probably have been red with anger right now, with 
how Bulma was being deliberately obtuse. To try to prevent Piccolo 
from losing his cool, you held out a hand, involving yourself in things 
again. 


"I think that's enough. Bulma. I don't think Piccolo means bad by 


what he's asking... as weird as it might be to..." 


"Agh! The son of the Demon King?! Here!?" You suddenly heard the 
voice of Master Roshi from behind you as the door to Kame House 
opened, and shortly after a quick Kamehameha was fired, passing just 
next you your arm towards Piccolo, who just blocked the technique 
with one palm, not showing any signs of effort. 


"Turtle Hermit, don't be a fool. I'm not here to fight. Though I won't 
hesitate to defend myself if you attack me with one of those pathetic 
beams again." Piccolo was mostly amused by the attack, it'd been 
quite fortunate that Master Roshi had really started to let himself fall 
behind on his training now, he seemed to be genuinely content to let 
the next generation grow and surpass him truly. With any luck, it'd 
stay that way, the old timer probably didn't need to be fighting any 
more at the advanced age of... what, five hundred? 


"He's telling the truth, Master. This is about somebody evil trying to 
gather the Dragon Balls to make themselves immortal." The last thing 
that the universe needed was an immortal Freeza, especially not if 
Freeza were to ever actually start to train himself. That was a truly 
terrifying prospect. 


"In that case, what are you all lazing around here for? Go out and 
stop them!" Roshi actually sounded worried about somebody evil 
managing to make themselves worried, which showed that he wasn't 
always failing to take things seriously, though you imagined that the 
presence of Piccolo was causing him to be far more on edge than 
usual. 


"It's all on another planet." 


"I'll never be able to keep up with you kids and your aliens and 
spaceships." Roshi frowned as without a word, he simply closed the 
door to his house, not saying another word. 


"Well... back on topic. It's only right that we help Piccolo's people. I'm 
not going to ignore the plight of an innocent race just because of the 
actions of one member of it." You also knew that Piccolo wasn't a bad 
person at all, really. The fact was that he'd managed to stick to 
himself for years now, which meant that really, he was a neutral 
force if anything. 


"Much as I might not trust Piccolo, I have to agree... though I think 
that we should ask Kami on his thoughts, too." Tien decided to back 
you up, and everyone slowly started to agree, but Chi-Chi did seem... 
worried about something. 


"But... what about the kids...? I don't want to let my Goku go off on 
his own into space again without me, but I also don't want to bring 
Gohan or Kikomi into danger either!" That was... valid. You'd 
considered how good that it would be to kick start the kids on their 
journey when it came to their strength, but at the same time... they 
were all only four. "Don't you feel the same way, Kenzou, Kale, 
Caulifla...?" You noticed how she had avoided asking Goku to back 
her up, but before you could answer... 


"Hey! Don't count me out just because I'm young! I wanna go into 
space too! Just like that story you told me about all the space stuff! I 
wanna become strong like you, dad! I'm gonna become strong!" Kusai 
demanded to be taken along, but it wasn't just Kusai. You noticed 
that both Gohan and Mizuna were timid about asking anything, but it 
seemed like Kikomi wasn't quite so filled with restraint. 


"I also want to go with my mom and dad! I don't wanna leave either 
of them! You're not gonna leave me, right?" Kikomi sounded like a 
brat making her demand, while it was at least somewhat 
understandable that she wouldn't be happy if she were to say, just be 
left on Earth with Chi-Chi alone. You wondered just how strong Chi- 
Chi was... you supposed that you wouldn't get your answer unless 
you actually saw her in action, though. 


"I... don't wanna be away from moms or dad either..." Mizuna walked 
up to you, clutching onto the leg of your Gi, and you had to do your 
best not to have your heart melt on the spot. Gohan was the only one 
of the kids that didn't say anything, though judging from the look in 
his eyes, he did want to say something. 
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You knew that the choice would be a tough one either way, but... you 
felt like it would be best to take the kids along. You did sort of want 
them all to get the opportunity to have their power unlocked by 
Guru, especially because his way of unlocking power was a damn 
sight more effective than the Ultra Divine Water, and it also didn't 
involve the process of literally drinking poison in order to have any 
sort of benefit to them. It was quite literally as simple as him putting 


a hand on the top of somebody's head and then unlocking their 
power, while the unlock didn't really end up mattering for anybody 
on Namek outside of maybe allowing Krillin and Gohan to not get 
utterly crushed by the Ginyu Force, it had shockingly little effect on 
the final results. 


You wondered if that would be the same case if Guru would this time 
be able to unlock the potential of people like Piccolo, Goku or even 
you. You got the feeling like a potential unlocked Piccolo would 
actually be able to face off against Freeza! Though really you 
supposed that it depended entirely on how big the boost he received 
was. Freeza's maximum power of 120 million was absolutely 
astronomically ridiculous, and it was really something that only 
Caule would be able to deal with unless you could really pull out all 
the stops for yourself. You did still have enough of your fruit of the 
Tree of Might left to take a bite out of, as well, which would be good 
for a temporary boost of your own power. Though that was a last 
resort of last resorts, there was a reason that you'd kept in stashed 
away for so long after you had... well, rather foolishly taken a bite 
out of it the first time a few years back for what you could really only 
call personal reasons. 


"I think... I think that we should take the kids." You knew that it 
probably wouldn't be an easy sell, but you were going to go for it 
either way. Though even if you couldn't convince Chi-Chi, you at 
least had complete authority over what your own kids would end up 
doing. 


"Huh...? Really?" Caulifla looked at you, clearly she wasn't expecting 
you to make a suggestion like that, which was understandable, 
because usually you were the responsible one, and now you were 
suggesting taking 4 year olds into what could well be a dangerous 
situation, but you knew the sort of potential that all of the kids had, 
they seemed to all be amazingly powerful, after all. Well... you 
couldn't really speak for Kikomi, but Gohan's inner power was 


something you were well familiar with, and if she was anything like 
her twin brother, then she should at least be able to match that. Not 
to mention your own children had power hidden inside them that 
likely made them superior to even what Gohan could manage! 


"Look, it might be dangerous out in space, but let's not pretend that 
Earth doesn't have its own dangers too." You decided to justify your 
decision. "I should know, I've dealt with a good number of them... but 
where exactly could you say it's safer to be but by the side of Goku, 
Caulifla, Kale and me?" As far as you were concerned, the four of you 
were still the strongest people on the planet, and though you had no 
doubt that Yamcha had been doing his training, he probably wasn't 
on the level of you and the others just yet. 


"You're not wrong. Goku, you, and everyone else being absent from 
the planet... it might embolden a hidden enemy that we don't know 
about yet to strike." Chi-Chi nodded, accepting your logic. "Still, I 
don't really like the idea of taking them directly into danger..." 


"It's not likely that the whole planet is going to be a war zone, Chi- 
Chi. It is still a planet, after all. Besides, it's every kid's dream to go 
into space, right? To become an astronaut?" You weren't really sure 
how true that was, but whatever. 


"Mmm... maybe you're right. But I'm going to be putting the blame on 
you if my Gohan or Kikomi get into danger on this planet!" That was 
reasonable. 


"That's entirely fair. Not that I think it's likely to happen... I mean, 
what's the worst that could happen? I doubt that we're going to be 
outclassed by whatever it is out in space" You'd strive not to let the 
kids get into a situation where they had no choice but to do 
something like fight the Ginyu Force or something ridiculous, though 


you would start to train with them now, they were only 4, but so was 
Pan by the original end of Z, and wasn't she like... stronger than the 
teenage Goten? You weren't sure if that said more about how 
powerful that children even as young as four could be, or if it was 
more a testament to just how damn disappointing Goten is. Probably a 
bit of both. 


"You mean like how we were outclassed by Turles way back?" 
Caulifla brought up a fairly sore memory for you, but though you 
weren't entirely sure if you could beat Turles in a fair fight, even 
now, what you could do if you were to come up against him once 
again was to take a bite out of your stashed away fruit and give him a 
taste of his own medicine. 


"Yeah, well he cheated, and we've always got that trump card." Fusion 
was always going to be your automatic win button, and though you 
didn't like to rely on it, it was always there, ready and waiting to be 
used. "Besides, we can always train on the way? I've been slacking for 
way too long." 


"Yeah... me too, to tell the truth." Goku laughed. "Kinda hard to find 
the time to train at the moment." Goku admitted, seems like even 
somebody as obsessed with continuing to get stronger than Goku was 
more focused on his family than that pursuit of more power. 


"I knew you'd start talking about this, which is why my second model 
of the ship has a room specifically for you to train in. I can't have you 
taking the ship all up by yourself just so you can train in higher 
gravity!" Bulma butted into the conversation, revealing one of the 
alterations that she had made. 


"Kakarot... you've trained in higher gravity before...?" Raditz sounded 
fairly shocked by the revelation. 


"Yeah... it's pretty tough, but... honestly, I'm looking forwards to 
pushing the gravity up to one hundred times!" One hundred times 
gravity would help you to get a lot stronger before you got to Namek, 
and you hoped it would be enough. You were hoping that you'd be 
able to avoid having to rely on Goku's miracle Zenkai to 3 million 
that he needed to stand up to Freeza. Hopefully a combination of 
intense training and the Grand Elder's unlock would be enough to 
accomplish such a thing. 


"Hey, everyone! Sorry I'm late!" Krillin suddenly appeared now, 
interrupting the conversation and touching down on the beach, 
before inevitably... "Agh! Piccolo!" Krillin looked like he was about to 
attack, but... 


"I'm going to throw you across the ocean if you attack me." Piccolo 
had his arms crossed as he glared at Krillin, and Krillin sort of lost all 
of his thunder. Especially when he realized that nobody else was 
bothered by Piccolo's presence either. 


"So... back on topic... Bulma, when do you think that the ship will be 
ready to fly?" The sooner you set off, the better. You really didn't 
want Freeza being able to become immortal, you couldn't imagine 
anything worse 


"Two days, I guess? It needs to be fueled up and checked for faults, 
but otherwise it's in top condition!" That made sense, a ship made for 
traveling through space would need a fairly hefty number of pre-flight 
checks and preparations. 


Two days, huh...? that did give you an opportunity that you hadn't 
expected, and it was something that up until now you hadn't actually 
considered at all... but you could maybe use the Hyperbolic Time 
Chamber to try to get yourself back into peak fighting condition! 
Really, with your cooking skill being able to make your food last that 
much longer, there wasn't that much stopping you from taking your 
entire family in there. Though you weren't sure if you should take 
them with you, they were only four, and the inside of the time 
chamber would be pretty harsh on them both, even with their natural 
reserves of power. 
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planet to avoid Gero observation) 
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Caule (Kale/Caulifla) and 

someome else we'll needa teach 

Fusion (this should go _ to 

whomever got Kaioken so we can 

maximize our usage of it, ours and 

the person). Meaning we'll needa 

go around asking people if they 

have any techniques cooked up 

they'd like to really perfect 
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chamber to train, be prepared for 

a battle royal on namek 


2 2 


missing them growing up 
dammit), and anyone else we can 
afford to bring, and who wants to 
come. We'll need a whole briefcase 
of capsules with food, probably 
supplied by Bulma. 

Fakethe-ship. th food b4/3 
and beds. Let everyone inside, 
make someone that is kind of 
weaker like ChiChi teach energy 
control to the children, while you 
use the gravity chamber to train 
with the others. After acclimating 
to the 100x gravity, go outside the 
building in the time chamber and 
spar until the times is over. 
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"You know... before we do anything else... I have something I'd like 
everyone to hear... it's about training." Everyone turned to you, not 
quite sure as to what you were going to say, the truth was that you 
felt like it wasn't just you who needed to train more the events on 
planet Namek... but everyone needed to train as much as possible. 
After all there wasn't any sort of guarantee that you'd be able to score 
some lucky kill on Freeza and get him before he could transform, nor 
was there any sort of guarantee that one of the Saiyans with you 
would manage to unlock Super Saiyan, and to tell the truth, Super 
Saiyan was what definitely a last resort. It was something that could 
only be achieved at this point by a Saiyan going through extreme 
emotional stress, which could only involve the death of somebody 
close to them. You'd rather that not happen to anybody. You didn't 
want to force the people you cared about to go through trauma like 
that just to make them stronger. 


With nobody interrupting you and instead simply waiting for you to 
continue talking, you went on. "There's a... room. A room on Kami's 
Lookout that I think we should use to train. It's a special room where 
time flows far slower within it, a year in that room is only equal to a 


day outside of it." It was the perfect solution to your worries. With 
the help of the Time Chamber, you should at least be able to put 
everyone in a better situation for the oncoming events of planet 
Namek, not to mention that it would allow everyone to withstand the 
forces of a higher level of gravity for whatever training you managed 
to do on the way to the planet, too. 


"Kami told me about this room. The Hyperbolic Time Chamber. 
Though at that time... it was beyond me." Tien admitted to having 
heard about the room, and you nodded, it really was, the gravity in 
that room was enhanced pretty significantly, not to mention the 
atmosphere inside of the room was extremely difficult to withstand, 
especially for people who weren't quite as strong. 


"Good. Well... I'm suggesting that everyone go into that room for a 
year of training." Well, within reason. You'd also invite Suno and 
Gine when they arrived, and you supposed that you should also go 
looking for Sprout, too. He was strong, and also you didn't really 
want to leave the planet without having any sort of eyes on him. You 
still didn't really get his story all that much, though he seemed to be 
at least in a somewhat similar situation to Piccolo. 


"Everyone...? Are you sure that's a good idea? There's not really 
enough resources for that, I thought." Tien seemed to know a fair bit 
about the room, and you shook your head. 


"Resources supplied by the room, no. But resources that we can just 
bring in...? I mean, let's not forget that capsules exist, alright?" It was 
an obvious solution, not to mention that you could also just do the 
cooking which would make any food you brought with you last even 
longer, even when you were bringing... a lot of Saiyans. At least 
hybrid Saiyans typically only had half of the appetite of their full 
blooded Saiyan parents. 


"I guess you're not wrong. But... do you really think that this is 
necessary? 


"You'd be a fool not to try to become as strong as possible before 
trying to face Freeza!" Raditz interrupted the conversation. "You 
might feel confident just because you could defeat Vegeta, but Freeza 
is hundreds of times stronger than he was! None of you stand a 
chance!" Raditz seemed to be fearful of Freeza's level of strength, but 
he was afraid for a good reason. Freeza's strength was truly amazing, 
after all. 


"None of... us? Raditz, you're going to be accompanying us, you 
know...? Also, who's this Freeza?" Now seemed to be as good a time 
as any to get the low down on the enemy that you'd be up against. 
Your most formidable opponent yet, and the enemy that may just end 
up being the greatest roadblock of all. Freeza. An opponent who had 
strength so vast that it was practically impossible to overcome him 
without something like Super Saiyan! With your current level of 
strength, you wouldn't even be able to make him flinch the moment 
he got serious! 


"That you don't know is all the more reason for me not to want to 
join you on your suicide attempt! Freeza is the Emperor of the 
Universe, and almost certainly the one who was listening in on 
Vegeta and Nappa when they discussed the Dragon Balls! If he's 
decided to seek out the Dragon Balls it's only a matter of time until 
he claims immortality for himself!" 


"Raditz, stop being so pessimistic. You might not have spent a long 
time around Kenzou or your brother, but you should have a little bit 
more faith in them. If there's anybody who can defeat Freeza, it's 
those two." You appreciated Gine's vote of confidence, but you 
weren't really all that sure, you knew that the limit to being able to 


convincingly defeat Freeza was to have a base power level of around 
two and a half million as well as the ability to multiply that power by 
a whole fifty times. Without some serious good luck on their boosts 
from near-death, you weren't even sure if a Saiyan could reach that 
point! 


"Hey!" Caulifla sounded annoyed, and Gine laughed. 


"Well, not justthose two. My point is that you shouldn't 
underestimate your brother just because you've not spent much time 
around him, he's very strong." Gine sounded proud of how strong that 
Goku was, before she walked over to her grandchildren, big smile on 
her face as she crouched down to look at Gohan and Kikomi. "Of 
course, these two are gonna end up even stronger, isn't that right, 
kids?" 


"Y-yes, Nana!" Gohan nodded enthusiastically as he answered, and 
Kikomi also nodded happily. Seems like Gine made time to visit her 
grandchildren fairly often. You did wonder what she spent the 
majority of her time getting up to, though. 


"Gee... here I thought I was turning up for a fun reunion and I hear 
that we're all just gonna be training for a year...?" Krillin laughed 
awkwardly. 


"Just like old times, huh?" Yamcha laughed, too. 


"I can't believe I'm going to have to rely on Kami for something." 
Piccolo crossed his arms, he looked annoyed about what you'd 
suggested, but the truth was that if he hated the idea that much, he'd 
have just ran off somewhere and wouldn't even consider it. You 
wondered how much he had managed to gleam from his vision about 


the strength of the invader. 


"But what about the kids...? I don't really know if they'd be alright 
spending so long in this place... is it really safe for kids as young as 
them...?" 


"I understand why you might be worried, Chi-Chi, but I'm willing to 
bet that all four of the kids have more potential hidden inside of 
them than we can even truly fathom right now." You'd at least felt the 
potential of your own children, though you had no idea just how 
powerful Goku's kids were, you could only really go off of what you 
remembered of Gohan's legendary potential from the original story. 
"Besides, if we're taking them with us, what better way to keep them 
safe than to teach them how to defend themselves from enemies?" 


"I'd rather them not get into that sort of situation at all..." Chi-Chi 
admitted, but you shook your head again. 


"Well, you know what they say about failing to prepare... I don't 
think they'll be getting into a situation like that either, but... the 
stronger that they are, the less likely that even if everything goes 
wrong that they will be in danger, right?" 


"I guess... I guess that you're right." 


"Great! Anybody else got anything to say or any desire not to involve 
themselves with this training...?" You asked around, waiting for a 
moment, and you received nothing the contradicted you. "Alright, 
then in that case, I'll meet you guys at the Lookout! Oh, and could 
somebody go and tell Suno about all this, too? I want her involved as 
well." You were pulling out all the stops here, you were going to 
bring just about everyone who could feasibly handle the Time 
Chamber and would fight for the sake of good... but there was one 


person who was unaccounted for. A Saiyan, at that. You'd only met 
him a single time, but you figured that he was strong enough that he 
deserved to be involved in this. Not Vegeta, of course, but Sprout. 
You'd only fought him a single time, but he'd ran off without ever 
really letting you talk with him. It wouldn't be the same this time 
though... fortunately, he wasn't exactly very well educated about 
hiding his Power Level, and his strength had increased enough that it 
was easy for you to track what was obviously his Ki down, 
surrounded by thousands of other Ki signatures. Looks like he was 
somewhere in a city... and while teleporting towards just a Ki 
Signature alone was fairly difficult for you, it wasn't impossible, and 
after a few seconds of preparation, you teleported away. 


Immediately, you found yourself standing in a dimly lit room, there 
were all sorts of things scattered around the floor, clothing, litter, all 
sorts of crap. The place looked pretty damn dilapidated, all things 
considered. "Damn, bro. You live like this?" You couldn't help 
yourself from quipping at the foul state of the room, and you heard a 
loud crash as Sprout jumped up in surprise! 


"You! What the... what the hell are you doing here?!" Sprout was 
wearing casual clothing, though his short spiky black hair, black 
irises and the fact that he was trying to pass off his tail as some sort 
of belt really gave away his true identity as a Saiyan. 


"Now that's a good question. I was just passing through, and I figured 
I'd check in on an old enemy... though we never really were enemies, 
were we? You talked a big game, but here I see that you've just sort 
of... well, I don't know what I was expecting." You didn't actually 
answer the question, you hadn't been expecting Sprout to have just 
been living in such a run down place. There was a large TV blaring 
the pause screen for what looked to be some platform game about a 
gorilla that had recently had his banana hoard robbed by a royal 
crocodile man. 


"What the hell are you doing here?" Sprout demanded another 
answer. 


"Just checking in on you, and also I wanted to make you an offer. 
Turns out that the universe is going to need as many powerful people 
as it can to stop some super evil alien called Freeza from becoming 
immortal, he's on another planet right now, but... when he inevitably 
fails on that planet, then Earth will naturally be the next place on his 
list." You knew that Freeza couldn't speak Namekian, so it wasn't 
exactly like he was ever going to actually be able to make his wish for 
immortality like he wanted, but that just meant that he'd just end up 
coming to Earth almost immediately after destroying Namek. 


"So what... you're here asking if I want a... a what? Job?" 


"I mean, not really, I just figured that being a Saiyan and all, you'd be 
pretty enthusiastic about fighting." There seemed to be something 
odd about Sprout, despite the fact that he hadn't seemed that much 
younger than you the last time you saw him, for whatever reason, he 
still looked like he was in his late teens now! You didn't really know 
what the reason for that was, but it likely wasn't worth the time you 
spent focusing on it. 


"I did promise that our next fight wouldn't go the same way, didn't I?" 
Suddenly, Sprout lunged at you, but in an instant you powered up 
and effortlessly grabbed his punch, looking him in the eyes as you 
did. 


"You also clearly need to train quitea bit. Especially if you really 
wanna make good on your promises. As you are right now...? You 
don't stand a chance against me. Now..." Without even asking for his 
permission, you teleported the two of you directly back to the 


Lookout. Teleportation was the only way to travel when you wanted 
to get somewhere fast! Sprout didn't seem to appreciate having been 
teleported, instead running to the side of the lookout and vomiting. 
You hoped that didn't hit anybody in Upa's village... 


A few minutes later, and a quick explanation to Kami about your 
plans, and everyone was inside the Time Chamber, you had a 
long year ahead of you, but by the time it's over, you'd definitely feel 
prepared to face off against Freeza! Right? 


Choices — Voting closed — 19 voters 
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Raditz *1/2 


onto the ship 


—Mr-Popo 


I'd been training for a whole year and I could tell that I'd gotten a 
lot stronger. I really wasn't expecting to have this much strength in 
me, actually. I always thought that Gohan would be the stronger one, 
being that he was a boy and all... but the last time we sparred? I 
barely even had trouble making him give up! He's sucha crybaby 
though. I was sort of hoping that he'd toughen up a little after seeing 
how much stronger his big sis had gotten! 


Still... I couldn't help but feel like there was something wrong with 
that Kenzou guy... I'd been keeping my eye on him, and sure, mom 
and dad seemed to think he was a good guy, but... I just didn't buy it. 
It just felt like he didn't belong... and the way he looked at me! As if 
every time I caught his eye, he was asking me what the reason 
behind my existence was! I mostly stayed away from him, I didn't 
want anything to do with him! 


But... 


It really didn't look like I'd have much of a choice but to be around 


him. I wanted to become strong, and it seemed like the world 
practically revolved around Kenzou. I felt like being the strongest was 
my destiny. My father was Son Goku... the greatest fighter on the 
entire planet...! Or at least that's what I thought he should've been. 
The first time he'd told me about how he lost to that guy though... I 
didn't believe it. How could he have lost? He was the 
strongest! Nobody should be able to defeat him! It frustrated me. But 
what frustrated me even more was how little he actually cared about 
losing! Where was his pride?! There was no desire for him to settle 
the score, no wish to get even and score a proper victory... he was 
just content with his loss! 


Well, whatever. I knew I wouldn't be so carefree, and I could feel the 
power deep within me, like a roaring typhoon just ready to be 
unleashed upon the world... if I could just tap into that power! If I 
could just draw out that power I knew had to be inside of me, then 
there was no doubt in my mind... I'd be the strongest! I had to be the 
strongest! All those stories that my father had told me every night 
before me and Gohan went to bed... everything that he'd gone 
through and all the foes that he'd faced. I even asked him to show me 
how to do the Kaioken, but I guess I'm just too young to figure out 
how to use it. Though he had mentioned how much stronger he'd 
gotten when he drank the Ultra Divine Water... how it was poisonous 
to drink, but could draw out a massive amount of power! If I could 
just get my hands on that stuff! 


If I, If 1, If 1 


All those ‘ifs, and not a single actual useful idea. I clenched my fists 
in a frustrated anger. The answer was one I already knew, I supposed. 
I will simply keep growing stronger. 


Dice: 4d100 


Options: Individual. 
98,58,26,16 


Dice: 10d100000 
26659 + 2175+ 81117 + 42854 + 97774 + 6979 + 38894 + 39382 + 33964 4 
= 434921 


My power had surged to incredible heights, and my only 
apprehension about my newfound power was that it had come at the 
cost of needing to align myself with the one I thought was supposed to 
be my destined enemy. Though the vision of my home planet burning 
at the hands of this Freeza had alerted to me to the possibility of a 
new destiny. I had always known that I never fit on this planet, 
though I would've never imagined the possibility that I was of 
another world. Or rather my father was of another world. Or... well, 
the father of the original version of the Namekian who had split into 
Kami and Demon King Piccolo, at least. 


I felt more powerful than ever now, but I felt there was still room to 
grow. A whole year's worth of training had made me a great deal 
stronger, but I knew that I had to have more power hidden away. As 
it was, even though I was stronger than any of them when they 
weren't using those irritating techniques to increase their strength, 
when they were using them, I was no match... I still had a few 
techniques up my sleeve that I didn't want to show them though, they 
might have been my allies temporarily right now, but I'd have to 
have been a fool to let that bastard Kenzou get a good look at what I 
can really do. I saw what he did with Goku's Kaioken technique, just a 
single glance and it seemed like he was able to immediately replicate 
it. Something I'll need to keep in mind for my inevitable rematch 
with him, I can't let him see me use my techniques... perhaps the 
Solar Flare technique could be useful there...? 


Maybe I'd be able to become even stronger when I returned to my 


home planet. Even though I knew a few techniques that I felt would 
let me turn the tides when I eventually fought Kenzou again, I didn't 
want to risk him being able to simply copy whatever I did. I needed 
to find something that only I could do. Techniques clearly weren't 
something I'd be able to rely on to defeat him. I needed to be 
stronger. I needed something that he couldn't copy. I didn't even 
know how he was so good at copying techniques, but that was his 
true skill, and it wasn't something I could afford to take lightly. Just 
because he was helping me now didn't mean that he wasn't still my 
enemy, though he was going to regret showing me this room. Sure... 
I'd been taking my training lightly while the rest of them were 
around, but they were all weaklings. They couldn't bear to be in this 
place for more than a year, but I was going to remain here for all of 
the time possible! While they'd be busy going about whatever it was 
they did, I'd be well on my way to becoming far more powerful than 
they could ever imagine! 


My dad... my dad was amazing. Kenzou, the Great Hero, the World 
Champion, the man who saved the world! But he hated being called 
all those titles, and preferred it when I just called him Dad. Which... I 
guess I probably should. Still, how could I not be amazed at all the 
cool stuff he'd done? And now he was finally teaching me and Mizu 
to be more like he was! First, he had to teach us how to use our 
energy so that we could stand being in the weird chamber place, but 
then he taught us how to fly, and then how to shoot our energy, too! 


I'd become pretty good friends with Gohan in the time that I'd spent 
training though, it turned out that despite being a little bit more 
timid than his sister, he was pretty strong too... and he was the only 
boy my age, too. I didn't get much of an opportunity to talk with 
other boys my age because we lived so far out in the middle of 
nowhere, and though Dad would often take us into town, I never 
really did get much of an opportunity to talk with other kids. Not 


that I really minded... none of them would believe the stories I'd 
wanna share with them anyway! 


But for as friendly as I was with Gohan, I... didn't really like his sister. 
Kikomi... she gave off a pretty weird feeling that made me just... not 
really like her. I don't think Dad liked her much either, but she 
was rude to him. I still held that against her too. Anybody who was 
rude to my dad was probably a bad person! Though... I really 
shouldn't judge... Dad would be upset if he knew that I was judging 
people like that... 


I shook my head, straightening out my back. But that didn't matter 
right now! I was the son of the strongest man in the entire world, and 
some day, I might even be as strong as he is! I'd gotten really strong 
already, and Dad had said that when he was my age, he could barely 
even lift up a sack of potatoes! That made me feel really happy, it 
made me feel strong. But he was probably just trying to make me feel 
better. I can't imagine him not already being like... at least a dozen 
times stronger than I am right now even back then. He was the 
strongest after all! Even when he couldn't overcome an enemy with 
his own power, that just meant that the enemy was that powerful... 
and he always ended up overcoming them even then! 


I was looking forwards to going into space with Mizuna, too. Dad had 
gone into space before the two of us were born, so I wanted to go 
too! I wanted to be like him! I wanted to make him proud of me! I- 


"Kusai... it's getting late. We've only got one more day in here before 
we're leaving, so settle down and sleep for the night, OK sweetie?" 
Mama put her hand on my shoulder, looking down at me with a 
smile. Mama was a lot more understanding than Mom was, when 
Mom wanted us to go to sleep, she'd normally end up getting 
flustered and she'd just end up getting Dad or Mama. 


I couldn't wait to see what adventures that space held for me, Kusai, 
the son of the World's Strongest! 
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It was... done. A whole year's worth of intense training in the 
Hyperbolic Time Chamber, taking everyone with you had been 
something of a master stroke. Where before you hadn't been all that 
confident about how you might do when you got to Namek 
considering that your enemy would be Freeza with his utterly 
ridiculous power level, but now not only did you have the two weeks 
of training in enhanced gravity before you got there, you could 
also rely on Guru's potential unlock as well! Well, so long as you 
actually got to Guru in time... there was a small but real possibility 
that the Grand Elder would already be dead by the time you got to 
Namek, you hoped that wasn't the case though, and unless he had 
been outright murdered, he ought to have at least a few years of life 
left yet. 


Your strength had increased pretty much immeasurably from before... 
except for the fact that you were able to measure it perfectly and 
precisely. Sometimes figures of speech just didn't work, really. Even 
so, between your massively increased Power Level and your 
enhanced attributes, you'd also managed to unlock quite a few new 
incredibly powerful perks, reaching 1000 Agility, Strength and 
Endurance had been pretty useful after all, and when you unlocked it, 
you practically automatically sacrificed one of your less useful perks 
to improve it. 


[The Fastest in the Universe!: By focusing all of your innate Ki 
into your speed and speed alone, you can reach a state where 
you are capable of keeping up with a foe with a power ten times 
greater than you through magnifying your own speed by that 
amount. Unfortunately, this increase in speed comes at a cost, 
and you cannot use other power increasing states while utilizing 
this ability right now.] 


[Definitely the Fastest in the Universe!: By focusing all of your 
innate Ki into your speed and speed alone, you can reach a state 
where you are capable of keeping up with a foe with a power 
twenty five times greater than your own through magnifying 
your own speed by that amount. Unfortunately, this increase in 
speed comes at a cost, and you cannot use other power 
increasing states while utilizing this ability right now without 
suffering extreme damage to your health equal to 10% of your 
total health per second.] 


Of course, it wasn't just a perk for reaching 1000 Agility that you had 
received, and the perk for reaching 1000 Toughness was incredible, 
too! 


[Man of Steel: A direct upgrade of Body of Stone received as a 
result of reaching 1000 Toughness, now whenever you would 
take damage, you instead only take 50% of that damage, in 
addition, successfully blocking attacks will further half that 
damage. Finally, whenever you would be attacked, if the attack's 
source comes from somebody or something that is less than 10% 
of your base level of strength, the attack is completely ignored, 


regardless of its effects or whether your guard is up.] 


You wondered if this would mean that you could just... ignore 
Guldo's time stop. You doubted that, though you did feel like it'd 
make you effectively invulnerable to him trying to harm you even if 
he attacked you while time wasn't flowing. Your strength perk was 
also another direct upgrade to an existing perk. 


[Incredible Strength: A direct upgrade of Uncanny Strength 
received as a result of reaching 1000 Strength, the maximum 
amount you can lift has increased to 10 tons per point in 
Strength you have. In addition, this physical strength can be 
applied to your physical strikes as well, meaning your physical 
attacks are roughly 10 times as powerful as they would've been 
without this perk. In addition, should you find yourself enraged, 
your strength will rapidly climb. ] 


Then there was your final perk that you had received for raising your 
physical stats to 1000 each, and you were pleased at just how much 
more survivability it gave you. Not that you were really planning on 
going up against the sorts of opponents who'd use poison any time 
soon, nor were you expecting that you were going to contract some 
sort of disease, for that matter. 


[Body in Perfect Balance: A perk received as a result of reaching 
1000 in Agility, Toughness and Strength, your body has become 
enhanced in various ways. You have become immune to poison, 
disease and most harmful environments, and a lungful of air can 
last you an hour in a vacuum. 


In addition, you are completely unaffected by gravity of up to 
10x that of Earth's, though for the sake of training, you will gain 
strength as if you are. This applies to any gravity, where 100x 


Earth's Gravity will feel like 10x, 1000x will feel like 100x and so 
on and so forth. Additionally, this reduction applies to any 
variety of gravity manipulation used on you.] 


Still, the fact that you weren't at all affected by the gravity of the 
Time Chamber had meant that you were able to better focus on your 
training. You were almost able to focus enough thanks to that perk to 
actually get to trying to make new techniques. However, you 
eventually had figured it would make more sense to use your time in 
the Time Chamber to just raise your power straight up... well, asides 
from getting the Kaioken, though you'd learned that from observing 
Goku use it. Surprisingly enough, Chi-Chi and Yamcha also had the 
power multiplying state, and though you didn't really think that Goku 
would manage to get that much use out of it considering he could 
already tap into his wrathful state, it would definitely prove to be 
useful for Yamcha and Chi-Chi. In fact, it was a big surprise that Chi- 
Chi had managed to learn it at all! Yamcha meanwhile... well, 
considering that he'd been off doing his own thing for a few years, it 
wasn't that much of a surprise that he'd made the trek to King Kai's 
planet. 


You felt like you were at least close to being ready for the battles 
ahead, but you did have a single day on Earth now before you had to 
leave, so you'd... 
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You felt like after a literal years worth of training with your wives 
and children that everyone needed a break, and you felt like there was 
no better way of doing that then going tout to a funfair. After all, 
being who you were, it's not like you didn't have a choice out of 
every single fair on the entire planet... though you also kind of 
wanted to bring your parents along. You'd made an effort to visit 
them at least once a week, to spend some time with your younger 
sister, too. Though with the age gap, it felt more like she was your 
niece or something, and she'd taken to acting as some sort of elder 
sister to your kids whenever you went to visit. You'd even been 
training her a little... though only on the side when your parents 
weren't paying all that much attention, though progress wasn't all 
that fast with her, and while she did have a fair bit of untapped 
strength that you'd been trying to coax out, she wasn't exactly on the 
level of your kids. 


"Hey, kids!" You called out to your children, who both looked up at 
you, a mix of anticipation, determination, and excitement on their 
faces. You were glad that neither of them had ended up hating their 
training at all, though everyone had known not to get too rough with 
them when they were sparring with them, and to tell the truth, of 
everyone who was in the chamber, you didn't think any of them were 
currently dark hearted enough to actually try to hurt children. Even 
Piccolo, though he claimed he was still completely evil wouldn't do 
something like that. 


To tell the truth, you got the feeling that Kami also knew that a 
change was coming over Piccolo, considering how he didn't even 
really object to the son of the Demon King using the Time Chamber 
to grow his strength. You imagined that he too had heard Planet 
Namek's call for help, though he unlike Piccolo had not risen to it. 
Then again, that did probably have something to do with his duties 
as the guardian and protector of the Earth, he couldn't just up and go 
off to a planet he'd never been to and leave Earth without its 
guardian. 


"Yeah, what is it, dad?" Kusai looked up at you, curious as to your 
next words, no doubt. 


"How about we go to the fun fair before we go to space?" You knew 
that the kids would love going to an amusement park, especially 
considering how hard they'd both worked at becoming stronger. They 
were both only five, but their power was already pretty amazing, and 
you knew that it was only a matter of time until they'd be amazing 
fighters, too. So long as that was what they wanted anyway. 


"Really?! You're the best, dad!" Kusai cheered, and Mizuna smiled 
happily as you announced your decision to take them to an 
amusement park. They'd really been great, and neither of them had 
complained a bit about their training, even when things became a 
little bit harder. Their power levels had grown pretty significantly 
too, with their resting level of strength hovering around 10,000 or so. 
You knew that there was an even greater power hidden inside of 
them though, they were hybrid Saiyans after all, and you knew that 
their potential was outrageous. 


"We'll also bring Grandpa and Grandma... and your Aunt Kara, of 
course." It'd be the last time you got to see them for a while, and ever 
since you'd started your own family and knew what it was like to be 
a parent, you'd started to take your responsibilities towards your 
family a lot more seriously. To tell the truth, you sort of still felt a 


little bit guilty about having to run away from home to start your 
journey, especially considering that your parents both cared deeply 
for you. You... really hadn't been all that good of a son to them, to 
tell the truth. But... there was still more than enough time for you to 
make amends, as far as you were concerned, and you'd been working 
on that through your time you hadn't focused on your training over 
the past seven years or so. 


"Yay!" Mizuna cheered this time, she was fairly close with her aunt 
Kara... though that was more because she was effectively like a big 
sister to her. Your younger sister was far closer to the age of your 
kids than she was your own age, which was something of a shame. 
You felt like you would've liked to have had a sibling around your 
own age that you could teach how to use Ki to. With a power level of 
around 70, she was by no means weak for a ten year old, but she was 
a far distance from where you and everyone else stood. But... well, 
teaching her how to use her Ki had helped you somewhat hone your 
techniques as a teacher, and it had been one of the reasons why you 
had found it so much easier to teach your kids... though it did help 
that your kids were prodigies thanks to their amazing potential. 


"So... the funfair, hm? Are we teleporting or..." Caulifla had sort of 
grown out of being super excited to visit the funfair, but there was 
still a hint of childlike glee in her eyes as you mentioned the place. 
You weren't really sure how she was still able to be entertained by 
the rides at any rate, for you, it was hard to really take a roller 
coaster seriously considering that they moved at a fraction of the 
speed of what you were normally able to manage, and a roller coaster 
that was actually fast enough that it could actually cause your 
adrenaline to spike would be something more akin to a particle 
accelerator than it would a roller coaster. 


"We're teleporting to my parents and then I'm going to fly us there in 
the plane, mom and dad don't really enjoy teleporting all that much... 
and I know that it does make people's stomach's turn if they aren't 


ready for it. It was very disorienting, especially if you weren't really 
familiar with the sorts of high speed movement that the Dragon Team 
could perform. Dragon Team...? Z Fighters...? Honestly, there really 
wasn't a very good name that you could use to refer to all your allies 
as a whole... and what did the Z in Z fighter even mean? Maybe you'd 
have to come up with a name with everyone for the journey, maybe 
the Forces of Earth...? No, you didn't really want to reveal your home 
planet. The Hopes of the Universe...? That sounded kinda... cheesy? 


"Uhh... Kenzou? You're zoning out again." Caulifla nudged you, and 
you cleared your head. 


"Right! Sorry, everyone, grab on! We're going to see your 
grandparents!" One quick teleport later, and you were standing in 
front of your old home. Your father was on the porch, sitting on his 
chair, and he nearly fell flat on his face when you just materialized. 


"Dang it, Ken! You've got to stop appearing like that! Can't you just 
call before showing up?" It didn't take him long to recover, you did 
this a fair bit, though he never got used to it. 


"Haha... sorry, dad, but... well, this is a pretty urgent thing. I'm gonna 
be leaving Earth with the kids some time tomorrow, so I wanted to 
take them to a funfair." 


"Leaving the Earth...2 What in tarnation for?" Your dad focused on 
the more important part, and unfortunately less on the funfair thing. 


"Oh, you know, saving the universe stuff. Some evil galactic emperor 
alien guy is trying to become immortal or something, and so it's up to 


me to stop him. Well... up to us." Caulifla and Kale would also likely 
end up being extremely important in the coming few weeks. 


"I guess it really is onward and upwards with you, isn't it...? Weren't 
you taking a break to focus on family? Can't your friends handle this 
one without the three of you...?" Your father didn't sound entirely 
happy about the idea of you leaving the planet this time. 


"Truth is that I don't know, and I want to make sure that things go as 
smoothly as possible. I have no idea how powerful the person they're 
up against is gonna be, and I don't want to risk somebody getting 
hurt or worse just because I didn't feel like going along with them. 
Besides, the kids are totally ready for it! They're actually both way 
stronger than I was when I took apart the Red Ribbon Army!" It was 
actually pretty amazing how powerful they were, really. Of course 
you did know how strong Freeza was, but you weren't going to tell 
anybody that. It'd look awfully weird if you could give an accurate 
estimate as to the galactic tyrant's true full power. 


"That so...?" Your father sounded astonished by your claims about 
your children's strength, and that was just the power they were 
showing on the surface... you knew that they both must have had 
even greater reserves now. You pitied whoever might end up 
upsetting either of them, seriously. "Well... I guess I'll take your word 
for it... your mother and sister are inside." You nodded at your father, 
heading inside your old home with your family in tow, quickly 
finding yourself being hugged by both your mother and younger 
sister. 


"Ken! You should've said something if you were going to be coming 
over unexpectedly like this! I'd have done something special!" Your 
mom was happy to see you as well, it was nice, to be loved. 


"Well... mom, actually..." You started to explain things to your mother 
just as you had your father, and she was understandably upset, but 
also understood the situation. That the entire universe could end up 
being enslaved to this tyrant wasn't an exaggeration at all, it was 
effectively an inevitability if Freeza ever truly gained immortality. 


After that though, you were heading straight towards a nearby fun 
fair, and the three most memorable rides you went on with your kids 
were... 
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First things first, you felt like winning a few prizes for your kids was 
in order. So it was only natural that you wandered around the funfair 
up until you found the sort of area you were looking for, namely an 
area specifically for that sort of stuff. Carnival games, claw machines, 
that sort of stuff. "Alright, kids! Pick out any one prize, and I'll get it 
for you!" You declared confidently, pointing at yourself with your 
thumb... usually, you wouldn't make such a foolish gesture, but today 
you had a plan. 


"O-Ok, daddy! I want that one!" Mizuna was quick to make her 
desires known, and she pointed to a claw machine that had a giant 


plush tiger sitting in the middle of it. Just a single glance told you 
that even if the machine wasn't rigged to not grasp the prizes with 
enough force that it would be functionally pretty much entirely 
impossible for you to get the prize, and for as much as you felt like 
just cheating to grab it anyway, that was one of the ways that funfairs 
like this one actually made their money, and you didn't really want to 
smash up the expensive machines just for the sake of grabbing your 
daughter a plush toy. 


That was to say that it was unnecessary to do so, at least. "Alright, 
let's see what this thing's got!" You smirked as you approached the 
machine, inserting a few Zeni in order to play the rigged game. 
Entirely as you expected, you weren't able to really even shift the 
giant plush animal in the center of the machine, it was far too heavy, 
and really the only option to grab it at all would be to get one of the 
claw's hooks snagged around the collar that the tiger was wearing, an 
action that required the utmost precision that only a drained martial 
artist like yourself could pull off! 


"Damn it!" The hook should have been perfectly aligned, but the hook 
spun about at the very last moment and failed to grasp hold of it! 


"Please don't curse in front of the children, dear." Your mother 
reminded you not to use bad words, but you didn't really think that 
you abstaining from using something as tame as damn was going to 
protect them from learning such words. In fact, Caulifla even after all 
this time was still pretty rude, so it was pretty probable that they 
already knew words way worse than just damn. 


"You're doing it all wrong, Ken. Let your old man show you how it's 
done!" Your father was the next one to try giving the claw machine a 
go, but unfortunately, he wasn't able to get the machine to cooperate 
with him either. "Shit!" He exclaimed in annoyance when he 
managed to get a hold of the giant plush for a moment, and it almost 
looked like he was going to manage to do it for a moment before the 


claw lost grip. 


"Dear!" Your mother yelled at your father for swearing, and he 
frowned. 


"Sorry... I guess I just got a little bit too invested..." Your father 
apologized profusely for losing his temper, and your mother frowned. 
"Hmm... why don't you have a go, Kusai...? See if you can win the 
plush for your sister?" This was how the fairground earned their 
money, and you were more than rich enough that it didn't matter if 
you spent a few hundred Zeni on a claw machine, but by the end of 
the day, not a single one of you managed to beat the odds and 
actually grab the plush. 


"I guess... I guess I'll be alright not having it..." Mizuna sounded sad, 
but you kneeled down, patting her on the head. 


"Don't worry, Mizuna. Even if I can't get you that tiger... I've had more 
than enough time to look at it!" You smiled, and your daughter tilted 
her head. You didn't often do this, but you hated the idea of letting 
your daughter be upset, so... without even really bothering to think 
of the consequences or anybody watching, you used your Magic 
Materialization to make a perfect copy of the large plush tiger from 
nothingness! "Ta-dah! Perfectly replicated, down to the smallest 
detail!" You were pretty proud of how well you'd managed to do at 
your replication of the plush toy, and your daughter looked amazed 
at the tiger plush that had appeared from nothingness! 


"Y-you're the best, daddy!" Your daughter didn't seem to know 
whether she wanted to hug you or the plush that you'd just created 
for her, and in the end seemed to choice a rather odd combination of 
hugging both your leg and the plush at the same time. 


"Now, Kusai... did you want anything...?" You hoped that he wouldn't 
also pick a claw machine, because you had no intention of going back 
to one of them to go through the struggle of the machine not 
responding to your commands properly or not having enough grip 
strength or whatever else designed faults it had to stop you from 
getting what you wanted. 


"I want that hat!" Your son pointed at a fancy looking cowboy hat 
that was being offered as the grand prize for one of those ball 
throwing accuracy contest things. Seemed simple enough, so you 
approached. 


"Howdy, pardner! You think you got a good enough arm on you to 
knock all three off the balls off their podiums? You got five balls for 
500 Zeni, the ball at the front is the, easy ball, the lightest, and the 
easiest to knock off, while that back one is the opposite, and is the 
hardest to knock off. Middle is in between. 


"And to get the hat...?" You had to confirm, though judging from the 
look of it, it looked expensive, so you could only imagine that it was 
the prize for winning. 


"That's the grand prize, pardner! To get the hat, you'll need to knock 
all three off of their podiums, so whad'dya say?!" He wasn't bad at 
getting you hyped up, of course he didn't know that you were more 
than just the average mark. You'd win this without needing to waste 
a single shot! 


"Sure, I'll... play ball." You smirked, though the pun wasn't very good. 
The man just looked at you as if he'd heard that same joke like a 
million times today alone. You kind of felt bad about that. Not bad 


enough to dampen your spirits much, though. "Lemme show you how 
it's done, everyone." For the first shot, you tossed the first ball into 
the air, waiting for a few seconds for it to drop back down before 
snatching it out of the air and instantly pinging the lightest of the 
balls off of the podium! "Easy." 


The man behind the counter looked impressed by your showy shot, 
but your second shot was one that you intended to be even more 
impressive, spinning the throwing ball on your index finger for a few 
seconds as you eyed up the middle ball, and with the ball still 
spinning on your finger, you flicked it towards the middle ball, and 
just like that, scored the second point! "You know, this really does 
feel pretty easy. In fact..." 


For the last of the balls, you didn't even bother to do anything that 
special, just casually launching it at the final ball with enough force 
that it should have been able to knock it loose, assuring your victory! 
But... clang! 


"Aw! Too bad, looks like you didn't have enough strength in that 
throw, pardner!" The man behind the counter looked like he was 
starting to sweat nervously, and you knew what this was. The third 
and final ball wasn't just heavy. If it was, then it would have at least 
moved from being hit with the full force of your last throw. No, this 
ball was clearly anchored to the podium that you were meant to be 
knocking it off of. "You still got two more balls, so why not see if you 
can get it with those two...?" 


"Yeah. I will." You gathered maybe a little too much energy in your 
hand as you touch the next ball, and without a second thought you 
tossed the fourth ball with a massive amount of power towards the 
anchored final ball, and both the ball you'd thrown as well as the ball 
that had been stuck to the podium exploded, revealing that the ball 


had actually had a large iron rod stuck inside of it that was clearly a 
part of the podium, and you slowly turned to look at the cheating 
stall owner. 


"H-hey! Don't look at me, man! I just work here! Here, have your 
hat... in fact, screw it, have the whole set!" The man looked worried 
about the deception being revealed, and was quick to try to make 
things right by not just giving you the fancy cowboy hat, but also a 
toy guy and a sheriff's badge, and Kusai was overjoyed that you'd 
managed to win for him. You knew that now he'd probably want a 
complete sheriff's outfit to go with his hat. But well... whatever made 
him happy, he'd have. Maybe that made him a little bit spoiled, but... 
well, he deserved something nice, this was the last time he'd be on 
Earth for at least a few weeks. 


You weren't finished though, because Kara still needed something, 
though rather than let you take care of things and win something for 
her, she took matters into her own hands, and your occasional 
disciple wanted to win her own prize. "Brother... let me win 
something. I wanna see if I can use what you taught me!" You'd 
taught her the basics, though she'd kept it secret from your parents 
for now, flight, basic energy manipulation, using her Ki to increase 
her physical abilities. If you had to give her a real assessment of just 
where her strength laid now, you'd say she was probably somewhere 
above where Videl was after he trained her, if only because you'd 
actually taught Kara how to manipulate her energy beyond simple 
flight. 


Still, even her limited amount of strength compared to you was more 
than enough to win a few games herself, and she ended up choosing a 
shell game, where if you could guess where the ball was ten times in 
a row, then you'd win the prize of a weird looking gem. A small blue 
glass orb that looked to be about the size of your thumb...? It looked 
pretty, but there didn't really seem to be much else going for it. Kara 
just seemed to want to win it because of that very reason... that and 


she wanted to show off her reflexes by winning the shell game, and 
she was easily able to pick out the location of the ball no matter what 
the stall runner tried to do. She hadn't even had that much training, 
and she was already pretty strong! With the gem thing handed over, 
you moved on. 


After having managed to gain the fear and respect of the carnival 
game stalls, you moved on, and you saw something that interested 
you quite a bit... a brochure that mentioned that this particular 
theme park held a daily cooking competition, the ingredients were 
provided, though there was an entry fee of 2000 Zeni, ostensibly to 
cover the cost of the ingredients. "Kenzou... you should definitely sign 
up for that contest." Caulifla encouraged you to sign up, and really... 
it'd been a fair while since you really managed to show off your 
cooking skills. Your cooking inside of the time chamber was very 
basic, as there was really very little that you could properly pull off 
when gravity was enhanced. Ingredients did tend to act... a little bit 
different when the forces were totally wrong. 


"You think so...? I don't know, maybe there's going to be somebody 
there who's really skilled and they'll end up showing me a thing or 
two!" You laughed. Something like that simply wasn't possible, you 
were pretty certain that you were the very best chef that the Earth 
had to offer, and you wouldn't be surpassed by anybody, no matter 
how much skill or talent that they might've had. Your perks and skill 
in cooking was practically unmatched, and you could prepare even 
the most basic of ingredients into a star quality meal without a single 
flaw. You were that good at cooking, now. Something that your entire 
family appreciated quite a bit... there was a reason why you spent a 
good amount of your time. Even when you were able to cook meals 
as filling as you, the appetite of four Saiyans wasn't something to take 
lightly, and even though Kusai and Mizuna were only half Saiyans, 
there was no doubt that their appetites were still far greater than that 
of a normal human. Inherited from their mother... mothers, you were 
sure. 


"Oh please, don't pretend to be humble. You're bad at lying about 
that." Caulifla prodded you in the chest, and you shrugged. 


"Well, what can I say? Seems a little pointless for me to be entering a 
cooking competition, like a champion athlete joining a kid's footrace, 
you know?"You doubted that you'd have much competition, but even 
so, at the insistence of not just Caulifla, but also Kale and your kids, 
you relented, and you entered the contest, there were six other 
contestants, and while none of them really stood out to you, there 
was one who looked familiar! 


"Hold on a second, aren't you...?" The woman that you had spotted 
who had turned up for the competition was one that surprised you 
quite a bit, and you thought that she'd be in prison still! But you 
supposed that it had been a pretty long time since then. The woman 
in question was none other than that Red Ribbon Scientist woman, 
Vomi! 


"Oh...! Uhm... hmm... do I know you from somewhere...?" The woman 
looked at you with a smile, and you frowned. You'd been wearing 
your disguise as a superhero all those years ago, right...? Probably 
best not to give yourself away, then. 


"Ah... sorry, you just looked similar to somebody I know, my 
apologies." You apologized to the woman, what the hell was she even 
doing, at a funfair and participating in a cooking competition! 
Shouldn't she have been off doing some confidential Red Ribbon 
thing...? Or if not that, then at the very least joining up with Capsule 
Corp as one of their scientists? 


"Oh no, I get it a lot." Did she, though...? Well, you supposed that she 
was still weirdly good looking for her age... wasn't she Dr. Gero's wife? 


How old would that have had to make her, anyway...? She must've 
been at the very least pushing her fifties, and their wasn't a single 
wrinkle on her face! It must've been some sort of anti-aging thing that 
she'd come up with, because otherwise the only other answer was 
that she was immortal or something, and you were pretty sure that 
she wasn't. Maybe she had the same thing going for her that Bulma's 
mom did...? You had to stop yourself from smirking at the idea that 
decades ago, Dr. Gero and Dr. Briefs collaborated on a means to make 
it so their wives would never age. It became less funny when you 
realized that it actually sounded feasible. 


"Well, good luck with the competition!" You broke away from the 
woman and returned to your station, the challenge was to create the 
highest quality dessert possible with the ingredients provided, and 
you knew that with the time limit, there were only a few things that 
could be created satisfyingly in that time, so you set to work making a 
black forest gateau, it was something that was complex enough that 
even you would end up pressed for time, but you knew that when you 
pulled it off, victory would be yours. 


The next half an hour went by in a blur as you utilized just a little bit 
of super speed in order to have the speed that you'd need in order to 
get everything ready. You didn't want to reveal too much considering 
that you did have an audience watching you cook, but even so, you 
didn't want to lose either. Not that you thought that you'd ever be 
able to lose! 


You managed to just about finish the last touches on your gateau as 
the time expired, and you looked at the chocolate and cherry cake 
with pride. You could tell that your wives and children were having a 
lot of difficulty remaining in the audience and not just stealing your 
cake and running off somewhere to eat it. The other desserts that had 
been prepared didn't seem all that special, a rather sad looking jam 
sponge, a selection of cupcakes, a few gingerbread men... all fairly 
amateur. In fact the only one that really looked like could possibly 


challenge your gateau were the macaroons that had been produced 
by Vomi of all people. 


"Alright everyone! It's time for judging! Our twelve time winner, 
Vomi is obviously the clear favorite, but the new contestant Kenzou 
was cooking like he was in a fury! With both of them having 
immaculate presentation, it's clear that the winner will come down to 
a taste test!" It was almost as if the announcer was already writing off 
all the other contestants, though you could sort of see why. There 
was a massive gulf in quality between what you and Vomi had made 
and what everyone else had made. 


Vomi's macaroons were the first of the two desserts to be tasted, and 
the three judges on the panel all nodded in appreciation, you 
wondered what the point of all this was. Was this like... a TV show...? 
Wait a second... it was, wasn't it? Had you just signed yourself up to 
take part in a TV show?! You were so focused on the idea of cooking 
that you'd somehow managed to miss the fact that there were 
cameras all over! 


"Amazing as usual, Vomi. I could eat a dozen of these" One of the 
judges, a short fat man wearing a suit nodded. 


"Excellent work. The texture is perfect, and the flavor... just right." 
The second judge was a taller man with a more gaunt looking face, 
his eyes slightly sunken, he didn't exactly look... joyous, despite his 
praise. 


"Delicious. Finally, some good food. These are the best macaroons I've 
had in a long time... I might even have to ask you the recipe myself." 
The final judge was a blonde man wearing a chef's uniform, he 
looked like the sort of person who enjoyed yelling quite a bit too 


much. 


"Thank you, chef." Vomi smiled happily, it was clear that she was an 
extremely talented cook... maybe that came as part of being a genius 
scientist. After all, what was cooking if not just another science...? 


"Now, Kenzou. Let's see your Black Forest Gateau." The judges called 
you up, and you presented you dish, waiting with somewhat baited 
breath as they tasted the perfect food that you had created, it was of 
course amazing, you didn't need to be told that. Though it was quite 
amusing watching the three judges clearly enjoying the food that 
they were trying to force themselves to keep eating, even though 
with it being so filling it was a struggle for them to manage. Their 
eyes had practically lit up when they had tasted the perfect blend of 
flavors that had gone into your creation, and you knew at that 
moment that no matter how good that Vomi might've been at the art 
of cooking, you could not be surpassed. 


"Amazing... simply amazing. I almost wish I was hungrier so I could 
eat the whole thing!" The shorter fat judge laughed. 


"This is without a doubt, the best Gateau I have ever tasted." The 
gaunt faced man also had high praise for you. 


"You wouldn't happen to be looking for a job, would you...? I've got a 
dessert restaurant that I'm thinking of opening, and it needs a new 
head chef." The funny part was that you could tell that the offer was 
only half made in jest by the third judge, but you had to decline. You 
really didn't need a job, you had enough money to last you practically 
forever, and it wasn't like you'd ever want for money. Hell, you hardly 
even ever had a reason to spend it in the first place, not since you 
could basically magic up most things that you might end up needing. 


Magic Materialization was really an unsung hero of usefulness, and 
you felt kind of dumb for not focusing on learning it at some point 
sooner. 


Naturally, when it came the time to announce the winner of the 
contest, you were picked, and you were given a trophy that indicated 
your mastery as a chef. Vomi seemed a little bit disappointed about 
having been defeated, but well... she never had a chance! You were 
also kind of relieved that she was occupying herself with cooking 
rather than involving herself in evil science. You hoped that it would 
stay that way, too. 


"They should've at least let you keep what was left of the food you 
cooked." Caulifla harrumphed in annoyance, and you'd had to 
convince her that you'd make whatever she liked when you got back 
home to prevent her from engaging in a robbery to take back the 
food you had made. The worst thing was that Kale and the kids were 
almost completely in agreement with Caulifla, too. 


"Yeah! I wanted to eat that cake too!" Mizuna agreed, she was usually 
timid, so it was rare for her to raise her voice like that. Saiyans would 
be Saiyans, you supposed, even half-blooded, as your kids were. 


"Look... I already promised I'd make everyone whatever they like 
when we get home, alright?" You smiled. Your own parents look at 
you with sympathy as you tried to negotiate with that which was 
nigh impossible to negotiate with. "I'll make a cake twice as good just 
for you, Mizuna!" You ruffled your daughter's hair, and she laughed 
involuntarily. 


With that crisis narrowly avoided, your next destination was the hall 
of mirrors... and naturally, a few moments after entering the hall, you 


managed to completely lose track of just about everyone. It was less 
of a hall and more of a maze, really. With goofy reflections of yourself 
being shown all over the place. Honestly, you felt like you'd have 
been having a lot more fun if you hadn't lost track of everyone 
instantly, but you supposed that was just half of the fun of the maze, 
and you didn't really want to ruin that by just using your energy 
sensing abilities to find them all immediately, that would just 
completely ruin any semblance of fun that the maze was meant to 
give. 


You wished that you hadn't gotten separated from Kusai and Mizuna 
though, they were pretty much the entire reason that you'd gone to 
the fair at all, and seeing their reactions to the attractions always 
brought a smile to your face and joy to your heart. You'd even taken 
a video of Mizuna and Kale riding on the carousel together, it was 
very clear that Mizuna took after Kale. Hell, it really couldn't have 
been more obvious. Then again both of your kids were much too 
young to be having any sort of rebellious streak, so you supposed 
you'd find out just whether Kusai or Mizuna took after Caulifla more 
in that regard when they hit their teenage years. 


As you continued to wander through the annoyingly confusing maze 
while trying not to use your powers to keep it at least somewhat fun, 
you suddenly heard a scream, and in that moment all of your desire 
to not use your powers aded away, and you immediately made your 
way towards the location of the scream, smashing through half a 
dozen mirrors as you did. Bad luck or not, you didn't care! 


Fortunately, when you found the source of the scream, you just found 
Kale along with a panicked looking Mizuna. "What's wrong, Kale!?" 
you demanded, worried that something might've happened but Kale 
just shook her head. 


"Sorry... I... think I had a bad reaction to one of the mirrors. The way 
it made me look... it brought up a memory that I'd really rather 
forget." Kale seemed to be stressed out, and it looked like she'd also 
broken a mirror. "I didn't mean to make you worry... sorry, Kenzou." 


"Don't apologize. Let's... let's just go, alright?" You smiled at Kale. 
Caulifla would have to find her own way out. You were glad that 
with your magic you could actually fix the mirrors that you'd 
shattered in your mad flight though, so nobody would even question 
what had happened. Well they might've questioned the scream and 
the crashing sound, but that was about it. Seeing as there was no 
evidence of anything left behind though, it was more likely that it'd 
just be written off as some ghost story or something. 


About ten minutes after you left the hall of mirrors with Kale and 
Mizuna, Caulifla, Kusai, Kara and your parents exited as well. They at 
least seemed to have had some semblance of fun, though you 
wondered why they hadn't reacted to the scream you heard from 
Kale... then again, maybe it was a little... overprotective of you to 
immediately crash your way to the rescue, you could sense energy 
after all, and you could've told at any time that Kale was fine and not 
even using her energy. You just... you really wanted to protect your 
family. Especially now that they were going to be in pretty direct 
danger on Namek. You prayed to whatever deity out there that 
might've had the power to bless you to help you keep them safe. 


Skip to boarding of the ship or return home? 


Choices — Voting closed — 29 voters 


Skip to boarding. Tiem to Namek *% 15/26 


Dice: 1d100 
29 = 29 


Dice: 1d100 
1=1 


The big day. The day that you were heading off into space for the 
second time... though this time promised to be a lot more serious and 
potentially far more dire than the last time you had gone into space 
to search for the Dragon Balls. Sure, Turles had been a powerful and 
obviously menacing opponent, but he, unlike Freeza, hadn't actually 
started the fight or even started trying to kill the lot of you until 
things truly started to get going. Meanwhile, Freeza didn't really mess 
around at all, he would fight to kill, and if he felt like he was being 
outmatched, then he'd instantly power up to a more powerful state. 
Fortunately, you happened to have his resting power in his first form 
somewhat memorized in anticipation of this moment. About 530,000, 
if you weren't mistaken. Sure, that should have been impressive, but 
even at this point, everyone could easily surpass that. No, the 
problems would arise if Freeza was allowed to transform to his final 
form... because unless you managed to get a lot stronger from now to 
your fight against him, you'd not stand a chance against even half of 
his power, never mind his 100 percent! 


But you did still have the training in enhanced gravity to go through, 
not to mention that if you were lucky, you'd be able to get Guru to 
unlock your power, too. You just might have it in you to get that 
strong... besides, if worse came to worst... there was always Caule as 
the ultimate back-up option. It really did practically feel like cheating 
to be able to rely on a fusion though, having taught Kale and Caulifla 
that technique so much sooner than you ought to have meant that 
you'd practically always have an out no matter how bad things might 
have gotten... well, so long as Kale and Caulifla weren't put out of 
commission, anyway. But hey, what were Senzu Beans for if not 


that...? You'd made sure to load up on enough beans for the trip, and 
you'd set aside 40 for intensive training, and 20 for planet Namek 
itself. You'd also made sure that Kusai, Mizuna, Caulifla and Kale all 
had an emergency bean hidden in one of their pockets, too. Just in 
case you weren't around to give them the mystic medicine. 


You would have given one to everyone, but instead you'd only really 
given the beans to your close family members out of a strong desire 
to not see them get hurt, or at least so that they could quickly recover 
and turn things around when they did, anyway. There was a good 
reason for that, though it was a little bit selfish on your part, and 
while Goku was potentially your best friend, you could tolerate the 
idea of him getting hurt a lot more than you could the idea of your 
wives or children being hurt. 


Even if it was a little selfish deep down you knew that letting Freeza 
know that everyone in your group had a special bean that could be 
used to immediately instantly heal them up to not just full health but 
also completely restore their energy... well, you didn't exactly think it 
was a good idea. Somebody like Krillin would naturally just end up 
being treated like a one-up block by Freeza if he became aware of the 
beans, even if Krillin had gotten a surprising amount stronger in the 
Time Chamber, he still wasn't a match for Freeza even in his first 
form. Maybe that might change with the unlock from Guru and the 
training in increased gravity...? Even so, the idea of Freeza getting a 
Senzu Bean and basically being able to completely undo all of 
everyone's efforts in whittling him down was something that terrified 
you, after all, while Goku had easily managed to defeat Freeza even 
at his best originally, this was the same Freeza who had not long 
before just eaten a spirit bomb to his face. So could that have maybe 
hurt his power? Probably not, right? His max was 120,000,000, you 
knew that. 


You were hoping to be able to push things to at least 150x, though 
that would be a pretty massive strain on your allies, and you doubted 
that the artificial gravity generated by the ship would be able to go 
higher considering it hadn't been designed to specifically serve only a 
single purpose. You could use weighted clothing to try to increase 
your gains that much more, though, so that was something. You were 
doing all sorts of calculations in your head about just how much 
stronger everyone would need to be to overcome the final obstacle 
that was Freeza... after you dealt with Freeza, then all you really had 
to worry about were the androids, and honestly, after you'd dealt 
with Gero once and for all, there wasn't really anything just stopping 
you from telling the Saiyans about the Super Saiyan God Ritual... 
though that may end up making defeating Buu too easy. 


Right now, you were basically stuck with the notion that if you really 
wanted to win against Freeza without basically dying, you'd need to 
either get yourself to 12 million so that you could use your boosts on 
yourself to at least match Freeza's full power, or the alternative was to 
get the Saiyans all up to a minimum of around two and a half million 
that that their transformation into a Super Saiyan would be able to 
overwhelm Freeza's maximum power. That did make you wonder if it 
was possible for a Saiyan to stack the wrathful state on top of the 
Super Saiyan transformation... because if that was possible, then you 
really wouldn't have any problems! In fact Freeza could be twice as 
stong as you were expecting and it would be fine if they could do 
that! 


But somehow you didn't feel like that was in the books for the 
Saiyans. Stacking those two power boosts seemed like something that 
could have some pretty... disastrous consequences. Especially because 
none of them yet had actually mastered the Wrathful state. At least as 
far as you could tell, anyway. It seemed like Goku was already 
starting to pivot towards utilizing the Kaioken as his power boost of 
choice. To be fair, it did offer him a boost that was twice as powerful 
as the maximum he could draw from his use of the wrathful state 
right now, so it wasn't that odd he'd prefer King Kai's technique. 


"So, you all ready?" You looked back to your family. You'd chosen to 
wear your Gi for this, as had Caulifla and Kale, but your kids were 
wearing more casual clothing, Kusai was wearing a cowboy outfit just 
like you'd expected, while Mizuna was wearing a tiger onesie. Neither 
of them really looked like they were ready for what Namek was going 
to entail, but... well, it didn't matter. You were pretty sure that they'd 
packed some clothing more suitable for training and fighting in, and 
if not...? Well, you could always use your magic to make them more 
suitable outfits, or even repair their... less than suitable clothes. 


"You've got a lot of nerve ordering me about, Earthling!" You looked 
over to see another arrival to the ship, the prince of all Saiyans being 
led onto the ship by none other than Bulma, who had a wry smirk on 
her face as she walked behind the shorter Saiyan. "Do you not know 
who you're dealing with here?! I'm the Prince of-" 


"-all Saiyans? You already told me that like... 27 times. I've been 
keeping track, Vegeta." Bulma sighed as she shook her head. Clearly 
she'd already grown tired with Vegeta's typical behavior of shouting 
his status as a Saiyan Prince from the rooftops, though considering 
their origins as Saiyans from a wholly separate universe with a 
presumably completely different system of governance, he wasn't 
even the Prince of All Saiyans anymore. He was just the Prince of 
Saiyans. Or maybe the Prince of Some Saiyans. 


"Wait... are we really taking that guy with us?" Krillin looked 
concerned about the idea of bringing Vegeta along, and though he 
hadn't been present for the battle against Vegeta when he had 
transformed into a Great Ape, he had certainly been told about it. 


"What's the matter, Earthling? Afraid that I'll break loose of these 


pathetic bindings and- hrk!" A faint buzzing noise interrupted Vegeta 
as a powerful shock coursed through him, and he turned to look at 
Bulma, clearly irritated. 


"What was that about pathetic bindings, prince? I wouldn't 
underestimate what I'm capable of." Bulma seemed all too pleased 
with herself. Though her mechanical skill was amazing, and the fact 
that her bindings could hold Vegeta at all were also very impressive. 
They were also pink and fuzzy, which you still found hilarious, but 
Vegeta didn't seem to even understand the relevancy of. Damn 
Saiyans don't even know when they're the punchline! 


"Hmmph, whatever. You're going to regret treating me like this." Well 
it looks like that relationship was off to an amazing start. But you 
supposed it couldn't really be helped. Vegeta needed a humbling after 
all. "Where are you even planning on taking me...? Don't tell me you 
think that those buffoons in the Galactic Patrol can hold me!" 


"Galactic Patrol...? What, no. We're going to a planet called Namek so 
we can fight somebody called Freeza!" You cheerfully corrected him. 


"W-what?! Are you... are you out of your minds!? You might've 
managed to defeat me at my best... but you stand no chance against 
Freeza! There's a reason that he's known as the most powerful in the 
universe!" Woah, it seemed like even Vegeta believed in Freeza's hype 
at the height of his own arrogance. 


"He can't be that strong, surely?" You just shrugged. "Besides, I don't 
know about everyone else, but I'm planning on training in one 
hundred times gravity!" You looked Vegeta in the eyes as you 
narrowed your own. "What a shame that I can't trust you. I can tell 
that you're strong, but you're just too unpredictable right now." You 


shook your head. You didn't really know what it would take to 
actually get Vegeta to a point where you could trust him not to 
immediately screw everyone over, but you really didn't want to be 
forced to take a chance on him just yet. 


"You're a fool. One hundred times gravity or not! You're taking me to 
my execution, and your own!" Vegeta didn't seem to think you had 
any reason to be so confident, even despite your claim about the 
gravity you were planning to train in. You just shrugged and walked 
away, it was clear that Bulma was more than capable of handling 
things with Vegeta right now, you just hoped that she wouldn't end 
up ruining any potential relationship with him with her current 
actions. 


Of course, during your two weeks in which you could spend training, 


you wondered if you should spend any time focusing on your allies, 
too. 


(Pick two of your allies, the chosen two allies will receive double the 
growth from the gravity training) 


Select two to receive DOUBLE GROWTH. — Voting closed — 38 
voters 


Your Fuarking Hero, Son Goku. *8/16 


Chi-Chi 2 
them he FD 
~Raditz a TD 
~Kikomi— 
—Gine——— ES 
-~Kenzou 

Dice: 1d100 

100 = 100 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100 
79 =79 


Dice: 1d100 
4 = 64 


a 


Dice: 1d100 
8=8 


Dice: 1d100 
87 = 87 


Dice: 1d100 
78 =78 


Kale rolls like shit Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
6,32,52,47 


Jobifla Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
16,73,68,67 


Goku pls Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
39,69,83,87 


Meh-Chi Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
29,78,25,26 


CHADLIN Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
97 ,20,80,67 


Dice: 4d100 Yamcha 
Options: Individual. 
92,68,62,26 


Dice: 4d100 tenshithan 
Options: Individual. 
67 ,29,23,79 


Dice: 4d100 better than his Broditz 
Options: Individual. 
88,53,38,30 


Dice: 4d100 gine 
Options: Individual. 
85,73,70,17 


Dice: 4d100 was this suno? 
Options: Individual. 
56,91,37 ,24 


Dice: 4d100 Gohan! 
Options: Individual. 
61,39,90,12 


Dice: 4d100 Kiko 
Options: Individual. 
47 ,88,53,7 


Dice: 4d100 Kale's daughter rolls mehly 
Options: Individual. 
3,82,51,5 


Dice: 4d100 Potentialson 
Options: Individual. 
84,24,3,55 


Dice: 4d100 Puar gets useless dubs 
Options: Individual. 
81,13,13,64 


Dice: 4d100 Mehzu 
Options: Individual. 
58,68,40,48 


Dice: 4d100 Piccoro 
Options: Individual. 
7 4,77 ,66,14 


Dice: 4d100 Bejita, prince of dice 
Options: Individual. 
98,90,73,93 


Dice: 4d100 Sprut 
Options: Individual. 
66,32,53,89 


Dice: 4d100 The indomintable will of a massive autist. 
Options: Individual. 
100,3,8,18 


Dice: 4d100 Kale big reroll 
Options: Individual. 
71,27 ,98,62 


Dice: 4d100 Cauli Reroll 
Options: Individual. 
45,56,5,70 


Dice: 1d200000 + 20000 Growku 
193227 + 20000 = 213227 


Dice: 1d100000 + 10000 Poor-Chi 
10648 + 10000 = 20648 


GODLIN Dice: 1d250000 + 25000 
236353 + 25000 = 261353 


Dice: 1d225000 + 22500 Yamcharizard 
142745 + 22500 = 165245 


Dice: 1d180000+18000 STRONGEST HUMAN NO MORE RIP 
TIEN 

Options: Sum. 

59468 + 118000 = 177468 


Dice: 1d202000 + 20200 Raditz... 
77345 + 20200 = 97545 


Dice: 1d195000+ 19500 Not even the pity reroll could save her. 
(Sorry, Gine) 
30972 + 19500 = 50472 


Dice: 1d205000 + 20500 Dissapointno (Suno) 
55200 + 20500 = 75700 


Dice: 1d20000+ 2000 Gohan 21480 to base 425600 to Hidden 
Power 
19480 + 2000 = 21480 


Dice: 1d19500+ 19500 Midkomi multiplied by 20 is whatever. 
12306 + 19500 = 31806 


Dice: 1d20000 + 5000 Kusai (potential multiplied by 20) 
17656 + 5000 = 22656 
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This was an insult. I, the Prince of All Saiyans, reduced to nothing 
more than a prisoner of my lessers! Kakarot, Raditz and their damn 
mother! Not to mention those two other Saiyans... women, at that! I'd 
have clenched my fists in rage if I wasn't still so wary of this 
accursed collar. My power had been robbed from me, and what was 
worse, the collar that I had been shackled with reacted to any 
attempts to use my power, delivering a painful electric shock. I had 
underestimated the technology of the planet Earth, or rather the 
technology of the creator of my current bindings. I had foolishly 
assumed that I would be able to simply break out of whatever 
restraints I was put in... but I was wrong. 


I was very wrong. That woman... I could see her talents, if she could 


create bindings that could restrain even me, then what else could she 
create? When we landed on planet Namek, I'd break free of my 
restraints, and then I'd take this woman with me on my way to find a 
ship off of that accursed rock! I was no fool, attempting to gather the 
Dragon Balls on a planet with Freeza and this gaggle of imbeciles...? 
No... that simply wouldn't do. I smirked to myself. The woman had 
mentioned the existence of some sort of... Dragon Ball locator, 
something that she'd have to reprogram so that they'd be able to 
detect the balls on Planet Namek. 


This was of course very interesting to me, and my plan started to 
come to fruition. First, when we landed, I'd find a way out of my 
restraints, then all I had to do was find a suitable vessel to leave the 
planet on after taking this woman with me! It felt like a simple plan, 
but as the days ticked by, I started to realize just how... unfeasible it 
all was. Not only was I quickly grasping just how effective the 
restraints were at keeping my power under control, but... the damn 
collar was even worse! At least the blue haired woman who had 
created it disabled it at night at my request so I could 'sleep better’. 


The fool. 


I'd learned how to sense the energy of the warriors surrounding me in 
the past few days, having no access to my own strength gave me an 
appreciation for my ability to determine the strength of other people! 
But what I saw shocked and bewildered me... all of them... all of 
them were far stronger than they had been when they fought me! It 
didn't make sense! How could they have grown in power in such a 
short amount of time!? Unless... it was the gravity training they were 
undergoing. The intense forces acting upon their bodies must've been 
supercharging their growth! I needed to find a way to get them to let 
me train with them... but I didn't think that any of the Saiyans or 
Kenzou would ever accept such a proposition. My unexpected 
salvation however, came in the form of a young girl with a look of 
sheer frustration on her face as she stomped around the main room of 


the spaceship, late at night. There was nobody else around, though 
considering my restrains, I wasn't even able to approach her. 


"You. Girl." I had been observing the people on board the ship for a 
while, wondering if there were any who might just be possible to 
convince to let me go free. Or at the very least... to let me get 
stronger. No plan would be able to succeed if I were to simply be 
somebody that the rest of them could easily manhandle with their 
own strength! 


"H-huh?! Me?" The girl sounded surprised that I was talking to her, 
which in itself wasn't much of a surprise, I didn't exactly enjoy 
talking all that much, especially not to the people on this damn ship. 
Raditz the traitor and his family. But... something about this girl felt 
strange. Almost as if we shared some sort of silent understanding 
with one another when our eyes met. 


"There's nobody else in the room that could be called that, is there?" I 
sneered in annoyance. 


"Wow! You're really rude! Bye!" The girl turned to walk away! D- 
damn it! Wait a second! 


"Hold on!" I called out, and the girl stopped. 


"Apologize to me, there's no need to be rude, right?" The girl made a 
very irritating request of me. She ought to be more afraid of 
somebody who could easily destroy her! Or at least I could if I were 
out of these damnable restraints! 


"You damn brat. Do you have any idea who you're talking to?" I 
growled at the girl, but her incredible youth, she wasn't intimidated 
by me at all! 


"Some loser that my dad could beat easily?" I could feel my teeth 
crushing together with intense force. This brat was one of Kakarot's, I 
was pretty sure. Low class personality for a low class parent, what a 
surprise. Besides, Kakarot...? The entire notion of Kakarot defeating 
me was something I found laughable. 


"Why you...!" I really wanted to throttle this little nuisance right now, 
but I calmed myself. This was my opportunity, I just had to 
manipulate he, and then when I did, I could start my training in 
secret, while nobody else was aware! I just had to get the girl to 
agree to snag the remote off of the blue haired woman and then I 
could get started... if only she weren't such a damn brat! 


"Bye!" She turned around to leave again, and once more I cried out 
for her to stop. 


"Wait!" I called out again. 


"What is it now?" She turned her head back to look at me, and I was 
getting truly tired of this game. 


"I'm... sorry for being rude." I managed to choke the words out, 
though it was very difficult. I needed to say them though, if only so 
that I could carry out my plan. "I wanted to... ask you something." 


Rude brat or not, I could... recognize that look in her eye. That was 
the look of a proud Saiyan that wanted to be the strongest! 


"You ought to be!" I had to stop myself from getting angry at the girl, 
so I focused myself before answering. 


"Hmph... I can tell that you're trying to get stronger, aren't you?" I 
eyed the girl up and down, even though her power was fairly pathetic 
compared to the other older fighters on the ship, she was still 
progressing her strength quite effectively. 


"Huh, how did you figure that out...? Was it the fact that you were in 
the room when people said that they were gonna train to become 
stronger?" The girl tilted her head, looking at me as if I were some 
sort of idiot, and that was it! That was the last straw! 


"D-don't get smart with me, brat!" 


"You'd know a lot about not getting smart, wouldn't you...?" That's it. 
I was coming to the end of my rope here. I'd been humiliated, beaten, 
imprisoned... and now I was being insulted by a child! I am Vegeta! 
The Prince of all Saiyans... and I will not be mocked!" I tried to gather 
up as much of my energy as possible to break loose of the restraints, 
but I did little more than kick up a few gusts of wind. 


"Hrrr..." I decided that I'd have no choice but to just accept things as 
they were, and just locked eyes with the girl. "You have the 
dermination and drive to succeed that I can't see in any of the others 
on this ship... so why not help me?" 


"Help you, why would I do that...?" It'd take me more convincing 
than that, annoyingly. 


"Because you're looking to become stronger, and you're looking for 
somebody who will help you do that. I know that look in your eye. 
You want to be strong don't you? If... if you just assist me, I can assure 
you that you'll know strength like never before!" It was a pity that 
every night at the end of my training, I'd have to put the restraints 
back on, so as not to arouse suspicion from the others, but it was an 
acceptable compromise. The moment I was on Namek, I'd just need to 
trick the girl to letting me go, and then I'd be free to return to Earth 
to collect their Dragon Balls! 


All I need you to do is find me the key for these accursed things. I 
showed my restraints to the girl, and for a moment she looked 
conflicted, before eventually she came to a decision, and nodded. 


"Alright! You... you might be a bad guy! But if you try to do anything 
wrong, My dad will make you regret it!" Hahaha! Kakarot, your 
daughter was a fool! Little did you know that it would be your own 
blood that had orchestrated the route of not just your downfall, but 
the downfall of that bastard human too! When my training was 
complete, I was sure that I would be unstoppable! 
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Namek Saga 


After being told what sort of threats that we'd be up against on 
Namek... I was sorta glad that I was assigned to the team that would 
be staying behind to set up a base camp for everyone else to work off 
of. Kenzou had the bright idea to split us into 3 different teams, Team 
1 would be the ones responsible for taking the Dragon Radar and 
using it to find the Dragon Balls that had already been gathered, 
while Team 2 would get to the villagers and warn them of the danger 
on the planet... and there were a lot of dangers. I could sense them... 
there were monstrously high strengths all around the planet, and boy 
was I relieved that all I really had to focus on was finding a decent 
place to set up our base. Maybe a cave...? That might be a good idea, 
it's unlikely that would be spotted! 


"Alright everyone... let's keep our power levels down, alright? I'd 
rather avoid us getting into a fight if we can help it... I don't really 
know about you guys... but after feeling those terrifying powers... I'm 
not exactly jumping to get a chance to fight them..." Was it 
cowardly...? Maybe a little bit, but I knew when to pick my battles, 
and against those monsters...? Count me out. 


"Can you hurry up and pick a place already? Honestly not really sure 
why I was even asked to come along if I was just gonna get benched 
like this." Sprout frowned. "They picked literal children and a cat 
over me." I... yeah when I thought about it like that, it did kind of 
suck. Though Puar and Yamcha were practically inseparable, and 
separating parents from their kids just didn't really sit right with 
anyone either. 


"Hey... don't be like that. This job is just as important as the other 
two, just because there's less risk involved, it doesn't mean that 
setting up a base camp for everyone to use isn't important!" I tried to 
encourage my less enthusiastic allies. 


"I guess... still, kinda feel a little bit... I don't know... snubbed?" 
Sprout just shrugged, snubbed...? He was lucky! What was wrong 
with some of the people I knew...? Did they really want to put 
themselves in mortal danger? I'd come because I had sorta felt like it 
was something like a responsibility... or maybe I'd gotten caught up 
in the moment, but this was no tournament match at all! Any fight 
against the enemy on this planet... it'd be a battle to the death! 


"Tell me about it. I'm definitely not earning my paycheck now that 
Bulma's wandered off with everyone else. Especially that short Saiyan 
guy" Suno sighed, slumping against the side of a gray cliff. "I 
definitely should've insisted that I go with her, but I guess I got 
caught up in the moment like everyone else." 


"Stop your grumbling, you two. Krillin is right. We can't all rush off 
into danger, that'd just be irresponsible. After all, who's going to bail 
them all out when they end up getting themselves in danger?" Tien 
smirked, confidence overflowing. Tall, confident, basic olfactory 
senses... Tien really did have everything. He really did feel like a 
natural born leader, especially with how he had just admonished the 
two complainers. 


"Gohan will be fine with his father, I'm sure. There's no safer place 
than by his side!" I didn't know if Chi-Chi was aware of this... but that 
was like, totally wrong. There was no safer place for her kids than 
back on Earth, not... here, on some besieged alien planet! 


"Uh... actually Chi-Chi... now that you mention Gohan... where's 
Kikomi...? Wasn't she left with our group...?" I only just realized, but 
the girl was just... completely absent! Where had she gone...?! 


"H-huh?! But... but she was just here! Where could she have gone?! 
Quick, we need to go find her, we don't know if she could be in 
trouble!" Great. There goes the plan of trying to to set up a base 
camp... Goku... why did your kids have to be such a handful...? 


"Trouble...? I'd say that all of you here are in quite a bit of it!" 
Suddenly, a weaker power appeared, and I turned around to see the 
one who had spoken! I hadn't been paying attention to the less 
impressive power levels flicking around the planet, and in my 
moment of distraction I'd managed to let somebody slip past! 


I saw that the person that the voice belonged to looked... strange... 
very strange. It was almost like he was some sort of... purple skinned 
squid fish looking guy. Definitely an alien!"Course, I'm not a heartless 
monster, so you all give me everything of value you've got, and I'll let 
you go, how does that sound... and... and..." The purple skinned alien 
stopped in his tracks as he looked at Sprout for some reason. 


"No... that can't be right! You're a Saiyan!" He pointed at the annoyed 
looking warrior, who just raised an eyebrow. 


"Yeah, and you look like you belong in an aquarium. So what? You 
wanna fight about it?" Diplomacy! Amazing! Now I was starting to 
get the reasoning behind leaving all of us behind too. 


"Lord Freeza is sure to reward me if I bring him the corpse of a rebel 
Saiyan! You all should've been wiped out with your home planet!" 
Well this was going wonderfully. We'd only just got here, and already 
some freaky purple guy was about ready to throw down with one of 
us while yelling about rebels and genocide. We probably shouldn't 
indulge this guy in a prolonged fight, he wasn't very strong, and I got 
the feeling that he'd end up summoning more of his allies to him. I 


looked down at my fist. I could totally knock this loser out with one 
punch... 
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Truthfully, I started to panic, I didn't know how I should really react 
to a situation like this one. We were meant to avoid being detected, 
right? Kenzou had said that destroying their scouters was a complete 
priority, because they could use those to track and report locations to 
their superiors... so it was simple, I just had to blow up their scouter, 
and then we'd be pretty much home free! 


I raised my hands to my face, and before the alien even had a chance 
to react...! "Solar Flare!" I cried out the name of the blinding attack, 
robbing the alien of his vision as I also swiftly fired a ball of my Ki 
towards his scouter to destroy it. To tell the truth, I don't really know 
why I used the Solar Flare to try to get an advantage here.. I was way 
stronger than this guy was, right...? I needed to get a grip! Now was 
no time to panic! 


"You bastard! You're going to pay for that one!" I also couldn't let him 
run, or fire off an attack, too! But... uh... uhhhh... I know! I'd do what 
Kenzou did sometimes! Yeah! He pointed at himself with his thumb 
to try to look like the epitome of confidence! 


"I'm Krillin! Who are you, you ugly bastard?!" I didn't know what I 
was doing anymore. But... whatever! I'd find something that would 


work eventually. 


"Man, Krillin, you can't just be going around calling people ugly just 
because they're part calamari, that's really insensitive, man." Sprout 
shook his head, tutting at me as he walked up to the angry alien. 
"Here, let me make it up to you, my good man." Sprout didn't hesitate 
to hold a hand out, launching a rapid blast of Ki that completely 
evaporated the upper half of the alien, leaving his legs standing their 
aimlessly for a few seconds and smoking before they toppled to the 
ground! 


"W-was that really necessary?" I had to ask, it had been an 
extraordinarily brutal and quick end to the alien, and a small part of 
me felt like it simply hadn't been needed. 


"I don't know, do you enjoy people running up to you in the middle 
of nowhere and telling you that they're going to bring your corpse in 
for a reward?" Sprout shrugged, though I could tell he was being 
sarcastic. Damn it, I was normally the sarcastic one! 


"I... I guess not really." I replied fairly sheepishly. I wasn't quite 
expecting him to have been so... kill happy. Here I thought I'd gotten 
to know the guy pretty well in the time we'd spent training together! 


"Good. Besides, look at him... what's left of him. He couldn't have 
been a Namekian anyway. He's totally the wrong color." Sprout was 
confident in their assumption but he had no real way of knowing if 
that was true or not. Maybe he was just a weird looking purple 
Namekian, he didn't have a way to know that! 


"Maybe he was just sick...?" Chiaotzu's input was... less than helpful. 


"Hey, do we even know if all of the Namekians are green?" I chimed 
in, just because we knew what Piccolo and Kami looked like, it didn't 
mean they were all green, right? 


"Well, all the Namekians I've seen were." Tien frowned. 


"Stop goofing around, you lot! Chi-Chi already ran off to look for her 
daughter, and we can't stick around either! They'd totally have 
noticed one of their communication devices suddenly going 
completely dark! You should've just knocked him out or killed him 
without destroying the communicator!" Suno shouted, annoyed that 
everyone wasn't really taking things seriously. I felt like we probably 
should've cared more about the guy who just got roasted... but he was 
a freaky looking alien, and definitely a bad guy, so I didn't care 
much. 


"Oh right. Good point. Maybe next time we'll do that, Krillin." Sprout 
seemed to be judging me... what can I say? I panicked! "And yeah... I 
can feel like... 5 pretty big energy signatures making their way 
directly to our current location... and I gotta say...? I'm kinda excited 
to fight em." 


"W-what?! We're meant to be setting up a camp! We need to go!" I 
tried to remind Sprout of our team's actual goal. We weren't meant to 
be fighting anybody directly, that was stupid! 


"Come on... just use your head! Do you really think those five could 
be a threat to us?" It was true, in the group, the only one that they 


could possibly threaten was Chiaotzu, and Chiaotzu was going to be 
defended by Tien regardless of what else ended up happening! Even 
so I didn't know if facing this problem head on was a good idea. 
Defeating the stronger enemies that appeared after the weaker one 
was defeated... wasn't that just inviting even stronger enemies to come 
after us next?! 
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“We really need to go! We can’t afford to just fight everyone on this 
planet! These guys might not be a threat just yet, but who’s to say 
that they won’t just end up calling even stronger people over to fight 
us next!” I was wary of the amount of power that I could feel moving 
around on this planet. There were a lot of weaker energies that I 
could feel, and those guys weren’t what I was worried about, but 
there were plenty of people stronger than all of us, too. These really 
weren’t the sorts of people that I wanted to get involved in a fight 


with! 


“What’s the matter...2 Don’t tell me that you’re scared!” Sprout 
smirked with confidence. 


“Look, they’re not strong enough to be a real fight for us, but at the 
same time, all that beating them will do is probably send somebody 
strong enough to fight them! I’m not scared, but I’m just trying to 
keep us alive!” Sprout was really a handful, and I started to get why 
he might have been left behind without being allowed to come along 
with the two groups that actually had the more important jobs. 


“Hmmph... the first chance I get to have a fight with somebody 
properly for years, and you’re just suggesting that we hide? That’s 
so... lame!” Sprout’s tail had unfurled from around him, and was 
twitching about erratically, as if he was unable to hide his excitement 
about being able to fight. I don’t think that I’ll ever understand these 
Saiyans. 


“Lame or not. It’s better that we just observe our opponents before 
we rush into a fight with them, right? They could have all sorts of 
crazy powers, and they could be suppressing their powers, too!” I 
didn’t think that they were suppressing their power though, it 
wouldn’t really make all that much sense for that to be the case... 
there wasn’t much point in suppressing your power but still showing 
enough strength that everyone would be able to pick up on your 
presence, I thought. 


“Krillin is right. We can’t afford afford to mess about and keep 
getting into fights right now, and while I want to test my strength 
too, it’s better that we wait until we have a more solid idea of what’s 
going on before we dive into the fighting.” Tien agreed with me, 


much to my relief. Finally, somebody else who was capable of seeing 
some sort of sense. “Let’s not forget that their boss is 
apparently far more powerful than that Vegeta guy was, even when 
he was transformed into that ape form.” 


“Ha, you say that like only Vegeta can use that form.” Sprout smirked 
again, and I looked at him with a frown. I didn’t really know that 
much about Saiyans, and my experience with them transforming into 
giant gorillas or whatever was pretty limited, but I didn’t think that 
would be at all helpful for us here. 


“Can we hurry up and decide on doing something? We’ve not got long 
until they show up!” Suno’s voice snapped, and I looked around for 
something that might be able to hide us so that we could still actually 
get a good look at the arriving fighters. That might be able to give us 
a hint as to just what we were up against here. 


“Right! Look, that mountain over there has a crack in it, we could 
totally hide in there!” I pointed at a nearby cliff face that had a deep 
crack in it. “Remember, no flying!” Flying was something that 
would immediately give away our positions thanks to requiring us to 
use no small amount of our energy to actually perform, but we were 
fortunate in that we all had enough time to climb into the crack in 
the side of the mountain before the enemies arrived, and even Sprout 
ended up coming with us. He might’ve talked a big game, but... it 
looked like he was at least for now content with simply observing 
some of his foes. We’d be able to get more information out of them 
like this, if we could just listen in on what they were saying! 


It was a miracle that we all managed to make it in time, but a few 
seconds after we were all safely hidden, a group of 5 people all 
touched down from the sky, and strangely enough performed some 
sort of... weird pose as they landed? 


“Burter!” The first to land was some really tall blue alien guy, starting 
the pose. 


“Jeice!” then came red skinned alien that would've looked weirdly 
human if not for the fact he was red and had pure white hair. 


“Recoome!” Then on the opposite side of the two who had just 
landed, a guy that just looked like a tall, buff human with a tuft of 
red hair atop his head. 


“Guldo!” Then a really short guy that looked almost like a humanoid 
frog with four eyes touched down. 


After that, the one I could only assume was their leader landed in 
front of the rest, he was a more normal height, though he looked 
anything but normal, with purple skin and two black horns jutting 
out of his head. As he landed, he nearly bent himself in half, 
completing the pose. “Captain Ginyu! Together we are...” 


“The Ginyu Force!” They all shouted in unison! What a weird 
bunch...! 


“Alright... now what do we have here... looks like one of Lord 
Freeza’s soldiers bit off a littlke more than he could chew.” The 
captain approached the legs of the deceased alien warrior. “Well, 
maybe a lot more than he could chew. 


“Think he had a run in with the Armored Squadron...?” Jeice asked, 
frown on his face as he looked about. Who were the Armored 
Squadron...? 


“T doubt it, they wouldn’t have even left a body.” Ginyu shook his 
head. “I’ve waited a long time to be able to take that Squadron down 
a peg or two...” 


“Do you really think that Lord Cooler is here, Captain?” The blue 
one, Burter, asked next, and the captain shrugged. 


“He could be, we’ve had no reports of his ship being present though, 
and the sightings of Cooler’s Armored Squadron have been... shaky at 
best.” Ginyu admitted, he didn’t seem to be all that happy with the 
situation. “There’s a lot of strange occurences going on here. 


“Shaky, but still enough to get us and the royal guard called here? 
Lord Freeza must really have a high opinion of his brother’s troops!” 
Jeice noted. “Still, I hope they are here, I’m looking forward to being 
able to wipe the smirk off that bastard Salza’s face! I was always 
stronger than he was when we were kids, and I don’t see any reason 
for that to have changed!” I was trying to make sense of all of this... I 
wondered what this Armored Squad were. Could they have been 
possible allies...? Or just another group of enemies...? 


“There have been reports of the Armored Squad raising their power 
recently, so I wouldn’t treat your cousin lightly, Jeice. You might just 
be surprised.” The Captain didn’t seem happy as he looked around. 


“Raising their power...? Sounds like nonsense to me!” Well, this guy 
seemed to be pretty stupid. But was he trying to say that none of 
them ever trained...? Because if that were true... then their power 
was amazing! It wasn’t a match for my own, I thought, but even so... 
imagining what these five might’ve been able to manage had they 
actually trained their bodies... it was a terrifying thought! 


“Hmm...” The little green guy suddenly stopped, turning his head in 
the direction of the crack where we were all hiding. No way that he’d 
been able to spot us, all of us were basically hiding our strength to a 
level that was no more obvious than the wildlife on the planet! 
“There’s 5 people hiding in that cave over there.” 


What?! How could he tell that?! He wasn’t even wearing one of those 
eye computer things! 


“Great work, Guldo! I knew it made sense to recruit somebody with 
your abilities!” The captain suddenly pointed in our direction! “You 
five! Come out and tell us what happened, or else we’re gonna have 
to get violent!” Crap! 
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“OK guys... follow my lead, keep your powers super low, and don’t 
attack unless it looks like we don’t have a choice... ’ve got a plan!” I 
didn’t know if it was going to work, but if these armored squad force 
guys were a threat to this other group, I figured I might just be able 
to use them to get suspicion off of us! “Oh... and Sprout... hide your 
tail... I don’t think these guys like Saiyans.” If they were anything 
like the last guy, just seeing his tail would be enough to set them off 
and cause them to attack 


“This plan better be good.” Suno crossed her arms, apparently she 
didn’t have much faith in my ability to come up with something 
good, but I’d show her just what I could do when I used my head! “I 
think it’d make more sense to just run for now.” Yeah... maybe, but 
these guys by themselves didn’t feel like they could be a threat to us, 
so I wasn’t that worried, yet. Logically, it made a lot more sense to 
get some information from them than anything else! 


“Come on, we don’t want to leave them waiting, do we...?” With 
that, I climbed out of the crevice. “No flying.” A reminder that we 
wanted to leave as little a reason as possible for these guys to be 
suspicious of us. With no flying or enhanced speed, the walk towards 
the aliens took a fairly long time, but that would hopefully just help 
sell everyone not being that strong a little bit better! 


“Huff... huff...” I panted as I stood in front of the five alien warriors, 
this was it... this was my chance to fool them! “Holy crap! It’s the 
Ginyu Force! I’m a massive fan!” I figured with the way they had 
been posing to no audience whatsoever, it was only natural that 
they’d be the sort of people vain enough to accept compliments like 
this! 


“Huh... wasn’t expecting to meet a tourist out here in the middle of 
nowhere in space, much less a fan!” The Captain smiled, before 
nodding at the red one, who pressed a button on the side of his 
headset. 


“Power level of five, sir, they’re just a tourist.” Jeice responded, looks 
like their scouters were completely useless against somebody hiding 
their energy. 


“And the rest...?” Hopefully everyone else got the message about 
what I was trying to do... 


“Ranging from four to seven. Nothing to worry about.” Jeice 
responded once again, this time letting me know that everyone else 
was going along with my plan and suppressing their energy by a 
massive amount. Phew... that’s a relief. 


“Hmm... interesting. So what brings you to Planet Namek?” The 
purple skinned captain sounded actually curious, and there wasn’t 
much hostility in his voice right now. Fortunately, looks like I 
wouldn’t have to fight these guys after all. 


“JT just felt like it sounded like a novel vacation spot! It’s very green.” 
This planet was also extremely boring. It was like there was a single 
type of tree on the entire planet. 


“That it is. So are the Namekians, actually... speaking of, you haven’t 
seen any recently, have you...?” Ginyu was after information too, it 
looked like. 


“Uhhh... can’t say I have. Me and my friends picked this place 
because it’s so clear of other people... perfect for a camping holiday!” 
Please work. Please work. Please work. 


“Well, sorry you five, but I’m gonna be honest... I don’t think a 
camping holiday is a very good idea. Seeing as you’re a fan, I’ll let 
you go without further questioning, but know that Lord Freeza 
himself is on this planet!” There that name was again, Lord Freeza. 


“Uhhh... Captain... what about... you know... Cui...?” Burter spoke 
up, pointing to the remains of the deceased soldier. I’d sorta been 
hoping that they’d have forgotten about that! 


“Oh! Silly me, of course! You five... you wouldn’t have happened to 
know what happened to poor Cui here, would you? Lord Freeza will 
be upset if we don’t figure out just what it was that killed him.” Well, 
I could just point at Sprout, but that would just null all of my effort 
in getting these five to trust me at all, not to mention that I could 
maybe misdirect them about this armored squad... 


“Uhhh... it was really fast, and I only saw it from a way away, but it 
looked like, uhm... Cui, was arguing with somebody, but then Cui 
said something rude about an Armored Squadron...? Something like 
‘you’re just Ginyu Force rejects!’ and then they blasted him!” Please 


work! Come on. Come on! 


“Blast! I never knew that Cui was also a fan! Still... this does lead 
more credence to those sightings of Cooler’s Armored Squad. Still... 
feels pretty sloppy of them to have left so much evidence.” Ginyu had 
a frown on his face. Shit... had I said the wrong thing?! 


“Well, obviously they saw us coming on their scouters and that was 
right enough to send em’ packing!” Jeice laughed. 


“You might be right, Jeice. But we ought to report this to Lord 
Freeza... now, you five, I don’t want to see you again on Planet 
Namek. So pick somewhere else for your holiday, alright?” Ginyu 
smiled happily, and I couldn’t believe it. 


“Aha! Yep! Alright!” No way this actually worked. No way. 


“Alright! Now... as a special thanks for your help, Ginyu Force! 
Special Pose 13! The Pose of Gratitude!” Ginyu and the rest of his 
squad suddenly got into a fairly ridiculous looking position, and I 
think that I was expected to clap for it, so I did, and then they blasted 
back off into the sky. 


“Well... that was... strange?” Sprout looked up at the sky as the five 
man squad vanished from sight. 


“Think that we should follow them...?” Suno asked, flying while 
keeping our power on the down low would not be easy, but we 
should still all be able to fly at a somewhat slower pace in the same 
direction the Ginyus had gone without needing to use that noticeable 


an amount of power... 
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“T don’t think we do have a way to follow them... do we? That little 
green guy, I don’t know what he did, but it seemed like he was able 
to pick up on our presence even without being able to sense our 
energy!” It barely made any sense that somebody would’ve been able 
to sense somebody without even having their energy to go off. They 
couldn’t have just... guessed, right? 


“T think I know what he did!” Suddenly, Chiaotzu spoke up, and I 
looked at the tiny pale warrior. He... did? To tell the truth, I wasn’t 
really expecting much out of Chiaotzu, so it certainly came as a 
surprise that he had figured out what had happened before anybody 
else had! 


“Huh... you do, Chiaotzu?” I was hoping that he did actually have a 
good idea as to what had happened, and it wasn’t just going to be 
baseless speculation without any source backing it up. 


“Yup! It was psychic power!” Chiaotzu declared confidently. 


“Psychic... power...?” I knew it was possible, but it sorta gave me a 
headache trying to use my Ki like that. Doing stuff like 
communicating with somebody up close without speaking wasn’t 
impossible, but stuff like levitating rocks and other things with my 
mind...? That wasn’t really something I had ever bothered going 
through the difficulty of learning. 


“That’s right! He must’ve picked up on our brainwaves even though 
he couldn’t figure out how strong we were and used that to single us 
out!” Chiaotzu revealed his theory as to how the green frogman had 
picked up on your presence, and it was quite worrying. 


“Damn that... actually sounds pretty clever. But even so... do you 
know if there’s any way to block that?” I might’ve been pretty 
confident at manipulating my Ki, but my brainwaves? Gimme a break! 
How was I even supposed to start doing that?! 


“Well... I’m not all that sure, but I can give it a go! If I can put up 
some sort of psychic barrier around us, then so long as you don’t 
stray too far from me, then it shouldn’t be possible for him to pick up 
on the presence of your brainwaves!” That sounded like it could work 
pretty well! 


“In that case... let’s go. Hopefully they took off directly in the 
direction of their final destination.” They didn’t really seem like the 
sorts of people who'd be careful in that regard and adjust their path 
so that their intended destination couldn’t be guessed by just about 
anybody who saw them leave just by following a linear path. 


“Alright! Stick close to me, everyone!” Chiaotzu nodded, focusing 
hard as a soft blue barrier of energy emanated from them. Tien 
picked Chiaotzu up and put him on his shoulder as the group started 
to make our way towards wherever that Ginyu Force had gone! 


It didn’t take long for us to arrive at what we all felt must have been 
the destination of the aliens. A large alien UFO that looked 
straight out of some sort of sci-fi movie! A real flying saucer! But... 
there was an overwhelmingly terrifying presence aboard that ship. I 
could feel them from out here, and it wasn’t just me, 
either. Everyone could feel the oppressive power of the one in the 
ship, and I knew that if I got into a fight with somebody that strong, I 
wouldn’t stand a chance! 


“So... do you think that’s... Freeza?” I asked, I felt like I already 
knew it was, but I couldn’t help myself. 


“Either that, or we’re sensing Freeza’s bigger, angrier and tougher 
older brother.” Suno joked, laughing dryly as she looked on at the 
ship. I turned to look at her, annoyed. “What? It was just a joke. 
Come on, learn to laugh sometimes.” 


“D-don’t even joke about that sort of thing! This isn’t the time for 
joking around!” I was flabbergasted at how lightly Suno seemed to be 
taking things. What possible reason could she have for feeling so 
comfortable, here? 


“Well... I think that one of us is gonna have to head in there.” Sprout 
observed, and I look at him, bewildered. Really?! It would’ve been 
fine to just try to listen in if Freeza hadn’t felt so damn powerful, 
but... this was too much! 


“Why?!” 


“Why...? Because I don’t know about you, but I sorta want to kill this 
Freeza guy myself. He sounds like areal asshole.” That was his 
reason?! What a idiotic reason! 


“Can’t you sense how strong he is!? You'll get crushed like a grape! 
You'd lose!” There just didn’t seem like any universe where Sprout 
could beat this Freeza guy. 


“Nah, I'll win. This right here...?” Sprout pointed at himself with his 
thumb. “This is just ten percent of my real power.” Huh...? It was...? 
Really? 


“T don’t like it much either, but I think Sprout might be right. We’ll 
be able to figure out quite a lot if we can infiltrate that ship. Maybe 
we might even be able to deal with this Freeza guy without the 
others even needing to get involved!” Tien supported the idea, and I 
couldn’t believe that the voice of reason was suggesting something 
that sounded so ludicrously dangerous. There was no point to trying 
to fight this guy when we were split apart from everyone else! 


“Alright, darn it... lemme think of something, then...” 
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“OK... here’s the plan. We’re gonna wait for one of their scouts to 
show up, and then one of us is going to quickly knock them out and 
then steal their uniform. Then, one of us will infiltrate the ship and 
try to find out any useful information they can! Hell, we might even 
be able to grab their Dragon Balls if they’ve already found some!” 
Krillin’s plan didn’t seem to be all that bad. Though it was very 
dangerous, and I wasn’t quite sure if I could trust Krillin to have the 
nerve to pull it off. It was pretty clear that he was terrified of the 
strength he could feel radiating from within the ship, but I was fairly 
certain that I could keep my wits about me. 


“In that case, I'll do it. ’ve got experience with this sort of stuff. Back 
when the Crane School were still a school that practiced 
assassination, we were taught quite well in the art of stealth and 
infiltration.” I nominated myself. “If any of us here are suited for this 
mission, it’s me.” 


“Well... alright, I guess Tien is nominating himself! But... aren’t you 
worried that you might look a little... out of place?” Krillin looked up 
and down at me, and I was curious as to what he might’ve been 
trying to insinuate. 


“In what way?” Naturally, I asked him for some clarification, which 
he seemed all too pleased to offer. 


“Well... youre kinda tall, right? You don’t look very 
inconspicuous...” Oh, that was it, he was saying that I was too tall. 
Well there was no denying that I was tall, but it really didn’t matter. 
After all, the whole point of getting a disguise in the first place was 
that people would overlook the one wearing it, and so in a sense, 
being easier to spot could actually potentially help! 


“Krillin, no offense, but I think you’re making a fairly large judgment 
error here. I don’t think that my height will have any effect on the 
success of my mission here. Didn’t you see how tall some of the 
members of that Ginyu force were? I don’t think that Pll even look 
that tall compared to that! Besides, with my third eye, I’m practically 
guaranteed to be able to pass myself off as some alien with more ease 
than you.” I’d been born with my third eye, something inherited 
thanks to my genetics. 


“Really...? But doesn’t Krillin not have a nose? That makes him look 
pretty odd too...” Suno noted, and it did make him look fairly 
strange. Could he even experience the sensation of smell without a 


nose? I’d heard somewhere once that losing your sight rendered your 
other senses supercharged, and I wondered if that might also apply to 
losing another sense, like smell. Though if Krillin wasn’t born with a 
nose, could he ever have smelled? This was puzzling. 


“Hey! Who are you saying looks odd?!” Krillin seemed to have taken 
offense at the unintended insult. I didn’t really think that Suno could 
help it though, he did look pretty strange, and what was he expecting 
her to say? That he didn’t look odd? 


“TJ mean she’s sort of right... you don’t have a nose, and you’re kinda 
short...?” Sprout joined in on the conversation, though I just 
remained silent, waiting for the sign of one of the scouts. 


“You wound me, Sprout. I thought we were friends...” Krillin 
lamented sadly. 


“A friend wouldn’t lie, buddy. Besides, I’m sure that you’ll end up 
finding somebody eventually, maybe somewhere out there there’s 
some super hot babe that has a fetish for bald short men with dots on 
their forehead and no nose.” 


“You’re making fun of me, aren’t you...?” Krillin huffed. 


“Maybe a little. Anyway, what were we talking about again?” Sprout 
seemed distracted, but while they were busy talking, I had my senses 
sharpened to a razor’s edge, and the moment that I sensed the 
presence of a scout heading back to the ship, I speared into the air at 
tremendous speed, rocketing a fist directly into their stomach and 
instantly knocking the wind from them before a swift chop to the 
neck rendered them unconscious. I could have killed him, but 
senseless killing served no purpose. The alien in question had an 


elongated purple head that was speckled with brown spots. This 
made the third purple alien that we’d run into thus far. 1 momentarily 
wondered if that was just the color that most aliens tended to be or it 
was a simple coincidence. 


“Woah! Nice work, Tien!” Krillin congratulated me, but I shushed 
him, I didn’t exactly know how to work the alien head computer, and 
I didn’t even know if it was recording or anything. I pointed at the 
unconscious alien, and before long, I had managed to slip the armor 
they were wearing over my head, it was remarkably stretchy, and 
even though I had thought it would have been a little tight, it fight 
like a glove. Well, the gloves did, at least. 


“Alright. ’m going.” I didn’t want to say too much as I turned 
towards the ship, and I really wished that I could read the bizarre 
alien glyphs that scrambled across the screen at a fairly high pace, 
but I knew that if anybody had a chance of understanding what the 
device was saying, it was Bulma, and she was off with another team. 
It'd at least help my outfit look the part, if nothing else. 


I approached the ship without a word, heading towards the open 
entrance ramp and touching down, keeping my power suppressed to 
being roughly on par with the other people that were running about. 
The ship was pretty massive up close, with corridors that a giant 
could walk through and not be troubled, in fact, the corridors were so 
large that there were people flying above me! Nobody seemed to take 
umbrage with my appearance, either, so I was free to explore 
unaccosted and unbothered by the really rather... lax group. 


I wouldn’t be able to get any important information from the grunts 
hovering about though, I’'d need to find one of the more... elite 
soldiers. They’d likely have the sort of information that would prove 
to be useful to my group. Or if nothing else, I might be able to figure 


out just what these people were after, or if they’d managed to find 
the Dragon Balls just yet. I only saw the radar once before Kenzou’s 
group took off with it, showing the Dragon Balls weren’t yet fully 
gathered, but that had been a while ago now. 


The ship was like a labyrinth, and it was difficult for me to navigate 
my way through it, so I eventually started to rely on my ability to 
sense strength, and it didn’t take me long to find something 
interesting. It was the green frog looking guy from the Ginyu Force, 
sitting alone with his back to the door while he tapped at some 
variety of computer. I lingered for a moment, cautiously. 


“Why am I always the one who gets stuck with official record filing 
duty? Sure, I might not be as strong as the others, but where else is 
the captain gonna get somebody who can do the things I can do 
from?! We don’t have time to be filing this crap, Cooler might be on 
the planet! Tch, I wish the captain relied on me more often, where 
else is he going to get somebody who can stop time itself!?” Stop 
time?! There was no way that could be right! Nobody could just... 
stop time, right?! If he was telling the truth, and he really could do 
what he said, then that meant that he was far too dangerous to let 
live. Somebody who could stop time itself... could I really afford to 
let them live? Even if they weren’t an outright threat with their level 
of power alone... what if I were rendered helpless? Stuck in frozen 
time? I could be a thousand times more powerful than him and it still 
wouldn’t make a bit of difference! 


I looked down at my hand. I had come to dislike killing, but... I may 
not have had a choice here. 
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Nuke the ship. *1/2 


LORD COOLER!" Before doing so, 
drop PL to nonexistent afterwards 
and book it. 


Instead say "T DIE FOR LORD 4 /8, 


COOLER!" Fake you dying in the 

nuke. 

SOE ere OSE ee KL/2 
yell, "FOR LORD COOLER!" Before 

doing so, drop PL to nonexistent 

afterwards and book it. 

saleibeaae 1 vel "Kit 6 
can't melt spaceships" 

Final Explosion. 5 
Dice: 1d100 


Options: Sum. Threshold: 10. 
30 = 30 (Success!) 
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Dice: 1d100 
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Dice: 1d100 
76 = 76 


Dice: 1d100 
45 = 45 


Dice: 1d100 
61 = 61 


Dice: 3d100 
Options: Sum. Threshold: 60. 
28+17+74 = 119 (Success!) 


Dice: 3d100 
Options: Individual. Threshold: 45. 
93,43,70 (2 successes!) 


Dice: 3d100 
Options: Individual. Threshold: 45. 


84,16,85 (2 successes!) 


Dice: 3d100 
Options: Individual. Threshold: 30. 
38,7 4,62 (3 successes!) 


Dice: 3d100 
Options: Individual. Threshold: 50. 
82,21,43 (1 success!) 


Dice: 7d100 
Options: Individual. 
26,3,59,23,95,45,91 
Dice: 1d100 

47 = 47 
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Dice: 1d100+15 
164+ 15 = 31 


Dice: 1d100+15 
20 + 15 = 35 


Dice: 1d100+15 
95 +15 = 110 


Dice: 1d100+15 
93 + 15 = 108 


Dice: 1d100+15 
71+ 15 = 86 


I’d do it. I didn’t really see much of a choice in the matter here for 
mercy, and though I wasn’t exactly sure what this frog looking guy 
had done wrong, if he’d even done anything wrong, I figured that it 
wasn’t really worth giving the people working for this guy the benefit 
of the doubt. Elite soldiers working for a tyrant that had the entire 
universe trembling before his power, I could scarcely believe 
somebody like that could be innocent of atrocities. I wondered if I 
should use the Dodon Ray to kill the alien from a distance for a 
moment, but I decided not to, while it would have been effective from 
this distance, I didn’t want to take the risk of somebody noticing that 
I'd fired a Ki attack in the middle of the ship. No... if I could just 
keep my steps light, ’'d be able to sneak up on this guy...! 


I silently and swiftly moved across the room, sheathing my hand in a 
thin barrier of Ki that would make slashing through the body of the 
alien that much easier. It was substantially less blatant than a ray 
attack would have been, and it didn’t take me long until I had 
managed to sneak all the way into the room, I wasn’t going to 
hesitate, and the moment that I was behind the alien, I prepared to 
strike! 


But just as I was about to slash my hand across the back of the alien 
soldier’s head, one of the eyes on the back of his head suddenly rolled 
about, locking onto me entirely! Shit! Now or never! I slashed out 
with my hand, cutting through the neck of the alien and leaving him 
a decapitated corpse... or at least that’s what should have happened! 
Instead... my hand simply passed though empty space! Where before 
there had been something, now there was nothing! D-darn it! 


It didn’t take me long to figure out what had happened. The alien 
himself had mentioned his ability to stop time itself, and it seemed 
like I’'d just gotten the tiniest bit unlucky in taking a single moment 
to steel myself for somebody of whom I could only assume evil and 
wrongdoing. I couldn’t exactly blame everyone working for 
somebody morally rotten, otherwise I’d have had to kill the me of 


over a decade a go. I was glad that the defeat of the Demon King 
Piccolo had helped Master Shen see the light and reform both himself 
and the Crane School, but now wasn’t the time to have such 
thoughts. 


“Damn it.” I spoke, as I looked around the room. It was now empty 
aside from me, and I could already feel the presence of more 
powerful fighters on their way through the ship towards me, and I 
realized that ’d managed to completely fail my attempt at an 
assassination! “I really am out of practice.” Naturally, not having 
actually participated in any actual assassinations for about a decade 
now meant that I must have hesitated at the last moment, giving the 
Ginyu Force member the second that he needed to realize what was 
going on so that he could escape! 


I wouldn’t have normally resorted to an alternative plan that was 
so... reckless, but I had a scheme for just how I could survive this 
one, and that naturally involved the use of my Multi-Form technique, 
just so long as my real body ended up surviving, whatever happened 
to the clones that I made of myself didn’t matter! So with that 
thought, I split into two selves, with one of them outright flaring his 
power in the middle of the room as I started to make my way out of 
the ship, knowing that the flaring power in the middle of the ship 
would practically serve as a magnet even more than it already was... 
and by the time they realized what was going on... I’d detonate the 
clone! 


It wasn’t a perfect plan B, but it should at the very least allow me to 
misdirect them, not only that, but I’d also be able to completely 
destroy their ship, rendering them hopefully less coordinated a 
fighting force, with no major home base to report to remaining that it 
should have taken them all that much longer to get the commands 
they wanted! 


As my other body escaped from the ship, I saw that the people who 
had managed to pick up on my presence had started to surround me. 
“You! What the hell do you think you’re doing on Lord Freeza’s 
ship!?” A magenta colored spiky warrior demanded an answer from 
me, and at that moment I realized that it might just be a good idea to 
misdirect them even further than before, behind him were even more 
soldiers, and some of them had very impressive powers. Could one of 
them have been Freeza instead...? 


Unfortunately for them, I had no intention of giving them a real 
answer, well, not a true one, anyway! “I give my life for Lord Cooler! 
Die, Freeza following scum!” I had no idea whether what I was 
saying would even work very well or If it would have any effect at 
all, but I figured that potential misdirection could never hurt! Of 
course, what did hurt was the action of detonating my clone, and 
though the energy I’d lost would return be after a short while, I fully 
converted that clone into an explosive wave, and it had hurt pretty 
damn badly, too. 


Fortunately, it hurt both the ship and the alien soldiers more than it 
had hurt me, with a lot of them simply disappearing outright in the 
self-destructive blast. “Huff... huff...” Blowing up half of my self had 
obviously had adverse effects on my health, at least temporarily, and 
I was hoping to avoid any further fighting as I kept my power hidden, 
racing towards the temporary base that the others had been staying 
at. Much further away this time, so there wouldn’t be any mishaps 
with our brain waves being read again or something. But just as I was 
about to reach our cave hideout, I heard something. 


“COOLER!” Suddenly, even from a fair distance away, I could hear 
the voice of somebody yelling with seething rage as a massive pulse of 
energy caused the smoking cloud that had been left behind as a result 
of my explosion to instantly dissipate, leaving a pale white humanoid 
alien with purple sections accentuating his strangely sleek form. “You 
dare make a mockery of me, Lord Freeza?!” Oh yeah, this was 


Freeza... I could’ve told that from his amazingly terrifying level of 
strength. This felt like the sort of opponent that I wouldn’t stand a 
chance at beating... no... it was beyond that! This was the sort of foe 
that I wouldn’t even stand a chance at hurting! “Prepare yourself! I’ll 
destroy this planet in its entirety to stop you from claiming the 
wish if I have to! Immortality will be mine! Mine!” With that, the 
smooth pale white alien blasted off in a random direction, and was 
swiftly after followed by ten troops. The Ginyu Force, as well as 5 
more warriors that were far more powerful than any of the Ginyu 
Force. 


I felt as if I may have made a mistake, but at the very least... if they 
were fighting amongst each other, that meant that we’d only have to 
deal with one person like that. If the person that Freeza was pursuing 
now was anywhere close to as strong as he was...? I didn’t like our 
chances, here. 


[Team C POV - Part 1 End] 
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The Dice gods have decided that I shall double Broly's Base Power 
Level. >:) 

Dice: 4d100 

Options: Individual. 

99,88,100,39 


We were exploring a whole alien world! I was excited to be with my 
dad, though I was a little disappointed that Kikomi and mom had to 
stay with another group. I sorta wanted them to be able to come with 
us, but I guess that it might be safer for them to stay out of direct 
combat! Uncle Raditz had told me that girls like them were usually 
better kept out of combat because they were weaker, but he also told 
me not to tell that to Grandma. [’d gotten to know my uncle a lot 
better in the time since we all started to train, but I wasn’t really sure 
if I agreed with what he said. Mom and Kikomi... they weren’t weak 


at all! Both of them were stronger than me, and if it were for their 
own safety to keep them out of combat, then why had we taken 
Bulma with us? 


“Alright, so somebody is going to have to carry me and somebody is 
going to have to carry Vegeta.” Bulma broke the silence. 


“Uhhh... quick question Bulma... why are we taking Vegeta with 
us...? I had to wonder that. It wasn’t really like we’d be able to get 
that much use out of the Saiyan Prince, he was cuffed up and was 
almost certainly still going to be our enemy even if he were free, but 
Bulma shook her head at me. 


“Because he’s the one person here who knows Freeza’s forces the 
best, so I figure that if we take him along, we’ll be able to get the 
infromation advantage, isn’t that right, Vegeta? 


“Tl tell you what I think might be important for the sake of keeping 
myself alive. Nothing more, nothing less.” Vegeta growled, and Bulma 
frowned back at him. Vegeta really was kind of a jerk, and it was no 
wonder why Uncle Raditz didn’t like him at all. 


“So, that’s how you’re going to mask how little you actually know 
about the operations of Freeza’s forces, Vegeta? Funny, I always 
thought that you were supposed to be the informed one!” Raditz 
joined into the conversation. 


“Raditz, if you think I can’t see that you’re trying to goad me into 
revealing information to you in some ludicrous attempt to prove 
myself to you, you’re sorely mistaken.” Well, at least my uncle had 
given trying to trick Vegeta into revealing his information a go, even 
if it had turned out to be a failure. Seemed like Vegeta wasn’t as 


dumb as he looked... I bet that Kikomi could’ve tricked him into 
revealing something if she were here though, she always seemed to 
have a habit of knowing exactly what to say to get her own way from 
somebody! 


“T guess that Pll carry Vegeta, Gohan... do you think you can manage 
carrying Bulma?” My dad eventually came to a decision as to who 
would be holding who, and though Vegeta scowled at the prospect of 
needing to be carried by Goku, thanks to the restraints on him right 
now, It wasn’t like there was all that much he could do about it, 
either. 


“S-sure! No problem, dad! Come on, Bulma! So uh... everyone 
remembers what Kenzou wanted us to do, right?” I sometimes felt 
like I needed to make sure that my dad didn’t forget stuff. It wasn’t 
often, but he could be a little forgetful about things sometimes. 


“Right.” My dad nodded just before he lifted Vegeta off the ground 
by one of the shoulder pads of his armor. “We’re looking for any 
Namekian Villages that we can sense so that we can give the 
inhabitants a warning about Freeza!” That was exactly the plan, 
Kenzou had mentioned how the enemy’s ability to locate people was 
limited to their Scouters, which had some limitations, apparently. 
Somebody keeping their power suppressed and also hiding 
themselves underground would be much harder to find. If we could 
just get the majority of the people on the planet to hide like that, 
then they wouldn’t have anything to worry about when it came to 
Freeza! 


“Alright then, you two better play nice together, Goku. Raditz.” My 
grandmother warned my dad and my uncle not to try fighting with 
each other, but they didn’t really fight all that much either way. 
Sometimes they sparred I guessed, but it was probably just my 


grandma trying to stop any fighting between the two before it could 
start with a warning. She reminded me a lot of my own mom, 
actually. I hoped that she was alright... I know that Kikomi really 
wanted to be with dad for this whole thing on Namek. I felt a little 
bad for being picked over her, even though I wanted to go with dad 
too. 


I picked up Bulma, and then we set off towards the nearest collection 
of Ki that we could feel... or well, there might have once been a 
collection of Kis, but now... “What’s happened here...? What’s wrong 
with all of these people...?” My dad set Vegeta down as he noticed 
that something very wrong had happened to the poor people in the 
village! 


“What the hell...?” Bulma approached one of the bodies with a frown 
before she knelt doown and poked at it. I wondered what it might’ve 
been that she had seen, but she just shook her head. 


“Looks like... dehydration?” She didn’t sound so convinced that could 
be the case consdiering that the planet was practically mostly water, 
and the village you were in was really close to a source of water. 
More than that though, the water in the oceans of this planet was 
totally drinkable too! “How could this have happened...? Are any of 
them still alive...?” Bulma asked Goku, who frowned as he looked 
around the village. 


“Kenzou gave me like... 3 Senzu Beans that I can use, just in case... 
do you think I should give one of em to this guy?” My dad asked. The 
Senzu Beans were a sort of magical bean that could be used to heal 
anything, and it turned out that Kenzou guy normally held like, a 
nearly unlimited reserve of the things! That man really seemed pretty 
damn amazing sometimes. 


But as I thought about it, I realized something. even if these Senzu 
Beans could heal all of this Namekian’s wounds... was it necessary...? 
If all they were was dehydrated, then couldn’t we get him some 
water, instead? 


Choices — Voting closed — 16 voters 


Give them Senzu. *4/6 


Senzu. 


Dice: 4d100 
Options: Individual. 
16,48,51,13 


“Can’t we just... give him some water first? See if that works?” I 
brought up my idea, and I looked to Bulma, who was frowning. 
Seems like she was deep in thought about what the group should do 
here. 


“T’'m not going to claim to be an expert on alien biology in any real 
sense of the word beyond the occasional medical check-ups on Kale 
and Caulifla and Kenzou’s kids, but I’m not really sure if that will 
work, Gohan. Though it probably couldn’t hurt to try it. We don’t 
really want to be using those beans quite yet, right? Being able to 
heal yourself from bad wounds might be important.” Bulma seemed 
to agree that it was important that the Senzu Beans not be 
squandered, even if saving the life of somebody hardly feels like it 
would be squandering them, I knew that there were really strong 
people around, and so did my dad. 


“Bah, let him shrivel up and die, he’s not worth anybody’s time, 
though I must admit I’m curious as to what you might mean by Senzu 
Bean. Some earth medication...?” Vegeta asked, and Bulma glared at 
him. 


“J don’t remember asking for your opinion, prince.” Bulma spoke 
derisively to the restrained Saiyan. “If you don’t have anything nice 
to say, just keep your mouth shut, alright? We’re trying to figure out 
what to do here, and I'd really appreciate it if you kept your horrible 
thoughts to yourself.” 


“Tch, so soft-hearted, you humans.” Vegeta scoffed as Bulma 
unhooked a flask from her belt, tossing it to me. 


“Here, Gohan. Try this, it’s just water. With any luck, your theory 
might have some merit. Shame that Piccolo and Kami are so 
secretive, otherwise we might know more about what to do to help 
this man.” I grabbed the flask out of the air, and quickly started to 
pour the water into the mouth of the shriveled up Namekian, his 
dried out gray body slowly started to regain color as life started to 
return to him... though his Ki was still very weak. 


The green man opened his eyes looked up at me with a weak 
expression. “Travelers from another world... leave this place... Planet 
Namek is... finished. The great... scourge... has come!” That didn’t 
sound good! 


“Who...? Do you mean Freeza?” Raditz asked. 


“T speak not of the invader Freeza... the one I speak of... the one who 


has come to Namek to wreak havoc is the child of Lord Conuz... the... 
the dark Namekian! He who the Great Elder taught us to fear!” The 
child of Lord Conuz? I looked to Raditz, and then Vegeta. Neither of 
them seemed to have much of an idea as to what the weak Namekian 
was talking about. 


“Please, there’s nobody in the universe who could challenge Freeza, 
well, maybe aside from me, for I intend to crush him. Your folklore 
means nothing to a Super Saiyan!” Vegeta was speaking... 
really confidently for somebody that was still bound up. If he thought 
that his battle last time was difficult, then he’d be the one who was 
crushed if he tried to fight my dad or Kenzou now! 


“Vegeta, stop talking.” This time it was my dad to tell Vegeta to shut 
up, and Vegeta glared at him. 


“Honestly, am I going to need to get you a gag next, Vegeta? Hmm... 
I’d better make it an extra durable one, I wouldn’t want you to be 
able to bite through it...” Then Bulma seemed to have a brainwave as 
she pulled a sweet wrapped in red out of her pocket. “Oh! Maybe this 
would work, would you like some candy, Vegeta?” 


“Who are you trying to fool with that, woman? I’m not the sort who 
you can trick with poison.” Bulma looked disheartened by the fact 
that Vegeta had apparently managed to figure out what the candy 
that she’d pulled out of her pocket was with naught but a glance. To 
tell the truth, I could tell that something was really wrong with it 
too... it was giving off a real horrible odor, at least that’s what it felt 
like to me. Like I’d get super sick if I ate it as well. 


“Can you tell us more about this guy...?” Gine knelt down next to the 
critically injured Namekian. “Was he the one who did this to you...?” 


“Indeed... he’s using some strange ability to steal the energy of his 
fellow Namekians. With each of us that he manages to use it on, he 
becomes one step closer to returning to his full, terrifying power. A 
power... so great, that even the one you call Freeza would be dwarfed 
by it!” That was clearly enough to surprise the three Saiyans that 
were more aware of the universe outside of Earth present, with Gine, 
Raditz and even Vegeta taking a step back in surprise. 


“Ridiculous, you can’t honestly expect me to believe that some 
Namekian is more powerful than Freeza? What nonsense!” Vegeta just 
wouldn’t shut up at this point, Bulma really should make a gag for 
him. 


“You are a fool to underestimate the might of Lord Slug...” So that 
was the name of the one terrorizing this planet? How powerful could 
he be? 


“Wait... one last thing...” Bulma walked up to the Namekian now. 
“The Dragon Balls, your planet should have them, right? Where are 
they? Are they safe? We came here to stop them from being abused 
by somebody evil, like we do on Earth all the time.” Bulma tried to 
boast, but it did feel a little strange to be boasting to somebody on 
death’s doorstep. 


“The one of my village was taken by Lord Slug himself...now... leave 
me, my time has come to join the rest of my village in the afterlife.” 
My dad was looking at the Namekian with a conflicted expression. He 
probably knew that he’d need to save the Senzu Beans for the coming 
fights, but at the same time... letting somebody die when they didn’t 
deserve it. It didn’t sit right with me either. Would we really need all 
three of the Senzu Beans...? 
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shrivel up and die! Who's with 
me? 
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moving on 
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feed, of course, explain it’ll heal 
him. 


“T think that we should give him the Senzu, dad. Kenzou carries more 
of them on him, doesn’t he?” He must’ve had at least like ten of the 
beans on him, so it probably wouldn’t have been that bad to use one 
of the Senzu beans to heal this Namekian here. 


“I guess. I didn’t really want to rely on the beans too much in a fight 
anyway. They feel cheap.” My dad nodded, and I kind of agreed with 
what I knew about them, being able to restore yourself back to 
complete health and with fully replenished energy just kinda felt like 
an unfair thing to be able to do. Though outside of fair play, they 
were an amazing way to turn the tide of a fight, yet if I knew my dad, 
he’d rather give his opponent one of the beans as well to make sure 


that they were fresh and ready for a fight against him rather than use 
one strictly to gain an advantage over them. 


I knew that my dad would do the right thing, but there was one more 
thing that we could also do to help the Namekians out. “Actually... 
dad... how do the Dragon Balls work...?” ’'d heard the stories that 
they could grant wishes thanks to a dragon, but I didn’t know just 
what wishes they could grant. 


“Oh, they’re simple enough, didn’t I tell you about them before, 
Gohan?” My dad didn’t seem to understand what I wanted to know. 


“But can they bring back a bunch of people at once?” That was the 
important question to ask, if we could just do that, then we could 
have all of the people killed by the bad guys brought back to life! 


“Huh? I mean, yeah that shouldn’t be a problem! We’ve done that 
before!” My dad laughed, and I smiled. Then it was settled! We’d just 
have to find the Dragon Balls so that we could wish everyone back! 


“No... that’s not possible... you... cannot bring back more than one 
person at once with the Dragon Balls...” The namekian interrupted, 
and I looked at him. But... my dad wouldn’t lie to me! He must have 
been mistaken! 


“Well, I guess it must work differently on Namek, because we’ve done 
that before on Earth!” My dad just laughed. “If your Dragon Balls 
don’t work that way, then I guess we’ll just have to use the ones on 
Earth to wish all of you back!” That would work! 


“Earth... of course, the planet that the child of Katas was sent to so 
long ago... has he accompanied you?” The Namekian asked, and I 


didn’t know who Katas was. It didn’t look like anybody else had 
much of an idea, either. 


“Do you mean Piccolo...? I guess he’s with us. I mean, he’s not with 
us, but he’s on Namek.” Bulma answered, assuming that the child of 
Katas was the green skinned warrior. I guess that made sense. 


“Hold on before we do anything else, Mr. Namekian, you said that 
you were dying, but if you eat one of these beans, it’ll heal you 
completely. Is that alright?” I decided that it would be a better idea 
to quickly give the withered alien the healing bean before he actually 
ended up dying for real. 


“Such a thing exists...? If you speak truly, then please, give it to me.” 
Goku nodded, feeding the bean to the Namekian, and a few seconds 
after swallowing the magical bean, all the color returned to the green 
skin of the previously withered Namekian, and he was no longer on 
the brink of death! “Amazing...” 


The Namekian got to his feet. “My name is Moori. ’m the second 
eldest of our people, I’m training to take the role of the Guardian of 
this planet when our current Grand Elder passes on. I will not forget 
your selfless actions, heroes.” The Namekian looked at all of us. 


“Pfft, pathetic. Imagine squandering such powerful medicine on a 
weakling. Sentimental imbeciles!” Vegeta was still grumbling angrily. 
It really felt like everyone had started to get tired of his constant 
grumbling, and had just decided to ignore him. I sort of wanted to 
punch him, but dad wouldn’t hit a guy who wasn’t able to fight back, 
so I wouldn’t either. 


“So... we gotta stop this Slug guy, right...? Do you know where he is 
now?” I could tell that my dad was getting excited, he hadn’t been 


like this for a while, not since the day before the big reunion at Kame 
House! 


“He should be trying to gather the Dragon Balls, though he came to 
the planet in a very large ship, so it shouldn’t be difficult to find him 
or his soldiers... however... first I would ask you to accompany me. 
Grand Elder Guru will want to speak with you all, and he may be 
able to assist you in your battle against Lord Slug.” 
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there was no time to waste! 


Who's getting the unlock? — Voting closed — 13 voters 


Everyone is getting the unlock *8/11 
except Bejita. 

might be useful in the fight 
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except Bejita and Bulma 
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“T think that we should go with him! I wanna meet the Elder!” 
Something about meeting the Elder seemed important to me, I didn’t 
know if it was just a hunch, or if I trusted Moori to be telling us the 
truth about it being a good idea to talk to the leader of the 
Namekians, but there was a part of me that felt like it was important 
that we went. 


“Well... we do need to meet the rest of the Namekians, so alright, 
son, we'll do that!” Dad decided to go along with my desire to go and 
meet the head of the Namekian people. It was polite to introduce 
yourself when you were showing up unannounced like we were, and 
they’d probably appreciate knowing that somebody had come along 
for the sole purpose of helping them. “Come on, Vegeta.” 


“You’re lucky that ’'m wearing these restraints, Kakarot.” Vegeta 
didn’t sound all that happy about needing to be lifted 


“T wouldn’t say that, Vegeta. If you weren’t wearing them, I wouldn’t 
have to carry you, right? It’s not like I enjoy needing to carry you 
around.” My dad responded earnestly, and I had to stop myself from 
smirking. I wasn’t sure if he was doing it on purpose or not, but he 
had just totally ignored Vegeta’s attempt to threaten him! 


“Tch, you’re so dense you don’t even understand when you're being 
threatened!” Vegeta decided to outright confirm what he had said 
originally had been meant as a threatm but even so my dad didn’t 
look all that bothered by it! 


“That was a threat...? But... how? You’re not a match for me, 
Vegeta!” My dad was confident, but he was also right, or... well I 
didn’t know that he was right, but I knew that he wasn’t the sort of 
person to underestimate somebody. If he said that Vegeta wasn’t a 
match for him, then Vegeta definitely wasn’t a match for him. That 
knowledge alone made me a little bit more comfortable about Vegeta 
being present at all. 


“B-bastard! You have no idea how powerful I am!” Vegeta growled 
back, he outright looked shocked by what my dad had said 


“If you’re so powerful, break those cuffs.” Raditz chimed in, and 
Vegeta looked furious. As if he might try to bite somebody if they got 
too close. I almost felt bad for him, but it was the sort of pity you 
might have for an animal caught in a trap. It was pretty hard to feel 
really bad for him. 


“Be silent, Raditz! Don’t make me regret not killing you years ago, 
you little ru-” Vegeta didn’t get to finish his sentence, as 
finally somebody shut him up, and of all people it was... 


“Grandma?!” My grandmother had just silenced Vegeta with a knee 
to his stomach that had left him stumbling. 


“A word of wisdom, Prince. Don’t ever say that again.” I’d never 
seen Grandma act so coldly with somebody, and it honestly kind of 
scared me as my grandmother’s icy glare struck deep into Vegeta’s 
soul. If I wasn’t so scared by the look she was giving Vegeta, I might 
have cheered for her. 


“Damn... low class...” Vegeta sputtered out, trying hard not to 
collapse. 


“Both of you, stop this stupidity.” Bulma for her part decided to break 
things up. “I know we might not exactly be allies with Vegeta right 
now, but... he might turn out to be useful to us in the future right? 
We shouldn’t be trying to make things worse!” It didn’t seem to make 
a whole lot of sense that Bulma was the one saying that considering 
she was also the one who was currently responsible for Vegeta’s 
restraints, but I guess maybe she hoped that he’d eventually just 
decide to help? 


“Then he should learn to watch his tongue.” Gine still hadn’t returned 
to her normal friendly state, a cold piercing rage washing over her as 
she looked at Vegeta, before finally she lost her fury and just looked 
at me, smiling awkwardly. “Ahaha... sorry, Gohan! Grandma lost her 
temper there!” She moved over to pick me up, and I didn’t know 
what to think of her. Was she really that scary...? 


“Like it matters what I say... Lord Freeza is going to kill us all 
anyway.” Vegeta groaned, still recovering from the savage knee 
strike. 


“I don’t care how strong you think this Freeza guy is, ’'m going to 
stop him if he tries to hurt anybody I care about.” Yeah! That was my 
dad! I did kind of wish that he’d stop at just saying ‘anybody’, but... I 
guess he never really was that sort of guy. “Anyway, let’s go!” 


That said, I followed after my father while I carried Bulma, and soon 
enough we finished following Moori to a house that was similar in 


design to the ones we saw in the village, strangely, it was built atop a 
flat-topped mountain. There was a Namekian standing outside the 
temple, and I couldn’t sense his energy at all. Was he masking his Ki? 


Our group touched down, and the Namekian standing by the 
entryway looked pleased to see Moori. “Elder Moori, you’re alive! 
When I sensed the presence of Slug in your village, I had assumed the 
worst!” The man quickly greeted the Namekian that had lead us to 
this place. 


“Tt is thanks to these heroes that I yet draw breath, Guardian Nail. 
Were it not for them, I would have surely perished.” The Namekian 
spoke highly of us, and the Guardian looked at all of us, though his 
gaze did linger on Vegeta, no doubt thanks to the sour expression on 
the bound Saiyan’s face. 


“T wish that I could have been there to assist you, but...” Nail looked 
down at the floor, apparently ashamed of his inaction. 


“T know, Nail. You do not need to defend your actions to me. Your 
duties as the sole guard of the Grand Elder supersede anything else. If 
you were to leave just for the sake of defending a single village, then 
that would leave the Grand Elder himself wide open to attack!” I was 
starting to wonder just what sort of person that this Grand Elder was, 
the two Namekians said his name almost with reverence! 


“In any case, these are the ones who saved you...?” Nail confirmed. 


“Well... with exception to the short one in blue. He is simply a 
prisoner.” Moori acknowledged the presence of Vegeta as somebody 
who just... wasn’t a good person. 


“T see... then in that case, I shall ask you accompany me for a short 
while, I would appreciate if you left your prisoner outside, I can sense 
the darkness within him even from here... but he would simply 
attempt to escape if you did, so I will make an exception.” The 
Namekian nodded solemnly as he lead the six of us into the house, 
and immediately we were greeted by the sight of an enormous ancient 
Namekian! 


“So... you are all a part of the group who have come to help aid my 
planet in its hour of need. I sent out a call for aid to the child of 
Katas, the last suviving Super Namekian, though I had not been 
expecting that he would bring along so many powerful allies.” 


“We just try to do the right thing, I guess!” Bulma laughed as she 
approached the throne. “Say... is that thing up there a Dragon 
Ball...?” 


“Indeed. It is one of Planet Namek’s Dragon Balls.” Then, as Bulma 
got close to the throne, and almost without warning, the ancient 
looking Namekian raised an arm and placed his palm atop Bulma’s 
head! What the...?! 


Before I could intervene, a wave of power surged off of the woman 
that I could scarcely believe! Sure, she wasn’t that strong, but... 
compared to where she’d been just moments before?! 


“Interesting... for one who constantly surrounds herself with danger 
and excitement, your body had never been trained. You had a... 
surprising amount of latent potential within you, though it will take 
some time before all of it can be brought to bare. 


“T... I feel so light! You better not have drugged me with something, 
Big Green!” Bulma pointed angrily at the Large green Namekian. 


“T did no such thing. I have simply unlocked the latent potential that 
you would have always been able to achieve, if only you’d trained 
your body.” Well to tell the truth I didn’t think she was 
that impressive. Pretty strong, I guessed... but I was way stronger 
than she was! 


“Train my body...? Give me a break. I’m not known as the smartest 
girl on Earth because of my proclivities to being a musclehead!” Ah... 
there was the Bulma I’d come to know over the trip to the Planet 
Namek. Turning her nose up at the very idea of training even though 
she must have known about the amazing effects it could bring. 


“Even so, your newfound strength shall aid you in the battle for 
survival that is to come.” The Grand Elder spoke sagely. “I can offer 
all of you the same privilege, with exception to the bound one. His 
heart is still far too filled with darkness for such a thing.” I figured he 
might say something like that. I was glad too, the last thing I felt like 
anybody needed was Vegeta somehow overpowering the restraints 
he’d had made for him. 


“T don’t know if I really want to rely on something like this.” 


“Please have faith in what I say... Lord Slugs power is growing by the 
moment, and you as you currently are... you cannot defeat him.” 
That was said with certainty, as if the ancient Namekian knew that my 
dad didn’t stand a chance. 


“Really... ? Is he really that strong?” 


“T believe that even the two emperors soon to be battling for 
dominance on my world could not overcome his might, if he was 
allowed to reach his full power.” Guru nodded, and my dad looked 
excited again. 


“Well... ’m ready! It must’ve been really weak for Bulma because of 
how little power was drawn out, but. I’m ready no matter how much 
it- buh?” The Grand Elder placed his hand atop my father’s head, and 
in an instant the white aura that had surrounded Bulma for a moment 
surrounded him, too! Though unlike Bulma, who was 
surprisingly strong, in a single moment, my father had gone from 
being really strong to being amazingly strong! I could hardly even 
believe how powerful that he’d grown in such a short amount of 
time! 


“Huh... I was sort of hoping that would hurt a bit more.” But... 
why? 


“You are a strange one, Saiyan.” The Grand Elder noted, yeah... 
maybe he was a little odd sometimes, but he was my dad! The best 
dad in the whole world! “Now, the rest of you come forth, I shall 
unlock your power as well.” Gine came next, and then I was after, 
and the Grand Elder raised no issues at all with us, however... “I can 
tell that there was a great deal of darkness in your heart once, 
Saiyan. Though I can also see that you are trying to overcome the life 
you once lived. To overcome the depths of evil through ones own 
actions is no small feat. I shall grant you as much power as I am able 
as well.” 


With that, everyone was a lot stronger than we’d been before... well 
except Vegeta, but that was for the best. 


“Now, go, Champions of Earth. I beseech that you drive out the evil 
that is Lord Slug, and the two quarreling galactic tyrants, Lord Cooler 
and Lord Freeza!” The ancient Namekian instructed us, and everyone 
nodded. 
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“T think that before we go looking for this Slug guy... we should find 
all the other Namekians, so that we can warn them any maybe help 
them to hide!” I wanted to make sure as few people as possible ended 
up getting hurt or killed here. We had the opportunity to stop people 
from dying! 


“Hold on for a second, you’re right about that, that is a good idea, 
but there’s something else... Grand Elder, that’s a Dragon Ball on 
your throne, right?” Bulma pointed at the orb, and I wondered what 
she wanted with it. We couldn’t exactly use the Dragon Balls to wish 
all the Namekians back, could we...? 


“That is correct.” Guru confirmed. 


“Wouldn’t it make more sense to give that to us? If we take one of 
them with us, that totally eliminates the possibility that somebody 
else will manage to find it with you or get to make their wish without 
needing to go through us!” Bulma smirked as she revealed her plan. 


“Wow, Bulma. Don’t you think that’s kinda... cheap?” My dad said 
something kinda strange. Cheap? What was cheap about that? 


“What are you talking about, Goku? Do you think these people care 
about somebody being cheap with their strategy? They’re here to kill 
practically everyone so that they can become immortal. I don’t think 
they’d extend the same sort of courtesies about whether or not 
something feels cheap to us.” Yeah, Bulma was right! I’d agree with 
my dad totally normally, but these people were all really bad! They 
didn’t deserve to be treated fairly because they wouldn’t do the same 
for us! 


“T guess you’re right. Still, feels kinda like we’re cheating by just 
holding on to a single one of the balls like this... we don’t even have 
a wish we want to make with them, right? Feels a little unfair.” That 
was my dad, he hated the idea of fighting unfairly with somebody, or 
using tactics that weren’t fair or couldn’t be reacted to by the people 
he was fighting against. Though I was with Bulma here, it just didn’t 
feel like playing completely fair against people who’d break just about 
every rule they could was very smart. 


“Not really, but us not having a wish doesn’t mean that we have to 
let our enemies wish to become immortal or something. How would 
you even defeat somebody like that...?” It made sense that Bulma 
would be worried about that. If somebody was immortal, it would 
mean that they would never die, no matter what sort of attack is used, 
they would always be back for more! 


“I guess I’'d have to use... the Mafuba!” Mafu... what? My dad had 
never told me about a technique like that! Did he really have a 
technique that he could use to defeat somebody who was immortal? 
That was amazing! 


“Well, I’d rather not let something like that happen in the first place. 
There’s no guarantee that your Mafu-whatever will be able to 
actually stop somebody who’s immortal, right? Why take the risk of 
even letting something like that happen? Now... Lord Guru?” 


“You may take the Dragon Ball.” Guru nodded, and to my surprise, 
Bulma hopped up and grabbed it... before she remained floating in 
the air! 


“Oh my goodness! I’m flying! You know I had a theory about how 
you all did it... but I never would’ve expected it was this simple to 
pull off when you’ve got the energy!” Flying was a pretty easy thing 
to do when you knew the trick, and somebody like Bulma who’d just 
had her power unlocked by the old Namekian was the smartest 
person I knew, so it was obvious that she’d be able to figure out 
exactly how the technique worked without much effort. 


“Wow! Great work, Bulma! I never knew you had it in you!” My dad 


clapped, before he turned around. “But now we need to be on our 
way, right? The longer we wait around, the worse things will get for 
Namek and its people.” It was a rare serious moment from my dad, 
and I thought that it might've had something to do with the 
tremendous explosion that could be felt in the distance, followed by 
the rapid movement of a bunch of high powers. 


“D-do you think that’s them...?” I noted the amazing powers crossing 
the sky. I wondered if my dad would be able to beat them all... there 
were a lot of them! But then I remember that with Grandma and 
Uncle Raditz here, there was much less to worry about! 


“T don’t know. But that did come in the direction of one of the other 
groups, right? I hope that everyone is alright.” my dad said. “I don’t 
know where they’re heading either, but for now let’s just go and try 
to find the rest of the villages.” I nodded as I started to try to sense 
for the enery of the villages let, and it didn’t take us long to find a 
group of Namekians in a village, unaware of what was going on yet 
understandably terrified, they believed us when we told them about 
Nail, Muuri and the Grand Elder, and when we mentioned the name 
Lord Slug, they all agreed to hide, giving us their Dragon Ball to 
carry. The truth was that the bowling ball sized orbs were pretty 
tough to just keep carrying about, and though Raditz wasn’t 
struggling with the two he was carrying, any more than that would 
be impossible for him! 


By the time we came to the next village, I was the first to notice that 
something was wrong! There was clearly some sort of fight going on 
down below, and the Namekians were struggling against some short 
green spiky alien! I could feel myself starting to get mad as I saw him 
basically tormenting the Namekian villagers...! 
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I wouldn’t just let this guy do what he wanted. Those Namekians 
down there needed help...! I didn’t wait for anybody else to act, and I 
immediately charged towards the green alien guy, I didn’t want to 
wait at all. I didn’t even want to give him the opportunity to hurt 
anybody, and I didn’t even hesitate as I blasted next to him at high 
speed and kicked him on the head as hard as I could, sending him 
flying to the side, crashing through one of the buildings as he did! 
“You leave these people alone!” I shouted, angry at the bullying I was 
seeing. 


“W-who are you...?” One of the Namekians from behind me asked, 
surprised to have my quick intervention in their plight. They clearly 
hadn’t been expecting anything of the sort. 


“Grand Elder Guru sent me. I’m a friend. Get everyone to safety, also 
do you know if Lord Slug is-” Just as I was in the process of asking 
the Namekian if he knew where the evil Namekian was, the spiky 
green alien jumped out of the hole that he had left in the house. 


“Hohohoho! Looks like we’ve got quite the feisty one! But you’re no 
Namekian... no... you’re a Saiyan, aren’t you?! Just like that useless 
layabout that Lord Slug hired to retrieve the Dragon Balls for him!” 
He’d fought against a Saiyan before...? Well, whatever, Id still beat 
this guy up! 


“[?'m warning you. Leave now or I'll... I’ll beat you up!” I clenched my 
fists, scowling at the alien, I was ready to fight. I wasn’t going to back 
down, either. I wanted my dad to see just how strong I was! I... 
maybe this was why he didn’t like the idea of somebody interfering in 


his fights? 


“Oh! I’m so scared! You'll make a nice warm-up as I prepare this 
village for the arrival of Lord Slug! Go, my mini Medas! Take his 
energy!” Suddenly, the green alien crossed his arms over his body 
before quickly releasing them both to his sides, and what looked like 
four tiny clones of the alien seemed to leap out of nothing, all of 
them heading directly for me! 


But I wasn’t daunted. I wasn’t scared. I knew what I had to do, and 
for the first time, I attacked somebody with the intention to 
actually hurt them... and as I did so, my fist made contact with the 
body of one of the small clones of my opponent, smashing into it and 
causing it to burst open in a cloud of green mist! H-huh?! They were 
that weak?! I hadn’t been trying to kill them, I was just- 


I didn’t get to finish my thought, as the moment that I started to 
hesitate, Grandma Gine descended from the sky, landing atop the 
alien with a great amount of force and flattening it to the ground in 
an instant. Killing it instantly, I was pretty sure. With that single 
decisive action, the three smaller versions of the alien collapsed to 
the ground, lifeless. “W-wuh...?” It was my first time truly seeing 
somebody die in front of me. I didn’t... I didn’t know if I... 


“Aww... Gohan, don’t be sad, alright? That man was very bad. I was 
just... saving you the trouble of killing yourself, alright? I could see 
that you had started to hesitate from after what happened to the 
small one.” My grandmother looked at me with a smile. 


“Well, I wouldn’t fret, Gohan. As far as fights go, you did fine. You 
only hesitated because you weren’t expecting your opponent’s weird 
little person to be so much weaker than he was.” My dad told me not 


to worry about how I’d hesitated. That was what it was though. I 
hadn’t been trying to kill the guy, but... I guess what was done was 
done. I didn’t want him dead, but it looked like my Grandma hadn’t 
decided that he deserved as much mercy. Before I could say anything 
else though, a truly terrifying power washed over me, approaching 
fast! I... Is that Lord Slug?! 


“Everyone get away from the village now! Lord Slug is coming!” I 
shouted as I turned to face the direction of the terrifyingly powerful 
presence approaching. The Namekians did as they were bid, fleeing 
from the village as the presence got closer. 


“So... that’s Lord Slug...? Amazing...” My dad sounded excited, and 
the presence really was strong. I wondered if we might be able to 
overwhelm the approaching presence if we all attacked him at once, 
or if I should just leave things to my dad. 
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“Alright, everyone! Let’s let dad take care of this!” I decided that it 
would just be better to let my dad handle things against this Slug 
guy, and nobody else seemed to disagree with me, even Vegeta didn’t 
say anything to disagree with me as everyone moved inside one of 
the now abandoned houses in the Namekian village. I hoped that I 
wasn’t making the wrong choice here! 


With everyone safely hidden away, I slowly raised my head up to 
peek out of a window as my dad stood triumphantly in the center of 
the village, looking up to the sky at the massive power level that was 
menacingly hovering above! W-was that lord Slug...?! His power was 
gigantic! It felt like he was almost twice as strong as my dad was! 


“Well would you look at that, brat? Looks like that fool Kakarot is 
about to meet his end at the hands of this slug man. A fitting name if 
he’s as slimy as the rest of this race.” Vegeta couldn’t help but quip 
rudely about the Namekian people. 


“You know, you’re a real jerk Vegeta.” Bulma crossed her arms. 
“There’s no reason to constantly put everyone around you down, you 
know?” the blue haired woman sounded frustrated with the 
consistent rudeness of the Saiyan. 


“She’s right you know, Prince. After all, the Namekians aren’t the 
ones wearing those pink fuzzy cuffs now, are they? What are you, 
some sort of pet? An accessory?” Raditz chimed in, and where 
itlooked like Vegeta wasn’t going to talk back to Bulma, when it 
came to Raditz, he had no such restraint. While, other than his literal 
restraints anyway. 


“What did you say, Raditz?!” Vegeta growled angrily at the long 


haired Saiyan warrior, who just had a confident smirk on his face. 


“What, I’m just telling things how I see them. The only thing you’re 
missing is a collar and- oh wait! Never mind, she’s fitted you with 
one of those too! Maybe she’s planning on getting you a bowl to eat 
out of next!” My uncle and Vegeta were clearly not exactly the 
biggest fans of one another. 


“You'd really better hope that I don’t break loose of these restraints, 
Raditz. Or else you’re in for a world of pain!” Vegeta started to 
struggle against the bindings holding him, and for the briefest of 
moments, I could have sworn that his power surged upwards! But the 
surge of power was short-lived, and soon enough Vegeta’s power 
went back to normal. 


“Stop arguing idiots!” Bulma snapped at the two of them. “Goku’s 
about to fight!” The two of them were quiet at that, and everyone 
tried to peek out of a window while remaining somewhat 
inconspicuous. 


“So!” I heard my dad shout. “You must be Lord Slug! You’re the one 
who’s been so terrible to the Namekians!” The one that my dad was 
shouting at was a large hooded man standing in the air, floating 
there. I couldn’t see his face, but I could tell from exposed hands that 
if he was a Namekian, he was very old. 


“Terrible...? I simply returned to them after a long absence from my 
rightful throne! Nothing will stop me from claiming my immortality 
with the Dragon Balls and my place atop the Namekian People, I am 
Lord Slug!” Oh man this guy... this guy felt like a real bad person... 
his power was huge too! I hoped that my dad would be alright. 


“Too bad, because I’m not going to let you destroy any more innocent 
lives!” 


“Pfft! An interloper thinks to tell me, the great Lord Slug what he can 
and cannot do?! This planet is my birthright! Die!” With that, the 
green skinned demon calling himself a Namekian fired a large ball of 
shining yellow energy directly at my father! I flinched as the ball of 
power surged towards him, but my dad simply brushed it aside with 
a single hand! 


“Sorry, but you’re going to have to try a little harder than that, Slug!” 
With that, I watched as my father took to the sky, charging at the evil 
Namekian, and in the blink of an eye I felt my father’s power double, 
it was amazing! Like that, then he’d definitely be able to defeat Lord 
Slug! The evil Namekian couldn’t even raise his arms in time to 
defend himself as my dad rocketed up to him and slammed him 
square on the chin with an amazingly powerful uppercut that sent the 
Namekian hurtling through the air! 


“What!?” Lord Slug seemed stunned. Out of nowhere, my Dad had 
just easily closed the gap between the two of them! Could dad get 
even stronger?! “Tch! You’re surprisingly powerful, however, let’s see 
how confident you'll be when I start to show you some of my full 
power!” With that, I could see the old Namekian’s body bulk up a 
little bit. Where before, even through his armor, he looked almost as 
old and withered as Moori when we came across him, now it seemed 
like he was less withered! How did he do that?! 


With that, the Namekian and my dad clashed for the first time, 
exchanging blow after blow as the two of them rained powerful 
hooks, kicks and uppercuts at each other in a battle for supremacy! 
“Youre... not half bad, Slug!” My dad complimented the strength of 
his opponent as they were locked into a clash with each other, both 


of them struggling to overpower the other! 


“And you have surprising strength, for an insect!” My eyes widened 
as slugs own started to glow yellow! “Perish!” The Namekian shouted 
with rage as two energy beams shot towards my dad 


“Daddy!” I reached a hand out as if my involvement could change 
anything, but...” 


“Ha!”Rather than allow himself to be struck by the beams, my dad 
instead fired a wave of Ki from his mouth that collided with the 
energy beams and sent the two fighters flying backwards! Even 
watching the two of them fight in the earth from down on the ground 
felt risky. The shock waves being released from the attack were 
enough to cause the building to start to shake apart, even from far 
away! 


“Interesting... I had expected you to die from that one! Tell me your 
name!” The Namekian roared his request. 


“My name is Son Goku! I’m a Saiyan... from- uh... another world!” 
Kenzou had specifically instructed dad not to tell anybody that we 
came to Earth just in case somebody ended up following us back 
there somehow, and I was glad that he remembered that. “Now, 
let’s-!” My dad’s eyes widened in shock 


“Destructo... Disk!” I saw a disk of golden energy slice through the 
air, directly towards Slug from behind! That voice-! 


“Slug! Dodge!” 


“Wha-?!” The Namekian turned around just in time to see that same 
disk soaring towards him, and he only just managed to jump out of 
the way of the attack in time to avoid being cut in two, but he still 
lost one of his arms! 


“Yes! I did it! I knew it would work!” I looked out the window at the 
culprit, and it was none other than... Kikomi! What was she doing out 
there?! It was dangerous! “Quick, dad! Finish him off now, before he 
gets a chance to recover!” She needed to get to safety, now! If Slug 
attacked her now, then...! 


“No.” Goku spoke firmly, and while I didn’t know if I approved of 
Kikomi interfering, I couldn’t believe that my dad was declining the 
opportunity to end the fight! Kikomi had managed to critically 
wound his enemy, so what was he waiting for!? 


“Hah! Looks like Kakarot understands what it means to be a true 
Saiyan! He wouldn’t accept something like this! That stupid brat!” 
Vegeta laughed as he watched things unfolding. Was he... aware that 
if my dad lost this, he'd die too? Was he stupid? 


“I can’t believe this... he could’ve killed him then and there...” Bulma 
shook her head in disbelief. 


“Kikomi. Go and hide somewhere. This is my fight.” I agreed with her 
going to hide, but... wasn’t dad going to use this as an opportunity?! 
He could finish things right now! 


“But-!” My sister was reasonably shocked by my dad’s decision, and I 
could hardly believe it either! He couldn't be seious! 


My dad just hit Kikomi with a piercing gaze, and that was enough to 
make her immediately fly away, likely to hide elsewhere. All that 
effort gone to waste! 


“You ought to have taken the opportunity to kill me, Saiyan!” The 
evil Namekian suddenly held out his arm, and in a burst of liquid, a 
brand new arm appeared from the bleeding stump of his old one! Just 
like that, all the damage that Kikomi’s surprise attack had managed 
to do was erased! “Now... I was planning on saving this until I was 
done with the process... but...” 


“HAAAAAAAAAAAAA!” 


The evil Namekian suddenly roared, and it felt like the world had 
started to shake as his power level surged upwards to a new height! 
He was... he was way too strong now! The hooded Namekian 
grabbed his robe, tearing it off of his body to reveal that rather than 
the withered old Namekian I had been expecting, he instead looked 
more like Nail than anything! “All that life force stolen from the 
other Namekians will be more than enough to restore me for long 
enough to crush you!” 


“That damned fool... if he’d just taken the opportunity to finish 
things when Slug was wounded, he’d have been able to win if he was 
still wounded, but... how can he possibly overcome this!?” Raditz 
clenched his fist. Everyone was shaken by the amazing strength of the 
evil Namekian, even Vegeta seemed barely able to comprehend it, 


finally, something that had managed to shut him up. 


“You ought to have more faith in your younger brother, Raditz. He’s 
strong.” Gine said nothing more than that as my dad looked a little 
bit less confident now that he was facing off against the Namekian at 
their full power... hadn’t this been what we were warned about?! 


"Heh, now I'm getting excited!" 


(Team B POV - Part 1 End) 
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Planet Namek. The events that you had practically been preparing for 
your entire life, even if you hadn’t thought of it in such a fashion. 
This planet was the place where destiny would be made, and you had 
not come unprepared. But something felt wrong. Something felt very 
wrong. You hadn’t really brought it up with anybody else, but you 
could tell that things weren’t right here, and you’d known that 
shortly before your ship landed. The power that you could feel spread 
out all throughout the planet... it was far higher than what Freeza’s 
530,000 should’ve felt like! Not only could that have meant that 
something must have already inspired Freeza to transform into a less 
restricted state, but that somehow there were multiple people that 
must have had power levels above the one million mark! 


Naturally, nobody else was really all that bothered by this, but you 
were already concerned. Where before you were just going to have 
everyone travel in a single group so that you could effectively 
overwhelm Freeza at your own pace, maybe after getting a potential 
unlock, now you decided that it would be most sensible if you split 
the group into three. The first group of course would be you and your 
family... and Piccolo, Yamcha and Puar as well. You’d go looking for 
the Dragon Balls with the radar. While you could sense where the 
balls were even without needing to use the Radar, you didn’t exactly 
want that to become common knowledge. It felt like that sort of thing 
could easily end up being spread about, and a secret advantage was 
only good so long as it was... well, a secret. 


Goku’s group would be the one responsible for trying to get as many 
Namekians to safety as possible. You weren’t sure if you were late or 
what, but the more of the planet’s indigenous population survived, 
the better that you’d feel, you supposed. It was practically inevitable 
that any of them that had ended up dying would be resuscitated by 
the Dragon Balls anyway... and deep down you hoped that it was 
only the Namekians that would require such things. You were 
worried that somebody would end up slipping up somewhere... 
especially with such power present on the planet. You had no idea 


what could’ve been the reason for all this power being present. Could 
Freeza have really called up such a tremendous force? Had Turles 
returned, more powerful than ever? Or was it somebody else...? 


You hated the uncertainty. You had always hated not knowing what 
was going on, but you supposed that it was an inevitability at this 
point, with how different things were already, simply being able to 
rely on the way that things should be was completely unreliable, 
you’d been taught that many times in the past, but you couldn’t help 
but feel surprised when something as important in my head as Planet 
Namek was so... different. 


“Are you alright, Ken? You’ve been quiet ever since we started 
heading towards the Dragon Balls... it’s not really like you to be so... 
pensive.” Caulifla flew up to your side and you looked at her, you 
tried to put on a brave face, but eventually you just decided to be 
honest with her. She was your wife, so I anybody deserved to know 
your feelings right now, it was her... well her and Kale. 


“Well... to tell the truth, not... really. I get the feeling that something 
bad is about to happen, something that I won’t be able to avert no 
matter how I try.” You really didn’t want anybody to die, you knew 
that death shouldn’t really be anything more than a brief moment of 
pause for practically anybody you knew outside of Piccolo managing 
to get himself killed, but... you still didn’t like the idea of somebody 
getting sacrificed just for the sake of the Super Saiyan legend coming 
true. 


“Pshh, don’t be like that! We’ve not even started to fight yet, right? 
Besides, sure some of these guys might feel pretty strong, but it’s 
nothing we’ve not dealt with before, right?” Caulifla tried to reassure 
me about our chances here, but I knew that we needed to bestronger. 
I knew that we needed to be much stronger if we were to have a 


chance at dealing with the threats on this planet. But I couldn’t just 
say that. The idea of suddenly just knowing that there was somebody 
on this planet who could make them stronger was... 


A massive surge in power that lasted for barely an instant nearly 
knocked me off my feet! W-who was that?! It must’ve been on other 
side of the entire planet, but that was... that was... 


“That was unmistakably Goku! What’s he doing?! How did he get so 
strong all of a sudden... is he fighting?!” Caulifla looked over in the 
direction that she had felt the energy from. That was Goku, but it 
wasn’t just Goku’s power that you could feel shoot up all of a sudden. 
Raditz, Gine, even Gohan! Looked like they’d found Guru. 


“Looks like they’ve found a way to become more powerful. Kale, 
Caulifla... would you mind taking the kids and checking that out? It 
could be important to our winning on this planet, if there’s a way to 
get stronger. Yamcha and Puar, go with them.” 


“Are you sure you don’t want any back-up when you go looking for 
those hidden Dragon Balls...? I don’t think just anybody would’ve 
gathered them together like that.” Caulifla looked at you, worry in 
her eyes. You always hated it when she looked at you like that, she 
was supposed to be the reckless one that other people worried about, 
having that turned about on you just... didn’t feel right! 


“Any back-up...? What? I’ve got Piccolo with me, don’t I?” It 
might’ve been dangerous to split up the party, but you figured that 
you were collectively all strong enough that it wouldn’t really matter 
that much. Besides, hadn’t you already split the party up when you 
split people off into three teams? 


“Tsk, I can’t believe of all people, you’re choosing me to go with you. 


Aren’t you forgetting that I hate you?” Piccolo grumbled. 


“Hate me or whatever, I don’t care. All that means is that Pll have to 
remain extra sharp, right?” Piccolo could grumble about how much 
he disliked you all he wanted, but the truth was that he’d never act 
on that dislike, and as he spent more time around you, you naturally 
hoped that he’d start to realize that his dislike of you in the first place 
was completely idiotic. 


“You really are a damned fool.” Piccolo sighed. “Whatever. Let’s just 
get going.” 


“Please... stay safe, Ken.” Kale looked you in the eyes, her gaze 
almost melancholic, and you nodded. You wouldn’t let anything 
happen to you... you couldn’t. You’d do everything in your power to 
avoid a situation where you’d make your family sad. That was a 
promise that you had made to yourself on the day you had gotten 
married to the girls, and it was one that you reaffirmed to yourself on 
the day of your kids being born. You’d always striven to avert 
tragedy and disaster, but now it was for real. While you had always 
liked the people around you, now you really had something that you 
needed to protect. 


With that, they blasted off into the other direction, and you sighed as 
you looked back in the direction of the Dragon Balls. “Are you ready 
for this, Piccolo...? We could be about to face off against somebody 
way more powerful than either of us could imagine, you know.” You 
waited until your wives were well out of earshot before you said that, 
and Piccolo smirked. 


“What’s the matter, is the great Kenzou getting cold feet? I never took 
you for a coward.” Piccolo smirked at you. 


“Coward...? Pfft, don’t flatter yourself, if there’s an enemy that I’m 
afraid of for real, you'll be the first one running away from them. 


Green skin turned white with terror, I’m sure.” You weren’t actually 
sure of that at all, but you decided to make the boast anyway. Truth 
was that you doubted that either you or Piccolo would ever actually 
flee in that sense, though you did have your ability to teleport away if 
things started to get dicey, which was your plan for if this was 
somehow Freeza who had gathered the balls, though that seemed 
unlikely, you’d already felt what seemed to be somebody with a 
Power Level around what Freeza’s should’ve been flying around on 
the opposite side of the planet. 


“Yeah, I’m sure that will happen, though I’m not the one bawling 
about how worried I am at the first opportunity.” You grit your teeth. 


“That was a private conversation, Piccolo. You want me to start 
interspersing those with whistling just so I know if you’re 
eavesdropping in the future?” You scowled. That wasn’t something 
that he had any right of listening in on. You didn’t like to show your 
vulnerable side all that often, so having the Namekian listen in with 
his superior hearing was... well it was more than a little annoying. 


“Do what you like.” Piccolo could tell that he’d won the argument, 
and you knew that outside of escalating things, there wasn’t much 
else you could do. Thankfully, you were almost at the location of the 
Dragon Balls, so you had an out. 


“Whatever, look, we’re close.” You tapped at the radar, but then you 
frowned. Well that was strange. You looked at the ground beneath 
the two of you, only to see that there was no ground for miles! Had 
somebody tried to be sneaky by hiding the Dragon Balls 
underwater...? Not a bad strategy, really. “Underwater. Let’s go!” 
You quickly informed Piccolo before lowering yourself. 


You dived underwater, and after your vision adjusted to seeing 


underwater, you saw something very out of place. A massive space 
ship was resting on the seabed! It looked like Freeza’s ship! What a... 
strange place for him to have decided to land his ship? Did his pilot 
make a mistake or something...? You approached the ship, and while 
you could blast your way in, there was a much more elegant solution. 
You grabbed onto Piccolo’s arm and just... teleported the two of you 
inside by looking through one of the windows! As simple as that. 


The ship seemed fairly empty, though there were a few power levels 
about, they were low. Or... low-ish, anyway. While you knew that 
the region of 10,000 wasn’t actually meant to be weak at all in the 
grand scheme of things in the galaxy, to the you that existed right 
now, it was practically nothing! 


“Well well well. Looks like we have an intruder, hmm?” An accented 
voice called from behind you, and you turned. You weren’t sure why 
you’d so quickly managed to be found out, or why you hadn’t been 
able to sense their approach, but you didn’t let your surprise show. At 
least... you didn’t let your surprise show until you realized that the 
one speaking with you was Sauzer, the leader of Cooler’s Armored 
Squad! But if he was here... then didn’t that mean...! “Lord Cooler 
does not take kindly to trespassers on board his ship. Prepare to die.” 


The alien didn’t give you even a moment to think as his power 
suddenly shot up! No way... he was able to suppress his energy?! To 
a great deal, too! Somebody as strong as this... he’d have easily been 
able to destroy the entire Ginyu Force with a power level like that... 
no, more than that, he’d be able to defeat Freeza in his second form, 
too! 
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“Piccolo, stand back, I’ll deal with this.” You took a step forwards 
towards the alien, confident smirk on your face. Sauzer was powerful, 
but he wasn’t a match for you. You were far too powerful to allow 
yourself to be threatened by somebody like Sauzer, even if his 
strength was quite a bit higher than what you’d been expecting to see 
on Namek. Of course, this also had the very terrifying likelihood that 
Cooler was also present, too! You were confident that Freeza was 
somebody that could probably be dealt with by your allies, but from 
what you remembered of his elder brother, not only was he a good 
deal stronger, but also more cautious, a better fighter, and more 
intelligent! If anything, you were fortunate that it was only Sauzer 
confronting you and not Cooler himself! 


“You sure this guy isn’t out of your league? Somebody like this is 


nothing but small fry compared to me.” Piccolo smirked, and I looked 
back at him with a frown. He really was still quite full of his own 
power, a natural consequence of basically still trying to show off his 
power thanks to not quite fully having come over to the side of good. 
But that didn’t exactly change the fact that the only reason he’d come 
to Namek was so that he could help people asking him... it sort of felt 
like Piccolo just wanted somebody to appreciate him, really. 


“Nah, no need to stress, I got this guy, no sweat.” You exuded 
confidence, though you could tell that your opponent was getting 
quite annoyed with being taken so lightly by you, and he was 
currently pressing the button on the side of his scouter to measure 
your strength, go ahead you blue bastard, see what happens! 


“Hmmph? A power level beyond my model’s ability to measure...?” 
Huh...? There was supposed to be a kaboom! Where was the scouter 
shattering kaboom!? Come on... don’t say that these were some sort 
of model that didn’t explode when they registered a Power Level 
greater than that of Freeza’s first form! That was so... annoying! 
“Looks like you’re not quite the worthless insect I thought... but 
know this, trespasser! My own strength is also immeasurable with 
such a thing!” Sauzer suddenly took his scouter off and to your 
surprise crushed it in one hand before charging at you! 


You smirked as the blonde haired alien charged at you, and just 
before he could land a punch... “Kaioken Times Two!” You roared as 
a red aura erupted around you. At this level, using the Kaioken was 
practically free, and it would only start to mess you up if you 
combined it with your own empowered state! 


Now that there was a blazing red aura around you, and your speed 
and strength were doubled, ducking aside from Sauzer’s attack was 
really quite easy, he clearly hadn’t been expecting you to be able to 


dodge his attack, and you punished his over-extension with a swift 
knee, crushing the armored chest plate with a single blow while also 
sending Sauzer into the air! He managed to land on his feet, standing 
upside down on the roof of the hallway that you were fighting in 
rather than crashing through the 


“Not bad! Were it not for ze presence of ze Namekian with you, I 
would’ve believed you to be a member of ze Cold Family Honor 
Guard!” Sauzer spoke as he stood on the ceiling. “However, you have 
a long way to go before you can hope to defeat ze leader of Cooler’s 
Armored Squad!” Sauzer dove towards you again, and this time he 
wasn’t caught off guard by your explosion of speed and strength, and 
the two of you begun to exchange blows. You managed to jump 
backwards to avoid his downward kick, but he in turn pushed himself 
back off of the ground with a palm, avoiding your attempt to sweep 
his legs out from under him before he could recover by back flipping 
over you! 


Before Sauzer could hit the ground once again though, you struck 
once more, firing a quick blast of Ki at the alien before he could fully 
recover, however... 


Fwish! 


Your blast was bisected completely, and the two halves of your attack 
pierced out of the ship, immediately causing the hull’s integrity to be 
breached as water started to pour into the space vessel. Around 
Sauzer’s hand was a glowing purple sword of energy, and you looked 
at it with a smirk. There it was. The Sauzer Blade! 


[Sauzer Blade: A unique Ki Blade developed and honed by 
Sauzer, the leader of Cooler’s Armored Squad throughout his 


decades of service. This Ki Blade is far more efficient than 
typical, and covers a fair distance even beyond the hand. There 
are few things that can resist being slashed through by this 
technique, and when used on somebody with a power level that 
isn’t extraordinarily higher than your own, it will surely slice 
through them cleanly.] 


:Cost 250 Energy/second (1000 Energy/second — 750): 


“My, that’s an interesting technique you’ve got there.” You smirked, 
and for some reason, you heard Piccolo growling from behind you. 
“Of course... would you like to see my own?” You looked the 
accented alien dead in the eyes. “What do you say? Fancy a sword 
fight?” With that, you started to do something you hadn’t really done 
before, combining the concepts between two of your techniques into 
a single greater technique. You’d considered it a few times in the 
past, but now felt like it was the right time! Combining the concepts 
of a Ki Blade with the oscillations of your Vibration Fist in order to 
create...! 


[Sonic Slicer: A unique Ki Blade developed by you, combining 
the concept of vibrations with that of energy in order to create 
something akin to a blade that is not visible to the naked eye, 
utilizing an invisible torrent of Ki enhanced sound waves 
wreathed around your arm to create a weapon that is as deadly 
as it is impossible to sense. ] 


:Cost 1000 Energy/second (4000 Energy/second -3000] 


Vrrrrrrrrrrrrr 


You raised your arm up, generating the blade... though it took a few 
seconds for you to actually realize that it was completely invisible. It 
hadn’t exactly been what you were expecting from combining the 


two concepts behind the techniques in your head, but you’d take it! 
“A sword fight, you say? It would seem as if you may have gotten 
ahead of yourself!” Sauzer dove towards you, mad smile on his face 
as he thrust out with his Ki Blade, but you had faith in you newly 
created technique, and you met him head on...! “What?!” 


Your invisible blade was clashing with Sauzer’s own, much to his 
shock, and you smiled. This technique was pretty ridiculously 
expensive to upkeep, but it was far more powerful than any of the 
variants you had known before, even surpassing Sauzer’s own in 
strength, if not efficiency, as your invisible blade started to pass 
through his own slowly, causing him to withdraw, leaping 
backwards! 


“T see... a blade that cannot be seen... psychokinesis, perhaps...?” 
Sauzer seemed to be trying to analyze your fighting style, though it 
wouldn’t do him any good! 


Choices — Voting closed — 18 voters 


You had what you wanted, kick *3/4 
things up to Kaioken times Three 


and finish this. 

“ont Fi} ree er 7/49 

with Kaioken x2, you wanted to 

properly test out your new blade. 

End this immediately. 
—+try—to—make—a—new—teehnigtte——#£-—>—_—_—\———————*& 5 At 

that uses sonic slicer to fire off 

ranged vibrations to cut foes with 
—+—try—te—eombine—Grush—Assaeelt———————————————*27/3- 

with kill driver 

bine-E Webbi 4/9 


with galactic donuts 


—+ why—stop—here—combine-your-H——————-t- 
blade with his 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100+10 
47 + 10 = 57 


Dice: 1d100+10 
59 + 10 = 69 


Dice: 1d100+10 
67 + 10 = 77 


Dice: 1d100+10 
20 + 10 = 30 


Dice: 1d100+10 
98 + 10 = 108 


Dice: 1d100+10 
10 + 10 = 20 


Dice: 2d100 
Options: Individual. 
88,71 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100+10 
85 + 10 = 95 


“Psychokinesis?! Not even close!” You roared with glee as you raced 
back towards the alien warrior, who was unprepared for you to 
continue your assault, rapidly blasting a few blasts of Ki at you, 


though you weaved out of the way of the first two before slashing the 
final blast in half with your blade! You were ecstatic right now, it 
was the first time that you really made something that could be 
considered unique to you, really. A true signature skill that didn’t just 
rely upon stealing the techniques of other people! “Ill cut you in 
two!” 


“Not if I have anything to say about it! You’re dead!” Sauzer 
responded to your taunting words with his own, and you clashed 
with one another, your blade of sound colliding with his blade of 
energy, two blades that had no true physical forms, but regardless 
they were both powerful enough to block the other! “For Lord 
Cooler!” Sauzer roared as he flared his power, knocking you back 
momentarily! “Begone!” 


Your eyes widened momentarily as Sauzer charged towards you, 
ready to impale you while you were caught off guard! But just as the 
blue skinned alien was about to make contact with your body with 
his blade, you disappeared, reappearing behind him! You could just 
cut him in half right now, but winning through a somewhat literal 
back stab... it wasn’t really in your interests here, you were having 
far too much right now with your new technique to put the fight to 
an immediate close, so instead you just kicked Sauzer into the ceiling, 
kicking him through to the next floor successfully this time, a good 
thing too, because the room you had been fighting in prior had 
started to get a little too flooded for your liking. 


“Come on! Is this the best that you’ve got? Surely you can do better.” 
You were hardly even trying just yet! This was just Kaioken x2! 
Where were the rest of his team mates?! They must’ve been 
somewhere around here! You smiled, this was the first time that 
you’d managed to feel satisfied in a fight for what felt like years! To 
let it end now would just be... wrong! 


“Die!” Sauzer thrust his hand out towards you, and a yellow beam of 
energy shot towards you. Really...? That was his plan? Pathetic. 


“Lame.” You saw the energy wave coming easily, and you simply 
held out your Sonic Slicer towards it as it soared towards you, 
allowing the whirling blade of cutting vibrations to obliterate the 
technique before it could ever threaten you. “Come on! What sort of 
fighter uses Ki Blasts in a duel between blades? Can’t you trust in the 
power of your energy blade?!” You teleported once again, appearing 
behind Sauzer, kicking him across the room before teleporting again 
to appear atop his position to slam him into the ground! 


“Hrraghhhhh!” Sauzer roared, releasing a pulse of energy that 
knocked you back into the sky before he got to his feet in the blink of 
an eye, hand lashing out towards you at an amazing speed as he 
attempted to cut you to pieces with his own blade, however, it wasn’t 
enough, and even though you may have looked to be on the 
defensive, you were just waiting for the perfect moment to counter, 
and- 


“There!” An opening! 


Vrmmmmmmmmm slwish! 


Your sonic blade cleaved through the air as you dodged to the side of 
a thrust attack, and time seemed to slow down for a moment as you 
and Sauzer looked at one another in the eye for a moment, the shock 
in his expression abundant as you brought your invisible blade down 
on his arm, severing his sword arm and dissipating the energy that 
had been surrounding it! “I’ve won.” 


“Ah-argh!” Sauzer clutched at the stump of his arm, there was no 
hope of his recovery here, he could no longer fight you. 


“You would be wise to surrender.” You watched as Sauzer’s power 
started to rapidly drop. This fight was over. 


“Surrender...? Me...? A member of the Armored Squad...? Not in a 
million years!” Before you could finish things after having your offer 
for mercy though, Sauzer backed up against a wall, slamming his 
hand against a button! You raised an eyebrow in confusion. What 
was he tying to do now...? “It’s your time! Broly! Get up here!” 


What? 


No... wait, that couldn’t be right, he didn’t just say...? Nah, that 
wasn’t possible, right? It definitely couldn’t have been- 


“HRAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!”, A familiar looking Saiyan warrior 
suddenly smashed through the floor! Fortunately, his hair was black, 
and his eyes matched, but even so... 


“Good luck, idiot! Broly here has a Power Level of above Four 
Million!” Sauzer cackled as you looked at the raging Saiyan 
glowering at you, and you knew that you were in for a far harder 
battle than you initially believed! How was he here...? Such strength! 
“Get em out of the ship first, Broly!” 


You didn’t have time to react as Broly suddenly grabbed you by your 


leg and flew directly out of the space ship, tossing you into the air 
the moment that the two of you were clear of the water! This... this 
wasn’t what this Broly should’ve been doing! He should’ve still been 
on Vampa! You were actually planning on picking him up at some 
point after Namek, so... what the hell was he doing on Namek?! This 
was an opponent that could go from nothing to troubling Super 
Saiyan Blue! Unfortunately, it didn’t look like he was in much of a 
mood for talking, but what was more... that was unmistakably the 
uniform of Cooler’s Armored Squad too! 


How the hell...?! You’d been given a system alert that you’d been 
awarded 150 points that you could spend as you chose to, but that 
was hardly the important thing right now! What if Broly could access 


the Wrathful state...? If that were the case, then with his current 
level of strength... you’d be finished! 
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plan survive Lucky guardian, Marathon, Greater Senses or Mind for 
Analysis And Eye for Danger are to be sacrificed to boost other 
perks boost demonsbane man of steel battle cry incredible strength 
and blazing speed fuse demonsbane with breaking our limits plan 
survive v2 Lucky guardian, Marathon, Greater Senses or Mind for 
Analysis And Eye for Danger are to be sacrificed to boost other 
perks boost demonsbane man of steel battle cry incredible strength 
and blazing speed fuse demonsbane with breaking our limits last 
50 points go to upgrading kaioken once 


Might want to explain what the sacrificed perks do and what their 
limits are math 


Sacrifice Definitely the Fastest in the Universe to breaking limits, 
watch math scream 


Plan: We can teleport, no need to sacrifice stuff yet Fuse: Go ahead! 
Take as much as you can! and Marathon - 100 points Upgrade 
Kaioken -50 points 


greater senses only boosts our normal eye sight and shit so its not 
that great lucky guardian is a very situational boost that only 
amounts to about a +3 to rolls in that specific scenario marathon 
isnt the best because we dont have too many ki movement options 
mind for analysis and eye for danger are also situational boosts 
that havent even helped us in cases where they would apply before 
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Put 150 in Kaioken—HHHHa—aA 


—try-and-unteek-etransfermatien-—— #42 


You took one look at Broly, before you held your breath and 
immediately dived back underwater. You needed some time to think, 
and you instantly started to disguise your Ki as you hid underwater. 
This wouldn’t give you a lot of time, but it would give you enough 
time... you had a lot of work to do if you actually wanted to stand a 
chance in this fight, and while you’d initially disregarded them, those 
points that you had just acquired thanks to defeating Sauzer may well 
prove instrumental in your victory here! 


The first thing you did was upgrade your Kaioken Technique, you 
hadn’t really upgraded a technique before, and you were curious to 
see what would happen when you did... you weren’t at all 
disappointing by the results though! Not only had your grasp on the 
base Kaioken increased, but...! 


[Blazing Kaioken: An upgraded variant of the Kaioken, by 
reaching deep into the depths of your soul, you can effectively 
double up on your current level of Kaioken for a short period, 
erupting in a torrent of red energy and multiplying your current 
level of Kaioken once again! Using this alongside any other 
power-increasing ability will have severe and immediate 
consequences. Current Max: 2, Total 10*2= 20] 


It was an amazing ability, the ability to just make the Kaioken twice 
as good as it should’ve been...? It seemed like something that 
should’ve had bigger drawbacks than it did! Well, other than what 
really felt like a threat from the System about combining it with 
another ability, but you didn’t have any time to real focus on that, 
and you quickly started to sacrifice the Perks that you doubted you’d 
ever get any real use out of anymore in order to power up your 
strong perks! 


[The Immovable Man of Steel: The superior version of Man of 
Steel upgraded through Perk Sacrifice. Whenever you would 
take damage, you instead only take 40% of that damage, in 
addition, successfully blocking attacks will further half that 
damage. Finally, whenever you would be attacked, if the attack's 
source comes from somebody or something that is less than your 
base level of strength, the attack is completely ignored, 
regardless of its effects or whether your guard is up.] 


A fairly useful upgrade, the outright ability to now ignore any attack 
that was lower than your total base level of strength was something 
that couldn’t be ignored! 


[Roar of Victory: The upgraded version of Battle Cry.You have 
acquired the ability to unleash a truly inspiring battle cry during 
combat, giving yourself and your allies a 1.5x boost in power for 


5 minutes, as well as providing a slight heal to any of your 
allies, just enough to get them back on their feet if they are 
unconscious] 


Another incredible upgrade, and a boost in power that gave you 
a little more confidence that you’d be able to deal with Broly... 
at least to some degree! 


[Blinding Speed: A perk acquired through the use of Perk 
Sacrifice on Blazing Speed, youragility score is effectively 
multiplied by 20 for the sake of determining speed, when you 
are moving at your maximum speed, it becomes almost 
impossible to detect your Ki.] 


The ability to remain undetected while moving at maximum speed...? 
That sounded amazingly ripe for abuse, and excellent for making 
quick getaways... namely, like the quick getaway that you should 
probably be making here. While you might’ve currently been stronger 
than Broly, you knew that Broly wasn’t the sort of foe that could be 
faced in combat safely unless you could completely and utterly 
overwhelm him, and while Caule might’ve been able to manage 
that... you? You doubted it! You kept upgrading your perks while 
Broly tried to find you, blasting balls of energy down at the water 
you were hiding in. 


[Unbelievable Strength: A direct upgrade of Incredible Strength 
received thanks to Perk Sacrifice, the maximum amount you can 
lift has increased to 25 tons per point in Strength you have. In 
addition, this physical strength can be applied to your physical 
strikes as well, meaning your physical attacks are roughly 25 
times as powerful as they would've been without this perk. In 
addition, should you find yourself truly enraged, your strength 
will rapidly climb.] 


A fairly simple upgrade, just increasing basic numbers, nothing too 
special... if you really wanted a chance here, a chance to be forced to 
rely on a transformation that can only be brought about through 
despair, you’d need to do something unexpected, something that you 
could use to increase your power massively...! But what...? You 
looked through your perks, rushing to find something good to fuse 
with your ability to Break your Limits, and you believed you’d found 
it in the form of Demon Bane! You didn’t really know what sort of 
fusion would result from the two perks, but... first you wanted to 
fuse them together! 


[Scourge of the Makai: upgraded through Perk Sacrifice, you are 
feared by demons and those who would serve their purposes, 
against Demons or those with demonic traits, your power surges 
up, quadrupling, and while in your presence, Demons will find 
that their attacks deal only a quarter of the damage that they 
should, and magic that is demonic in origin has a 20% chance to 
fail entirely when used in your presence. ] 


It was useful, but even if it could increase your power by a great deal 
when you were facing demons, as far as you knew, Freeza and Cooler 
were simply aliens, and calling them something like Frost Demon was 
entirely made up! It wouldn’t work on Broly, either... but that didn’t 
stop you from being optimistic as you performed what may well be 
the most important perk fusion of your life, and the moment you 
finished the fusion, you felt as if your faith had been rewarded! 


[False Halo of the Honored Mortal - The fusion of Breaking my 
Limits and Scourge of the Makai, something that could be called 
a transformation that would normally only be possible to reach 
with the assistance of a High Ranked Kaioshin and a great deal 
of time spent training, in principle, it uses the same mechanics 
as the Kaioken in order to increase the strength, speed and 


durability of the user, however unlike the Kaioken, it is far less 
harsh on the body, and can be used for sustained periods of time 
at a high level. However, there is one caveat. This 
transformation will immediately falter and become impossible 
to reach for a week if it is used maliciously against those who 
are not evil. The full power of this technique is equal to twice 
your maximum Kaioken level. This transformation manifests as 
a large simple red circle that hovers just behind you, enveloping 
your body in a similar but softer glow than the Kaioken. In 
addition, Against Demons or others who can be considered the 
enemies of the gods, your power further doubles, Demons will 
only deal 20% of their normal damage, Demonic Magic used in 
your presence has a 40% chance to fail, and while you are 
transformed, you personally are immune to any ill effects that 
Demonic Magic might have on you. At this current level, 
attempting to utilize magic or techniques to further increase 
your power in this state only has a 1% chance of success, though 
it may be possible to increase that in time] 


If you weren’t currently hiding underwater, you’d have burst out 
laughing! But now... now that you had this up your sleeve, you had 
to decide what you wanted to do next... 
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Imma fight Broly. (Damn Broly got 1 
hands) 
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Alright... with all of this power, you’d probably stand a chance 
against Broly, even if Broly started to rapidly get stronger, but... why 
would you bother? You weren’t here to fight against Broly, in fact, 
the only thing that you were here for were the Dragon Balls, 
however... after gaining so much more power... there was a part of 
you that simply couldn’t resist playing around just a bit, so, with your 
arms raised at your sides, you slowly rose up from beneath the ocean, 
staring directly at Broly as you did. “You cannot even land a finger 
on me with that brutish rage and fury, Saiyan!” 


Broly retaliated to your taunting words by throwing a green blast of 
Ki energy at you, you were sort of hoping that you’d be able to 
squeeze a technique out of this, but it seemed like he was just 
throwing around basic if powerful blasts of Ki. A shame, but you 


probably should’ve expected something like that, there was no point 
for you in copying a technique that had no technique and relied 
solely upon the amazing brute strength and power of the original 
user, was there? 


The blast of Ki passed harmlessly through you, or rather, you 
teleported out of the path of the ball of Ki with an instant of time to 
spare, appearing once again behind Broly. “Try all you might, you 
cannot lay a single finger on me!” This time Broly roared as he 
charged towards you, he was savage, true... but he hadn’t yet to use 
the state you knew that all tailed Saiyans were capable of using. 


“Groaaah!” You wondered what exactly it was that was causing Broly 
to act so... agitated. It didn’t really feel like Broly of all people 
should’ve been this aggressive. Was his father somewhere, ordering 
him about to be certain of his loyalty to Cooler? Either way, you 
knew that the more that you gave Broly a chance to adapt to your 
power, the worse he would likely be able to get, so you had another 
plan to keep him distracted for more than enough time! Dozens of 
Illusionary copies of yourself were spread out about the sky as they 
each moved about and taunted Broly! There was absolutely no reason 
that Broly would’ve been able to sense energy after all, so while he 
was busy trying to figure out which of the copies of you was real, 
you’d simply... teleport away, back to the ship! 


The part of the ship you teleported back into had completely flooded 
now, but it seemed like after you had left, the fighting hadn’t 
stopped, Piccolo and Sauzer were missing as well, and you wondered 
if Piccolo had won yet, you were holding back a considerable amount 
on the alien, and that was something that you knew that Piccolo 
wouldn’t do for his foe. Sauzer was probably dead already, though 
that did leave you wondering where he was right now... had he 
really managed to travel so far...? Reaching out with your senses for 
just a moment, and you felt a few... outrageous things. Powers far 
beyond your expectation were all around the planet...! Not just 


Broly, either, but... was that Goku?! Had he truly grown this strong 
already?! 


You smirked. Damn you, Goku... even now, he was still stronger than 
you were... but you didn’t care. You’d get stronger... you hadn’t even 
been to visit Guru yourself, yet! First though, the Dragon Balls had to 
take priority, everyone should be distracted right now, meaning that 
this would be the perfect opportunity to steal them! You might not 
have really needed a wish, but it was better to have them gathered 
together, and it was even better to have them out of the hands of an 
enemy! 


It didn’t take you all that long to navigate through the ship, even if 
the layout was a bit confusing, whenever you reached a dead end, 
you just flew directly through it, so there really weren’t all too many 
problems with finding the three mystical orbs! You opened a door, 
and it seemed to lead on to some sort of command room, with a chair 
turned facing the door... empty, thankfully. Looks like this really 
would be easy, you’d just have to race over, grab the Dragon Balls 
and- 


“AAARGH!” 


A scalding beam of purple light suddenly pierced through your arm 
from behind, and before you could even turn around to face the 
culprit, three more of those beams pierced that same arm, critically 
damaging it and causing three wounds that pulsed with pain to open 
up in an instant! Had you not been who you were, the damage 
would’ve rendered the arm absolutely unusable, and the pain was 
bad enough that it almost was! “So, a thief wanting to steal from me. 
I must say, your plan was quite... unexpected. I’ve been watching 
you, you beat Sauzer quite easily, though I know you can’t be 
working for my brother.” You turned to face the one talking, catching 


sight of something you were really dreading, or... not some thing. 
Some one. 


Cooler, the elder brother of Freeza was standing there, right in front 
of you, victorious smile crossing his face as he regarded you. You 
knew that even your newfound full strength wouldn’t help you here. 
He was that strong! What’s more, he could transform and get even 
stronger, but that was a truly terrifying prospect, considering that 
even now you could see that his strength was... 117 million! “You!” 
Ignoring your wound, as it wouldn’t hinder you in your fight, you got 
into a fighting stance. 


“Yes, thief. You tried to steal from Lord Cooler, the true strongest in 
the universe!” You felt like you didn’t really know where this was 
going, he’d started this conversation by blasting you in the arm three 
times and severely limiting your chances to fight back, but he hadn’t 
actually gone for a lethal attack yet...! If he had, you’d have had no 
choice but to just teleport away, you still had hope that you could 
grab the Dragon Balls first, though. Just then, Cooler raised his hand, 
pointing a finger at you once again, though this time he was aiming 
for your head. “Now, any last words before you die?” 
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“Damn... you’re so... cool.” You smirked at the alien tyrant as you 
made the preparations for a longer distance teleport in your head, 
Cooler raised an eyebrow at you, as if not quite understanding why 
you’d chosen to compliment him of all things, and then... you were 
gone. Standing in the middle of one of the featureless Namekians 
fields, and you immediately dropped your power down to zero. You 
couldn’t afford to be found out by Cooler so quickly after escaping 
him... while you’d gotten a good deal stronger thanks to having 
achieved a proper transformation thanks to the aid of your System, 
you still wouldn’t stand a chance against Cooler... not when you 
knew he had the ability to transform into that Fifth Form of his... and 
considering that even in his fourth form he was almost as strong as 
Freeza should’ve been at 100%? 


Yeah... you’d definitely need to steer clear of Cooler for at least a 
while, you didn’t think you’d have much of a chance at beating him 
just yet, at least not without a little bit of help, but... right now, there 
was all sorts of chaos going on all around Planet Namek, it felt like 
Goku was fighting somebody ridiculously strong, and though you had 
imagined it might have been Freeza for a moment, there was another 
high power that was surrounded by smaller powers that was streaking 
through the air, so... who could he have been fighting...? 


This was a complete and total nightmare, and what’s worse, you 
didn’t even manage to get the Dragon Balls from Cooler! Not that it 
would matter so long as he didn’t know the pass code to summon 
Porunga, or for that matter, the ability to speak Namekian. Honestly, 
when you thought about things, there was actually very little risk of 


any villain actually being able to use the Namekian Dragon Balls, the 
qualification that they required the user to not only know the 
summoning phrase for Porunga, but also a complete fluency in 
Namekian meant that the number of people who could actually make 
such wishes were practically limited to Namek and Namek alone! 


You looked down at your fist. You’d gotten stronger, a lot stronger. 
But you could tell that you’d need more. You needed more strength. 
You had to become more powerful if you wanted to defeat even 
Freeza here! The mental image of Grand Elder Guru flashed into your 
head, you’d already sent your family, Yamcha and Puar off in order 
to get a power-up from the Elder, and you were fairly sure that they 
must’ve already been given that boost in their power... which was 
good, because they really might end up needing it! The bad part 
about Cooler though, is that while you remembered that he had a 
Fifth Form, you had no idea how much stronger it made him! Did it 
make him twice as strong, three times as strong...? More? Goku still 
beat him, right...? But... that was Goku from the movies, who always 
just pulled some power-up out of his ass and won. You still 
remembered what a nightmare that Turles had been, you needed to 
bust out fusion there just to win! Fusion! 


But right now, you had to make a decision, Goku was in the middle 
of a fight, and though his opponent did seem stronger than him, they 
weren’t outrageously more powerful, and you felt like he’d be able to 
pull through, in fact... he might not even need anything beyond the 
Kaioken...! As for the other Power Level... it seemed to be heading 
towards Cooler’s ship... what was going on there? Had your clash 
managed to alert other people on the planet...? It almost felt 
worthwhile going to check out how things are going, and then you 
remembered... Piccolo! You’d left him behind! But... he was probably 
fine, this was Piccolo after all, and you couldn’t imagine him getting 
killed off by the Armored Squad of all people, especially not an 
injured Sauzer! 


As you looked about, you pondered on what to do... finding Guru 
shouldn’t have been that hard, right? 
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You couldn’t just leave Piccolo behind, you might not have been the 
best of allies with him just yet, but... well if he died, so did Kami, 


and you’d really rather avoid losing out on the Earth’s Dragon Balls 
while Namek was currently under attack and might end up being 
destroyed by the end of all this... if it came to it, you could always 
try to gather all of the Namekian Dragon Balls and wish everyone on 
the planet that wasn’t your enemy as well as the Dragon Balls 
themselves back to Earth, though that might just end up leading 
everyone to attack Earth next. Hopefully Goku could hold himself 
back when it came to revealing that you lived on a planet called 
Earth. Revealing that information was very dangerous considering 
that was how Freeza found and attacked Earth in the original version 
of events. Considering that knowledge of Earth was also how Freeza 
was resurrected by his minions too... well, it was definitely for the 
best that the pale blue dot remain an unknown. 


Either way, you knew that it would be dangerous to return to the 
ship when you’d only just left it, but... well, so long as you hid your 
power, you could safely return to hiding underwater, and you 
wouldn’t have much of a problem there! Not to mention that this 
time had given you the opportunity to eat a Senzu Bean, so the 
damage that had been done to your arm by Cooler had been 
recovered from completely! You’d just need to return undewater and 
then you could find Piccolo through sensing him! You doubted that 
he’d be in all that much trouble, but you didn’t want to take any 
chances here either, the Armored Squad were more powerful than you 
had imagined they would be, and you didn’t know if the Namekian 
had it in him to fight all three of them at once... and he especially 
couldn’t face off against Broly right now. 


You were taking a risk in returning so quickly, but so long as you 
kept yourself hard to detect and made use of your Blinding Speed, 
you’d be able to find Piccolo and get him out of whatever situation 
he might have been in! Holding your breath, you immediately 
focused on teleporting back to the depths underneath where you’d 
left Broly, and after that you quickly reached out with your senses to 
try to find out where Piccolo was right now, and it didn’t take long... 
his power was pretty obvious, and it was currently near three others, 
the rest of Cooler’s Armored Squad, you imagined. Broly for his part 


was still just... attacking the illusory copies you had left for him. You 
supposed that when you opponent was a berserk idiot that such 
techniques were inordinately effective! 


Relying on your ability to move at your maximum speed without 
allowing yourself to be detected, you made your way towards 
Piccolo, who’d moved out of the ship in his battle with Sauzer that 
must have started after you were knocked away by Broly, and you 
could see the other two members of the squad, Neizu and Dore, they 
weren’t exactly a big threat right now, but when the fight was three 
on one and the three had a significant amount of experience fighting 
with one another, it was quite clear just why Piccolo hadn’t quite 
won yet. 


“Eugh, you again! Did Broly not manage to kill you...? Curse zat 
berserk fool!” You appeared directly in between the fight before you 
fired a kiai at the Armored Squad that knocked them back 
temporarily. 


“Piccolo, come with me. There are two guys here who I can’t beat 
even if I used all my strength.” You weren’t actually entirely sure 
about that, really. You might have been able to defeat Broly if you 
didn’t care about killing him and just ended things at the first 
opportunity with a single blast, but... this was somebody that you 
didn’t actually want to kill. Broly was basically innocent, and though 
you didn’t know what circumstances had to have occurred for the 
Legendary Saiyan to end up a member of Cooler’s forces, you 
doubted that any of this was his fault. It was more than likely 
Paragus’ doing. You wondered if Broly’s father was also somewhere 
on the ship... and then you wondered if the presence of Broly here 
could also mean that Cheelai was also present! Aliens didn’t exactly 
age in the same way as humans after all... 


“Come with you...? Don’t make me laugh, Kenzou! What the hell 
makes you think that Pll just turn tail and run right now?!” Piccolo 
growled at you, and you frowned, couldn’t he feel how powerful that 
Cooler was?! He couldn’t have possibly believed that he had a chance 
against him, right?! Wait a second... there were more powers 
approaching, was that...? No way... things were just going from bad 
to worse! 


“Oho...? What’s going on here? A Namekian doing battle against my 
brother’s goons? Ohohoho! How amusing!” It was Freeza! So that was 
where he was heading...! He was heading directly towards the battle 
between Piccolo and the Armored Squad! “Namekian, my name is 
Lord Freeza, and I beseech you your assistance. My evil brother, 
Cooler, is attempting to gather your Wishing Orbs for the sake of 
becoming immortal and dominating the galaxy. He has already made 
his declaration of war to me, so it’s really in your best interests to aid 
me here.” What the hell...? What was going on...? Why was Freeza 
pissed at Cooler?! This was all totally messed up! 


“Uhh... sorry, but Namek’s culture is that of pacifism, they can’t take 
sides in such conflicts that aren’t directly for self-defense! Certainly 
not a galactic conflict like this!” With that, you rushed forwards to 
grab Piccolo’s arm, teleporting him away with you, and collapsing on 
the ground when you were about half the planet away from Freeza 
and Cooler. Freeza wasn’t playing around, his Power was at Eighty 
Million, which to you meant that he was actually nearing his 
maximum strength! Something must have happened to have pissed 
the Emperor off enough to not just make a move, but make a move 
with a large number of soldiers, you’d recognized a bunch of the 
soldiers, too, Zarbon and Dodoria were present, as the Ginyu Force 
minus Guldo, and finally, there were a group of very powerful 
warriors each with powers above one million that you felt like you 
should’ve recognized, but you didn’t. 


“What the hell was that for!? I was fine!” Piccolo raged at you, and 


you looked at him, annoyance in your eyes. 


“We most certainly were not fine. The guy down below in the ship 
would’ve crushed us both... and so would the guy who just arrived, 
too!” You reminded Piccolo, you knew that Piccolo could sense 
energy, so really he was just being stubborn for no reason. “I’ve got a 
few tricks up my sleeve, but I’ve not got enough tricks to deal with 
that level of power, and neither do you! Now, if you want to change 
that, I’d suggest that you follow me!” You barked at Piccolo, knowing 
that while he might grumble about it, he definitely knew that he 
really hadn’t stoop a chance at victory. 


After some time flying, you managed to locate what you had been 
looking for, a small house situated on top of a mountain, and you 
landed on the mountaintop to be confronted by Nail. “We’ve been 
expecting you, Hero of Earth, and you as well, Child of Katas.” 
Huh...? They had been? Well, it was nice to be recognized as the 
Hero of Earth, god knows that you’d saved the place enough already. 


“Katas...?” Piccolo was a little bit more stumped by the greeting. 


“Your father. Or rather, the father of the Namekian who split himself. 
The Great Elder tells me that the Child of Katas would have had the 
power to crush all of the threats to Namek with ease... unfortunately, 
for as mighty as you are, you are not him, and thus, you cannot 
defend Planet Namek.” It was unfortunate, but it was also true. 


“Of course I’m not him, that’d mean I’d have to be unified with Kami, 
and I’d never let that happen!” Piccolo rebutted, but if Nail paid any 
attention to his words, he didn’t show it, instead simply turning on 
the spot and walking way. 


“Come, we will speak with Guru.” 


With that, you followed Nail into the house, and soon enough you 
were standing in front of the ancient Grand Elder of Namek. 
“Aahhhh... I see that the Hero has come, as has the one who believes 
himself to be his arch-nemesis.” The Grand Elder observed you both 
calmly, though you were quite surprised with how the Grand Elder 
was referring to Piccolo. 


“Of course I’m his arch-nemesis. I am the Demon King reincarnated!” 
Piccolo yelled, and... honestly, who was he expecting to impress with 
that sort of boast? Certainly not you, and it didn’t look like Guru or 
Nail cared at all about what he was trying to claim. 


“Yet it was you who answered Planet Namek’s call for help. A self- 
serving Demon King would never have done such a thing.” Guru 
responded calmly, and Piccolo didn’t look happy that he had no real 
rebuttals, he didn’t seem all that hasty to use the same arguments he 
had used back on Earth here, either. 


“Hnnf.” Piccolo crossed his arms, looking away. 


“Tell me, child of Katas, why have you come to this planet. Speak 
truth.” With how Guru was asking this question, it felt almost as if he 
already knew exactly why Piccolo had come to Namek, just as you 
knew. 


“T came... because I wanted to kill somebody!” That wasn’t true at 
all, in fact, you had to stop yourself from hiding your face out of 
second-hand embarrassment. Come on Piccolo... 


“A falsehood.” Guru was a lot more stoic than you were though, 
simply stating the lack of validity in Piccolo’s words. 


“Then I came to stop them from becoming immortal!” Piccolo tried 
again, and that one was true, as far as you knew. Though it wasn’t 
really the reason why Piccolo had decided to come, or at least that 
was what you believed. 


“A truth, though not a whole one.” It seemed that you and Guru were 
one of the same mind in that matter, and he once more denied 
Piccolo’s answer as the correct one. Which seemed to infuriate 
Piccolo a bit, causing him to grit his teeth before finally yelling... 


“Grr, fine! I came because I didn’t want my home to be in danger! 
I’ve never belonged anywhere, and now that I’ve had a vision of my 
home, that same vision tells me it’s going to be destroyed?!” And the 
truth shall set you free! Thank God for the Grand Elder... though 
wasn’t the Grand Elder of Namek also... technically its god? The 
divine hierarchy really did mess up a bunch of expressions, huh... 


“Tt is not wrong to be true to ones self, child of Katas. Now, Hero of 
Earth and Hero of Namek, approach me, I shall use my powers to 
unlock some of your own... for you I can only draw out some of your 
latent potential, but for you, Hero of Namek... I shall attempt to 
bestow upon you the powers once wielded by your predecessor.” You 
looked at Piccolo, and he looked at you for a moment, before you 
both walked towards the ancient Namekian who placed his left palm 
atop your head and his right palm atop Piccolo’s, and then... 


You felt your power explode. All of a sudden, you felt far more 
powerful than you had before, and you knew that this... this might 
just let you win! What’s more... as the Great Elder unlocked your 


potential, you paid close attention to the magic he used, and... 


[Potential Unlock: The magical ability to unlock the potential of 
any other person that you place your palm upon, the process is 
instant, though the effects can in some cases take some time to 
fully come into being. This ability is practically free, though it 
should only be used sparsely, as it will only function if a target 
actually has potential that can be unlocked at all, which is 
usually built up through time and training] 


Amazing! Yes! You hadn’t been expecting to gain the ability to 
unlock potential, but now that you had it, you felt like you’d never be 
troubled by anything ever again! Sure, it wasn’t on the same level as 
the Potential Unleashing that the Old Kai was capable of, but even 
so! 


“There... I have done all I can, now. Please... save my planet, and my 
children, heroes.” Piccolo didn’t really seem to be enjoying being 
called a hero that much, but that was his problem, you were fine with 
the title. Though going from Demon King to Hero was probably in his 
head something of a major downgrade. What was he going to came 
all his techniques after now...? 


“Of course.” You nodded as you walked away from the Old 
Namekian, you knew what you had to do first, and that was- 
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-thank him for helping you to reach a new level of strength. “Oh, and 
Grand Elder...? Thank you for this boon, I’ll protect Planet Namek, I 
promise.” Or at least you’d do your best at protecting the planet, the 
truth was that it was very difficult to protect a planet from taking 
harm when the battle being fought was between those who could 
very easily destroy the entire damn thing, and only really didn’t out 
of a courtesy, and the fact that most people needed an atmosphere to 
survive at all. Yes... most people. The faces of both Cooler and Freeza 
flashed in your mind when you thought that, they were both the sort 


who would immediately attempt to destroy a planet if they felt like 
they had started to lose a fight, and you really didn’t want to allow 
things to get a point where either of them had an opportunity to do 
that. 


“It is nothing, Hero of Earth, I should be the one thanking you, you 
have come all this way even though you stand nothing to gain from 
your trip.” Well, not quite nothing, after all, you had gotten quite a bit 
stronger thanks to having your potential unlocked now, but to tell the 
truth, that was likely strength that you would’ve been able to reach 
yourself with a little bit more training anyway, the power you had 
gained was more like a shortcut than anything else, even if the 
Potential Unlock gave somebody all of their potential strength in one 
go, which you were certain that it didn’t, everyone was constantly 
breaking their limits anyway, so it’s not like that would last for very 
long! 


eS | 


“Hey... ‘Demon King’.” Nail had his arms crossed as he leaned against 
a pillar. “Go and give em hell.” Piccolo looked over at Nail for a few 
seconds, before he smiled, and nodded. 


“Of course. Kenzou, let’s go. I think it’s about high time that I showed 
these fools why they don’t mess with my home!” Piccolo was still 
acting a little bit edgier than was necessary, but it seemed like the 
Grand Elder had managed to get through to him by quite a large 
amount, though you knew that Piccolo wasn’t a bad person anyway, 
considering what, a year of just watching Gohan surviving out on his 
own was enough for him to pretty much immediately become a good 
person, he was... well Piccolo talked a lot of shit, but he was a 
typical Namekian, so that kind of just meant that deep down in 
regards to his morality he was naturally inclined to enjoy peace and 
tranquility. 


“Hold your horses there for a second, Piccolo... I want to make sure 
my family is alright. Hey, did they come through this way...?” You 
asked Nail, who didn’t even have to ponder your question before he 
gave you the answer you were looking for. 


“They did, the Grand Elder found a lot about you thanks to them, 
though they set off in search of you. If I’m not mistaken, they wanted 
you to get your strength unlocked by the Great Elder, too.” You 
looked at your hand, and you wondered if you could further unlock 
Nail’s potential... it would stand to reason that Nail would’ve had his 
potential unlocked by Guru already, right...? But if that wasn’t the 
case, then didn’t that mean that you could possibly make the 
Warrior-Class Namekian that much stronger...? Even if that were the 
case, it would have to wait. You had more important things to do... if 
they’d set off in search for you, then that would’ve meant that they 
were heading back in the direction of the Dragon Balls...! Which 
naturally meant that they were also about to find themselves 
embroiled in the battle against Freeza and his brother! 


You had half a mind to just allow that fight to play out to its fullest 
extent, to see which of the brothers would come out on top and deal 
with the other for you, but there were a... few problems with that 
idea. Namely, the fact that the moment one of them believed that 
they had lost, they would probably just spitefully destroy Planet 
Namek to prevent the other from getting their wish anyway. It was a 
good thing that they didn’t know that the balls could grant three 
wishes, otherwise you would probably be in quite a bit more trouble, 
especially if they decided that they could team up if both of them 
could wish for immortality. That was unlikely though, Cooler did 
seem to resent his younger brother. You wondered if there was some 
sort of favoritism going on in the Cold Family, you knew that Freeza 
had just been born strong and had never had to train, but what about 
Cooler...? 


Either way it didn’t matter right now, what did matter was 


rendezvousing with your family before they managed to find 
themselves in any trouble, and you quickly started to try to lock onto 
their energy... it didn’t take very long to find a group of Ki that you 
believed to be them, and you didn’t hesitate for a moment to blast 
towards them at high speed, not holding anything back as you zipped 
through the air at unbelievable speed, the increases in your power 
that you’d recently gone through had really made the difference! 


It only took you maybe a minute before you were landing in front of 
your family, who were conveniently standing on the ground, allowing 
you to impact the ground with enough force to create a small crater 
as you landed on one knee. “Woah! Just like a super hero!” Kusai 
reacted to your appearance first, cheering as you landed, and Piccolo 
floated down gently next to you. 


“You know, if you had better control, you’d have landed like me.” 
Piccolo sounded smug, but you just raised an eyebrow as you turned 
to look at him. 


“Eh? I landed like this on purpose, it looks cooler.” You dusted 
yourself off as you turned back to your family, and you could see that 
everyone had managed to increase their power pretty massively 
thanks to Guru, and... well, Yamcha right now had a pretty startling 
amount of power, too! You didn’t think you’d ever get used to seeing 
Yamcha with a Power Level ranking in the millions, but that was the 
world you lived in. A world where anybody could become strong, so 
long as they never gave up their hope and will to get stronger and 
stronger. “So... everyone alright?” You asked with a smile on your 
face. 


“Are you...?” Kale got close to you, and you were surprised by the 
sudden closeness with one of your wives, not that you didn’t enjoy it, 
it was just... unusual. 


“Huh...? What do you mean? I’m perfectly fine, obviously.” You 


didn’t get what she was worried about. You weren’t the sort of person 
that got himself in that much trouble... alright so maybe you were, 
but you usually had a route out of that trouble, even if that route was 
just... teleporting away from the trouble. 


“You healed yourself with a Senzu Bean, but there’s still a scorched 
hole on your sleeve, Kenzou. Somebody shot you, didn’t they?” Kale 
noted with an almost uncanny observation ability, and you looked 
down at your gi to see that it had indeed been scorched when 
Cooler’s death beam had passed through your arm. 


“H-huh, so there is.” You immediately fixed it with your magic, 
restoring it back to its previous state. Kale didn’t look all that pleased 
by the fact that somebody had clearly hurt you and you had tried to 
hide it, but you shook your head. “Alright, full disclosure... we’re up 
against some frighteningly powerful guys right now, and... well, one 
of them managed to get the drop on me when I went for the Dragon 
Balls. ’m fine now, but... it was pretty scary for a second!” You 
laughed awkwardly. It was no laughing matter, but sometimes you 
didn’t know what else to do. “But... I think that with everyone now 
so much stronger, we’ll definitely have a shot at winning.” 


“Bah, I don’t know what the Grand Elder was thinking, does he really 
believe that I’ll need your help for this...?” Piccolo harrumphed, but 
he made no effort to go off on his own to fight by himself. 


“That Grand Elder guy really was pretty cool, huh? You know, we 
didn’t really know where we were meant to be going, but then a guy 
started talking in my head and told me where I needed to go next!” 
Caulifla smiled at you, and you were a little confused. What...? 
Somebody talking in their heads...? Could Goku have been using his 
telepathic powers for them or something? 


“Huh...? They did...?” No, it couldn’t have been Goku otherwise 
Caulifla would’ve recognized his voice. 


“Yes, they did, you damn copyright thief! Who told you that you could 
just copy the Kaioken technique without gaining permission from me!?” 
Naturally, the person speaking in your head now was none other than 
King Kai, and he didn’t exactly sound pleased about things. 


“G-gyah?!” You fell back, landing on your ass. 


“K-Kenzou? What’s wrong?” Kale rushed towards you, helping you 
back to your feet, Mizuna stood over you, fretting as you got back to 
your feet, but you just sighed before you smirked, shaking your head 
slightly. 


“T’m being prank called.” You spoke, before you returned to the angry 
god yelling at you. 


“P-Prank Called?! Do you know who I am?! I’m King Kai! Do you have 
any idea what that means?” 


“Whatever, sorry for using your technique without asking... I get the 
feeling you’re really not going to like what I’ve done with it, 
though...” You smiled as you admitted that you’d made a 
modification to the Kaioken in the form of the Blazing Kaioken, 
something that was a good deal more effective than the basic Kaioken 
was, and should also be less harsh on the body, too! 


“What do you mean by that?! What have you done with my precious 
Kaioken, you damned fraudulent thief! Unlearn it now, then ask me to 


learn it! Wow, King Kai sounded pretty protective about the idea of 
somebody learning his techniques without asking. 


“Look, sorry for not asking permission first, but can’t you overlook it, 
considering it’s a for a good cause? I can’t exactly not copy an 
amazing technique when I see it, right? Besides, it’s not like I can just 
unlearn a technique, right?” Complimenting him would be your best 
bet here, you felt. King Kai was the sort of guy who had a pretty 
major amount of pride in the techniques that he had managed to 
develop. 


“Hmmph, I suppose you’re right about that. It’s only natural for somebody 
to want to be able to copy the Kaioken whenever they see it, and I 
supposed if you are talented enough to figure out how to use it, it’s fine. 
Mhm.” King Kai finally seemed to calm down a little. 


“Was there... any reason that you called me other than to shout at 
me?” 


“Oh... right! Goku is busy and everyone in the other group isn’t strong 
enough right now... if you don’t hurry it up, then Freeza and Cooler are 
going to end up breaking the whole planet apart with their fight! You need 
to stop them as soon as possible!” Crap, that wasn’t good! 


“What’s going on, Kenzou...? That’s the same guy who called me, 
right, King Whatever?” Caulifla figured out who you were talking 
with. 


“It’s King Kai! How many times do I have to tell you that before it sinks 
in?!” King Kai responded to Caulifla, an she didn’t even react as he 
shouted, either she couldn’t hear him at all, or she was choosing to 
just... ignore him completely. 


“We can’t mess around any longer, we need to stop Freeza and 
Cooler... two extremely powerful aliens, before they can destroy the 
planet. Oh, right, and they’re both super evil, so don’t feel bad about 
hurting them... don’t even feel bad about killing them if have the 
opportunity. Neither of them would hesitate to do the same to you!” 
You could sense the terrible clash of power even from over here, it 
seemed like Freeza had ramped things up to nearly his full strength 
now. 
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Alright, now... before we get going... I feel like a few outfit changes 
are in order... I feel like we’re getting a little samey, everyone 
wearing the Turtle School Gi.” You were like a flood of orange and 
blue at this point, and you felt like there just... far too many people 
not dressed in a more unique sense. Sure, the gi had been a nice fit 
for back when you still properly trained under Master Roshi, but at 
this point, you hadn’t trained under the old Master for years, and 
while the outfit was very open and well suited for fighting, you could 
very easily make something that would serve a similar purpose, and 
you quickly used your magic manipulation to generate a blue and 
beige outfit for yourself, it was quite an easy visualization to make. 


“Huh... wait, we can just fight in whatever now...?” Caulifla asked 
you, and you shrugged. She didn’t know? She must’ve known that 
there was nothing really keeping you fighting in the Turtle School gi, 
right? Did nobody ever tell her? 


“T mean, nothing was really ever keeping us fighting in our martial 
arts gis, it was mostly just because I felt like they looked kind of cool, 
but... well, I think at this point we’ve sort of grown beyond wearing 
the Gi... besides, look at us! There’s way too many people wearing 
it.” You really needed some individuality among your ranks, hell, 
even the Freeza force soldiers had different models of armor. 


“You... do raise a good point. Alright then, hit me up!” It was no 
surprise that she went along with it, and you nodded. But... 


“No requests?” Damn it, request something! 


“You’re the man who married me, just remember that if you pick 
something that I don’t like, then Ill kick your ass!” You knew that 
she was only joking around, but it did make you sweat a little, even 
for a man who could wield magic and command the universe itself to 
do his bedding, having to pick the outfit that his wife was going to 
wear was a terrifying prospect, but you would not hesitate! 


“OK, OK... let me think...” You ponered just what sort of outfit that 
Caulifla might like for the sake of fighting, and you knew her sort of 
fashion sense usually, when she wasn’t fighting, though... her 
preferred choice of clothing was pretty restrictive, all things 
considered, but there wasn’t really much stopping you from using 
your powers to create something that would work that would also 
line up with her tastes, right...? 


Making your mind up, you pointed a finger at Caulifla, and a ray of 
light sprang forth, striking Caulifla in an instant and immediately 
warping her clothing into a new form, where before she had been 
wearing the blue and orange gi of the Turtle School, her new outfit 
consisted of a pair of ripped jeans, a white t-shirt, and a black leather 


jacket. All of which were enhanced to be as durable as possible, to 
the limit of your ability to manipulate magic, anyway. Your own 
outfit was the same, of course. 


“Heh... not bad.” Caulifla approved of your outfit, and that was a 
weight off your shoulders, of course you were far from done, and you 
had quite a few more people that you needed to give a new outfit to. 


“Alright, now for you, Kale.” You pointed a finger at the girl, though 
you hesitated far less when it came to picking her outfit, and to tell 
the truth... this was actually something that you’d been wanting to 
see her wearing for a very long time, you’d just never had a good 
opportunity for it before, and just like that, a beam o light sprung 
forth from your hands, and Kale’s outfit shifted into its newly 
manifested form, aside from a band of fabric protecting her decency 
and a thick golden necklace set with a heavy jewel, her torso was 
bare, you’d manifested some sort of fusion between a golden tiara 
and a headband that hung on her forehead, and her wrists were 
covered by two thick golden gauntlets. Each piece of jewelry that she 
wore was set with a navy blue gem, and her lower half was covered 
by a red and white robe bottom, really, an abundance of material, 
but you thought it looked amazing on her. 


“J-is this really the best sort of outfit to be fighting in...? I feel a 
little... exposed.” Kale sounded a little timid, but before you could 
reassure her that she looked good, Caulifla beat you to it. 


“Don’t be dumb, Kale! You look great! Though that being said, seeing 
your outfit... it does make me want to make an alteration on my 
own...” With that, Caulifla quickly tore the bottom half of her t-shirt 
off, exposing her midriff as she did. “That’s much better!” 


“Yeah, me and Puar...? We’ll stick with the Gi, thanks for the offer 
though.” Yamcha shook his head, he didn’t want a new outfit, it 
sounded like, and then you looked at Piccolo. 


“Don’t even ask.” Yeah, that made sense, considering that Piccolo 
was already wearing his own gi and had the ability to just... make a 
new outfit whenever he liked, obviously he wasn’t the sort of person 
who needed you to make him something. Then... the only people 
that left were... 


“Come on, papa! Make me a new outfit! I wanna fight too!” You 
looked at Mizuna, who was jumping up at you, and you smiled. 
Yeah... her current outfit was... definitely a little bit too humorous 
and clunky for getting into a real fight. Dressed up like a tiger as she 
was, you could definitely think of a better outfit, and with a flick of 
your finger, her clothing changed to that of a short dress designed for 
both durability and ease of movement, when wearing something like 
that, combat should be very easy. Not that the kids should really be 
getting into that much combat, maybe a few of Freeza’s goons or 
something, but given their immense strength now, they 
definitely wouldn’t have any trouble crushing some of them! 


“What do you think?” 


“Aww... I wanted it to look more like mommy’s” Huh...? Well, she 
was young, so it was understandable that she’d want to take after her 
mothers without knowing that it wouldn’t exactly be at all 
appropriate. 


“Don’t be like that, Mizu... I think you look very cute!” Kale picked 
her daughter up with a smile, and immediately Mizuna brightened 


up. 


“Yay!” It was always pretty simple to convince Mizuna of something, 
it wasn’t that she was stupid or anything, it was just that she was... 
super trusting of the people she cared about. Something that you had 
already had to scold Kusai for already, and he’d only just started to 
figure out his sister’s overly trusting nature. Not that he was a bad 
kid, but well... he was a kid. Speaking of... 


“Now, me next! Me next! I wanna be a cowboy! No, wait, I wanna be 
a space cowboy!” A space cowboy, huh...? Now how would you go 
about doing that... ? There were a few ideas floating about in your 
head, but the best one that you had was... 


“Alright then, let me see what I can do!” You pointed a finger at your 
son, making a conscious effort not to change his precious hat, and 
you commanded the outfit that he had already been wearing, which 
was already fairly cowboy-esque to change, Leather boots, leather 
gloves, and a dark leather brown colored set of battle suit under- 
armor, with a simple chest-plate akin to the ones worn by Freeza’s 
forces, the outfit was completed with the addition of a leather duster, 
though it probably would’ve looked a lot cooler on Kusai if he wasn’t, 
well... six. 


“Awesome! This is great! I look so cool!” Kusai started to play around 
with the toy gun still strapped to his belt, spinning it around and 
firing in random directions until he actually managed to cause it to 
discharge with a small ball of Ki that pierced through the ground. 
You smirked. That’s what happened when you were careless when 
playing with guns! Even when the gun wasn’t a gun and was in fact a 
toy. 


“Now... everyone ready...?” This was it. The big moment. 


You received nods of agreement from everyone with you, and then 
you looked off into the distance. 


“Let’s mosey.” 
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You looked off into the distance, preparing to take off, but first... you 
needed to make sure that everyone else was on the same page. 
“Everyone, try to keep your power from showing too much as we 
approach! We don’t want to give our presence away, and I can sense 
things even from here... things are going totally crazy over there! It 
was actually kind of nuts how much power was being thrown about, 
a total war was happening above Cooler’s ship, it felt like, with the 
only comparable amount of energy you could sense coming from 
Goku and his battle. But... who the hell was he fighting with that 
much strength! It couldn’t have been King Cold, right...? 


No, that would be stupid, the amount of power being thrown about 
there, it was way higher than what you felt somebody like King 
Cold would’ve been able to manage, especially considering that was 
explicitly weaker than Freeza, who you also knew for a fact to be 
explicitly weaker than Cooler. Or at least he would be if Cooler 
transformed into his final form, anyway! But if not King Cold, then 
who...? Whatever, you’d just have to trust that Goku had things 
under control, he usually did anyway, and you could always ask him 
about his fight when you were all finished up here. 


You could’ve just teleported directly there, but you didn’t want to run 
the risk of teleporting directly into the melee or sight of somebody 
fighting, and your skill when it came to teleporting yourself simply 
wasn’t that precise just yet, either. You’d definitely need to work on 
teleportation at some point, you’d mostly just been happy that you 
had the skill in the first place, but it was starting to show its age, 
somewhat. Then again, perhaps you could just visit Planet Yardrat 
after this? Learning the Ki based equivalent of your magical teleport 
certainly couldn’t hurt much, and it also couldn’t hurt to have Goku, 
Caulifla and Kale learn how to use the skill too! Instant Transmission 
was a ridiculously useful technique, and it felt silly that only Goku 
ever really bothered to learn it usually. 


Soon enough, you could see the battle raging on in the distance, 
beams of energy being fired, explosions causing mountains to 
collapse, and even those very mountains rising up and being wielded 
as weapons through some form of telekinesis! You were too far away 
to properly get a read on what was going on and who was winning, 
but you could see that there was a large group of soldiers 
surrounding what looked to be a smaller group of... three people? 
That must have been the Armored Squad. Cooler seemed to prefer a 
smaller super elite force rather than spreading his resources thin like 
Freeza! 


“Good lord... that’s some crazy power being thrown about over 
there!” Yamcha noted as you stopped to observe things. “You really 
think we can deal with strength like that? 


“Don’t be a coward Yamcha, of course we can deal with that. Don’t 
tell me that you’re losing faith in your power now.” Piccolo 
responded, and Yamcha looked at him with a glare. 


“Pfft, course I’m not. Just... damn, I never would’ve expected that 
there was power this massive just... out in space!” 


“T don’t even think we’ve seen their limits yet, Yamcha.” You noted. 
Or at least the limits of Cooler, anyway. Freeza must’ve been getting 
desperate, you could sense that his power was almost certainly 
reaching his limits now, and Cooler was likely the same, though you 
also happened to know that Cooler’s limits was only what he could 
draw out in his fourth form. 


“Well... it’s a good thing I’ve got a few tricks up my sleeve too then, 
huh?” Yamcha suddenly seemed to regain his confidence, almost as if 
remembering that he too had become extremely powerful, not to 
mention that he also had access to the Kaioken, so really, he 
should’ve been able to do at least as good as Goku did against Freeza 
on Namek in the original version of events. Well, at least prior to the 
moment where Goku transformed into a Super Saiyan, anyway. 


“Pfft, compared to what me and Kale could accomplish if we worked 
together, these losers are absolutely nothing!” Caulifla said with 
smugness, and you had to stop yourself from rolling your eyes. Yes, 
Caulifla, Caule would absolutely pulverize everyone on Namek, but... 
fusion was kind of cheating, and should only be done when all other 
hope was lost. Against enemies like Freeza and Cooler who could just 


be beaten normally? It was definitely cheating, and would rob 
everyone of potential growth. You just hoped that growth could come 
without loss... 


You had started to move along the ground to get closer to the fight 
now, not wanting to be detected by a scouter or simply spotted by 
sight as you made you approach, and eventually you had gotten close 
enough to the fight to properly spectate things... and the power on 
display really was pretty amazing, the Armored Squad was clearly 
struggling, Sauzer having lost an arm had clearly hindered his ability 
to fight, and they were all very wary of Ginyu, they must’ve known 
about his ability. The confusing part however was the presence of the 
soldiers that were clearly on Freeza’s side but were just way stronger 
than the Ginyu Force was! 


Broly for his part was fighting against a bunch of the soldiers as well, 
you could see that Dodoria and Zarbon were very clearly outmatched 
as they tried to support the powerful alien soldiers in their attempt to 
restrain Broly, though their attacks and energy blasts quite literally 
did nothing to Broly, and they were mostly just playing the part of 
annoying flies. 


“That guy seems... weirdly... familiar...?” Kale pointed at Broly, and 
you frowned. You hadsort of been hoping that she wouldn’t 
recognize any similarities between herself and the legendary Saiyan 
that was currently fighting on the side of Cooler, though you 
supposed it was an inevitability that she might realize that they were 
both something like kindred spirits, in demeanor as well as power. 


“Mmm, I think he might be a Saiyan.” You nodded, it didn’t look like 
Broly had accessed something like the wrathful state yet, but his 
power had increased since the last time you saw him, going from 
around 4 million to 6 million! 


“Come now, brother! What was the point of this foolish attempt to 
defy me!? You ought to know that father put mein charge of the 
universe for a reason, stick to your sectors, and I might consider not 
annexing a few of them!” Listening closely, you could faintly hear 
Freeza, though it was something of a struggle for you, and as Cooler 
was further away, you couldn’t hear what his response to his brothers 
words were, instead only having Freeza to go off of. Curiously, 
despite Freeza’s power being at 120,000,000 right now, there was 
something... strange about him. He didn’t look like he’d even needed 
to bulk up! That couldn’t have been right! Something must’ve been 
wrong. Maybe you were just reading it wrong and you could only tell 
his 100% power while he was in that form...? 


“B-Brat?! Spoiled?! Your covetous acts will be noted... as will your 
death!” Freeza suddenly blasted a wave of Ki at his brother, a basic 
attack that had no technique to it, and was thus batted away with a 
basic ease. Now, while he was distracted...! You jumped up into the 
air, utilizing your speed to close the distance between yourself and 
Freeza rapidly! 


“Kaioken... times ten!” Your suddenly roared from behind Freeza as 
you clasped your hands together, focusing an incredible amount of 
energy into yourself as you started to use one of your most powerful 
techniques... something that you’d taken from Turles! You pulled 
your hands apart quickly, revealing the donut shaped blast before 
you quickly tossed it at Freeza, who just about managed to respond 
to your shout in time to turn and block the attack! Though even 
though Freeza had managed to block, that didn’t help him, as shortly 
after, Cooler appeared from behind him and kicked him down into 
the water below, stopping for a moment to regard you! 


“Well... the thief returns. Curious, it seems that you’ve gotten quite a 
bit more powerful since the last time I saw you. Your attempt to steal 


from me won't be forgiven this easily, of course, but I’ll give you the 
opportunity to flee, as well as a suggestion. I would not recommend 
you interfere in my fight with my brother further if you value your 
life.” Cooler then took off towards Freeza, not paying you any more 
attention. Was he attempting to threaten you or warn you...? 
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Well... if it was a threat, then you’d show Cooler exactly why he 
shouldn’t take you lightly... no! You’d show everyone why they 
shouldn’t take you lightly! You held your arms out as you started to 
tap deep into the true depths of your power! If Cooler thought that he 
could threaten you, then he had another thing coming! You’d come 
all this way, you’d gotten so much stronger... you wouldn’t just be 
treated like a nuisance here! “This is it... let me show you all... my 
real power!” You shouted as you started to gather up your energy, 
and your hair started to flutter about in the wind generated by the 
sheer amount of power you were generating as red flares of energy 
glittered around you! 


“Behold!” You were enveloped in a sheathe of red light which 
blinded everyone who was watching you, even Cooler had stopped in 
his tracks, turning to look back at you rather than continuing his 
battle with his brother! Your aura blazed around you as red motes of 
light streamed off of your body, behind your back was a simple red 
circular halo, symbolizing your new technique as one that could only 
be called godly in nature, though your Ki was, as far as you were 
aware, still very much mortal. Regardless though... if this was your 
max...? Well, Cooler didn’t stand a chance! No... nobody did! 


To test out your new maximum, you quickly pursued Cooler, 
managing to massively outpace him in order to appear beneath him 
before you kicked him into the air, sending him shouting in surprise 
as he uncontrollably flew higher into the air! You smirked as you 
looked down at Freeza, who was now shooting upwards out of the 
water that he’d been knocked into, it was clear that you were his 
target, but before he could hit you, he was intercepted, as Piccolo 
appeared, his power spiked upwards, and he easily managed to kick 


Freeza off course! No way... Piccolo had managed to get that strong 
too? Sure, he wasn’t as strong as you were, but you were impressed! 


“So... youw’re one of the bastards that’s been messing with my home, 
huh? I hope you’re prepared to die.” Piccolo sounded confident. 
Good. He deserved to. 


“Oh my, it looks like one of the Namekian’s actually managed to 
grow a spine!” Freeza clearly didn’t know that Piccolo was actually 
almost as strong as he was at his maximum power, but there was still 
something that was concerning you, and that was how Freeza, 
despite being at a Power of 120,000,000 to your vision... didn’t look 
bulked out at all! Wasn’t his full power supposed to make him bulk 
up?! 


You didn’t get much of a chance to ponder that, as you were soon 
forced to turn your attention back towards Cooler as he managed to 
stop himself in the air. “I warned you, fool!” With that, Cooler fired a 
barrage of Death Beams towards you, but it was no good, and you 
easily managed to catch them all in one hand before you tossed them 
back at Cooler as a ball of condensed energy! “What?!” The energy 
exploded as it struck Cooler, but he emerged unscathed from the 
attack, as expected. Still, learning how to use the Death Beam was 
quite useful, even if it was in effect just a purple Dodon Ray. 


“You can’t hope to win, tyrant. Surrender now.” You were massively 
stronger than Cooler was right now, and you could’ve probably killed 
him if you went for the killing blow right now, but... and it was 
foolish... you wanted him to transform. You wanted to see just how 
strong that the so-called true strongest in the universe was, even if 
you could list off a bunch of people that you thought were stronger 
than he was, especially Beerus. 


“Surrender...? Don’t make me laugh! I am Lord Cooler!” Cooler 
shouted angrily. “I was planning on using this against Freeza, but I 
can tell that you are a worthy opponent... prepare yourself... for my 
true, unfathomable power!” Cooler roared as he started to unleash a 
torrent of energy that made you cover your face from the winds 
whipping up around you. This power... he was transforming! His 
body bulked up slightly, and his armor and head changed as his 
power continued to surge higher and higher! Just... how strong was 
he?! When would it stop!? “Now, allow me to show you the folly of 
challenging me!” Cooler scowled just as a mask covered his mouth, 
and you managed to get your guard up just in time to block a 
tremendous punch from Cooler that sent you flying backwards 
regardless! 


“Damn... you're a little stronger than I figured you’d be...” 
Seriously... a Power Level of 470 million?! You’d been planning on 
this transformation of his to make him only like, maybe two times 
stronger! This much... this much was just ridiculous! How were you 
supposed to beat him... he outclassed you completely! No.. you 
couldn’t think like that, he might have had more power than you, but 
you still had a bag full of tricks, the Senzu Beans, your ability to 
teleport, your Sonic Slicer. You had a lot that you could use in order 
to gain a victory here, and that wasn’t even to mention your Fruit 
from the Tree of Might! If you ate that, then you’d be able to easily 
win still! Though you didn’t really think that your body would 
appreciate being pushed to beyond all reason like that, and you 
didn’t just want to explode due to a complete overload of power. 


“A little...? You really are quite the optimist! Allow me to show you 
just how much more powerful than you I am!” Cooler punctuated 
that by thrusting an arm towards you! “Death Flash!” This time, he 
short a purple wave, and it was far more powerful than the Death 
Beam from before! “Dodge it if you want, I wouldn’t mind wiping out 
those weaklings hiding behind you!” You looked behind you, only to 
see that if you did dodge the attack, the beam of energy would hit 


your kids, who were currently standing on the sidelines! 


“You... you bastard! How dare you!” You put your hands together 
quickly, gathering up the energy you needed, and _ then... 
“Kamehameha!” Your Super Kamehameha was unusual, having a red 
coloration to it as it streaked forth, intercepting Cooler’s energy wave 
and clashing with it! No... it did more than clash with it... it felt as if 
you had almost no competition from the wave of energy as you easily 
started to overpower it! 


Or that was what you thought, and in the chaos that the power 
generated by a beam struggle caused, Cooler had capitalized on the 
advantage by simply flying through not only his own beam, but also 
your own, jumping out of your Kamehameha to punch you square in 
the face, sending you reeling backwards and instantly canceling out 
your Kamehameha! 


“You’ve got quite the impressive amount of power.” Cooler remarked 
as you recovered from the attack and faced off with him again. 
“Say... what’s your name? Somebody like you deserves to be 
remembered after he is dead, I would think.” Cooler actually seemed 
to have some modicum of respect for you, which honestly felt like 
more than Freeza would give to one of his opponents. 


“T agree completely, Cooler, and I don’t think I’m ever going to forget 
you.” You countered his request born of confidence with a cocky 
claim of your own. You were still thinking of ways to overcome and 
defeat Cooler right now, but the truth was that you just felt like you 
need more power. Or... maybe some sort of technique that could turn 
the tide. Caulifla and Kale were both a little busy dealing Broly, and 
you’d noticed that his power had also exploded upwards. Was he 
finally using his wrathful state...? It was a good thing that he wasn’t 
alone in the ability to utilize that power, then. 


“Of course, to forget somebody, you need to be alive to do so! Your 
very last thoughts will be that of terror at the thought of my name, of 
your own foolishness for daring to challenge me!” Damn... you didn’t 
have a comeback for that one. 


Nor, in fact, did you have a comeback for Cooler suddenly and 
unexpectedly charging at you, feinting you with a fake right hook, 
and instead wrapping his tail around your neck, choking you as he 
punched you a half dozen times right in the face and body! “What’s 
the matter, don’t tell me that you’re already going to give up? I was 
just about starting to have fun, and- ARGHGH!” 


You had taken a note from Goku’s book, and while Cooler was bust 
gloating, you had chomped his tail with as much force as you were 
able to muster, giving you more than enough time to escape from the 
clutches of the alien tyrant! Why was biting your opponent such a 
powerful technique, anyway? It was as if nobody could ever expect 
that their opponent could think of just biting them as a suitable 
attack. 


“You... you damn scum! How dare you bite my tail!” Cooler sounded 
furious, and for good reason, too. You couldn’t imagine that being 
bitten by somebody as strong as you currently were was a very 
pleasant feeling. 


“What? Sorry, I’m not just going to let you beat me to death. Thanks 
for giving me the opportunity to finish things, though!” You held out 
both of your hands in a specific way, and you smirked as you started 
to gather the energy... this would finish things! “Now...!” Your most 
powerful technique, and one that you shamelessly copied from Tien 
and improved on your own terms... “Super... Kikoho!” 


In that moment, as the Kikoho streaked towards Cooler, something... 
something that you hadn’t been expecting happened. All the while as 
the powerful blast soared towards the tyrant, you remained confident 
in your victory, but time seemed to slow as you saw a purple glint 
shining through the Kikoho, and, in horror, you realized what that 
purple glint was. You tried to move. You tried to get out of the way 
in time, but... you were too late. In the exact same moment, your 
ultimate attack stuck Cooler at the same moment that the Death 
Beam that he had fired through your attack pierced your heart. 


“Guh?” You looked down at the hole in your chest that used to be 
your heart, but you didn’t die just yet... you could feel your body 
demanding that you fall asleep, that the pain you were currently in 
was simply too intense for you to bear. But you couldn’t let yourself 
die yet. You... you made a promise not to die... 


“Well... it seems that at the end of the day, you may have been 
strong, but you were a fool to try to challenge the most powerful in 
the universe. Farewell.” You wanted to say something, but the words 
wouldn’t come to you. Was... was this how you died? Was this the 
end of you? No... you couldn’t allow that. You could never allow 
that. You’d made a promise that you wouldn’t leave Caulifla and Kale 
alone, and that... that went doubly so now that you had a family 
with them! “This is the end.” Cooler started to charge up one last 
attack to finish things, but... 


“Kenzou! No!” Suddenly, a blast of energy hit Cooler from the side, 
knocking him away for just a moment! It was Caulifla, come to the 
rescue! “Quickly, eat this!” Caulifla reached into her pocket for the 


Senzu Bean that you’d given her, but before she could give feed you 
her bean, Cooler reappeared, grabbing her by her hair, kneeing her 
hard in the chest and then swinging her around before tossing her 
into the ocean, along with her Senzu Bean! 


“Hmmph, what was that, some sort of healing medicine? An 
adrenaline drug...? No matter. I’m ending this now. The Saiyan girl 
will be next.” 


“You... bastard! Don’t you... touch her!” You ignored the pain 
searing through your body from your missing heart and you locked 
eyes with Cooler. “Tl... Pll kill you!” You roared with anger, the very 
same cry that would not only boost your own strength, but also the 
strength of your allies, too! You were so incensed, that you didn’t 
even need to say the words for your spells as you boosted yourself to 
way beyond the level that you were meant to be fighting at, and 
without warning, your strength tripled, putting you way beyond 
Cooler’s level once again! 


“What’s this?!” Cooler’s eyes widened as your power raised incredibly 
quickly, and you felt as if all eyes were on you, and all of the other 
fighting ceased as you smashed your fist directly into Cooler’s 
abdomen, causing the powerful alien to stumble backwards in pain as 
he clutched at his injury! “What power!” Cooler didn’t get to remain 
in awe of your strength for long as you were once again attacking 
him, landing blow after blow on the tyrant as he tried his hardest to 
defend himself. He had already been injured by being struck with 
your Super Kikoho, but that couldn’t even compare to the amount of 
punishment that you were delivering now! You slammed Cooler on 
the chin with an uppercut, and then you grabbed his leg as he soared 
upwards, transferring the momentum of your punch into a throw 
before you performed a diving kick, sending Cooler crashing into a 
mountain! 


You took a moment to catch your breath. You were practically dead 
already. You doubted that even a Senzu Bean could stop you from 
dying now, and the only thing that was still allowing you to keep 
fighting at all was your own willpower and drive to keep fighting! 
You weren’t done! You wouldn’t allow it! “How... how are you still 
alive! You were on death’s door just a moment ago!” Cooler 
demanded an answer from you. 


“Wouldn’t you like to know.” You spoke with confidence. “Get ready 
to die.” You prepared yourself to finish cooler off, but then Cooler did 
something you weren’t expecting, blasting you with a wave of 
energy! The wave of energy was... surprisingly weak, and then, you 
remembered! This was his trump card, he’d distracted you so he had 
enough time to- 


“The one who will be dying is you! You and everyone else on this 
ridiculous planet! A wish for immortality?! What a childish dream!” 
Cooler was standing high above you, and above him was a massive 
orange-red ball of destruction. His signature and ultimate technique. 
The Supernova. You copied the attack without much of a problem, 
but just copying the attack wouldn’t let you stop it! You grit your 
teeth as you looked at your hand, you didn’t know how much time 
you had left alive, but... you’d spend it wisely! You quickly coated 
your hand, activating the Sonic Slicer, and just as Cooler launched his 
ball of planet ending destruction down at you, you charged up 
towards it! In your head, despite the fact that your own had been 
gouged out, you started to hear the beat of a heart. 


Ba-dump 


You swung your hand down just as you made contact with the ball of 
energy. 


Ba-dump. 


The entire sphere was cleaved in twain as thanks to your slash, 
managing to just for a moment vary the length of your blade to 
match the entire diameter of the Supernova. 


Ba-dump. 


You continued on upwards, charging directly towards Cooler through 
the two halves of the Supernova, making it clear through the energy 
blast, just as the energy destabilized, exploding with not even close to 
the force it ought to have. 


Ba-dump. 


You weren’t finished yet! You’d cut Cooler in half! You closed the 
distance between you and him instantly, raising your Sonic Slicer 
above your head to finish him with a single strike! 


Ba- 
The heartbeat stopped. 


You couldn’t move. In that moment, seconds away from your 
ultimate victory, your body ceased to function, the blazing red power 
that had gathered about you faded in a single instant, disintegrating 
into red wisps as you stood there, frozen. The sound of shattering from 
behind you as your Halo fragmented to pieces, and then... darkness, 


as your over stressed body turned to dust and blew away. 
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I looked up at the sky as my eyes refused to believe what they were 
seeing. Kenzou had been doing so well until just a few minutes ago, 
but then the unthinkable happened, and he was shot through the 
heart by that bastard alien! I’d tried to break away from the guy me 
and Kale were fighting to try to heal him, I still had the Senzu Bean 
that he gave me, but it didn’t work. He managed to grab me and 
throw me away before I got a chance to give Kenzou the beam... and 
then I was basically forced to watch helplessly at the events that 
played out next. 


Kenzou suddenly exploded with power, like nothing I’d ever seen 
before, the entire planet seemed to shake with his power as he 
suddenly attacked the alien with a power that I couldn’t even 
properly fathom! His speed was immense, and every single one of his 
many punches landed with crushing effect on the one who had 
injured him so... for a moment, I thought that he was going to be OK, 
that he was somehow invincible or immortal or something. A hope 
reinforced when I saw him completely cut through the alien’s 
desperate attempt to kill him and the entire planet with a massive 


ball of energy that he rapidly charged up and threw towards him, 
only fo it to be slashed in half and dissipated mere seconds after! 


But... just as I thought that his victory had started nearing, and that 
fortune had smiled upon the man I loved the most in the entire 
universe, he... stopped. Dead in his tracks. In a single moment, he 
went from exploding with more power than I ever thought was 
possible, to... 


Nothing. 


I watched up from below as Kenzou stood there, frozen in place, 
primed to strike down Cooler utterly, but... his power finally failed 
him, and in that moment I realized that what I had been watching 
wasn’t some triumphant explosion of power, but Kenzou using every 
last bit of strength he had in reserve to try to kill his opponent before 
he died from his wound. It took me a few moments of stunned silence 
before I can even register what had happened. 


The man I loved was dead. 


“No...” 


A cold wind blew. Lightning seemed to strike around me. My vision 
went blurry. My knuckles went white from being clenched far too 
hard. I was forced to accept that which I never wanted to accept. 
That which always seemed impossible. I’d seen my worst nightmare 
come to life before my very eyes while I was powerless to stop it. He 
couldn’t be dead! Not him! 


“You... you bastard...” I still had my eyes fixed on the surprised 
looking monster who had taken the man I loved away, and I started 
to feel something... change. Something inside of me snapped. Where 
there should have been sorrow, there was fury. There was a target 
standing right there. The one who’d taken somebody I cared about so 
deeply for was simply standing there. He wasn’t dead yet. But... I... 
1 ee 


“I WON’T LET YOU GET AWAY WITH THIS!” | let it all go, 
everything holding me back as I finally exploded from my anger, and 
in that moment, a strange golden aura erupted around me, engulfing 
me in a tingling embrace of power! A power that came too late to 
save the man I loved, but the power I’d use for his sake anyway! 
“COOLER, YOU BASTARD!” 


“W-what’s this?!” Cooler was unprepared for my attack, and before 
he could even properly recover from the beating that Kenzou had 
given him, he was being assaulted once again. Though this time, 
there would be nothing that would save him from my wrath. I 
grabbed Cooler by the face, squeezing hard as I sunk my knee into his 
chest before bouncing off of him and blasting him with a surge of 
shining red energy that sent him crashing towards the ground! 


I looked at my hand for a moment, smiling sadly as I did. It was 
almost as if Kenzou were still here, guiding my hand and lending his 
strength to me... my sad smile at his memory turned into a furious 
glare as I caught sight of Cooler recovering from his fall, the one who 
took him away from me! 


“What is this... what is this?!” Cooler screamed in confusion as he 
tried to come to terms with the situation. 


“T guess I must just be some sort of Super Saiyan.” ’'d heard Kenzou 
talk about Super Saiyans before, but I thought he was just using a 
figure of speech about me, Kale and Goku, or maybe Caule. But no... 
this must have been what areal Super Saiyan was. This amazing 
golden power, the power I could use to avenge and protect the people 
I cared for. 


“Super Saiyan... no! That’s impossible, that was just a myth, you can’t 
possibly have- guh!?” I blinked in surprise as suddenly, somebody 
else wreathed in a golden aura attacked, kicking Cooler in the face 
with tremendous speed! It was... Kale! She’d also undergone the 
transformation?! 


“You'll die.” Kale’s voice was barely a whisper, and she was even 
stronger than I was now... no... she was way stronger than I was! I 
looked over to see the ones that she’d been fighting just before, and I 
saw that they had all been defeated! “You'll die for taking Kenzou 
away.” 


“Traitor he may be, I will not allow a Super Saiyan to make a fool out 
of my family!” The other alien suddenly appeared, jumping in front of 
Kale with his hand outstretched. “Now die!” They blasted Kale, and 
Kale didn’t even bother to dodge. 


“Pathetic.” The attack ended with Kale not even having been budged. 
As she looked at the stunned Freeza before she appeared in front of 
the alien with speed that was difficult for even me to follow, grabbing 
him by the throat as she charged up an energy blast in the same 
hand, releasing the alien at the same time she allowed the energy to 
explode in order to launch the other alien back hundreds of meters. 


“Do you really think that this will work?! The way I see things, you’re 
just pushing your power the exact same thing that other fool did, it’ll 
end the exact same way!” Cooler thought that I was pushing my 
power to beyond my limits, but I didn’t think he understood. Right 
now... I didn’t have any limits! But... there was something else I 
realized about what he’d just said, something that caused my veins to 
freeze up in cold fury. 


“Other fool...? You’re not talking about Kenzou, are you...!?” At the 
realization that he was talking about him, I felt my blood start to boil 
as my rage destroyed any and all tranquility in my body! “Don’t 
you dare talk about Kenzou!” I jumped forwards at Cooler once more, 
landing a jab and then a straight right hand directly at the white 
plate of biological armor, following it up with a flip kick straight to 
his chin that caused Cooler’s head to jolt upwards, just in time to 
receive the reverse of my kick as I slammed the heel of my boot into 
his face, sending the alien crashing into the water! 


“Try all you might, but you'll never destroy me! The winner of this 
battle... will be me!” Cooler roared as he canceled out his fall by 
surrounding himself in his own energy, turning himself into a 
projectile as he shot towards me! Of course, he was far too slow to 
actually hit me, and I stepped away at the last second, allowing 
Cooler to instead blast harmlessly into the air! But I wasn’t done, as I 
pushed my power even further... my body bulked up ever so slightly 
as I looked at Cooler while he was still trying to recover, and I started 
to gather energy in my right hand... this would end it! There was 
more energy gathered into this one attack than I’d ever gathered 
before, and I glared up at Cooler before I roared the name of the 
attack. 


“Crush... Cannon!” I launched the red shot of energy up at Cooler, 
and it traveled with such amazing pace that the alien barely even had 
a chance to register that he was being attacked before the red bolt of 
energy slammed into his body, carrying him high into the sky, and 


then beyond, taking my enemy out of the atmosphere of Namek 
entirely and carrying him off into space before finally exploding like 
a second sun in the sky! I couldn’t sense Cooler’s energy after that, 
and I looked up at the explosion, sighing. It was over. 


I looked over at Kale, who was still in the process of doing battle 
with the other alien, who was... really just being absolutely pulverized 
at this point, Kale didn’t seem to have been as interested in ending 
her battle as quickly as I had, and as a result, she’d spent a good 
amount of time just laying into Freeza, and the white and purple 
alien was bleeding all over. “This... this isn’t fair!” The alien roared 
in what could only be described as childish anger. “First Cooler gets a 
brand new form to use... and then... then two blasted Super Saiyans 
appear! You weren’t even supposed to be able to exist! You were all 
supposed to die by my hand!” 


“Bro... I don’t even know who you are.” I turned to look at the 
bawling tyrant. I think I’d heard his name a couple of times before, 
but it was pretty obvious that he was just a side act. In every way, he 
was weaker than Cooler had been. 


“You will! You’ll know exactly who I am! Ill kill you all!” The alien 
suddenly raised a hand above his head, generate a sphere of energy 
that he was no doubt planning on using to try to destroy the entire 
planet or something. Cooler had literally just done the exact same 
thing, and it hadn’t ended well for him either, but for Freeza...? He 
didn’t even get a chance to throw the attack before Kale was upon 
him once more, punching him with such force that he was sent flying 
once again, leaving the red and black ball of energy that he’d 
apparently been planning on using to destroy the planet just... 
floating there. I got an idea as I looked at the ball of energy. 


“Kale! Throw him above me!” I yelled a command at the raging girl, 


and she turned to be and nodded, even in the depths of her fury, 
she’d still listen to me. No doubt she’d also listen to Kenzou too, if he 
were alive. She grabbed the bulked up alien by his smooth head as 
she easily caught up to him before she launched him high above me! 
“Hey, cueball! You can have this back!” I rapidly moved towards the 
ball of energy that he’d simply left floating in the air, kicking it 
upwards at the alien, watching it as it soared through the air 
to perfectly strike the alien, carrying him into the air just as my own 
attack had carried his brother, though this time the attack didn’t 
travel nearly as far, and the sphere of energy detonated in a massive 
explosion in the air. 


After that, I couldn’t sense Freeza anymore. I doubted he was still 
alive after that though. Nobody could survive being at the center of 
an explosion like that. 


“It’s over.” I noted, smiling bitterly as I realized that the strength I’d 
needed to finish things had come at such a heavy loss. From the feel 
of things, Goku was also finishing up his own fight against whoever it 
was that he’d been fighting too. I couldn’t believe that he was gone, 
and I looked over at our two children, who seemed completely 
stunned. Unsure of what emotion they were even supposed to be 
feeling. Their father, the man that they’d always thought of as 
invincible, had died in front of their very eyes. If I could, I’d kick his 
ass for that, but... 


“Ha... hahaha!” I started to laugh. In the heat of my rage and fury, 
I’'d managed to forget something obvious. The Dragon Balls. We could 
just use the Dragon Balls to wish Kenzou back! 


“W-what’s so funny, Caulifla?! Kenzou died!” Kale looked at me in 
shock and horror, as if she couldn’t believe that I was laughing in 
such a situation. 


“That’s right, he did. But... aren’t you forgetting something?” I 
sounded pretty smug right now, but I couldn’t help it, it was hard to 
keep my happiness from exploding out of me. 


“Huh...?” Kale looked shocked that she too had _ forgotten 
something so important. 


“The Dragon Balls, obviously!” It was so obvious! We’d just gather 
them all and then we could wish Kenzou back right away! I was sure 
that the Namekians wouldn’t mind! 


“Oh! But... who has the Dragon Radar...? It wasn’t...” Kale 
mentioned something that I’d totally forgotten. 


“Ah, crap.” Shit. Kenzou... couldn’t you have dropped the Radar 
before doing what you did or something...? Now Bulma is gonna 
wanna kick your ass too! She’d have to get in line, though. I looked 
over at the kids. They were still keeping their distance, and I realized 
that right now, comforting them was the most important thing to 
worry about as I started to move towards them both. Though the 
question of how the hell we were going to find the Dragon Balls was 
something I was constantly asking in my head. 
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Obviously we’d need to go back to that old Namekian guy and ask 
him how we were supposed to find the Dragon Balls. Also... if I 
recalled correctly, shouldn’t there have been a bunch of them 
somewhere around here, too? I’d managed to recover from my 
sadness pretty much entirely by the time I landed next to the kids, 
and I put a hand on top of Mizuna’s head as she and Kusai ran up to 
me and hugged me. 


“W-what happened to dad? Where did he go...? I... I can’t feel him 
anymore! That... when he disappeared, that was just a new technique 
of his, right?” Kusai looked up at me as he hugged my leg. I wanted 
to show how I really felt too, but I knew that I had to be strong. 
Besides... if we could just find the balls, then that would mean that 
this would be what, a few hours away from him? Hardly like the time 
where me and Kale were separated from him while he was trapped in 
that zone place. We didn’t like to talk about that very much, and he’d 
been expressly forbidden from talking about it to the kids, all it did 
was stir up bad memories. 


“No... it wasn’t.” I sighed as I was forced to tell them the truth. “But.” 
There was really no need to keep either of the kids in the dark about 
what we were going to do next for very long. After all, all that 
needed to be done to bring Kenzou back was asking the dragon to do 
it! It would be a little bit tough though, especially without a Dragon 
Radar on hand. Kenzou just had to make things tougher on us like 
that, didn’t he? 


“B-but...?” Kusai asked, his expression of uncertainty freezing in 
place. He had a massive amount of respect for his father, and though 
it was in no small part earned by Kenzou, it was still true that Kusai 
expected just a little bit too much from his father. Even if Kenzou was 
the strongest guy that I knew, he wasn’t invincible, nor was he 
infalible. 


“But he’ll be back soon. He... ha... he died just now, but... I think he 
knew that we’d be able to bring him back so long as we were able to 
win.” His strength felt like it had been with me for my battle with 
Cooler, and there was a small part of me that couldn’t help but shake 
the feeling that he’d even planned this much... or maybe if it wasn’t a 
plan, it was just one of his many countermeasures. I didn’t think that 
he’d really have wanted to die, though the moment he exploded his 
power like that, I think that I knew deep down that he’d accepted 
that he wasn’t surviving his injury. 


“He’s dead?” Mizuna didn’t seem to get what I’d just said, and tears 
started to flow from the corners of her eyes. “Dad’s... dead?” Oh no! I 
didn’t want her to start crying! Think Caulifla... think! What would 
Kenzou say? 


“L-look, he’ll be back really quickly, there’s no need to cry, Mizu!” I 
started to panic. I hated it when the kids started crying, and I really 
didn’t know how to deal with things when they did. It always made 


me feel like I was doing something wrong when I didn’t really know 
what to say in order to get them to calm down. This being a mom 
stuff... it was really hard. 


“There there... he’ll be back soon, I promise.” Kale swooped in, 
sweeping the girl into a hug as she did, and I inwardly breathed a 
sigh of relief as Kale managed to take care of Mizuna. 


“So... what’s up with your hair...2 Why are you... blonde, 
mom?” Kusai asked something that gave me pause. 


“Uhm... Iam?” I grabbed a lock of my hair, or at least attempted to, 
only to find that it wasn’t where it should have been! I turned to look 
at Kale, and when I looked at her in proper detail, I noticed that her 
eyes had turned blue, and her hair a bright yellow! I’d been so caught 
up in the fight that I hadn’t even realized! “Holy crap, I am!” I 
eventually managed to grab a strand of my hair, pulling it down to 
look at it to see that I was indeed now golden blonde! 


“T can’t believe Kenzou died... but not before showing everyone up, I 
guess. That guy... he’s such a show-off sometimes.” Yamcha landed 
next to me, Kale and the kids. He was frowning, clearly he hadn’t 
been all that happy with how Kenzou had died either, and then the 
next person to land was Piccolo. 


“Course he was hiding something like that in reserve. But... what am 
I looking at with you two? Super Saiyan, I think Freeza called it.” 
Piccolo was the next to land, bringing up the name of the form. Super 
Saiyan. I sorta wished that I could call it something else, but it looked 
like the name for it had already been decided for me. Wasn’t I already 
a Super Saiyan...? I was way stronger than other Saiyans like that 
Vegeta guy. What, was I just a normal Saiyan before? Bleh. 


“Yes... I don’t really know what this is all about... all I know is that 
I’m like... way stronger, and when I got mad, it was as if my body 
offered me a path to the power I needed to take revenge... and I took 
it.” It was really weird, I didn’t think I’d ever been that angry before 
in my entire life, the anger that I’d felt at watching Kenzou die. My 
anger at him for trying to take care of everything all by himself as 
usual paled in comparison to the anger I had felt at myself for being 
unable to help him, and my anger at Cooler for causing the wound 
that took him away from me. 


“How unusual... well, I hope you’re not planning on letting Kenzou 
stay dead for long, I have a score I need to settle with him, still.” I 
wondered if Piccolo realized just how outclassed he was against my 
husband, even with that new power that he’d demonstrated against 
Freeza, it wouldn’t be able to compare to Kenzou’s strength, even 
before his final assault against Cooler! 


“Of course we’re not going to let him stay dead for long. He’s got to 
apologize to the kids for doing that in front of them, for one thing.” I 
was pretty adamant that he would apologize for that. It was ba 
enough that he’d done it in front of me and Kale, we at the very least 
were more familiar with the Dragon Balls, but for them...? The 
Dragon Balls were pretty much just a bedtime story! They’d never 
seen them actually work, much less bring people back to life! 


“Of course. Now... I take it you’ll be heading to the Grand Elder...? It 
seems like all the threats to Namek have been dealt with by now... 
kind of annoyed that I didn’t get to deal with any of them 
personally.” Piccolo frowned, but unlike Kenzou, I didn’t really care 
much for this guy. Sure, I knew that we had to keep him around 
because if he kicked the bucket, Kami would as well, and Earth 
would lose out on having any Dragon Balls, but I never really liked 
the guy. He always felt like a bit of a... well, a try-hard. 


“That was where we were planning on heading, yeah.” I didn’t want 
to keep talking. The longer we kept talking, the longer that Kenzou 
would stay dead, and I already wanted to see that idiot’s goofy smile 
again. “Come on, kids, Kale! We’re going!” 


The trip to Guru’s palace... house, thing... was a short one. I 
managed to drop out of the empowered state that I had found myself 
in, not finding much of a point to maintaining it considering that I 
had to keep my speed low enough for the kids to keep up with me 
anyway, and Kale did the same. I remembered the sensation of 
transforming though, so I knew that a second transformation would 
be easy. 


I didn’t wait for the Namekian guy at the door to tell me I could 
enter, I felt as if I’'d earned that much at the very least, and I just 
walked straight in. “Oi! We saved your planet, now how do we find 
the Dragon Balls...2 Kenzou died, and I want to wish him back to 
life.” 


“Yes... I felt your incredible battle. To think that the two of you 
would achieve the legend of the Super Saiyan... such a thing has not 
been recorded for eons. I am sorry for your loss, but I can only 
provide small guidance on the location of the Dragon Balls. You will 
no doubt find that the ship of one of the tyrants carries a few of 
them, as do the Namekian villages that had yet to be assaulted.” The 
Grand Elder revealed. “However, to use the Namekian Dragon Balls, 
you must be able to speak Namekian, and you must also know the 
passcode to summon the dragon... it is for this reason that I would 
like to suggest Dende to assist you.” 


“Dende...?” I didn’t know who this Dende was, but I soon spotted 
what looked like a child Namekian peeking out from behind Guru’s 
throne. 


“He is a Namekian... he has a rare potential that is untypical for our 
race, he is exceptionally skilled in the mystical arts, and I believe that 
he may be of some help to you with those abilities yet.” Huh...? But 
we were done here, weren’t we? Unless there was some other threat 
lurking in the darkness, I didn’t see what anybody could help us with 
now! 


“Well... can he keep up with us?” I didn’t want to be slowed down to 
a crawl, nor did I really want to carry somebody around. 


“You may have to lower your pace, but Dende is capable of flight, 
yes.” The Grand Elder nodded very slightly. 


“Alright, I guess... in that case, I guess we should probably...” 
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“T guess we should probably try to find Cooler’s ship, right? If that 
takes off while the Dragon Balls are still on board, then we’re gonna 
be in a whole heap of trouble, and I can’t really be bothered to chase 
after it in our own ship.” I figured that she ship should still have the 


long range Dragon Radar on board, not that it would be useful for 
finding the Dragon Balls on the planet itself, but it would at the very 
least let us stop the Dragon Balls from getting too far off of the 
planet. 


“That would be wise... there are many that the defeated Tyrant 
counts among his allies that still draw breath, and each will soon 
become aware of the loss of their overlord, and will naturally flee. 


“It’s not a problem. Kenzou and I found where they were keeping 
them. The ship was actually hiding underwater the entire time, we 
just need to head back to where that fight was taking place, and we 
should find them.” Piccolo nodded, surprisingly helpful for him, 
almost a little... weird, actually. What had come over him, anyway? 
Wasn’t he gonna start yelling about how he was the demon king or 
something lame again, like that bloodsucking bastard or his dad? If I 
never heard somebody claim that they were a Demon Something again 
for as long as I lived, it wouldn’t be enough. 


“Alright. Then... we’ll be back, Grand Elder! Kids, stay here with 
Kale! Piccolo, Yamcha, Puar, come with me!” I nodded. I felt a little 
bit foolish about leaving the area only to immediately circle back 
and go looking for the ship, but there was nothing that I could do 
about it now. 


The journey didn’t take very long, and soon enough, with Piccolo 
showing us the way, we made out way into the ship through a hole 
that had been blown in the side. There seemed to be some sort of 
field of energy coating the ship, and I cautiously touched it, surprised 
when it allowed me to pass right through despite keeping the water 
out. 


“Impressive. This place was flooded the last time I was here. They 
must’ve pumped all the water out already.” Piccolo noted. “Lets start 
looking for the Dragon Balls, we should find them soon enough, Ill 
bet they hid them somewhere around the bridge of the ship, that’s 
where I imagine that Cooler would have spent most of his time.” That 
sounded like a good idea. 


The doors annoyingly decided not to respond to any of us as we 
approached them, flashing red as if to try to deny us entry, though I 
lucky knew the secret pass code that would let me open up any door. 
“Hup!” I reeled back and casually punched the heavy metal, busting a 
massive hole clean through the door that was wide enough for 
everyone with me to pass through easily. 


“This place is pretty sci-fi, huh...?” Puar noted, and I turned to look 
at the cat, only to be surprised to find that they had transformed 
into... a portable electric heater that Yamcha was carrying around? 
Well, that was one way to dry yourself off, I guessed. 


“Yeah, reminds me of something out of a movie, kind of. Though I 
guess with all the aliens that we’ve ran into, that’s sorta... par for the 
course. Maybe I’ll write a movie about all of this, you never know, it 
might take off!” 


“A movie, huh...? What would you call it?” I was actually pretty 
interested in the idea of a movie based on the stuff we’d done before, 
the whole family watched movies pretty often, and it sounded like it 
could be un. 


“Well, I don’t know yet, The Space Tyrant’s Downfall, maybe?” 
Yamcha suggested a name, and... well it was alright. It needed 
something more to it though. Something that would let it really stand 


out as a proper blockbuster and not some bargain bin direct to video 
movie. 


“Pfft, work on the name.” Piccolo snorted, and Yamcha turned to 
look at him, offense clear on his face. 


“Oh, like you’re one to talk, let’s just hope you haven’t inherited your 
father’s naming sense, yeah?” Yamcha wasn’t at all afraid of Piccolo, 
and even mocked both him and his father, the other Piccolo! It felt a 
little dangerous for Yamcha to be taunting Piccolo, but... well, 
Yamcha was pretty strong. In fact, he was probably the strongest 
human, outside of Kenzou, anyway. 


“Yeah, if Piccolo ever ends up having kids, I bet he’ll have a veritable 
orchestra!” I joked, and I could see the Namekian getting annoyed at 
the jape. Fairly thin skin for somebody who likes calling themselves a 
demon, I guessed. 


“Uhm... excuse me...? But... are you intruders...?” I looked forward 
again to see that our path was blocked by a short, white-haired, 
green skinned girl wearing a purple uniform who was pointing some 
sorta crappy looking laser gun at us all, and I wondered if I just ought 
to blast her here and now... though I didn’t think that would be the 
right thing to do. Her power was so low I barely even sensed her, and 
she felt a bit different from a lot of the other rank and file grunts me 
and Kale had already dealt with. For one thing, she was shaking in 
her boots, and only a bully would hurt somebody that was actually 
scared of them. “B-because if you are, then you’re... you’re going to 
have to leave!” 
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“Uh huh, yeah, sure. Whatever.” I decided that it probably wasn’t 
even worth even talking to this girl, I had better shit I needed to be 
doing than worrying about every lame alien on this spaceship that 
would try to attack me and everyone else. 


“TJ... I mean it! Pll shoot!” There really wasn’t much point in getting 
distracted with her, and while Kenzou would probably chew me out 
from the danger that could come from just letting somebody point a 
gun at me when I didn’t know what the weapon was capable of, I 
really didn’t care all that much right about now. Not to mention that 
if her gun could’ve done anything to me, then she would’ve probably 
already tried to shoot anyway. 


“So... any idea on where the hell they would’ve stored the Dragon 
Balls, like where abouts this bridge place is?” Ignoring the girl, I 
turned to Yamcha, because I was quickly running out of ideas as to 
where we’d actually end up finding them all. They had to be here 
though, right? 


“Nope, still don’t have a clue.” Yamcha shrugged. 


“We’re wasting our time here, we should’ve just started to blast the 
ship to pieces the moment it started to become a pain to find the 
balls.” Piccolo was probably right, and... damn... was this how 
people felt about having to gather the Dragon Balls when they didn’t 


have a radar that was telling them the exact location that they were 
in? What a chore. 


“H-hold on! Wait a second! You don’t have to start blasting anything! 
The bridge, if you’re looking for it, is just a few doors down the hall 
and on to your right! You can’t miss it... it’s the one room that has a 
bigger entrance than the rest! 


“Huh...? Really? Thanks, green girl. Maybe you aint so bad!” I smiled 
as I followed the instructions she’d given us, I didn’t see any reason 
to fear a trap, though it was quite funny that she was still keeping her 
gun trained on us completely. She didn’t actually expect that little 
thing was going to do anything, right...2 But whatever, we weren’t 
actually here to hurt anybody, not anymore, anyway. Not unless they 
started it, anyway. Their bosses were dead now, and without them, 
they were pretty worthless when it came to their power, and thus the 
threat that they posed. 


“N-no problem...” The green girl sighed with relief as we swiftly left 
her to her own devices in the hallway, and she had been correct 
about the location of the room that we were after, and after forcibly 
opening the door by means of a ball of exploding energy, we were 
greeted with a sight that made my heart beat a little faster. Three of 
the collected Dragon Balls were here! That would save a lot of time, 
that was for sure. They were pretty damn big compared to the Earth 
Dragon Balls that I remembered though. Must’ve been a Namek 
thing. 


“Alright, let’s grab one each and get out of here! Uh... not you 
though Puar.” I almost ended up forgetting the existence of Puar 
entirely, though that wasn’t that weird considering that Puar was still 
an electric heater. 


“Alright!” Yamcha noded with a smile, while Piccolo just nodded 
silently, and after we all took one ball each, we all simply left the 
ship. Blasting a whole directly through the glass window as we made 
our leave, swiftly emerging from the water. 


I started to check around for the Ki of everyone else... finding Goku’s 
group or Chi-Chi’s group would be pretty important to finding the 
balls quickly too, knowing Goku, he’d already picked up a few! 
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“Alright... let’s go find Chi-Chi’s group, alright? To tell the truth, ’m 
a little bit worried about them all, it’s not exactly a secret that group 
was comprised of the... less powerful fighters. Not that I think they’re 
weak, just... you know, I doubt they’d have been much help as they 


were when we arrived on Namek.” I imagined that they were way 
stronger now though, I could feel their energy, and it felt like now 
there was nothing else on this planet that should be able to challenge 
them. It still kind of felt like Kenzou was being pretty mean by 
putting the people with the lowest power all in one group and telling 
them to stay put... but it was probably just his way of trying to keep 
them all safe. 


“It’s a good thing that they stayed behind. Such weaklings would’ve 
only ended up getting in the way in the fights we had. Huh...? What 
was Piccolo saying...? I didn’t think they were amazingly strong, but 
thar still felt way too harsh to just say! 


“Well... I don’t know about that, Piccolo. Tien is pretty strong, and 
let’s not forget that you had to have that elder guy make you stronger 
too.” Right, without that, Piccolo probably would have ended up 
getting totally smoked by those elite soldier types. 


“As if you didn’t.” Piccolo growled in response, as if he had some 
amazing comeback to what Yamcha was saying. 


“Well yeah, but I’m also not speaking ill of people when I did get that 
boost to my power.” Yamcha shrugged, his argument was pretty 
sound. 


“What are you guys talking about, anyway...? Couldn’t you tell that 
everyone else got stronger too...? You didn’t think that the Grand 
Elder Guy was only gonna make us stronger, right...?” It wasn’t 
exactly a secret that everyone’s aura that could be felt was far more 
intense and powerful than they had been before, even in just a 
resting state, I could tell that people had got multiple times stronger 
thanks to that old Namekian, including myself. 


“Hmmph... now that you mention it, if that is their power, they’re 
not quite as pathetic as they were. Still no match for me.” I wasn’t 
quite sure about that, actually. In fact, with what I’d seen of Piccolo, 
sure, his ability to multiply his power was quite impressive, but he 
was still being far too arrogant for my liking. 


“Yeah, and you’re not a match for me, either, Piccolo. So why don’t 
you shut up...?” I transformed into my golden haired Super Saiyan 
state as if to prove my point to the Namekian. He was pissing me off 
by trying to talk poorly about my friends. They were still real strong, 
especially considering their levels before everyone had trained in 
preparation for the trip to this planet. 


“H-hey! You two... let’s not start fighting or anything, alright? What 
would Kenzou say if we started squabbling for no reason?” Yamcha 
was quick to disarm the tension growing between me and Piccolo, 
and I scowled. Everyone else had grown amazingly strong too, and I 
wasn’t going to let Piccolo just... pretend like their strength didn’t 
deserve recognition just because he was born stronger thanks to his 
asshole father spitting him out as an egg with all of his strength or 
something. Even with all that strength though, Kenzou hadkicked his 
green ass pretty easily. 


“Yeah, yeah. Alright. Let’s just get going.” I locked on to what I felt 
was Chi-Chi’s energy soon enough, she was being accompanied by 
another fairly high power, and it didn’t take long to leave Cooler’s 
ship with the balls in order to find her. It felt a little odd that she was 
only with one other person, but when I arrived, I saw something... 
quite amusing. 


“B-but mom! I want to as dad about that cool golden aura form he 
has! Do you think that I could do that too maybe?” Cool golden 


aura...? Huh... that sure was like Goku, never the sort of person to be 
left behind for one. But... I wonder how he achieved it. Could he 
have felt Kenzou’s ki signature disappear after flaring up...? 


“We’re not talking about that right now, Son Kikomi!” Chi-Chi was 
dragging her daughter across a field, though it was clear that her 
daughter was trying to resist her pull, two deep gouges in the earth 
had formed as the mother had effectively used a superhuman degree 
of might to force the unruly child to follow after her. “You are 
grounded for running off. 


“But... I wanted to see what dad was up to! Gohan got to go!” 


“Gohan is a boy. It’s natural for a boy to stay with his father, and a 
girl to stay with her mother.” Huh...? Is that how it worked...? I 
guess... maybe? But it didn’t look like Kikomi thought the same way. 


“No! You’re wrong! I wanted to help dad too!” I couldn’t help but 
emphasize with the little girl. She had spirit... and a lot of power. In 
fact... it was kind of scary just how much power she had, even 
though she was only a few years old! 


“Uhbh... I’m not intruding on anything, am I...?” Felt like I was. 
Maybe I shouldn’t have introduced myself and just carried on to try 
to find the others. 


“Oh! Caulifla, is that... you? Where uh... where’s everyone else?” 
Chi-Chi looked surprised to see me, continually taking glances up for 
some reason. 


“Uhh... Kale and the kids are at the Elder’s place.” There was 
probably no safer place on this entire planet right now than by Kale’s 
side. 


“And... Kenzou...?” Chi-Chi hesitated. Clearly she’d already figured 
out that something was wrong. 


cc 0 


“He’s dead.” Piccolo crossed his arms. 


“Oh.” Chi-Chi seemed shocked by the bluntness of the statement. 
“What... what exactly do you mean by dead...?” 


“He used too much power against the enemy he was fighting. Burned 
himself up.” I decided to speak so Piccolo didn’t get any sort of 
opportunity to make me want to kill him. “We’re gonna bring him 
back with the Dragon Balls... and then I’m going to kick his ass.” I 
kept saying that, mostly to prevent myself from feeling too bad about 
the fact that I wasn’t able to save him from his own idiotic self- 
sacrifice. 


“Wait a second... that guy... died...? But... your hair... why did your 
hair change?” Kikomi seemed to be curious about the fact that my 
hair was... wait a second! 


“Oh?” I suddenly realized. “Ahahaha! I guess I must have forgotten to 
transform out of Super Saiyan. Yeah... this... this is a new thing that 
I found, I guess.” I admitted. “I don’t really wanna talk about it that 
much, though.” Reliving the memory of Kenzou burning up in front 
of me was enough without talking about it. “Anyway... you guys 
wouldn’t happen to know where the rest of the Dragon Balls are, 
right...?” 


“Uhm... I think that Goku had managed to find a few... and Krillin 
showed up to say that the other group ended up finding another ship. 
Apparently it belonged to that Lord Slug person. I think he might’ve 
had a few as well?” 


“Then... where exactly are you taking Kikomi...?” I looked around. 
There wasn’t much around at all. Though that was sorta true for the 
whole planet. 


“Oh, nowhere in particular. Time-out is... well it’s not exactly easy 
when your kids can fly and lift mountains!” Was Kikomi really that 
unruly...? By comparison, I barely ever had trouble with Mizuna or 
Kusai! 


“Tt’s not fair! All I did was try to help dad!” I should definitely stay out 
of this one. 


“What if you got yourself killed?! You’re not old enough that you 
should be taking such risks!” Chi-Chi spoke sternly to her child. “You 
were supposed to stick with me and the group, not run off the 
moment my back was turned!” 
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I knew when it was a good time to leave... and this was obviously 
that time. Without another word, I left the mother and daughter to 
have their little quarrel as I decided to go and try to find Goku next. I 
knew that he had also been fighting against somebody pretty damn 
tough, but now it seemed like he’d managed to win. I got a little bit 
too caught up in the moment to be able to tell if the guy he was 
fighting had been stronger than Cooler though. Either way... it 
shouldn’t take me that long to find him. It wasn’t like he was trying 
to hide his energy either way. 


I blasted off in the direction I could feel Goku’s Ki coming from, and 
with my newfound speed and power it was an incredibly short time 
before I appeared in front of the black haired man, who seemed 
surprised by my sudden appearance. “C-Caulifla...? Is that you...?” 
Goku seemed pretty amazed by my power. Of course, I was way 
stronger than he was right now. “What... what is that 
transformation...?” 


“Tt can’t be... I had thought that what Kakarot had done had been the 
real deal... but this...!” Vegeta took a step back in surprise as he 
looked at me. “No... I refuse... I refuse to believe that I could 
possibly be outdone so thoroughly!” The prince had somehow 
managed to escape from his cuffs, though it wasn’t a problem, at 
his level of strength, I’d be able to knock him out easily if he tried to 
cause trouble. 


“Yeah... this is a Super Saiyan, Goku. I... thought I had felt 
something similar coming from you.” I had gotten caught up in the 
moment, but I still could have sworn that I had felt a similar power 
from him. I wasn’t going crazy, I knew what I sensed! 


“Oh... well... sort of, I guess. I felt when Kenzou’s presence 
disappeared, and the power that flared up that must have been you 
and Kale... and I tried to copy that energy... it wasn’t quite perfect, 
though. I don’t think I got as strong as you did.” That would explain 
things, Goku had tried to copy the transformation from a distance 
without seeing it. I wondered if it had something to do with the fact 
that he hadn’t been physically present to see it, either. If the 
transformation was something that you were only able to unlock if 
you got mad, then just feeling Kenzou’s energy disappearing might 
not have been enough. 


“Well, either way... you dealt with the guy who was causing trouble 
here, right?” I needed to know whether or not things were totally 
dealt with or not, or if I needed to blast some fool for trying to get in 
my way. Kenzou wouldn’t remain dead for long, and... honestly I 
didn’t even really feel like punching him for what he’d done. He’d 
done it all to protect Kale, the kids and me. It wasn’t like he didn’t 
know that the Dragon Balls would be able to bring him back, either. 


“Right. I wanted to let him go... but... he wouldn’t accept any sort of 
mercy, and he almost ended up killing Gohan when I gave him the 
opportunity to leave.” Goku nodded, frown on his face. Goku wasn’t 
really the sort of guy who liked killing anybody, so the guy he was 
fighting must have been a real piece of work if he had managed to 
get him to actually deal a killing blow. Normally the one doing those, 
was... well, Kenzou. Kenzou had always been the one member of our 
group who’d cared the least about killing people he fought deserved 
it. Kale and I were forced to act in his absence though. 


“Well that’s not important, anyway... I guess you already know that 
Kenzou is... gone.” 


“Right.” Goku’s frown deepened, displeasure clear on his face at the 


reminder that one of his best friends had perished. 


“Good thing we have the Dragon Balls, right?” I smiled, and Goku 
looked at me with a smile of his own, as if remembering the existence 
of the mystical wish granting orbs in that moment. It was hardly the 
first time that we’d needed to use the balls to save Kenzou... and as 
much as it pained me to admit, I sorta felt lie it wouldn’t be the 
last time that we needed to use them to bail him out, either. Though 
the difference between having to wait over a year before our reunion 
and the few hours it would take to gather the balls was pretty 
massive. 


“Nobody got hurt, then?” 


“Not really... but... ’m sorta wondering something... before we go 
and get the rest of the Dragon Balls... how about we have a spar? I 
wanna see just how strong that new transformation of yours really 
is!” Goku’s excitement at seeing my new form finally managed to 
overpower the loss of Kenzou in his head with the realization that 
Kenzou would be back and good as new thanks to the Dragon Balls. 
Of course... I wondered if I ought to let him see how strong I really 
was... I was also curious about the power he had too... 
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“Ehbh... sorry, Goku... but I’m not really feeling it right now. Maybe 
after we get the Dragon Balls together, alright? I don’t want to keep 
Kenzou waiting any longer than I have to, y'know?” I decided against 
fighting Goku. To tell the truth, I didn’t think it would even be that 
much of a fight anyway. Whatever transformation that he’d managed 
to achieve himself, I... didn’t think it was the same as what I 
managed to find. Even if I had been distracted by my own fight, I was 
able to feel Goku’s power, and if what he had released in his own 
fight was any indication of his current max, it wouldn’t be enough to 
beat me. 


“T guess that’s fine... I want to spar with Kenzou too!” You weren’t 
the only one Goku, though sparring with him was far from what I 
wanted to do the most right now. I just wanted to see him again, it 
hadn’t been long at all, but at the same time... I felt a little guilty, 
still. That the strength I needed to save him had come far too late for 
me to do anything about how badly we were losing. It was infuriating. 
Why had this power come to my aid when it was too late to save the 
man I loved...? I was truly thankful for the existence of the Dragon 
Balls, if not for them, I doubted that I’d have been able to ever really 
go back to normal. 


“And I’m sure that he’ll want to spar with you too.” I frowned as I 
looked around, the rest of Goku’s group seemed to have responded to 
Kenzou’s death in different ways. Gine looked upset, as did Gohan, 
even if he hadn’t known Kenzou for all that long outside of the 
training we’d all done together. Raditz and Vegeta seemed practically 
completely unaffected, neither of them knew him well at all, even if 
Raditz had been involved in the year’s worth of training we’d all done 
together, he’d mostly kept to himself. However... there was one last 
member of the group that I’d been overlooking... 


“Pardon...? Kenzou... died?” Bulma was weirdly... stronger than how 
I remembered her, but she seemed to be totally blindsided by the 
news that Kenzou had died. I was a little jealous of her, actually. Out 


of everyone Kenzou knew outside of his parents, he’d known Bulma 
the longest. He’d gone on the first quest to find the Dragon Balls with 
Bulma, he’d told me and Kale the story a few times, about how he’d 
run away from home to try to get stronger, and he found himself 
offering his abilities as a bodyguard to Bulma on her journey. It was 
almost funny to me, that we were all so much weaker back then, but 
he was still strong enough that Bulma had agreed to have him assist 
as a bodyguard. I wondered how much stronger I was right now 
compared to back when I was a child... thousands of times? Tens of 
thousands? Hundreds of thousands...? It was pretty amazing when I 
thought about just how far ’'d come... how far we’d all come. 


And none of us had shown any sign of slowing down, either. The new 
power that Kale and I had unlocked was no doubt incredible, but 
Kenzou had shone like the brightest star in the sky as he revealed his 
full power. Power so great that his body couldn’t handle it. When he 
was back, one of the first things that I was going to do was helping... 
strengthen him so that he wouldn’t end up falling apart and dying the 
next time he tried to use his full power. I was still pissed of course, 
but... it was weird. It was annoying that I was split between being 
pissed off and impressed by what he’d managed. 


“Yeah... he really went overboard in his fight, and his body couldn’t 
handle the power... but it’s not a problem! We’re gonna get the 
Dragon Balls! Right now! In fact... let’s go and get them now! It can’t 
be that hard to find the last remaining balls, right...?” I really didn’t 
want to have to spend the next few weeks or whatever looking for 
Dragon Balls or something. I’d had enough of lengthy Dragon Ball 
searches for my entire life, and doing one without a radar sounded 
like a real pain in the ass. 


“Ha... well... that sure does sound like him. Always trying to 
shoulder so much all by himself. I wish that he’d learn to rely on the 
people around him more... otherwise stuff like this will just... keep 
happening. ” To tell the truth, I wished that too. But... I wasn’t going 


to try to change the person he was. There was a reason why I had 
fallen in love with him after all, and trying to change him after the 
fact just sounded totally dumb. He was who he was, and sometimes 
I’d just have to suck it up... I wasn’t the sort of girl who’d want to 
rely on using fusion for every fight, either. As much fun as it was 
being Caule with Kale... it almost... no it was cheating. She was 
so strong that it was practically impossible for any opponent to even 
stand a chance when we made her. In fact... it was almost terrifying to 
imagine how powerful Caule would be now... would she have the 
ability to transform into a Super Saiyan too...? 


“Right... I did want to ask you something in regards to all this... 
because... Kenzou... he might have been...” It was a bit of a pain to 
actually say the words, but fortunately, it didn’t seem like I’d have to, 
as Bulma seemed to realize what I was trying to say. 


“Ha... he was carrying the radar on him, wasn’t he...? Typical. Good 
thing that the ship has a fully stocked electronics laboratory. So long 
as I’ve got a Dragon Ball to calibrate from, it s easy enough to make a 
new one.” She can just make a new one...? For some reason, I had 
the feeling that it was just... impossible to do something like that. 
Though now that I thought about it, she made the thing in the first 
place didn’t she...2 Why would it be any harder for her to make a 
new one than it was for her to make the original? 


“Really...? I figured you’d be... angrier.” The Bulma I knew was the 
sort of girl who’d have gotten mad over something like this, but she 
had had a lot of time to grow up... just like me and Kale. Though I 
guessed that in at least one way, despite being younger than her, me 
and Kale became women first. 


“TJ mean... sure it’s a little irritating that the radar got broken... but... 
I mean, Kenzou died. I can’t really be mad that he didn’t have the 


bright idea to try to save the radar there, can I? Besides, I’m a genius. 
Do you really think it'll be that hard for me to make a new radar?” 
She pointed at herself with her thumb as she pridefully pronounced 
her own ingenuity. That was never really in question, though. 


“Well... thanks, Bulma. But how long will it take?” If it was going to 
take forever, then it would definitely make more sense to just go 
looking for the balls normally. It’s not like we needed a radar to find 
them. 


“Oh, a few hours, at most. I’ve got enough spare parts in the ship that 
it’s really only a matter of putting it together!” That was reassuring to 
hear, but... I still wasn’t sure if it would be worth the delay. 
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“Alright, then please make it, Bulma... also... in that case, Goku, I 


think I can give you that spar after all... there’s not really much point 
in just blindly wandering about trying to find the last few balls when 
we can get a radar, right?” Besides, it was either that or just mope 
around waiting for Bulma to finish bukilding a new radar, and I 
wasn’t really the sort of girl who moped. I didn’t think Kenzou would 
be all that happy if he found out that I’d gotten mopey about his 
death, either. Especially when it was something that was only for a 
little while. 


“Alright! I can’t wait to see how strong you really are now!” He 
better be prepared, because I wasn’t going to hold back for his sake. 
If he couldn’t match up to my newfound power, then I’d knock him 
out in a single strike! 


“Heh... maybe you’re going to regret saying that, Goku... unless you 
can access this form too, I don’t see any chance for you winning this.” 
I wasn’t even really being cocky, I was just being honest. I didn’t see 
a path for victory for the man, and even if the power that Kenzou had 
managed to grant me as his last gift had worn off, I was still 
far stronger than he was. 


“Well... I guess we'll see about that!” Goku smirked as he suddenly 
put his arms out to his sides, gathering up his energy until... “Ha!” 
His hair spiked upwards, and his aura blazed gold like my own, but... 
unlike with me, his hair remained black, and his eyes only 
occasionally flickered a different color. His power had also increased 
by a pretty interesting amount too... it wasn’t really at the same level 
of my own strength, but... it was still pretty impressive. 


“That’s not bad, Goku... but... it’s not enough.” I smirked. I could 
already tell that the difference between his power and my own was 
too great, and he’d really need to give this fight his all if he even 
wanted to be able to make me sweat! 


“I guess we'll see about that...!” Goku was just about to launch 
himself at me, but- 


“Hey! Could you two do this somewhere a little further away from 
me...? I’m going to try to find a good place to set the ship up!” Bulma 
complained, and I turned to her and nodded. That was a fair 
complaint for her to make, even if she did feel weirdly way stronger 
now, there was no chance that she’d deal with me and Goku sparring 
with our new strength... this was morethan enough power to 
easily obliterate a planet if I were careless... fortunately, my control 
over my own energy was such that I needn’t worry about that, and 
the same was true for Goku. We’d only be doing something crazy like 
blowing up planets if we wanted to, and obviously neither of us 
wanted that. 


“Alright... sorry, Bulma.” Goku nodded, before turning to me and 
nodding once more, a silent agreement between the two of us to find 
some place a little less populated to fight. Even if the other members 
of Goku’s group were pretty strong, a true all-out spar between the 
two us was something that could put pretty much anybody on this 
planet in danger! Well... except Kale, of course, but that was 
because... well, she was more powerful than me! I’d always been 
proud of how much power Kale had, but... it was a little crazy when I 
thought about just how much stronger that her own transformation 
had made her compared to me... though that only served to motivate 
me to want to train even further! 


After heeding Bulma’s request, me and Goku touched down on an 
abandoned part of Namek, and the two of us faced each other, smiles 
on our faces as we did. “So... you ready?” The fight could properly 
commence now, and Goku only nodded in response to my words 
before he dashed towards me, trying to land a punch on my face that 
I managed to intercept fairly easily thanks to my superior speed and 


strength! “You’re gonna need to be better than that!” I used my free 
hand to grab Goku by his arm, refusing to let go of his fist as I 
jumped into the air and started to spin him around, releasing him 
with enough force that he crashed into a nearby mountain and 
caused it to collapse on him! 


The mountain kicked up a massive cloud of dust as it collapsed on 
Goku, but I wasn’t concerned, I could still feel him, and I could also 
feel that he’d barely taken any damage from being blocked like 
that... this was going to be one hell of a spar! Just as I thought that, I 
could feel dozens of energy signatures start to shoot forth from the 
cloud of smoke, and I narrowed my eyes as I was forced to deflect a 
massive number of energy blasts shooting forth from the smoke! 


“Oh... so you wanna be like that then, do you...?” I shouted at Goku 
through the dust, though he didn’t stop his own attacks. “Well... let’s 
see how you deal with this!” I hadn’t let lost sight of Goku’s own 
energy a single time since the start of the fight, and knowing where 
he was meant that I could easily target him with my own attack! 
“Let’s see how you deal with this... Crush Cannon!” I roared the 
name of the red ball of energy as I sent it streaking towards Goku, 
red energy streaked behind it like lightning, but... 


“Behind you!” I’d been deceived! Goku had managed to make an 
energy signature that felt similar to his own energy in the cloud of 
dust, and I could see the proof of his deception as my red blast of 
energy obliterated the clouds of dust and left a completely clear area 
in its wake as it made contact with nothing! 


I barely even managed to turned around before Goku managed to 
kick me full force in my side, but- 


“T already said... you’re gonna need to be better than that!” I didn’t 
budge as the kick that would have once carried me across half of the 
planet didn’t even budge me, in the last moment, I’d managed to see 
the attack coming, and I’d caught it with my hand. Though to tell the 
truth, it wouldn’t have made that much difference even if I hadn’t. I 
could feel that the strength difference between me and Goku right 
now was just that great! 


“Tm not finished yet!” Goku shouted as he suddenly disappeared in a 
blur of speed, leaving behind a blurred image of speed as he did. Was 
that really his plan...? I felt like Goku should’ve known that simply 
leaving behind an image of himself or two wouldn’t be enough, and 
even if he tried to do something like Kenzou would do, it wouldn’t be 
enough. This time, I wouldn’t lose track of him, and my eyes darted 
from place to place as they followed Goku. He was really trying to 
lose me as he continued to dash around in a spherical pattern around 
me, and I just sighed and shook my head. 


“Goku, if you’re just gonna waste my time playing keep-away, then 
I’m going to end this!” I wanted to spar with him, I didn’t want to 
end up being some sort of... training dummy that just let Goku do 
what he wanted until it was time for me to just... win instantly. 
However... 


“Get ready...!” I tensed up as Goku said that, and I found my eyes 
darting around to even the Gokus that I knew were false when I 
noticed a familiar hand sign he was making as he put both hands to 
his head! “Complete Solar Flare!” I raised my hands to my eyes to 
protect my vision as the great blinding flash of white consumed 
everything around me, but though I’d managed to protect my eyes 
from the damaging brightness, I’d still managed to lose sight of Goku, 
which was clearly exactly what he’d wanted, because he’d left 
multiple decoy energy sources all around the battlefield we’d chosen! 
He really was a genius when it came to fighting... but... 


Well, he wasn’t the only one! I raised my hand above my head, 
generating a crackling ball of energy... ’'d be borrowing a little from 
Yamcha here, but... “Crush Homing!” With that, the crackling ball of 
destructive energy formed, and I immediately started to direct it 
towards the sources of energy that Goku was trying to use to mask 
the real him! After smashing through a few of the fake Gokus that 
were hiding underground or in the water, revealing them to just be 
balls of energy, something attempted to stop my attack, and I didn’t 
even hesitate as I charged towards the real Goku, appearing in front 
of him underwater in an instant with a smile on my face as I did! 
Goku looked surprised that ’d managed to find him, and he looked 
even more surprised when I booted him hard enough to send him 
shooting upwards, smashing him out of the water and causing him to 
land on solid ground once again! 


“Ahh... alright, alright... I guess you’ve made your point pretty clear, 
Caulifla... but... what awesome power...” With that, it looked like 
Goku was just about ready to give up. “I’m... definitely going to have 
to figure out how to use that power myself. This state... it’s just not 
enough.” With that, Goku transformed out of his weaker version of 
what I had managed to achieve, and he’d declared me the winner. I 
was... sort of hoping that the fight would’ve gone on longer, but it 
was understandable that he didn’t want to continue it. Against a 
brute or an opponent who was his inferior in skill or training, it 
would’ve been possible for Goku to have won, but... well, ’'d had 
practically the exact same training as him, so it really wasn’t. 


“Well, I’m sure that you’ll get there, Goku.” Still, the power that he 
had was pretty incredible too, and I didn’t want to downplay his own 
strength, either. It wouldn’t take him long to catch up to where I'd 
gotten, and considering what I’d had to go through to get this power, 
I... honestly I think I sort of envied him. Sure Kenzou might have 
been his best friend, but he’d only sensed what had happened from 
afar. He hadn’t been forced to watch as Kenzou killed himself to try to 
kill his foe. I wondered if I could try to help Goku transform into this 


state in the time we had before the Dragon Radar was ready... our 
fight had been pretty short after all... 
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“Hmmph... how about I try to teach you how to use this form too, 
Goku?” I decided that there wasn’t really any reason for me to try to 
keep the form all to myself, and knowing Goku, he was the sort of 


guy who’d figure it out in a few days or weeks of training anyway. 
Especially given that he was already so close to the form with his 
golden aura state. What he had right now was like some sort of... 
fake Super Saiyan, or something. Close, but compared to the real 
thing, not even a match. 


“Well... if you’ve got any tips on how to get to that golden haired 
state you’re in, I certainly won’t say no!” Goku was never the sort of 
person to pass up on advice that could help him get stronger, though 
he would normally pass up on somebody just offering to make him 
stronger at no cost to him unless the circumstances were dire... or if 
he was falling behind, I guessed. 


“Alright, well... it’s sort of like... well... hmm... how do I explain 
this...?” I didn’t know if I could just... explainhow it felt to 
transform, right now I’d only transformed a couple of times, and 
every time I did I had to keep Kenzou’s face in mind as well as the 
memory of him disappearing in front of me. That was the catalyst 
that I used to ignite my transformation. “You gotta get mad alright? 


“Get... mad?” Goku repeated, a little hesitantly. 


“Yeah, like... super angry!” With that, I flared up my golden aura, 
and it nearly pushed Goku backwards, his own transformed state 
seemed to be way more temporary than the real deal, and he’d 
already dropped back into his base. 


“That can’t be right... if that were the case, why can’t Vegeta do it...? 
He’s one of the angriest people I know, and he’s... kind of weak.” 
That was... cuttingly true, and I was glad that Vegeta wasn’t around 
to hear Goku say that. Sure, I might’ve thought that the little Saiyan 
was a bit of an asshole myself, but... well, Goku didn’t pull his 
punches when he thought that somebody was weak. Especially if he 


didn’t like them much. 


“That’s right. Maybe it’s not anger, then...” I crossed my arms, 
frowning. But it had to be, that was the feeling I had felt when I’d 
seen Kenzou die in front of me, it was an unimaginable fury that had 
burned within me and unleashed this golden power, and... well, 
Goku had almost reached that point too, only he’d... stopped just 
before he was able to go all the way. Maybe he wasn’t angry 
enough...? Or maybe he was trying to copy what I did without 
knowing how? “Hmm... maybe it’s getting angry over the 
right thing...?” 


“How’s that work? Isn’t getting angry just... getting angry?” Goku 
couldn’t exactly see the difference, and to tell the truth neither could 
I, really. It had just happened, and it was real hard to explain how it 
had just happened like that. 


“Mmm...” I scratched my head, this was a real pain to explain. “Why 
don’t you just try copying what I do when I transform...? Maybe 
that’ll work.” With that, I dropped out of my Super Saiyan 
transformation, returning to my base state as I did. I could feel as my 
hair started to lay a little flatter, though to tell the truth, it was 
already plenty spiky even without transforming, so it wasn’t 
that different, not like what Kale’s hair had done. 


“Alright, let’s try that.” Goku nodded, and he mimicked my actions as 
I put my hands out at my sides, and closed my eyes... memories of 
loss flooded my mind as I focused on Kenzou’s face, but... it wasn’t 
just that. It wasn’t just focusing on losing him that allowed me to 
transform once again, it almost felt as if it was a part of me now, an 
ability that I could call upon whenever I needed it. That’s it! 


“Ha!” I shouted a single syllable as I called upon that power, which 


caused that golden energy to erupt from my body, swirling about me 
as I changed once again. Unfortunately, while Goku copied me 
perfectly, and it looked like he might do it for real, he once again 
stopped at the very last moment, and his hair remained his typical 
black. It was unfortunate, but... well... ’'d noticed his hair sparking 
gold a few times as he tried, so... with a little more practice, I was 
sure that he’d manage it! 


“Damn... I couldn’t do it...” Goku sounded a little crestfallen, but I 
tapped him lightly on the shoulder. 


“Don’t worry, you'll get there, I’m sure. Hell, you’re pretty damn 
close already. A little more practice and you’ll be there in no time! 
Besides, I’m... kinda sure I know how the power works now.” I 
smiled, glad to have managed to figure it out. 


“What do you mean...?” Goku tilted his head. 


“T think it comes in response to a need. If you really need the power, 
then you'll be able to get it. At least how I think that it works. For me 
and Kale, it was the only way we’d have been able to get revenge for 
Ken.” I sighed. I just... kind of wished that it hadn’t come to 
that. Hopefully, now that everyone else knew about this golden 
power, they wouldn’t need to go through what Kale and I had gone 
through. 


“Hmm... well... I guess Pll have to keep that in- guh?!” Goku stopped 
in his tracks as we both suddenly felt an explosion of power back near 
where we'd left everyone else! “No way... Vegeta?!” Huh... guess he 
wasn’t that weak after all... had he managed to uncover this new 
state too?! I clenched my fists. If that was the case and he was trying 
to do some idiotic shit, I wouldn’t hesitate to beat his stupid ass into 


the ground! 


“Goku, let’s go!” I looked towards the direction I could feel the 
energy from, and he nodded at me before we both blasted off at our 
maximum speed. I was there in seconds, and Goku appeared behind 
me after a few more had passed, I was still faster than him now, after 
all. I immediately took stock of what was going on, and I saw 
everyone standing around looking at Vegeta, his aura was golden, but 
his hair remained black. It was the same transformation that Goku 
had achieved. Looks like he wasn’t paying attention, though, as he 
was also yet to notice that me and Goku had arrived in the sky above 
him. 
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“Hold on, Goku.” I held out my hand to stop Goku from doing 
anything as I narrowed my eyes to watch Vegeta. “Let’s see what he 
does.” He was pretty strong now, actually, he wasn’t a match for me 
or Goku of course, but... it was really kind of baffling that he’d 
managed to get this strong over such a short period of time. Maybe 
there was something to all his bluster about being an elite after all...? 
Though that being said, his strength was only great relative to the 
people around him, Raditz was still somewhat injured from his battle, 
and Gine... well, for all the effort she put into trying to keep up with 
everyone else, she... really wasn’t the sort of person who’d go out of 


her way to do an intense amount of training. 


“Hrmmph.” Goku made a somewhat annoyed sound as I stopped him, 
but he didn’t do any more than that. Clearly he didn’t trust Vegeta 
not to do something incredibly idiotic right here, but... I was 
somewhat hopeful that he’d managed to at least learn some sort of 
lesson from his defeats... and if not, then at least he’d know just how 
weak he was in comparison to me. From what I could tell, he was 
prideful to a fault, but was he suicidally prideful? I’d find that out in 
the next few seconds... 


“D-darn it all!” Vegeta suddenly dropped out of his new 
transformation as he looked up at me and Goku. Looks like he’d 
managed to sense us after all...? Maybe he wasn’t quite as distracted 
as I thought, or maybe my power was just that noticeable now? “It’s 
still not enough... how can this be...? I’m the prince...!” Vegeta 
dropped to his knees as he smashed a fist against the ground. “The 
power of a Super Saiyan... dangled in front of me... ridiculing me!” 
Well... at least he wasn’t attacking anybody, but I wasn’t really sure 
if throwing a temper tantrum was much better. 


“All that power, and you'll still never be able to call yourself the 
strongest.” Raditz scoffed at Vegeta as the more powerful Saiyan had 
his tantrum, but if Vegeta was listening to Raditz, he didn’t show it, 
and just continued his tantrum. 


“It was meant to be me that would kill Freeza! I was the one who was 
supposed to destroy him... not... not her!” Vegeta pointed up at me, 
and I smirked as he did. I even poked one of my golden hair spikes as 
if to emphasize that I had access to the transformation, and he didn’t. 
When he’d transformed into the false state... it wasn’t like Goku’s 
transformation. I could tell that Goku was on the very cusp of the real 
thing. But Vegeta...? His hair hadn’t flickered gold once, nor had his 


eyes changed color... no, that was wrong. It wasn’t that his eyes 
hadn’t changed at all, it was more that when he’d transformed, his 
eyes had almost disappeared completely! 


“Oh grow up you big baby.” I flinched as I heard Bulma’s cutting 
voice pierce through the air as she stepped out the ship and 
lambasted Vegeta for having his little temper tantrum, but there was 
none more shocked than Vegeta himself. He’d likely grown 
accustomed to ignoring somebody like Raditz... though why he’d 
care what Bulma would have to say any more than Raditz was 
beyond me. 


“What did you call me...?” Vegeta seemed to have been knocked out 
of his self-pitying by being insulted like that. 


“You heard me.” Bulma crossed her arms as she stood towering over 
the prone Vegeta, confident for... some reason. She was aware that he 
could kill her really fast, right...? I was pretty sure I could close the 
distance in time to stop him if he tried it, but... still. “So you’re not a 
natural blonde, so what? I was born with my father’s blue hair, and 
you didn’t see me complaining about it!” I raised an eyebrow... what 
was she talking about. 


“W-what nonsense are you babbling about, woman?” Vegeta seemed 
to be confused by that, and Bulma shook her head. 


“Good, that got your attention. Now stop acting like a child who’s 
just been refused candy and grow up. So you're not the strongest... 
big deal! I don’t think you deserve to be the strongest... hell... I’m 
thankful that you jumped in the way of that attack back there, but... 
I’m also not stupid, I know that you were probably just trying to find 
a way to break your restraints. So... that in mind? You’re a total ass.” 


“Y-you... Ill...” Vegeta growled, but once more Bulma was 
undaunted. 


“What are you gonna do? Kill me? Go ahead, big boy. Take your best 
shot. I happen to know that if you try anything, [’ll just get brought 
back.” Bulma’s mouth twisted into a smug grin. “But... you...? Well, I 
don’t think you will. But if you’d have let me finish, I’d have said that 
I don’t think you did it for entirely selfish reasons.” 


“Didn’t do it for entirely selfish reasons...? Tsk, stop acting like such 
a fool. Vegeta here is a heartless bastard... his every action is driven 
by selfishness!” Raditz protested, but Bulma shook her head. 


“A truly selfish person would have just let the attack hit me, knowing 
that with me out of the picture, it’d be far easier to escape from the 
restraints. He didn’t need to have taken the first opportunity to escape 
like that. Nor for that matter did he need to put his life on the line to 
shield me from that attack.” Bulma really did seem pleased with how 
things had worked out, and it made me a little curious as to know 
how things had actually unfolded during the fight. 


“T will... I will not have it. I do not need a woman to come to my 
defense! I am the Prince of all Saiyans!” Oh yeah...? Well, not 
me, buddy. Or Kale, for that matter. I was pretty certain that being 
from a different universe and all, that little title of his was 
meaningless. 


“Come on Vegeta. You’re a pretty strong guy. You know you don’t 
need to be our enemies... besides, I’d like to fight you properly one 
day!” Goku touched down, apparently having sensed that as angry as 


Vegeta seemed to be, there would be no commencement of hostilities, 
and it was mostly... well, safe. I followed after him. 


“Kakarot... you... the low-class who has surpassed me... even after all 
that I’ve done...” I blinked, what was he blabbering about? Of 
everyone I knew, I was pretty sure that Vegeta deserved this level of 
power the least. He’d just sort of shown up, been a total asshole and 
gotten... rewarded with strength? It was annoying, to tell the truth. 
In fact, the only thing that was stopping me from kicking his ass right 
now was knowing that he’d probably get stronger from it. 


“Huh...? All that you’ve done..?” Goku scratched his head. You 
mean... you’re talking about the training that you were doing on the 
ship, right?” Wait... the what? 


“W-what?! You... you knew?!” 


“I mean... sure I did! I just thought that it was kinda neat that even 
you were trying to take your training seriously! Besides, Kikomi told 
me about it anyway!” She... what? I was confused... what was going 
on here? “But... just doing a little bit of training isn’t enough, you 
know? You need to properly dedicate yourself to it.” Goku smiled, 
and I was just... bewildered. Kikomi and Goku were in on this...? 
Why hadn’t he said anything...? Well, I guess he must’ve known that 
Kenzou would’ve probably tried putting a stop to it, and... well Goku 
wasn’t the sort of person who’d ever stop somebody else from 
training. 


“Tch, it doesn’t matter anyway. But... know this, Kakarot... when 
next we meet, I will be powerful enough to defeat you! Understand?!” 
With that, Vegeta turned away, as if to walk off... somewhere. I 
frowned. Was he... really just going to try to leave...? Just like that? 
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“Whatever. Let him go. There’s probably a ship around here that he 
can use or something. Just so long as he doesn’t try to take ours.” I 
didn’t like Vegeta, and to tell the truth, I didn’t really think I’d care if 
I ever saw him again for that matter. Sure, Kenzou might’ve probably 
wanted to keep him around or something for the sake of keeping 
everyone safe, but... honestly, I just couldn’t be bothered to babysit 
him, and I really doubted that Bulma had the ability to keep him 
under control with one of her inventions now that he’d shown 
himself to be so much stronger than he had been when she’d 
first used them to stop him from using his power. 


“Are you... are you mad? Vegeta will absolutely come back for 
revenge! I know the sort of person that he is!” Raditz predictably 
protested about my decision, but I didn’t really care if he wasn’t 
happy. I was the strongest person here right now, so the decision was 
mine to make. He wasn’t able to stop Vegeta right now anyway. 


“So what? You want me to kill him or...?” I frowned as I looked at 
Raditz, he clearly didn’t like Vegeta very much at all, but I wasn’t 
exactly about to kill Vegeta or something stupid like that. As far as I 
was concerned, there had been enough death for today, and Vegeta 
hadn’t actually done anything wrong from what I could tell. 


“Know this, Super Saiyan... when you next see me... I too will have 
attained the legend, and I will defeat you! You as well, Kakarot... as 
well as that damn human too, if you really do manage to bring him 
back to life! Ahahaha!” With that, Vegeta blasted off into the sky, 
though his laughter felt totally hollow. Was his pride and confidence 
just some sort of coping mechanism...? He could do all the training 
he liked now, but the truth was that I had no intention of slowing 
down my training, so the next time we met, I doubted that he’d be a 
threat to me even if he did manage to unlock the Super Saiyan 
transformation! 


“God... that guy is such an asshole.” I crossed my arms as I watched 
the spiky haired Saiyan disappear into the horizon. I wondered for a 
moment if I’d done the right thing, and maybe it was a little bit 
irresponsible to just let him go, but I didn’t really think that it would 
be worth trying to get him in a situation where he could be 
imprisoned once again, especially not when the fight would be pretty 
damn destructive, even if I was way stronger than Vegeta was. 


“Tell me about.” Raditz nodded, he was also clearly still injured from 
the fighting, though he didn’t look that hurt in the grand scheme of 
things. 


“You know... I’m not a fan of the prince either, but you could maybe 
afford to be a little more lenient on his behavior, Raditz.” Gine 
suddenly spoke up. Really...2 She was speaking up in Vegeta’s 
defense? Of all people, I would’ve expected her to have the least 


sympathy for Vegeta being the way he is, but... “After all... back 
when I first had you wished to Earth, you were... well you were quite 
alike to how Vegeta thought... it took a fair few lessons for you to 
start to appreciate things other than your own ego and strength, 
remember?” Raditz winced at that, and I didn’t really know what sort 
of stuff that Goku’s brother had been made to go through in order to 
become the person he was today. 


“Well... I for one hope that he does get stronger. I’ve been waiting for 
my fight with him for quite some time... can’t be letting Kenzou take 
all the best fights! I uh...” Goku frowned as he looked at me, as if 
remembering what had happened to Kenzou, but I just shook my 
head. 


“Don’t worry about it, Kenzou knew what he was getting into, and 
there’s no point in mourning somebody who’s going to be back with 
us within the hour, right?” I’d done my fair share of mourning 
already, and now that I’d remembered just how temporary all of this 
was going to be, actually truly allowing myself to get saddened by 
the death just felt silly. 


“Honestly... I still don’t think that Vegeta is as bad as he wants to 
make himself out to be. But maybe that’s just me thinking more 
highly of him than he deserves because of how he saved me back 
there, but... I don’t know. I don’t think he’ll stay away from Earth for 
that long, either.” Bulma spoke now, giving her thoughts on Vegeta, 
and I really didn’t see what she saw in him. He was short and had one 
hell of a temper on him, there wasn’t really that much to like about 
him, at least that was how I saw it. 


“Why’s that...?” I tilted my head, wondering just why Bulma figured 
he’d be back sooner rather than later. 


“Well... I doubt that there are many people who can make gravity 
generators that can be adjusted to train your body at higher levels of 
gravity like me!” Bulma sounded pleased with herself, but I just 
frowned. I didn’t really want to have to deal with the possibility of 
Vegeta showing up randomly to try to get stronger or something. 
Though... Bulma could just say no to him, I got the feeling that she 
wouldn’t. Maybe if Kenzou specifically asked her not to, she’d 
consider it, but... otherwise, it was unlikely. 


“Well, either way... what’s done is done, and we'll see Vegeta next 
when... well when we see him, I guess.” Goku just shrugged, entirely 
unbothered now by letting Vegeta just go free, I hoped that I wasn’t 
making a mistake, but... well, I honestly doubted that even if Vegeta 
got to train in extremely harsh gravity, he’d be even close to the level 
he’d need to be to pose a threat to even me or Kale, never mind 
Kenzou! 


“Mhm.” I nodded in cautious agreement. 


“Well, that out of the way, I’m going back to building the radar.” 
Bulma sighed as she moved back towards the shop, and I was just left 
there, wondering what to do now that the Vegeta problem had been 
resolved. 
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“Alright then, uh... you can stay here if you like, Goku. I’m going to 
go check on everyone else, make sure that they’re doing alright.” I 
was of course referring to the third team. They were... admittedly 
pretty weak in terms of how much power that they had. Not that they 
really seemed to end up needing it considering that the fights were 
all taken care of by now, but... still, I hadn’t heard from them in a 
bunch of time now, and it was probably a good idea that I made sure 
that they hadn’t found themselves in any trouble. At the very least, 
I'd have felt it if there was some ginormous power that they were 
fighting against somewhere or something, so I wasn’t that concerned. 


“Huh...? Uh, alright, I guess. If you see Kikomi, would you mind 
telling her I’m sorry I snapped at her? I got a little carried away.” 
Goku chuckled fairly awkwardly, and I nodded. Though I doubted 
that hearing that would bring much comfort to the little girl right 
now, considering that she was currently fairly preoccupied by getting 
scolded by her mom. It was a wonder how well behaved that Kusai 
was, honestly, I really would’ve thought that he’d have been a little 
more... mischievous, maybe. Not that I was complaining about my 
son not being a nightmare to handle like Kikomi apparently was. At 
least when I asked him to stay back in a dangerous fight, he actually 
followed my instructions. Hell there was some part of me that kind of 
felt like bringing our kids along for this was completely idiotic, even 
if nothing had ended up happening to them... I just hoped that 
neither of them were that shaken up why they had seen when 
Kenzou... well, moving on. 


“See ya... ’ll be back soon! Let’s meet up at the Grand Elder’s place, 
alright?” With that, I blasted off, reaching out my senses as I put my 
efforts towards attempting to find the last group, and it didn’t take 
very long at all until I got a lock on what felt like them, and I quickly 
soared through the sky of the planet, arriving at my destination in 
record time and finding a large spaceship. “Huh...? I wonder who this 
belongs to.” It was a colossal ship, and I could feel the energy of the 
third team inside, to which I didn’t hesitate to pinpoint and just fly 
directly towards, smashing through the ship as I did. I didn’t care 
about whatever loser owned this ship, and I didn’t think it was the 


Namekian’s ship, either! 


I emerged into the room that everyone else was standing in with a 
crash, and they all stepped back in surprise as I showed up. “W-what 
the?! What... what amazing power!” Krillin was the first to speak as I 
touched down, arms crossed. “Who... who are you...?” 


“Please, Krillin. Use your eyes. That’s obviously Caulifla... but... her 
hair is a different color, and this power... this is the same amazing 
power we felt before, it’s almost suffocating!” Tien noted my strength 
as well, but at least he was able to figure out who I was. Just because 
my hair had changed a bit didn’t mean I completely indistinguishable 
from my untransformed state either way. 


“But... how did she get this strong...? I knew that she was way 
stronger than me already... but this... this just feels unfair!” Krillin 
complained about how strong I was, but I ignored his complaining, 
instead deciding to actually explain what had happened. 


“This is called a Super Saiyan. It’s a state that I got when I was 
fighting the guy who Kenzou died fighting against... well, Kale got it 
too, actually.” Naturally, Kale was way stronger than I was when she 
transformed, but I never really doubted that she would be, Kale had 
always been monstrously powerful, and it made sense that she’d be 
even more monstrously powerful with access to a transformation like 
this. 


“Wait... Kale... no... Kenzou died? How?” Tien sounded intrigued by 
the idea that Kenzou had managed to die, but I wasn’t in the mood to 
constantly relive being unable to stop him from just using 
everything he had and more to try to kill Cooler, and paying a terrible 
price for it. Even now, I was somewhat cursing myself for not being 
strong enough to stop it from happening at the time, even if I was 


strong enough now. 


“T really don’t want to talk about it again. You can ask him yourself 
when we wish him back, but I’m done explaining what happened.” I 
shook my head. “Point is that you guys... well you missed a lot.” A 
lot that I didn’t want to go through. 


“We were a little busy dealing with the minions of this slug guy. The 
Grand Elder asked us to deal with them, and... well, we were 
trying to deal with them non-lethally, but...” Suno trailed off, and I 
turned my attention towards the crimson haired warrior. I felt like I 
didn’t really pay enough attention to her, because... well, she 
had gotten quite a bit stronger than the last time I’d seen her. 


“They just kept coming and coming... or well, they did up until I 
blew one of their heads off. That stopped him from getting back up 
pretty fast.” Sprout sounded pleased with himself as he said that, and 
the man looked none the worse for wear... thought to tell the truth, I 
was kind of hesitant to call him a man considering he really didn’t act 
like one. Not like Kenzou or hell, even Goku did. 


“Unfortunate as the case may be, that... was how things ended up 
going down. Fortunately, it looks more like they were less... what’s 
the word... sapient? Than you’d expect, and they seemed more like 
monsters than anything else. The Grand Elder said that they were 
heavily mutated Namekians that were so unrecognizable and messed 
up that they needed to wear their armor suits to survive, and direct 
sunlight makes them burst into flames.” Suno explained what I’d 
missed, and I nodded. That sounded pretty messed up, but... I 
wondered if it was anything like the minions that Demon King 
Piccolo had spat out all those years ago. 


“Pretty unhelpful on a planet where it’s never night, huh?” Sprout 
chuckled. “Guess this slug guy was kinda slow, just like his name 
suggests.” I didn’t laugh at Sprout’s joke, and instead just looked 
around at the room, taking in the scene for the first time and... well, 
it was indeed very violent, scorched bodies littered the room. 


“You guys really made a mess of this ship, huh?” It was a real mess of 
a scene, and to tell the truth I was almost impressed. I didn’t feel bad 
for the minions at all, and it takes a real dumbass to keep fighting 
after you see the guy in front of you get cut down with ease. 


“We tried to offer them a chance to surrender, but...” Suno tried to 
explain herself, but I laughed, cutting her off. 


“Oh no, I don’t care that you killed them. I mean, I guess some 
members of our group might care, but as far as I’m concerned, if they 
were trying to kill you, then they’re just inviting it on themselves. 
Doesn’t matter if they’re way weaker than you, either. 


“Huh... alright. Oh... we did find something interesting.” Suno looked 
towards Tien, who nodded as he turned around, bending over to pick 
up a large orange sphere that had been left on the floor. 


“Oh, cool. We’re gonna need them!” That’d make stuff a lot easier. 
“Anyway... you look like you’re done here, so...” 
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“Let’s just blow this ship up and get out of here.” The sooner that we 
dealt with this, the sooner we could get to finding the dragon balls 
and the sooner I could be reunited with my husband... I still needed 
to decide if the hug or the punch would come first... I guess that I’d 
just have to make up my mind when I saw him. I knew I couldn’t 
really blame him for what he’d done, but... I really hadn’t enjoyed 
watching him quite literally kill himself in front of me. Justified or 
not, it... it pissed me off that he’d just do something like that. Even if 
things were all going to work out alright, it just... I couldn’t place it. 
It pissed me off that I couldn’t really tell why I was so pissed off with 
him, was it that he’d done it with the kids watching...? Graaah! I was 
tormented by my own emotions! 


“Well... guess that makes this the second ship I’ll be blowing up 
today... or at least helping, in this case.” Tien remarked as he 
smirked, snapping me out of my confused emotions, but I didn’t 
really get what he was trying to imply. Personally I didn’t just want 
to leave this big eyesore of a ship planted down in the middle of 
Namek, just in case it was trying to call for help or something... not 
to mention it was real ugly and completely at odds with the rest of 
the world. Hell, it had even looked like it might try to do something 
evil. It made me unsure... and right now, something that made me 
feel unsure was something I wanted to get rid of! 


“Sure. Let’s just hurry up things up, shall we?” I was barely paying 
attention to Tien as I started to wander back towards the entrance I’d 
blasted into the ship... but just before I left, something caught my eye 
among the bodies of the defeated minions, and my natural curiosity 
got the better of me as I strolled over to it and picked it up. 


“What’s up...? See something you liked?” Sprout called out before he 
saw what I’d picked up, some long staff like thing which was almost 
like some odd sort of hammer. “Oh! That’s one of the piece of crap 
weapons they were trying to use to attack us with.” I looked at the 
weapon as I twirled it about. Goku had his power pole, and Kenzou 
had the Bansho Fan... even if neither of them used the weapons very 
much, Id sort of always wanted a weapon to be able to call my own, 
and maybe this hammer thing could do the trick...? 


“Hmm...” I felt the weight of the weapon in my hands, it was quite 
heavy as far as things went, and I didn’t know if a normal person 
would be able to lift it, but in my hands, it practically felt as light as 
a feather. “Maybe...” As light as it felt, I figured that maybe if I got in 
a few good swings, I might be able to get a proper feel for it, but... as 
soon as I swung it a single swing, the sturdy looking metal rod that 
made up the base of the weapon simply snapped, sending the head of 
the weapon careening into a wall where it embedded itself into the 
side of the ship. “Huh, oops.” No longer interested, I tossed the 
remains of the weapon over my shoulder, not even any good as a toy. 
I guess I could have tried to imbue it with some Ki or something, but 
if it wasn’t able to stand up on its own, why bother? I’d rather just 
make an energy blade or something like what Kenzou did than rely 
on some lame weapon. 


“Yeah, they uh... aren’t very strong.” Suno sighed. “Or durable, for 
that matter. It was actually kind of sad to see their weapons just... 
shatter against us. Yet they kept coming.” Suno sounded genuinely a 
little bit upset about how the fight had gone, and I didn’t exactly 
envy her, it sounded like a real boring battle, if it was one where the 
ones attacking her were actually destroying their own weapons just 
trying to hurt her. 


“That’s a shame. Guess I’ll have to keep looking if I want something 


cool to use.” I just shrugged as I took to the sky, looking behind me 
to make sure that everyone was following me before when I was 
certain that everyone was clear I turned about and charged up a ball 
of energy, launching it at the ship the moment it was ready, but... I 
wasn’t the only one, it seemed. Everyone else launched their own 
blasts at the ship, and the explosion that obliterated the ugly vessel 
was probably a little bit larger than it had to be because of it. But... 
well, who cared? Anybody complained, and I’d kick their ass! Though 
I really did doubt that the Namekians would complain or anything. 


“Neat fireworks.” Sprout yawned. “Anyway, can we go home now? I 
was sort of in the middle of something before I was pretty much just 
kidnapped and forced into training for a year. Do you know how 
much I’ve forgotten about where I was?” Sprout complained, and I 
didn’t have the faintest clue as to what the hell he was talking about. 


“No, we need to get the rest of the Dragon Balls first.” We could go 
home when everything was fixed, and that would only happen with 
the help of the Dragon Balls. 


“Oh, well... can you hurry it up? This planet is really boring. It’s just 
these same weird trees and mountains! Everything is the same!” 
That... was actually true. This planet was super bland, like everything 
was the same. Same tree, same grass, same water color. No matter 
where I’d gone, it was always the same. It was honestly kinda weird 
now that I thought about it. Guess the Namekians just... liked what 
they liked! Personally, I couldn’t wait to be back on Earth 
with Kenzou and everyone else, too. 
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As annoying as he might have been being, Sprout did have a point, 
and honestly... it wasn’t really like there was going to be that much 
to do on this planet now. It really did look as if all of the threats were 
just completely gone, and with that, so had the last thing that could 
possibly be at all entertaining here. I sighed as I looked about. 
Hopefully Bulma had the radar ready by now, because I really just 
wanted to get this done now.” 


You were dead. It was a weird feeling, being dead, but you’d been 
dead for about an hour or two now, and you were adjusting to it well 
enough. Fortunately, you’d been allowed to go to the Earth’s Check- 
In Station despite having died on Namek, not that it really made 
that much difference, it seemed, and you’d spent the time you’d been 
dead simply just hanging around with Kami, who’d been keeping you 
company as you regaled him with the story of what else had 
happened on Namek... or well, the story that you hadn’t watched 
unfold on Baba’s crystal ball, anyway. Of Kale and Caulifla achieving 
the legend and avenging you with tremendous efficiency. 


Or... maybe, anyway. You couldn’t really tell if Cooler or Freeza had 
truly died as a result of the tremendous beat downs that they’d both 
been on the receiving end of, and to tell the truth... there was a small 
part of you that hoped that Cooler was still alive. You’d died fighting 
him after all, and you damn well wanted to settle that score at some 
point, especially when you were moments away from killing him once 


and for all with your last attack! If you’d just been able to hold out 
for a second longer, he’d have been killed off! 


Of course... it wasn’t just Kale and Caulifla who’d undergone extreme 
boosts to their power, and watching the ball, you sighed. Goku had 
managed to get close to the transformation, but it looked like because 
he wasn’t physically present to see what happened, it hadn’t been 
enough, but... for all that Goku had accomplished, somehow... Vegeta 
was almost his equal! You didn’t know how the hell he’d done it, but 
he’d just managed to get way stronger than he had any right to be! 
You knew that Saiyan’s and their Zenkai boosts were absolutely 
stupid and unfair, but... what he’d managed to accomplish in such a 
short amount of time bordered on just... stupid! Worse still, he’d even 
managed to unlock the False Super Saiyan state, too! 


“T am... somewhat worried about this Vegeta.” Kami noted sagely as 
he watched the events unfolding in the orb with you. “Do you believe 
that he will threaten the Earth once he believes that he is powerful 
enough to do so...?” Kami was of course worried for the well-being of 
Earth, of course, he was the planet’s guardian after all, and it was 
only natural that he would care for its well-being the most. 


“Honestly...? Not really. Vegeta is a lot of bark, and only some bite. I 
don’t think that he’ll actually threaten to destroy the planet if he 
shows up on Earth again. Though I still think that he needs a proper 
humbling.” It was a real shame how he hadn’t done something dumb 
enough that it would justify Caulifla absolutely kicking the shit out of 
him. Though perhaps his lack of acting like a fool was in itself a sign 
of development... or at the very least, a respect for the people who 
knows are far more powerful than he is. 


“Somewhat reassuring, but I do hope that the day where he becomes 
powerful enough to defeat you and your allies never comes.” You had 
to stop yourself from smirking as you said that, because while Vegeta 
didn’t even know how to become a Super Saiyan, you’d be teaching 


Kale, Caulifla and Goku about the grades! Or... at the very least, 
heavily hinting to them about the grades so that they could come to 
their own conclusions about them. You couldn’t really answer many 
questions about just why you knew so much about the Super Saiyan 
legend after all, and you really doubted that the answer of finding it 
in the Dead Zone Library would hold much water, either. 


“Trust me, it won’t. After all... together, we’re the strongest.” Had 
you truly fought as a proper concise unit, then even Cooler wouldn’t 
have been as much of a danger. The only reason that things had 
fallen apart so swiftly was the sheer quantity of powerful foes that 
had needed to be beaten that kept distracting everyone else from 
Cooler... though that was probably meant to be their job. Hell, in the 
case of the Armored Squad, that was probably exactly what their job 
entailed. 


“T am... quite surprised that you didn’t take this time to visit King 
Kai.” Kami noted, and you shrugged, what would the point be of 
doing that, anyway? 


“Well... I could, but... look, Caulifla’s already gathering the Dragon 
Balls, so it’s not like it would amount to very much. I’d fly over there, 
and even if I did make it all the way there in the time it would take, I 
don’t think I’d be able to get much done before I had to leave and 
come back to life anyway... and I really don’t think that keeping 
Caulifla waiting is a good idea, either.” She looked annoyed enough 
as it was, and you didn’t need more reasons to add on to why she was 
pissed at you. 


“A fair point. I am... also quite surprised at how much Piccolo has 
changed. It seems he really is very unlike his father after all... though 
he has still yet to truly accept the reality that his nature isn’t the 
same as that of Demon King Piccolo’s... I believe it will come in 


time.” Kami really surprised you as he said that, and it seemed like 
he really actually had some faith in his... actually you didn’t really 
know what Piccolo was the Kami, you wanted to say counterpart, but 
that wasn’t quite right considering that Piccolo was technically a 
reincarnation. It didn’t matter, anyway. 


“T don’t think he was really ever that bad. I’ve fought against some 
real bastards in my time, and Piccolo... well he doesn’t strike me as 
that, no matter how he might try to keep up appearances.” Piccolo 
wasn’t the sort of evil that did evil just because they enjoyed it, like 
his father, or Garlic Junior, or hell, even Lucifer or Taopaipai. All of 
those people were far more irredeemable than Piccolo was now. 


Of course, you’d gotten a lot of points to spend as a result of.. .well, 
your part in defeating Cooler, though you were fortunate enough that 
it was considered your victory regardless of who had the finishing 
blow, and you had a whole five hundred points to spend however you 
pleased. That being said... did you want to spend them now? 
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But... for now, you supposed that it would be better off not spending 
them, you’d spend your points when you actually knew what you 
were planning on doing. You had considered going to train with the 
Kai at some point, and now that you were actually dead, you were 
considering it more seriously. Of course, considering that you already 
knew the Kaioken, and the Spirit Bomb as a technique wasn’t 
that useful, all things considered. You didn’t really know if it was 
worth training with North Kai, though maybe he could help you 
understand how to use the Kaioken better than you already used it, 
though considering just how much you had already managed to 


enhance the Kaioken by yourself, it was also doubtful that North Kai 
would have much to help with there. Of course, there were the 
other Kai, but they were a fair distance away, even in the after-life, 
and you didn’t even really know what you could expect to learn from 
them. Not to mention that it would be pretty difficult to even 
convince them to train you in the first place considering that there 
were things like the Other World Tournament... 


Or... was there? You weren’t actually sure if the Other World 
Tournament was even something that happened, and you hadn’t 
really had an opportunity to ask Kami or King Yemma about it, 
especially not considering that you’d been a little bit too busy 
watching your wife gather the Dragon Balls. Either way, it was 
something that you’d have to figure out a little later... especially 
considering that when you got back to Earth, you should have a little 
bit of time before things went nuts again. Though the fear of the 
androids was something that you still held in your heart, the androids 
in fact were a threat that in your mind made even Cooler feel like a 
joke. You genuinely had no idea of what to expect from the androids 
this time around, nothing except that they would definitely be 
extremely powerful. 


“Well... looks like that’s about all of them gathered together!” You 
stretched a little, smile on your face as you waited for the wish to be 
made. The entrance to snake way caught the corner of your eye as 
you could feel yourself being pulled back to the world of the living, 
the voice of Porunga echoed about in your head asking you to 
confirm if you consented to being brought back to life, and of course, 
you did. “See you back on earth, Kami!” With that, you were taken 
away, returned to the place you had been the moment you had died, 
floating in the air. 


You looked up, confirming that there was no longer a halo floating 
above your head, and you sighed with relief. “So... that’s what it’s 
like to be dead... that was... kind of strange, actually.” You had 


felt vaguely more powerful in the time that you were dead, like you 
could more safely push your body to a point that was just straight 
up unsafe to do when you were alive. In fact, it was to such a degree 
that you highly doubted that the same fate would have befallen you if 
you had already been dead when you had attacked Cooler. Of course 
there weremultiple issues with that, not least in that it required you 
to die. 


Of course, being alive again, you could feel a bunch of Ki around the 
planet, you could feel that Caulifla was off on her own near where 
you could see Porunga spreading out into the sky, but... you could 
also feel Kale and your kids, too. They were separate right now for 
whatever reason. Looks like Caulifla didn’t feel like gathering 
everyone together before wishing you back, maybe she realized that 
you wouldn’t just appear directly next to her when you were wished 
back to life? 


Still, that did leave you with a choice, whether to go to Caulifla 
first... or whether to go to Kale and your children? 
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It was probably a better idea to meet up with Kale and the kids first. 
While Caulifla probably also wanted to see you, it was only the right 
thing to do to go and make sure that the kids were doing alright first. 
After all... they had both seen their father die in front of their very 
eyes. Even if your death hadn’t really been all that brutal at all and 


you more just simply... turned to dust. It was still something that you 
would’ve much preferred them not see. Unfortunately you had been 
too caught up in the moment to really think about that, especially 
given that you were, well, dying. Cooler’s cheap shot piercing you 
through your heart was something that you were still pretty annoyed 
about. Your attack was certain to have defeated him as well, if only 
he hadn’t managed to successfully counter you! 


Sighing, you shook your head. There wasn’t any use getting caught 
up in your unsettled emotions at this point, you’d just have to accept 
that while you probably could have won straight up had things gone a 
little differently, sometimes things just weren’t meant to be, and it’s 
not like you could truly be upset with the situation, especially not 
considering that as a direct result of it, both Caulifla and Kale had 
managed to become Super Saiyans. You were also thankful that for 
whatever reason, Kale just stopped at Super Saiyan and didn’t go 
beyond that level, even though you knew that if anybody could right 
now, it would’ve been her. You could only imagine that all the 
training that she’d gone through had been enough that she was able 
to restrain herself from using that legendary power within her. 


“Alright, everyone! Pll be right there!” You smirked as you started to 
gather up your magical energy for a teleport and...! 


“D-daddy?!” Kusai took a step backwards as you appeared in front of 
your family, your kids had obviously been crying about how you’d 
died, which was... understandable, honestly. Even if they were told 
that you were going to be brought back, it’s not really like you’d ever 
shown them the Dragon Balls before. 


“Ken? Is that really...?” Kale was similarly shocked,though she had 
less of a reason to be. She must’ve known that you were going to be 
brought back, after all, you’d won, and the Namekians weren’t exactly 


the sort of people who wouldn’t show their gratitude at one of their 
saviors. 


“Yeah, it’s me. I’ve been wished back already.” Honestly, it was 
practically a revolving door, and while you didn’t want to start to 
imagine death as something with no consequences whatsoever, it was 
pretty tough to see it that way considering that... well... so long as 
Namek was around, it shouldn’t matter how bad things on Earth got. 
Piccolo and Kami could die, and hell... so could Dende, but so long as 
somebody remembered that they could just ask King Kai to make a 
call to New Namek for their sake, it really wouldn’t end up meaning 
much. 


“Tm... I’m so glad you’re back!” Kale wrapped her arms around you, 
and you sighed. You weren’t gone for that long. Hell, you’d been gone 
for longer back home when you were off gathering supplies for the 
house or doing a little bit of training to yourself, the only difference 
here was that you were just waiting in the check-in station. But 
again, you had died, and no matter how little the consequences of 
death might actually matter, witnessing the death of a loved one was 
always going to be painful, even if logically they all ought to know 
that with the existence of Dragon Balls it really didn’t matter as 
much. At the end of the day, Kusai and Mizuna were children and 
Kale and Caulifla were... well, Saiyans. Expecting Saiyans to act on 
logic was about as stupid as you could possibly be. 


“That’s right. ’m back, and we... no, you won. You and Caulifla. I 
was watching the whole time. You were amazing, Kale.” Kusai and 
Mizuna had also clutched onto one of your legs each, and you 
allowed yourself to relax. The threats of the future would surely be 
great, but you could at least enjoy this victory. Namek was saved, 
completely and utterly, but... well, not yet, actually. 


“Hey! King Kai!” You yelled up into the sky, receiving no answer as 
you did. “I know you’re listening in! Now I want to ask you a favor, if 
you don’t mind! It’s for the Namekians, and not for me!” 


“A favor... for my people?” Grand Elder Guru was still sitting on his 
chair, finally seeing fit to speak now that your reunion was... almost 
done. Of course that hadn’t stopped your family from hugging you 
just yet. Still, you couldn’t quite tell the Grand Elder what you 
wanted before you got your response from the god in the other 
world. 


“T hope you understand that I’m only talking to you because you’re a 
big shot hero. I’m still not happy about you causing what looks like a 
surge of people stealing my technique without permission.” King Kai’s 
voice rattled about in your head. “Still, I can’t be that mad that it was 
a version of my technique that helped somebody become the 
strongest mortal in the universe, if only for a little while.” Well, that 
was more helpful than normal. “Much less that it was in my quadrant 
of the universe, too!” Ah, there it was that pride that he has in his 
own part of the universe. “What is it that you want?” 


“Well, thanks for understanding... a bit, anyway. I want you to ask 
Kami on Earth if he can gather all seven of the Dragon Balls real 
quickly.” King Kai might’ve been smart enough to come up with a 
similar plan himself if the situation called for it, but you’d already 
won. 


“Any particular reason for that...?” King Kai obviously didn’t know 
what your plan involved just yet... then again it was less of a plan 
and more just a favor to the Namekians. Bringing everyone back with 
the Earth’s Dragon Balls was more an act of kindness than anything 
else, the Namekians didn’t need it, but it was something that you 
knew the entire race would appreciate. 


“Just the one. I want to ask Kami if he can use the Dragon Balls to 
resurrect all the innocent people that were killed on Namek today.” 
Which would’ve actually brought you back as well, but... well that 
couldn’t really be helped, either way, you didn’t really want to steal 
Caulifla’s thunder as she went around gathering up all of the 
Namekian balls, and you could only imagine that she’d end up being 
pretty pissed off if she went through all that effort just for you to 
return to life without her even making the wish for it. You knew that 
you were in for an earful at best anyway. While Kale was just happy 
to see you, you were cautious about what Caulifla might do. 


“Alright, Pll see that ends up happening. Good idea.” That was all 
that King Kai said, and you smirked. 


“You truly do have a noble heart. Even now, when you have only just 
come back to life after sacrificing your own life to aid in the defeat of 
one of the universe’s greatest monsters, one of your first actions is to 
ensure the well-being of my people.” Guru nodded. “It is a pity I do 
not have anything more to offer you than the gratitude of the people 
of Namek.” Guru frowned, but you just shook your head. You were 
wondering what the other two wishes on the Namekian Dragon Balls 
was going to be, but you supposed it wasn’t important. You didn’t 
need that anyway. 


“Please, it’s nothing. You called for help and we answered. Besides... 
it’s not like I could let somebody like Cooler or his brother continue 
to terrorize the cosmos forever, it’s only a matter of time until either 
of them would stumble across Earth, and in that case, I’d have to 
confront them anyway.” You tried to play off your actions as the 
most pragmatic thing, but the reality was that there hadn’t really 
been much of a reason to come to Namek here other than doing the 
right thing by the Namekians... well, that and doing your best to stop 
Freeza from attaining immortality, which he had been unlikely to 
achieve anyway. 


“Either way, I still feel as if our planet owes you a great deal. If there 
is anything you might require that we can provide, do not hesitate to 
ask.” The Elder nodded, and you wondered. Was there anything you 
wanted that Namek could provide...? 
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“Well... there is one thing that I’ve been wanting to learn how to do 
for quite a while, and I’m hopeful that you'll be able to show me how 
to do it.” You figured that now was as good a time as ever to finally 
get learning how to heal people in your repertoire. Or at the very 
least learning how to heal people without relying on Senzu Bean 
abuse. 


“Hmm...? What is that?” The Grand Elder sounded intrigued by you 
actually having something that you wanted from him, it was fairly 
unlikely that he was actually considering that you really would want 


anything, especially given that the Namekians really didn’t have 
much in the first place. There was their book of legends, or whatever 
it was, but... well, what use was a book of legends when you were 
fairly certain that you knew just about every important legend that it 
might mention? Super Saiyan, Super Saiyan God, and whatever else 
that the Namekians might have known about. 


“IT want to learn how to heal other people... and myself too, I 
suppose.” Healing yourself wasn’t anywhere close to as important as 
learning how to heal other people to you, but you didn’t really see 
much of a reason to limit it to just healing other people. Though you 
somehow doubted that people in a fight would approve of you simply 
being able to heal yourself through magical powers. 


“Huh...? Really, Ken...? What about the Senzu Beans?” Kale asked 
you, curious as to why you might want to know another way to heal 
people should they be injured. Of course, you didn’t mind the 
question, to most people, it’d just seem redundant, learning how to 
heal people when you already had something that you could use to 
heal somebody back to full health and energy. 


“Well... they’re useful, but there are some situations where it’s just 
not feasible to feed somebody one of them, not to mention that even 
if I dohave a lot of them, they’re always going to be a limited 
supply... not to mention that they can get destroyed, or stolen.” Only 
one person had ever actually seen fit to actually steal the beans 
though, and that had been Cell. Then again, it wasn’t like any of the 
other villains were ever really given a chance to steal the beans. By 
their very nature, they typically disappeared real quick when fighting 
got serious, or Korin could only manage to grow two or whatever. 


“Hmm... I suppose that makes sense.” Kale nodded, and you turned 
back to the Grand Elder now that you’d successfully managed to tell 
your wife just why you wanted to learn how to heal people in the 
first place. At the end of the day it was just... useful. Not to mention 
that it would come in useful if you ever ended up going to 
another proper tournament. Healing items like Senzu Beans would 
almost certainly be banned in any sort of serious tournament, or at 


least they should be unless the organizers had been smoking crack or 
something while they made the rules. 


“Well, Grand Elder...? Can you teach me? I know that you already 
unlocked my potential, but... I’m hoping that you’ll be able to help 
me out here a little more. It’ll be real helpful for the future, I think.” 
You wondered if it might be possible to learn how to even cure stuff 
like viruses or diseases, because if that were the case then that meant 
that you’d never have anything to worry about from something 
stupid like a heart virus, and neither would Goku, for that matter. 


“T... do know a few magical spells that can be used to heal somebody 
and restore them to their former health, but... it will not be simple 
for me to demonstrate them... I am old, as you can see. In fact... I 
believe that I may even be the oldest Namekian in the entire history 
of our race.” Guru sounded melancholic as he spoke of just how old 
he truly was, and you knew that he was nearing the end of his life, 
though it likely wouldn’t be for an entire year from now, after all... 
you had gone through all of this a lot earlier than everyone would 
have normally, all thanks to Vegeta and Nappa showing up in place 
of Raditz, and things immediately kicking into overdrive as a result. 


“Then can you please show me them? Even if you can just give me a 
brief demonstration, I’m a really fast learner, so I might be able to 
learn them just from watching you!” Your ability to copy techniques, 
be they magical or ki-based in nature was still one of your most 
versatile abilities of all. So long as you could get a good look at any 
given technique, it was simple to replicate it! 


“Hmm... you are confident, but I do not sense arrogance in your 
tone. Very well.” The Grand Elder was able to tell that when you 
were being confident in your ability to learn, it wasn’t simply 
arrogance or anything like that, it was basically the natural thing for 


anybody in your situation to feel when it came to learning new 
things. You’d been at this for a decade now, and there were very few 
techniques that you had found yourself incapable of copying! “Nail! 
Please come to my side!” 


“Yes, Lord Guru.” The guardian of the... planet’s guardian nodded as 
he approached, getting near to the Grand Elder. Nail didn’t say 
anything as he looked at you, silent and stoic, he was almost 
certainly trying to get a measure of you for himself, he was really like 
Piccolo in a lot of ways, really. Not just appearance wise, but his 
personality was pretty damn similar too. “Thank you for saving 
Namek. I... wasn’t strong enough to accomplish such a thing by 
myself.” Nail frowned, and you shook your head once more. 


“T already think I said not to think anything of it. It was something 
that needed to be done, and the more innocent lives that are also 
spared, the better.” You looked up at Guru. “Now, can you show me 
this healing spell then? I really want to start learning how to use it! 
“Somehow, you... couldn’t help but feel like you were forgetting 
something really important as you witnessed the Grand Elder use the 
spell, and you quickly committed what he did to memory before you 
worked on a form that was more suitable for your own form of magic 
casting. 


[Heal] [By focusing on arcane energies and the rightful form of 
a target, you can force their wounds to close and repair their 
body by simply casting this spell, restoring a portion lost vitality 
to anybody that this spell is used on.] 


[Cost: 1 Magic Point] [6-4.5] 


Now... what could it have been that you were forgetting...? Were 
you even forgetting something, even? 
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Hmmm... what could you be forgetting... oh! That must be it! “Oh... 
and another thing, Grand Elder...” You looked at Guru, smile on 
yourr face, this had to be what you were forgetting. “Would you mind 
sending a Namekian back to Earth with us...? Our own planet’s 
guardian has become old himself, and I don’t think he’s long for this 
world.” Especially not if he recombines with Piccolo to return to 
being the original Nameless Namekian. “I believe it would be good 
for our planet to have a Namekian that could allow us to retain our 
ability to use the Dragon Balls. So long as they continue to be used 
responsibly, that is.” It was actually quite lucky that on your watch, 
not a single wish had been made on the Dragon Balls that had evil 
intentions behind them. The closest it had ever gotten to that was 
when Turles was gathering them up, and even then he hadn’t 


managed to gather all of them before he’d been stopped. Hell, he 
didn’t even know why he was gathering them at the time, either. 


“Hmm... another request that I can fulfill. Very well, I shall send 
Dende to accompany you on your journey back to your planet to 
learn from your Guardian so that he may one day take his role.” The 
Grand Elder agreed to your request, and you smiled. Things were 
really going well, usually getting Dende on Earth would require Goku 
just suddenly teleporting there and practically kidnapping him from 
across the cosmos. You weren’t even sure how Goku knew how to get 
there at all considering that in the Future timeline, the location of 
New Namek was some supreme mystery that seemed to elude even 
the smartest woman on the planet. Seriously, why not just go to 
space, Bulma? Was a Time Machine really simpler to construct than 
just making a ship to get you to Namek? Hell, King Kai should’ve 
been able to tell you how to get there! 


“Thank you, Grand Elder.” With that, you believed that your business 
with the oldest of the Namekians was concluded, but there 
was something else that you figured you ought to bring up, though 
this time not to the Grand Elder, and instead to Nail, of all people. 
The second strongest Namekian in the universe... though right now, 
the gap between him and Piccolo was absolutely gargantuan! In fact, 
you didn’t really know if it was even possible for Nail to have a 
hope of catching up to Piccolo, still, no harm in asking him if he knew 
more about the form Piccolo could now use. The red eyed form.” Your 
name was Nail, right?” You confirmed his name, just because it was a 
little bit rude to start calling somebody by their name without ever 
really asking for it or confirming it with them. 


“That is correct.” Nail nodded, he was a Namekian of very few words, 
but you still wanted to try to get him to talk a little more than this. 


“Well... I wanted to ask you about the new form that I saw Piccolo 
use. You uh... do you know anything about it?” It was something that 
even you knew shockingly little about, in fact, you think you 
remembered it from... was it Heroes, maybe? Or maybe Online...? 
It'd been a very long time, and some of the less relevant pieces of 
information you once held had managed to slip out of your mind, just 
like any piece of information that the brain considered useless. 


“That form... yes, I could sense his power. But I don’t think that a 
Namekian like me is capable of such things. I’d like to have power 
like that to protect Namek, but... I think it’s beyond me. Compared to 
that... I’m useless.” Nail sighed, and you frowned. You were about to 
give him a few words of encouragement, but it seemed like Guru was 
going to beat you to it. 


“IT would not sell yourself short, Nail. That form has been spoken of 
before... in the legends of the Namekians.” Oh, so it wasn’t just Super 
Saiyan that the Namekians were aware of? That was helpful, if 
nothing else. “I had once dismissed it as a mere story, as no 
Namekians in thousands of years are said to have been able to acquire 
it... only a Super Namekian could achieve that form... and only 
Namekians capable of achieving that state are... 


“Namekians of the Warrior Clan. I understand.” Nail nodded. 
“Then... do you believe as the sole member of the Warrior Clan... 
with this Piccolo notwithstanding, that I could achieve a level of 
strength similar to that?” Well, If Piccolo could do it, then there 
really was no reason why Nail couldn’t, it might be a little harder 
considering that Piccolo was a Super Namekian... or rather, one half 
of a Super Namekian, but if it was a form that any member of the 
Warrior Clan could achieve, then there shouldn’t have been anything 
stopping Nail from achieving it, right? 


“TI do not believe it would be impossible for you, Nail. Though you 
will need to push your body to new heights of strength, if you wish to 
gain the power you might end up needing in order to protect Namek 
in the future. After all... these kindly warriors from another world 
may not come to our aid the next time.” 


“But... what is that form...? That transformation that Piccolo used?” 
You were interested to see just how much that Guru knew. Really, 
you felt like the ancient Namekian must know a lot considering all 
that he’d lived through, but on the flipside, Shin had lived far onge 


“T believe it is what happens when a Namekian learns to start to tap 
into their true potential. You do not believe that it is only the 
Saiyans that have been blessed with transformations that can enhance 
their power, do you?” Guru spoke calmly. “No, the Namekian 
transformation is quite different though, the Red Eyed state that you 
saw Piccolo in... it is incomplete. Not unlike the forced 
transformation that two of the Saiyans underwent. In the case of 
Piccolo... his body is ready for that power, but his mind is not. It is a 
state that can only be truly achieved through attaining a true inner 
peace.” 


“And Piccolo still thinks that he’s a demon or something like that, 
huh?” You crossed your arms, frowning. Trying to get Piccolo to stop 
his stupid act as a demon was probably going to need to be 
something of a priority. 


“Not... quite. But even if Piccolo no longer believes in those old 
ideals, it will still take him some time to fully find himself.” Guru 
nodded, and you knew he was right. You couldn’t force somebody to 
start being good, otherwise they’d just start to end up being full of 
resentment. It was kind of like with Vegeta. You saw that they’d let 
him go, and while you did sort of have a few issues with that, you 


knew that it was pretty pointless just having Vegeta continue to 
remain a prisoner. A taste of freedom might be just what he needed 
to realize that being a total bastard wasn’t the way to keep getting 
stronger. Though... it might take him getting a beating to properly 
understand that. After all, inferior though he might feel about not 
managing to get the real transformation, he’d almost certainly be 
back after managing to unlock the real thing. Fortunately for you and 
unfortunately for Vegeta, you were pretty confident that by the time 
he had the real thing, Caulifla, Kale and Goku should have Mastered 
Super Saiyan. It was easy to tell them exactly what they needed to do 
to get it, and Vegeta simply wouldn’t stand a chance against three 
Mastered Super Saiyans! 


“Well... that’s...” You blinked as it finally dawned on you. The thing 
that you’d been forgetting. The very important thing that you’d 
managed to overlook. You were trying to look at the big picture for 
some reason, but the reality of it was that it was far simpler. The 
thing that you’d been forgetting was. “Uh, I’ll be back in a bit! 
Thanks for the help!” With that, you teleported away, directly 
towards where you could tell that Caulifla was. Standing beneath 
Porunga as he towered above, the giant green dragon of Namek gave 
Dende what looked like an OK-hand sign before he vanished in a 
flash of light. Huh... looks like you missed the last wish. 


“You took your time getting here.” Caulifla had her back turned to 
you. “Figured that you’d want to see me... eventually.” Ah. Crap. 
Maybe you had left her waiting a little too long. Honestly, you 
weren’t sure why you didn’t go to her immediately after meeting up 
with Kale and the kids... you needed to say something. But what? 
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“Tm... sorry that I took so long checking up on you, but-” You 
noticed Caulila’s power surge upwards, and you did all you could to 
raise up a Kaioken in time to try to defend yourself, barely just 


getting your guard up in time to avoid being sent flying as you used a 
Kaioken times ten! She was holding back, but if you hadn’t managed 
to use the Kaioken, you’d probably have been knocked out in a single 
attack! “Alright, no buts or excuses. I love you, though.” You knew 
that she could only be annoyed by having been made to wait for so 
long, 


“Y-yeah, and I love you too. That's... It’s not going to stop me from 
kicking your ass for making me wait though!” Caulifla hesitated a 
little it, but she remained steadfast in her intentions. Yeah... you 
really should’ve seen that one coming, appeasing Caulifla right now 
was pretty much impossible, and you were just lucky that you were 
trained enough to be able to tell when somebody was planning on an 
attack without warning so you could actually get your guard up in 
time. 


“You could’ve just come to see me yourself, I know you can sense my 
energeeeeeeeeeee-!” You were interrupted as Caulifla quickly 
grabbed you by your leg before blasting up into the air and launching 
you across the horizon with a tremendous throw! This... this was the 
power of a Super Saiyan! 


“I was waiting for you to come to me!” You heard Caulifla shout after 
you, and you frowned. Damn, she was really gonna be obstinate 
about things? Come on... you’d just died! Couldn’t she cut you a little 
bit of slack? Though it really did cut both ways, you’d only just died, 
but... the reality of it was that death had brought you far less pain 
and suffering than it had brought your family, and you knew that 
you’d definitely need to think of a way to make it up to everyone for 
making them watch that. Something a little bit more in depth than a 
simple trip to the amusement park. 


“Why?!” Seriously she could’ve made it to you in... what, seconds? 


The only person delaying her reunion with you was... well it was her! 


“Because I... shut up! I just was! You knew you should’ve come to me 
earlier anyway! You said it!” Caulifla cut through your attempt to 
defend you as she shouted from a distance, before she appeared in 
front of you, grabbing you by your top and launching you towards 
the ground, she wasn’t actually throwing any punches, but it didn’t 
matter, she was still that much faster than you that it didn’t make a 
bit of difference, at your current level of Kaioken, you couldn’t even 
hope to lay a finger on her! 


You managed to catch yourself before you slammed into the ground 
completely, and you landed on all fours, already needing to catch 
your breath a little as you struggled to keep up with the incredible 
pace of your... well you didn’t want to call Caulifla your opponent 
right now, but that was sort of what she was. You might’ve deserved 
this in at least some way, not just for making her wait, but also for 
allowing a situation where you'd die like that to occur in the first 
place, but... that didn’t just mean that you were going to accept 
being slapped around like a punch bag because she was pissed. Even 
if for as angry as she seemed to be, she didn’t actually seem to be 
trying to hurt you at all. Looked for as much as she might bluster 
about kicking your ass, she just didn’t have it in her! Which... you 
were grateful, you didn’t think that you’d be able to really seriously 
fight against her either, not in any context outside of an actual spar 
after all, and especially not when she was still reeling from having 
witnessed your death not long before this. 


“Alright... alright. I made a mistake, I know.” With that, you waited 
for Caulifla to nearly reach you before you simply teleported away, 
appearing a few hundred meter away in the air as Caulifla’s hand 
reached out to grasp nothing but air. But your trick didn’t earn you 
much breathing room as a single second later you were being grabbed 
by your ankle and swung about regardless! Was she... really that 
fast?! 


“I don’t want to hear any bullshit about mistakes. Now use that back 
thing you used before! I want to fight you properly! You don’t think 
I’m gonna be able to be satisfied just throwing you about, do ya?!” 
Caulifla asked, no demanded that you stop holding back your full 
power, and you sighed as you stopped yourself, in the air this time. 
You were getting tired of being tossed into the floor, it felt like it 
happened too much. 


“Fine. You asked for it!” You smirked as you focused on exploding 
that incredible energy once more, and your power blazed around you 
as you felt a pattern of energy come into formation upon your back, 
and your strength increased over the ten times Kaioken by fourfold. It 
wasn’t quite on the level of a Super Saiyan just yet, but it was enough 
that it should be enough to close the gap. The operative word was 
should be though, and this time, Caulifla actually did throw a punch, 
and it was one that you were now strong and fast enough to catch... 
even if it soon became clear that she still had one hell of an 
advantage over you. Not least in that your own transformation 
seemed to take a lot more out of your reserves than Super Saiyan did 
out of hers! 


“There we go! Now that’s what I’m talking about! Now I won’t feel 
bad about thrashing you!” With that, Caulifla charged at you once 
again, and you dashed backwards, narrowly avoiding a diving kick 
that Caulifla followed through on despite missing you entirely, 
smashing into the ground to create a tremendous plume of debris and 
dust! 


“Trying to mask your presence with a trick like this...? Come on, you 
should know by now that-” You blinked in surprise as you suddenly 
realized that you couldn’t actually feel her presence! You were 
caught up in this field of dust and you’d actually managed to lose 
track of her! How the... but... as a Super Saiyan, how could she 


manage to control her energy to such a level that even you couldn’t 
find her?! It didn’t make any sense! You closed your eyes as you tried 
to focus your ability to sense the energy of everything around you, 
trying to make sense of things without allowing the dust to obscure 
you... but just as you started... 


“Got ya!” You suddenly heard a voice shout from above you, and you 
were knocked from your concentration by the sudden appearance of 
a black haired Caulifla just as her hair turned golden once more! So... 
that’s what she’d done, she was already figuring out using 
transformations to her advantage like that! You raised your guard 
just in time to block her overhead double fist punch, but it still sent 
you smashing down into the floor. There it was. Again. 


“Ow.” You frowned as you laid in the rubble. To tell the truth, you 
weren’t even that hurt, but it was clear that you didn’t stand a chance 
either way. You continued just laying there, waiting for the dust to 
clear all the while. This felt like something that was almost 
inevitable, but you’d definitely made it worse by not immediately 
going to have a conversation with her. 


“What’s wrong, not up for a round two...?” Caulifla landed on the 
ground with a loud thud as her golden aura still blazed around her, 
contrasting with your own blazing red aura. Funnily enough she 
didn’t even look that upset anymore, you supposed that as a Saiyan 
this... was her own way of coping with things. Kale wasn’t the sort of 
woman that’d want to do something like this, but... well did this 
count as therapy for a Saiyan? 
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“Urgh... can’t we just hug or something...?” As you got up, you 
powered down, exiting your transformed state as you effectively just 
announced your intent to surrender. You really didn’t want to do this 
right now. This should be a happy moment, and while you might 


have screwed it up by taking too long to actually go and see her, you 
didn’t want it to be further ruined by having it turn into a proper 
fight. Saiyan or not, you didn’t want your relationship with Caulifla 
to be so overly focused on combat, you felt like you were both better 
than that. 


“H-hey, you can’t just say something like that, you’re totally ruining 
the moment!” Caulifla didn’t sound all that pleased about how you 
had decided that you weren’t going to fight anymore, but you weren’t 
going to change your mind about fighting her just because she was 
feeling a little upset and wanted to fight. 


“What moment? Weren’t you angry or something? Come on, 
Caulifla... ’'m just happy to see you again, we managed to do 
something incredible together, didn’t we? I’m sorry for what I put 
you through and for not coming to see you, but... I don’t want to 
fight you because of it... if anything, I’d rather fight you under better 
terms, this just feels needless.” You also didn’t really want to just get 
your ass kicked by a Super Saiyan that much either way. You knew 
that Caulifla was angry right now, and she had every right to be 
upset, but this wasn’t going to make anything better. 


“Damn it! Now I don’t even feel like fighting! D-damn it all!” Caulifla 
also powered down, returning to her black haired form as she did. 
“First you don’t come see me and say thank you for bringing you 
back to life, and then you won’t even fight me about it!” 


“Caulifla, I...” You didn’t know what to say. You didn’t even really 
know if what Caulifla was saying even made any sense. 


“T just... I just wanted you to see how strong I was.” Caulifla’s words 
hit you harder than you were expecting. “I wanted you to see that 
now that I was so much stronger, I’d be able to protect you next 


time... it’s always been you putting everything on the line!” That... 
you... you put yourself in harms way usually because you felt the 
same way! You didn’t want to see the people you cared about get 
hurt either! 


“Caulifla... ’'ve always known how strong you were.” You smiled, and 
that was a complete truth. Hell, you’d known how strong she was the 
moment that you first met her, and when you thought about it, you’d 
also known how strong the girl was for a good long while before that 
point, too. You just hadn’t thought you’d have ever ended up 
encountering her in the way that you had. “I’m sorry that I got... 
killed, and I’m sorry for making you wait, too. It was thoughtless of 
me... I had a lot on my mind, but you should’ve taken priority.” 


“No. I shouldn’t have.” Caulifla sighed as it seemed like the strength 
and hostility left her body, and she slumped to the floor, taking a seat 
as she did. “Kale and the kids... they needed to see you way more 
than I did. I’m just being selfish. It...” You raised your hand to stop 
her. You didn’t really think that she was being selfish in wanting to 
see you. She was just worried after all. 


“In some part, I can only imagine that the Super Saiyan 
transformation must’ve had some sort of effect on your emotions. You 
don’t get a brand new transformation that powerful without having at 
least some sort of mental effect.” You knew for a fact that there was 
something about the Super Saiyan transformation that at least at this 
point, highlighted and exacerbated the emotions of the user. 
Especially ones relating to anger. 


“You think so...2? Hmm... maybe. It did feel like I was quicker to get 
mad when I was transformed.” That would be it. Of course you knew 
that the emotional imbalance caused by the transformation was 
something that could be remedied in time through mastering the 


state, but right now, there was little that could be done about it. It’d 
take a fair while before Caulifla and Kale would be able to master the 
transformation even if you told them about it right away, at least a 
few months, if you remembered how long it had taken Goku to 
achieve it properly. 


“Yeah, I think so. What...? You think ’m wrong?” 


“No, it’s just... I don’t know... I thought that I’d have been able to 
deal with something that tried to mess with my emotions like me and 
Kale had accomplished with our other transformation, but... I hadn’t 
even noticed what was happening when I was transformed!” Yes, it 
seemed like the alterations to personality that the Super Saiyan 
transformation caused were a lotless blatant and a little more 
insidious than the rather blatant seething rage that the Wrathful state 
would normally bring about, and getting control over one hadn’t 
necessarily guaranteed control over the other. 


“Don’t worry. It’s nothing, now... about that hug.” You smiled 
happily at the girl, pleased that the situation had been disarmed with 
minimal broken limbs on your part. It almost felt like a miracle that 
you’d managed to calm her down! 


“Fine... but I want you to know that I still want you to make this up 
to me in some way. I didn’t get to fight you properly at your best 
after all, so you’d better make it good.” Caulifla beamed a smile at 
you, and you started to think of what you could even do to make 
things up to her as she bounced up and pulled you into a tight hug. 
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“Well... there might be something that I can offer to make things 
up... a place that I learned about some time ago that you might be 
interested in visiting. The only problem is that I’m not really sure 
where it is, but I’m sure that we’ll be able to find it if we ask the right 
people.” Namely, you could just ask King Kai for help finding the 
place that you had in mind. There was no reason why he wouldn’t 
have been able to find Yardrat after all, especially considering that 
his telepathic observation powers seemed to be practically without 
limit when it came to finding things in the part of the universe that 
he was watching over. 


“A place that I might be interested in visiting...? What, like a place to 
take a vacation, or what...?” Caulifla didn’t seem to understand just 
what you were getting at, and while Yardrat could in some senses of 


the word be considered a place to go on vacation at, especially 
considering that there wouldn’t be any real danger or combat on the 
planet, it wasn’t really what you’d consider a real vacation, well, it 
might be different for a Saiyan like Caulifla though. 


“Something like that, but... the place I have in mind is actually 
somewhere you can learn some pretty amazing techniques from, I 
hear. Like the ability to teleport!” The Instant Transmission was by 
far the most useful technique that you could possibly learn from the 
population of planet Yardrat, and to tell the truth, you were hopeful 
that in learning how to use it, you’d be able to enhance your already 
existing ability to teleport. Right now, it was still tremendously risky 
for you to attempt to teleport from planet to planet, even if you 
could theoretically do so. 


“Teleport...? But... can’t you already do that? I don’t see how this 
helps me much... isn’t that just magic stuff...? You already know that 
I can’t do that crap!” Maybe if you tried a little harder to actually 
learn how to use magic, it wouldn’t seem so impossible to 
grasp, Caulifla. You thought, you’d actually offered to teach people 
some of your magic a few times, but every time that you’d tried to do 
so, it just hadn’t clicked with them. Must’ve just been something to do 
with the mindset of Saiyans meaning that they weren’t a good fit for 
learning how to use magic. Ki was typically a lot more 
straightforward than magic after all. 


“Tt’s not magic, Caulifla, that’s the crazy part! The teleportation that 
these guys managed to create is done entirely with Ki!” You revealed 
that there was actually no magic involved in the teleportation you 
were talking about. “It’s not just teleportation either, I’m pretty sure 
that these people are such masters with their Ki that we can all get 
way stronger just from learning under them!” It would also be a 
pretty fantastic opportunity to get the three Saiyans to properly 
understand the importance of Ki Control while they were in the Super 
Saiyan state, and it might actually be enough to push them all 
towards getting Mastered Super Saiyan before you returned to Earth! 
Not to mention that you felt like the Yardrats would be able to help a 


great deal for you as well, especially when it came to your 
own transformation. It was still far too taxing on you right now, 
especially in that you couldn’t utilize it along with your other 
strength boosts without effectively guaranteeing your own death. 


At the very least, you wanted to get up to being able to use Kaioken 
times twenty, which would naturally increase the potency of your 
halo twice over! So long as you could keep pushing your ability to 
use your Kaioken higher and higher, you would always be able to 
compete with the Saiyans. Though you knew you’d have a heap of 
difficulty in keeping up if any of them figured out how to combine 
the Wrathful state with their Super Saiyan transformation, a boost 
like that... well, right now if you wanted to keep up with something 
like that you’d need to be able to use the Kaioken times One 
Hundred and you’d still fall short when it came to actually keeping 


up! 


“For real...? Alright, then if this place really does turn out to be real, 
I'll forgive you for making me watch you die and just making me 
worry so much.” You inwardly breathed a sigh of relief, you were 
truly happy that Saiyans were so straightforward sometimes. It might 
have been a challenge to deal with either Kale or Caulifla on 
occasions, but you had felt like you had definitely gotten better at it 
over the years, and a sure fire way to cheer Caulifla up at least was to 
offer her a way to keep getting stronger. She was a lot like Goku in 
that regard, she liked getting stronger. You couldn’t blame her 
though, you liked getting stronger, and you weren’t genetically driven 
towards enjoying battle like she was as a Saiyan. 


As you stood and looked to the sky, you recalled a thought that you 
hadn’t had for a long time. You typically tried to avoid thinking 
about it, but the talk of teleportation had jogged your memory of it, 
the Dead Zone. The place where the Makyans had been trapped for 
who knows how long. The place that you had once allowed yourself 
to be trapped in thanks to a mistaken belief that you would be able to 


teleport yourself to safety. You felt like you were strong enough now 
that you could assist them in leaving their extra-dimensional prison if 
they wanted to, but you were still hesitant. Where would they live? 
Earth? Would you need to find them a whole new planet to live on? 
The Makyo Star itself didn’t exactly seem all that... habitable, after 
all. Either way, it’d have to wait, as far as you knew, all the wishes 
that you had access to in the near future had been or will be 
expended. Maybe you ought to do it, but... it was a side goal, if 
anything. It felt a little wrong to consider the liberation of an entire 
people as a side goal, but to tell the truth it wasn’t like the Dead Zone 
was that bad. You’d managed to survive there when you 
were way weaker than you currently were after all. 


Though... a lot of that did have to do with the fact that you had an 
effectively everlasting supply of Senzu Beans, and with that in mind, 
you doubted that the experience would have been anywhere near as 
pleasant for somebody who didn’t. It was something to keep in mind, 
but the thing that would have to take priority right now was 
preparing for the Androids. They were by far the biggest threat right 
now, and they might just be the biggest threat that you’d ever have to 
deal with, too. 


Clearing your thoughts of the Makyans and the Androids, you looked 
off towards the others. “Alright, now then, how about I cook a feast 
for everyone to celebrate our victory?” But... you sort of felt like you 
should try to find something exotic to cook while you were on this 
planet. You could just go for a mundane meal, of course, but... say, 
weren’t there like, giant crabs on this planet deep underwater...? 
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“You know, it’s not every day that we’re on an alien planet... and you 
know... it’s been a real long time since I found anything that was 
worth a special effort in cooking.” You did a few stretches. “There’s a 
whole lot of water on this planet, yeah?” Caulifla tilted her head in a 
small amount of confusion, unsure what you were actually getting at, 
and you smirked. “You know what that means, don’t you?” 


“Tm uh... ’m gonna be honest, Kenzou... not... really?” Caulifla 
frowned, not certain just what it was you were talking about, and you 
sighed. You couldn’t blame her for not being sure as to what you 
were trying to imply, it’d been way too long since you’d gone hunting 
for something special, and though you knew that there would 
practically be no challenge in whatever it was that you ended up 
hunting here thanks to just how powerful you now were, that was 
just a sad reality that came with being as strong as you were. If 
anything, it’d be weird if there was something out there that you siill 
struggled to hunt. It’d just be weird if you were strong enough to 
defeat the most powerful mortals active in the universe before going 
on to struggle against wildlife, no matter what sort of caliber they 
were at. 


“Well, it should mean that there’s a bunch of creatures underwater 
that are worth actually hunting!” Your smirk grew. “Which means 
that T’ll finally be able to actually cook something new!” Caulifla’s 
eyes lit up a little as you said that. Of course, new didn’t always 
mean good, but when it came to your cooking, it very rarely didn’t. 
After all, you couldn’t remember the last time you’d cooked anything 
that didn’t end up tasting good, and neither could Caulifla, for that 
matter. 


“Alright! Then what are you waiting for! It’s been forever since I 
actually saw you excited about cooking something!” it was true, you 
rarely got excited about your cooking nowadays, and while you had 
continued to hone your skills, there was only so much passion you 
could put into cooking when you were working with the same 
ingredients as usual, and with just how much cooking you had to do, 
even with your meals being that much more filling than the meals of 
lesser chefs, considering that you needed to cook for two full blood 
Saiyans and two hybrid Saiyans, your repertoire of dishes had grown 
enormously. Even if hybrid Saiyans didn’t eat quite as much as full 
blooded Saiyans could and did, they still ate what felt like an order of 
magnitude more than a normal human would. 


“Waiting...? I’m not waiting for anything, Caulifla... in fact. ’m 
just... sensing.” You’d actually been trying to find the biggest power 
source you could find beneath the waves of Namek’s oceans ever 
since you’d made a decision to go hunting. For you, multi-tasking 
when it came to sensing Ki was... well it was difficult, but it was a 
skill that you’d managed to master to some degree thanks to your 
extensive training. Usually it was far simpler as you’d just need to 
keep track of one signature in a fight, that being your opponent, and 
actually trying to find new sources of energy while holding a 
conversation was still quite tough. 


“Tch, showoff.” Caulifla crossed her arms after she realized what you 
were actually doing, and you knew that she could almost certainly do 
the same thing that you were doing right now if she wanted to, so 
there was no point in trying to brag about your abilities. Caulifla 
might not have been able to use magic like you could, but when it 
came to Ki, if she put her mind to it, you were pretty sure she could 
do anything with Ki. Hell, any Saiyan could if they were motivated, 
that was one of the reasons that the race were so terrifyingly 
powerful when they actually trained and learned things, and one of 
the reasons why it was going to be so difficult to keep up with them, 
even for you. 


“Ah, I think I got one!” You narrowed your eyes as you locked on to 
the biggest power signature that you’d felt so far, and while 
obviously the sea creatures that you had been looking out for didn’t 
actually have the ability to manipulate Ki, their large size meant that 
they were quite obvious targets when it came to sensing Ki. 
Especially for you, and with a target in mind, you calculated the 
rough distance in your head, making sure to account for the fact that 
you'd be teleporting directly into water and forming a small circular 
barrier of energy around yourself so that you could properly displace 
the water upon teleporting and then you went through with the 
instantaneous movement. Teleporting was something you didn’t 
really think you’d ever get used to, and while you weren’t disoriented 
or anything by the act, it always did feel kind of strange. To go from 
one place to another without any sort of true movement occurring. It 
was like you were cheating the universe itself in a sense, but that was 
just magic in a nutshell, so it was mostly par for the course. 


Your teleportation complete, you found yourself deep underwater, 
the bubble of energy around you trapping enough air that you’d be 
able to last for a good amount of time underwater without needing to 
surface. Though at your speed, it wasn’t like surfacing would take 
long at all even if you were just holding you breath. A few seconds 
after you appeared underwater your energy bubble was shaken as 
something tried to grab hold of it! You had a growing smile on your 
face as the something in question just so happened to be the colossal 
crab that you’d been seeking out, and it was clearly trying with all of 
its might to try to break your barrier in its tremendously large claw. 
The beast was gigantic, and its main body was at a guess probably 
about the same size as the ship that you and the others had come to 
Namek on! 


But... for as large as the creature was, it was meaningless to you, and 
a simple nameless ray of Ki passing through your barrier and piercing 
through the head of the giant sea creature was all that was required 
for it to be rendered completely lifeless. Defeated instantaneously by 


a technique that you were honestly barely trying with. You were 
genuinely a little disappointed by how easy it was, and the memories 
of your childhood came back to you, of the battles that you had 
against beasts that you had actually struggled to defeat back then. 
Now... now it just felt too easy. “But... I guess the hard part was 
never killing the damn thing...” You sighed to yourself as you realized 
that you were going to need to drag this creature all the way to the 
surface from the bottom of the ocean, and while you could teleport 
yourself and other people or things, there was a limit to just how 
much you could teleport at once, and the sheer size of this crab was 
way over your limit. “This is gonna suck.” Fortunately, you had your 
Energy Webbing to help you out, and you used your energy to form 
something like a net in order to better move the giant sea monster. 


It took some time, but eventually you were back on the surface once 
more, slinging the creature ashore and panting a little with 
exhaustion as you did. Pulling it all the way up from the bottom of 
the ocean had been surprisingly exhausting! But now that it was on 
land, you got to work thinking of just what it was you should focus 
on cooking... 
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You decided that the thing that looked the most appetizing on the 
colossal crab creature were the claws. While you didn’t actually have 
any real way of knowing just what part of the creature would 
actually had a decent flavor or not beyond your instincts, you were a 
good enough cook that you felt like you could trust your instincts 


well at this point. If you figured that something would taste good, 
then it most likely would, and besides, in what world would a 
ginormous crab not taste good? Certainly not a world you’d want to 
live on. 


That being said if the crab tasted bad, you might just expedite leaving 
Namek entirely, after all, there was no real point to sticking around 
on the planet for any reason other than the celebration of victory at 
this point, and it wasn’t even like the Namekians would really even 
be able to indulge in your cooking either. What... were you going to 
chef up Nail and Piccolo a real tasty glass of water or something? 


Either way, you knew that you’d have to actually start preparing it, 
but in times like this, it was where your capsules came in helpful, and 
in no time at all you’d thrown out one of your capsules that 
contained just about everything that you’d need to properly prepare 
the once sea monster into something actually edible. With all the 
tools before you, you quickly set to work, though you were fortunate 
in that your ability to manipulate you Ki meant that actually cutting 
parts of the massive creature’s body off to start trying to cook was 
effortless. You could really only grimace when you thought just how 
long it would take anormal person using tools to accomplish the 
same sort of thing. Hell, you were pretty sure that the shell of the 
crab was so tough that even a powered saw would probably end up 
blunting itself before even scratching the biological armor of the 
animal. 


It was funny, that the creature had armor that by all rights was 
probably tougher than almost every material used commonly in 
Material Sciences back on Earth and you were tossing it aside like it 
was basically worthless. Of course, to you, it was. Hell, it would’ve 
been easy for you to smash it to pieces even a decade ago, never 
mind now. As you set to work cooking, you started to wonder just 
how long it would take for people to start actually showing up, you 
weren't exactly trying to hide your presence anymore after all, and 


you were pretty sure that given time, everyone would slowly figure 
out that not only were you alive once again, but also that you were 
actually cooking. Well, you figured that the Saiyans would realize 
that you were cooking if nothing else, it wasn’t something that you 
expected everybody else to really expect either way, even if they did 
k now that you had something of a hobby of cooking. Well, you 
called it a hobby but that didn’t stop you from being maybe the best 
chef in the entire universe. If one existed who was better than you, 
you had absolutely no knowledge of him. 


To tell the truth, your ability to cook was almost something like a 
back up plan for if something crazy and unexpected ended up 
happening far too early, like if Beerus were to show up far sooner 
than he ought to have, it would’ve been far easier to just try to 
placate him into agreeing to come back in a few years than it would 
be to try to force the Super Saiyan God ritual to occur earlier than it 
would normally. At least in your head anyway, especially because 
there was really no guarantee that a Super Saiyan God done early 
would actually have enough strength to entertain Beerus in the first 
place! Of course, your ability to cook could also end up backfiring 
too, but you doubted that anything would come to that. Being 
kidnapped by Beerus and Whis wasn’t something that you were 
planning on after all. 


The first person to track you down at your cooking spot was of course 
Caulifla, and to tell the truth it kind of felt like she hadn’t lost sight 
of you at all in the first place and had just been observing from a 
dsistance, she knew better than to interrupt you while you were 
deeply focused on your cooking though, so you were mostly left in 
peace as you continued your preperations. The next to arrive was 
Kale, accompanied by your two children, and then slowly but surely, 
everyone else ended up showing up in one way or another. Hell, even 
Nail and Dende ended up showing up, but there was no Piccolo 
considering he was probably off doing some sort of evil sulking 
somewhere, and Vegeta by this point had probably already fled the 
planet entirely on some stolen space pod like a bitch ass coward. 
Kind of funny how Vegeta was the first person to admonish 


somebody for showing cowardice or running away in a fight, but the 
moment it looked like he wasn’t able to actually win something, he 
almost instinctively went for the move that would be most likely to 
end with his survival. 


You were just about ready with cooking by the time everyone 
finished arriving, and most people were happy to see you again, in 
fact... most people didn’t even really acknowledge that you had been 
gone at all. You guessed that considering your death had passed them 
by so quickly before being reverted entirely that it hadn’t yet really 
even managed to register to them on any sort of emotional level 
before it was undone, rendering any feelings completely pointless. 
What wasn’t pointless though was the amount of effort that you’d put 
into the cooking of the meat from the giant crab’s claws, and you 
were excessively proud of the creation. 


[Seared Giant Crab Claw Meat: 


[Ki attacks that rely on cutting edges are permanently more effective, 
and can function on and cut opponents up to 15% more powerful 
than they previously would have been effective on.] [Total due to 
buffs: 60%] 


The permanent increase that the meat gave was quite a useful bonus, 
though it was something that would be more useful to you than 
anybody else unless everyone decided to start using cutting attacks 
frequently, and the only one you really recalled using attacks like 
that very often was Krillin. Still, it was more incentive to teach 
people to use cutting Ki attacks maybe a little more often, and if 
nothing else, energy swords  werecool. Cooler than 
throwing disks anyway. 


When it came to the meal itself, during the eating, you found that 


you spent most of your time talking with... 


Choices — Voting closed — 7 voters 


Goku (Kinda Busy) 0 
cauilifla (Kinda Busy’ 5 


Considering that all of the full blooded Saiyans were a little bit too 
busy with their food to actually really be able to hold much in the 
way of a conversation with you right now, you figured that you may 
as well use this as an opportunity to talk with one of your kids... 
specifically Mizuna. You weren’t stupid, you knew that Mizuna was 
the more emotionally vulnerable of your two children, and she had 
seen you die along with Kusai. You wanted to make sure that she 
hadn’t been too traumatized by what she’d seen happen. At the very 
least, as far as deaths go, yours wasn’t altogether all that brutal. 
Simply turning into ashes as a result of vastly over-stressing your 
body was honestly one of the least viscerally brutal deaths that you 
could’ve asked for. Hell, it had practically been instant, too! The only 
part that hurt was the damage that Cooler had managed to inflict 
upon you just prior. 


“So... Mizuna... how are you feeling?” You sat next to your daughter. 
“I know that you might have seen something that you didn’t like 


seeing at all, so I want to talk to you about it.” You figured it would 
be better to clear things up with her sooner rather than later. Not 
talking about something as important as a daughter watching her 
father die in front of her was just... foolish. You didn’t want to let 
that memory fester or something. 


“You mean when you... when you died...?” Mizuna was a bright girl, 
and she seemed to understand what you were trying to bring up 
without outright saying it. Though the fact that she instead chose to 
say it outright kind of meant that your attempt to avoid mentioning it 
directly was kind of pointless. You knew that she was only young, but 
she should at least have some concept of death and... well now that 
you thought about it, trying to teach a child about what death was 
sort of lost a hell of a lot of meaning when you considered that... 
well, the finality that death was supposed to bring was kind of 
irrelevant. Dying normally meant that you’d never see somebody 
again, at least not while you were alive, but that wasn’t quite the 
case when Dragon Balls existed. 


“That’s right. ’'m sorry that you had to see that, really. I... just... I 
just didn’t have much of a choice. If there was something else that I 
thought would have worked. Then I would have done it.” At the time, 
you felt like it was too late even to take a Senzu Bean, but... it had all 
worked out in the end. At the end of the day... and while you hadn’t 
planned for it to happen in the way it did, something needed to have 
happened for the Saiyans to have had a true reason to become Super 
Saiyans for the first time, and you somehow felt like there would 
always need to be a true catalyst for the first transformation, just 
telling them about it really just feels like it just wouldn’t work. A 
Saiyan needed to either be shown the transformation or truly 
enraged... at least that’s what you thought. 


“It’s... not a big deal, dad.” You frowned. Really...? It wasn’t a big 
deal...? But you’d died in front of her! How could that not be a big 
deal...? 


“What do you mean...? I thought you’d be a lot more upset.” It was 
actually quite alarming to you that your daughter didn’t seem to care 
all that much about the fact that you’d died. Even if Dragon Balls 
existed, surely she should care more, right...? 


“Well, I was sad that you were gone, but... you came back really 
quickly after it, didn’t you?” That was true. For as upset as she might 
have been in the moments immediately following your death, you 
understood that Caulifla must have quickly realized that the Dragon 
Balls could’ve just been used to bring you back to life after the rush 
of emotions and relayed that to your kids. 


“I guess... I guess that makes sense.” You frowned. You didn’t think 
that it was healthy though, that she was so quick to dismiss 
something that should be as important as death. The Dragon Balls 
really might not have been the most healthy thing in the world for 
the developing mind of a child. To pretty much never be able to 
understand the concept of loss was definitely not a good thing. But... 
considering that you did have the Dragon Balls, maybe it wasn’t that 
unhealthy? Hell if you knew, really. Parenting properly was hard 
even when you didn’t have to try to incorporate supernatural stuff 
into the equation like literal magical wish granting orbs. “I guess I 
just... wasn’t expecting you’d be so... accepting.” 


“Tt’s weird... I felt really mad when I realized what happened, but 
just when I was about to do something...” Mizuna gestured with her 
hands towards Caulifla and Kale who were both far too busy with 
eating to pay any attention to the two of you right now. “That... 
thing happened.” 


“Right, Super Saiyan.” You wondered what would have happened if 
Caulifla and Kale hadn’t managed to transform in the moment of your 
death. You knew that they wouldn’t have had nearly as easy a time 


defeating Cooler and Freeza as they did, even with the power that 
you had managed to bestow to the both of them thanks to your 
ability to empower your allies upon your death. 


“Do you think I’ll be able to do that too one day, papa?” It was only 
natural that she’d want to know if she could become a Super Saiyan 
too, and obviously she would be able to. Hell, she might just be the 
first of the next generation of Super Saiyans! 


“T sure do, Mizuna.” You smiled. In fact, there wasn’t really much 
that you felt should be stopping her from transforming now if she set 
her mind to it. She was immensely powerful already, and she was still 
just a child. Her power would only keep increasing, too. She was 
already so much more powerful than you could’ve ever hoped to be 
as a child, and she was still a whole five years younger than you’d 
been when you started your journey! 


It was quite a bit of weight off your shoulders, to know that Mizuna 
truly had managed to get over the fact that you’d died in front of her. 
Even if you doubted she was telling the whole story about how she 
felt, it felt somewhat reassuring to know that she wasn’t traumatized 
about it all. Even if her reaction sort of highlighted what may end up 
being a very real problem for your kids and their ability to take 
something like death seriously. 


You had a lot to think about as the feast was finished up with, and 
when it was done, you- 
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Decided it was time to leave. *7/10 


Wanted to speak with Guru one 1 
last time. 
—+—-earry—beth—ehildren—on———————*4/7- 


shoulders 


-Decided that it was time to leave Namek. You hadn’t spent all that 
long on the planet all things considered considering how quickly had 
ended up being resolved after you arrived, but it was only natural 
that you didn’t end up sticking around on the planet for as long as 
they might have in a world where you didn’t exist. After all, not only 
had you ended up taking far more people to Namek at the start of 
things, there was really no reason for subtlety either. Originally, only 
Gohan and Krillin would’ve been fighting against Freeza and his 
forces, with Vegeta later joining a little more reluctantly with his 
own ulterior motives. But as you had effectively brought an army 
along with you, there was no reason to spend multiple days... not 
that Namek even had days, anyway. 


“Alright everyone! We all finished?” You looked over to the rest of 
the group after your surprisingly productive conversation with 
Mizuna, and even the Saiyans seemed to be full, you were endlessly 
grateful for your ability to make food far more filling than it would 
otherwise be for the sake of making sure that Saiyans wouldn’t be 
hungry Having to cook for two Saiyans on a regular basis would be 
practically impossible if you didn’t have something like that helping 
you out. 


There were murmurs and nods of agreement as the feast of giant crab 
came to an end, there were almost no leftovers, and what there 
was... well you didn’t really feel like it was worthwhile keeping it as 
leftovers. Not to mention that the buff that it had provided from 
eating it seemed to be a one time only permanent thing. Still, 
something that would make cutting attacks more effective was very 
useful for you. It'd be useful for other people too, if they bothered 
expanding their repertoires of attacks. Teaching more people how to 
use Ki Blades could be useful after all. Even if they were sort of 


your thing. 


“Alright, then in that case, we’re gonna be heading back home after 
this!” While you didn’t hate Planet Namek, it was visually a very... 
boring place. Just the same tree all other the planet, maybe a few 
cliffs, with the same aqua blue grass everywhere. 


“Yeah... about that. There’s a slight... problem with that.” Bulma 
mentioned something was wrong, and you turned to her, a little bit 
surprised by the fact that she was worried about something. What 
could possibly be wrong...? As far as you were aware, just about 
everyone who was a threat had been dealt with already! So what 
could this be? 


“Tt’s about uh... getting home.” Bulma sounded perplexed, but not as 
perplexed as you. 


“Don’t tell me you didn’t put enough fuel in the ship or something...” 
That would be such a ridiculously foolish error that you believed that 
it would be impossible for somebody like Bulma to make! 


“Oh, no it’s nothing like that, it’s just...” Bulma frowned. “Well, I 
can’t really figure out why but... the ship’s coordinate system is a 
little... confused. I know where we should be, but the internal 
computer on board seems to think that we’re somewhere completely 
different!” Huh...? Yeah, that was concerning. 


“Oh, I think I can explain that!” Dende spoke now. “That was one of 
the wishes that made on the Dragon Balls. The wishes other than 
bringing you back to life.” Dende pointed at you, and you raised an 


eyebrow. “Well... we didn’t want Planet Namek to end up being 
targeted again by evil groups... so the Grand Elder gave me the 
instructions to use one of our wishes to move Planet Namek to a 
different part of space with similar conditions to what we had 
before!” Oh! That made sense, and it was smart too! 


“Well... that’s good for keeping Planet Namek safe, but... Bulma, do 
you think that you’ll be able to recalibrate the ship’s systems?” You 
knew that the answer would be a yes considering that you were 
talking with Bulma, the smartest woman in... well, the entire 
universe. 


“Not a problem, but... we might need to spend a little more time out 
in space to recalibrate our systems. That’s not going to be a problem 
though, I think. Itll be just like old times!” Just like old times, 
huh...? Space adventures were... well, you hoped it wouldn’t take 
that long. 


Of course, if you were going to be traveling in space for some time 
before you actually could go back home, you found your thoughts 
drawn to Planet Yardrat once more. You didn’t exactly know where 
the planet was, but you figured that you could maybe try looking for 
it anyway. It probably wasn’t that much of an unknown, weren’t the 
Ginyu Force programmed to head there after Namek...? There should 
probably be a few Attack Pods around Namek that you might be able 
to use to download the information you’d need to be able to find the 
planet onto the ship. 
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Try to find an Attack Pod to find *7/9 
out how to find Yardrat. 


—Fuek—that—just—fly—around—untit_—_—___—_@- 


getting your bearings and go home 
already. 


You decided that going to Yardrat would be pretty important, and 
you wouldn’t want to waste an opportunity to potentially find out 
where the planet was, not while you had ample access to whatever 
data banks were on the ships of the Ginyu Force. You happened to 
know that the elite squad didn’t just travel with Freeza on the main 
ship. Or at least that was how you remembered things, anyway. You 
were taking something of a gamble in looking for the Ginyu’s ships, 
though there was no real risk other than the time investment of 
trying to find them, and you had a lot of time, even if you did want 
to go home already. 


“Alright, then could you get the ship ready to take off, Bulma...? I 
want to see if I can find one of the space ships that were used to get 
to this planet. There must be a few smaller ships scattered about, and 
it’d be helpful for us if we could use all the information that they’ve 
got stored up, right?” Not just for Yardrat, either, but just generally 
knowing more about the rest of the planets in the universe could be 
pretty useful, though to tell the truth, considering that Broly had 
apparently already been found on Vampa somehow, it wasn’t like 
there were really that many important planets that you could go 
looking for. Despite everything, the majority of important things 
happened on either Earth or Namek, and there was really little reason 
to go exploring other planets. Well... maybe you might be able to 
find interesting techniques on a few like Yardrat, but other than that, 
it was pretty shocking just how irrelevant the majority of the 
universe seemed to be. 


“That’s a good idea, Kenzou. Alright, Ill do that. I’m not sure if my 
ship will be that compatible with whatever hardware that these 
aliens used, but... ’ll do my best at transferring any information that 
you can find over to my ship.” Bulma nodded, and you smiled before 
you blasted off, looking around the planet at rapid speed in an 
attempt to find one of the attack pods. Honestly, you’d set yourself up 


for a very difficult task considering that Namek, being a planet, was 
huge, and the pods could be anywhere! You were thankfully fortunate 
in that you were not only fast enough that traveling around the 
surface of the planet wouldn’t take you forever, but also your ability 
to have a birds-eye view of everything meant that it shouldn’t be 
that difficult to find the craters that Attack Pods typically left when 
landing. 


That didn’t change the fact that even if it wasn’t going to be 
something that took you forever, it was still going to take the rest of 
the day, and as you soared through the sky at high speed, you found 
yourself wondering if you maybe should have employed the help of 
your allies to help you search faster. But... well it didn’t really 
matter, it had only been a few hours, and the ship was both large 
enough and full of enough sources of entertainment that you didn’t 
feel like it would make too much of a difference how long it took 
before you were setting off. 


Eventually, after what had felt like too long searching, you stumbled 
across what you were looking for, a ship that had the emblem of the 
Ginyu Force on the door, the elite squad had shown a lot of pride in 
their power, unfortunately for them, they were practically nothing 
compared to you and your allies, and the only thing that they had 
really been worth watching out for at all had been the unpredictable 
powers of Guldo and Ginyu... which hadn’t ended up being a 
problem, thankfully enough. It would’ve been a realchore if 
somebody ended up getting their body stolen by Ginyu, but that had 
been averted completely. The body swap technique that Ginyu 
utilized was something that you had almost considered goading him 
into using on you so that you had something that you could use in a 
situation where somebody ended up getting their body stolen by 
other means, but it had been too risky to test something like that, 
even if it would let you immediately deal with the nonsense that 
Goku Black could cause. Though for you, Goku Black would never 
end up being a problem at all, you’d have to be stupid to allow 
Zamasu to get away with his plan in any capacity... even if that was a 
long way off into the future. 


You picked up the attack pod with relative ease, the weight of the 
ball not being a problem at all, and the only real issue being the 
shape of the thing. It was annoyingly smooth and difficult to get a 
grip on, especially because you didn’t just want to dig your fingers 
directly into the hull of the ship in an attempt to avoid damaging 
whatever electronics might lay beneath the armored shell of the pod. 


With your prize in hand, you returned back to the ship, the ship was 
large enough that the ball could simply be stored in the cargo bay, so 
there was no reason to stick around on Namek any further so that 
Bulma had space to study it or something, and before long, the ship 
was in space once again! It also didn’t take Bulma long to figure out 
how to get the data onto her ship’s on board computer, and you were 
faced with a decision. Considering that you would end up learning 
Instant Transmission from Yardrat, there was really no need to keep 
everyone with you for the training as you’d just be able to teleport 
yourself back to Earth, and you imagined that some people... 
might want a break from constantly training. Not to mention that 
Bulma would definitely complain about having to stay for however 
long the training took. 
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Choose who gets to train on * 15/23 
Yardrat (leads to sub-vote) 
—Make-the-offer-to-everyone-and tet" 4 6724-— 
them choose if they want to train 
or not. 
-Everyonetrains—on-Yardrat—-am——__—__————-+#t¥/t- 


no longer asking. 
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Dice: 1d100 
55 = 55 


Dice: 1d100 
68 = 68 


Dice: 1d100 
64 = 64 


| Dice: Invalid input 


Dice: 1d100 
95 = 95 


Dice: 4d100 Gokker Yardrat Training 
Options: Individual. 
45,63,93,42 


Dice: 4d100 Cauli Yardrat training. 
Options: Individual. 
43,65,86,47 


Dice: 4d100 Kale Yardrat Training 
Options: Individual. 
89,48,58,27 


Dice: 3d100 THE HONORED ONE, KUSAI 
Options: Individual. 
71,90,71 


Dice: 3d100 Midzuna 
Options: Individual. 
83,48,72 


Dice: 3d100 DONEhan 
Options: Individual. 
1,75,48 


Dice: 4d100 Kikom 
Options: Individual. 
15,6,26,93 


Dice: 4d100 Yamchad 
Options: Individual. 
12,19,94,7 


Dice: 4d100 Eyeguy 
Options: Individual. 
11,20,41,81 


Dice: 3d100 Chi-Chi what the fuck 
Options: Individual. 
88,77 ,88 


Dice: 5d100 Piccologods 
Options: Individual. 
99,31,22,17,90 


Dice: 3d100 


Options: Individual. 
18,33,39 


Dice: 1d100 
32 = 32 


Dice: 3d100 POTENTIALhan 
Options: Individual. 
47 ,61,100 


Dice: 2d100 sunover 
Options: Individual. 
64,1 


Dice: 3d100 suno pity 2 
Options: Individual. 
8,48,44 


Dice: 3d100 suno qm pity 
Options: Individual. 
93,74,14 


Dice: 3d100 raditz 
Options: Individual. 
40,99,12 


Dice: 3d100 gine 
Options: Individual. 
4,76,21 


Dice: 4d100 dende roll 
Options: Individual. 
3,87,29,61 
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Dice: 1d5000000 
3446346 = 3446346 


Dice: 1d5000000 
4804486 = 4804486 


Dice: 1d5000000 
3496762 = 3496762 


Dice: 1d5000000 
1323030 = 1323030 


Dice: 4d1000000 
Options: Individual. 
503496,864845, 162706,738081 


Dice: 444500000 Goku gains. 
Options: Individual. 
27 43562,1329120,3109586,97 8087 


Dice: 4d20000000 Picc big gains 
17930405 + 19339179 + 5092291 + 6141012 = 48502887 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — 6 posts 


Math is literally a retard. Dump all points into Intelligence 


all 1000 raise mental stats by 500 with 150 raise regen stats by 500 
each for 100 raise agi by 1500 for 150 points raise toughness by 
1000 for 100 points plan physical domination raise all physical 
stats by 1500 for 450 points total raise int by 500 for 50 points 


Spend all points in INT :v 
Whatever math come up with 
raise all physical stats by 1500 for 450 points total 


I think you can close this, no one else will come up with plans 
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raise all physical stats by 1500 for 0 
450 points total 

—all+000-raise-mentat stats-by-500—+_—_—____\_—\—-#7/9- 
with 150 raise regen stats by 500 
each for 100 raise agi by 1500 for 
150 points raise toughness by 
1000 for 100 points 


physical stats by 1500 for 450 
points total raise int by 500 for 50 
points 


Dice: 4d4000000 Cauli Gains 
Options: Individual. 
1783918,3056145,3917097 ,1852970 


Dice: 4d6000000 Kale gains 
Options: Individual. 
4462490,2855279,1165521,5602801 


Dice: 441000000 Kusai 
Options: Individual. 
503496,864845, 1627 06,7 38081 


Dice: 441000000 The POTENTIALED one 
Options: Individual. 
9427 4,4467 21,878514,813348 


Dice: 1d1200000 
976242 = 976242 


Dice: 3d1200000 Kikomi... 
Options: Individual. 
815111,1131618,562784 


Dice: 443000000 Chi-Chi 
Options: Individual. 
2216553,124534,927932,1517112 


Dice: 4d6000000 Yamaha motorbike 
Options: Individual. 
2918178,4849243,48527 96,141003 


Dice: 443000000 Tenshin 
Options: Individual. 
600037 ,1759262,1417198,730719 


Dice: 4d2000000 Gine 


Options: Individual. 
994229,417544,7 38997 ,536129 


Dice: 4d4000000 Radish 
Options: Individual. 
11277 40,77 2117 ,2862894,3167504 


Dice: 443500000 Suno 
Options: Individual. 
2019196,1139617,2747605,3139429 


Dice: 4d2000000 
Options: Individual. 
913846,52682,6977 62,366782 


Dice: 4d25000 Dender 
Options: Individual. 
13166,5024,20933,24463 


You can pick TWO bullshit Yardrat Techniques to learn. — Voting 
closed — 13 voters 


Instant Transmission. 
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leave for more rolls :) 


Dice: 1d2 
Options: Sum. 


Post-Namek Saga 


A little bit later, and after checking the transferred data to find that 
Yardrat was mentioned as a barren planet that was of little value to 
Freeza’s army as well as the coordinates of the planet, you decided 
that you’d bring it up with the rest of your allies. You knew that they 
should be given a right to choose whether or not they want to come 
along, especially because you’ve already basically forced everyone to 
train for a long time as it was already“Alright, everyone. Now... I 
want to make a brief detour before we return home... and well... I 
say brief, but the truth is that it’s probably going to be a few months 
of training on a planet that from what I hear, has people who are 
incredibly talented at using their Ki. I’m hoping that we’ll be able to 
convince them to train us before returning back to Earth.” 


“A race of people who are really good with their Ki...2 Where do you 
even hear about all this stuff, Kenzou...?” Yamcha sounded surprised 
that you had a plan to train in space, and you smiled. 


“Oh, I don’t really remember where I first heard about this planet, 
though I’d only heard of the name and their apparent specialty in 
allowing people to manipulate their Ki to far greater levels than 
would otherwise be natural. I’m hopeful that not only will this allow 
me and anybody else interested in training with me to reach an even 
higher level of strength, but also allow us to develop amazing new 
techniques.” 


“You, developing your own techniques? Yeah right. I bet they just 
have some amazing technique you want to steal or something.” 
Piccolo made an assumption about your true motives in wanting to 
go to Namek, and while you couldn’t lie that you were interested in 
Instant Transmission as well as maybe Ki based healing, you wanted 
to train with them for more than just that. Goku had gotten a lot 
stronger after he returned from Yardrat originally, after all. Beyond 


just having the Instant Transmission in his back pocket, too. 


“As a matter of fact, Piccolo, they do.” You smirked at the Namekian, 
who scowled in annoyance. “They’ve apparently developed a 
technique that allows you to teleport wherever you like, so long as 
you can sense it in some way.” It didn’t actually matter what sort of 
sense that you used either, from what you understood, it worked 
through either sight or Ki sense. Naturally though, being able to 
teleport to anywhere you could sense was incredibly useful, and 
unlike your more limited and dangerous magic based teleport, you 
could absolutely travel from planet to planet with Instant 
Transmission. Which meant that after this, space travel would pretty 
much just be an afterthought. Well, so long as you didn’t end up 
getting wished back into being a kid or something which would make 
you just happen to lose your ability to use it, but that seemed... 
unlikely. 


“Oh, this is the place you told me about before! Of course I’m up for 
it.” Caulifla sounded happy that you were actually planning on 
making good on your promise, and you were glad that she was able 
to realize what you were suggesting. In fact, when it came to people 
who were going to be training with you on planet Yardrat, it 
would’ve been more sensible to mention the people who didn’t want 
to go and spend even more time training rather than having some 
down time. Puar and Chiatzou opted to return to the Earth, citing 
that they didn’t know if there was even much of a point training 
considering how far they’d fallen behind everyone else, even if that 
meant that they’d be leaving the sides of Yamcha and Tienshinhan for 
some time. You knew that the two of them probably did want to get 
stronger, but they just didn’t want to get in the way of the two 
humans in their own training. It was somewhat true that they did 
somewhat hinder the two humans in training, as Tien and Yamcha 
both would take time out of their own training in order to try to help 
them. 


Unsurprisingly, Sprout was also very much not interested in sticking 
around for yet more training, claiming that you’d killed the bad guy 
in space and there was no way that he was going to be wasting any 
more of his time senselessly training just for the sake of getting 
stronger and that he’d rather just go back to relaxing on Earth. You 
sort of felt like he was squandering his power with an attitude like 
that, but there was nothing to be done about it, you had plenty of 
people who had more potential than the lazy artificially grown 
Saiyan. 


What was a surprise was that Krillin had decided that he didn’t want 
to train, either. You’d have expected that he’d have been looking 
forward to an opportunity to do some good training, especially 
because he was pretty strong, but he’d simply decided to quit. 
Apparently seeing the level of power that he’d have been up against 
on Namek had managed to dishearten him and make him reconsider 
the notion of trying to keep up with everyone else. Basically, he was 
pretty much declaring his intention to retire from seriously trying to 
keep up with everyone else. But... that was probably for the best, 
Krillin had never really had the same drive to get stronger like Tien 
and even Yamcha had. 


Finally, the last person who didn’t want to hang around on Yardrat 
for training was the most predictable of all. Bulma. Of course she 
wouldn’t want to train up, even if she had been given a boon in the 
form of the amazing power that Guru had somehow managed to 
awaken inside of her, it was almost like her desire to actually fight 
like everyone else was so non-existent that when Guru had awakened 
her potential, it had actually directed itself entirely into being 
defensive, leading to her ability to withstand damage being 
disproportionately large.It was honestly quite curious as to how it had 
happened, and you wondered if it might be possible to somehow do 
that for yourself. 


With most everyone deciding that they’d see what this training was 


all about though, you soon begun to set off in an attempt to find it. 
The ship was recalibrated in a fairly short amount of time as Bulma 
flew it about in order to allow it to properly register its position in 
the universe, and soon enough the coordinate system that the ship 
could use to lock on to and travel to planets was functional once 
more, and the coordinates for planet Yardrat were fully present and 
functional! Even better, not only was the planet on the way to Earth 
from your current location, but it wasn’t even that far away, too! 


A few days later, and the ship had touched down on Yardrat, with 
Bulma crossing her arms as she looked around the surface of the 
planet. “You know, I can’t believe that you’d want to spend months 
training on this planet. It’s totally barren!” It... was true, the planet 
of Yardrat was barren, though you could feel that it was an illusion. 
Something to make hostiles leave them be in order to avoid conflict. 
The planet was purposely disguised to look as barren and worthless 
as possible in order to avoid the interest of groups run by people like 
Cooler, Freeza, or King Cold. Having a planet that seemed to be good 
quality was a good way to get your population wiped out so that it 
could be sold off, after all. 


“Look, that’s probably an illusion...” You tried to explain how things 
worked, but before you could explain that they were hiding on 
purpose, Piccolo stepped in, seemingly not wanting to waste an 
opportunity to try to mock you. 


“Or we were too late, and the Yardrats ended up getting wiped out by 
somebody... some great ability to manipulate their Ki they had.” 
Piccolo made light of the situation, and you frowned. You knew that 
the Yardrats had to be around somehow. They couldn’t have been 
wiped out, not them of all races. You knew exactly what they were 
capable of, which meant that naturally, you knew that they couldn’t 
have ended up being wiped out! 


“Oh no. Our people have not been wiped out. Not at all.” Suddenly, a 
pink skinned alien with blue spots on his head appeared in front of 
you all, a smile on his face. “I’ve read the minds of a few of you, 
though I must commend you in particular for your mastery when it 
comes to protecting your thoughts.” A Yardrat appeared, teleporting 
in from who knows where, singling you out for having a mind that 
they couldn’t read. You didn’t really think about the fact that your 
mind was impossible to be read all too much, though to be fair it had 
only ever really caused you problems. The majority of people who’d 
try to read your mind were actually the sort of people that you didn’t 
mind reading your mind! 


“W-where did you come from!?” Piccolo was startled by the sudden 
appearance of the Yardrat, who just laughed. 


“I can see that all of you have much to learn. You all have amazing 
power, but it seems that for many of you it is still... quite unrefined. 
Like you have all only recently learned how to harness your amazing 
power. I can see why you would seek us out, even if it was only 
based on a rumor as to our race’s ability to manipulate our Ki.” Well, 
it was based on more than just a rumor, but the Yardrats didn’t need 
to know the true source of your information any more than anybody 
else did. 


“So what, youre gonna teach us how to teleport...?” Caulifla 
sounded impatient. Impatient and excited. Did she really want to 
learn how to teleport that much...? You didn’t even really know if 
something like Instant Transmission would be something that she’d 
even bother to use that much in a fight! 


“Our race normally does not train outsiders, for fear of what sort of 
consequences could arise from our knowledge being put to use for 
evil means, but... you have aided the universe a great deal in the 
defeat of three who would tyrannize all those weaker than us, so 
exceptions shall be made.” The Yardrat didn’t actually answer the 


question, but then he turned to Caulifla in order to actually answer 
her question. “Now, on to your question. For some of you, yes... you 
will learn how to use your Ki to instantly transport yourself from one 
location to another, but others of you will likely end up taking your 
training down a different path. You, child of Namek. You are no 
fighter, I can see that with a glance. But you hold within you a 
tremendous talent for healing others.” The Yardrat could see that 
Dende was a far better healer than he was a fighter, and that was a 
very fair assessment. 


“Well, looks like you’re going to get your training after all!” Bulma 
seemed fairly shocked by the fact that the Yardrats not only really did 
exist, but also that they were just as talented as you said they were. 
“So... I guess that means that this is goodbye for a couple of months.” 
Bulma didn’t seem that bothered by the idea of leaving you behind, 
though to be fair, even if you did visit Bulma fairly frequently, it 
wasn’t uncommon that you’d go for a period of a few months without 
seeing her even under normal circumstances. 


“Uh... Bulma, could you uh... tell Launch that I’m sorry. Oh, wait! 
Puar... maybe you could-” Yamcha seemed to have an idea, but you 
knew that the idea was a bad one, and it seemed that so did Puar! 


“IT am not pretending to be you to trick Launch, Yamcha.” Puar 
crossed their arms, denying Yamcha’s attempt to fool his fiance 
immediately, and Yamcha sighed. 


“Yeah, I guess that would just make things worse on me if she found 
out... could you at least apologize to her on my behalf...? This might 
be my best shot at being able to keep up with everyone else!” You 
looked over at Yamcha, and really, the amount of determination on 
his face and drive to keep getting stronger was inspiring. It was 
actually kind of strange to think that your version of Yamcha would 


just completely dismantle the Yamcha from a world where you didn’t 
exist no matter when they fought. Especially considering that Yamcha 
just straight up retired after the Androids arc when it came to being a 
fighter. 


“Alright, I’m looking forward to this!” Goku sounded excited about 
training, though that was hardly an emotion unique to him. Kale and 
Caulifla were also excited about being able to train with the Yardrats. 
Hell, even Kusai, Mizuna, Gohan and Kikomi seemed pretty stoked 
about things. Then again, they just liked being around their parents, 
so it wasn’t really that odd at all. 


Just as the training began, you had the foresight to quickly assign 
your built up attribute points into a few of your stats, but you didn’t 
see the change immediately thanks to how things had changed. You’d 
only see the major changes after some time spent training, which was 
fine by you. 


The training under the Yardrats was quite... strange. It wasn’t 
anything like the sort of intense physical training that you’d usually 
do to increase your power like what you’d been doing in gravity 
chambers. No, the training that you underwent with the Yardrats was 
a lot more similar to the training that you had once gone through 
with Kami. More interested in helping you grow your ability to 
manipulate your Ki than they were focusing on helping you hone 
your physical body. Though you couldn’t find fault with their 
methods, as after only a month of their training, you had noticed that 
there was a pretty tremendous change in a few of the... weaker 
members of your group. While they were still no match for you 
considering that you had also grown in power a great deal, they were 
still growing at a pretty amazing rate! 


As the training went on, the inevitable occurred, and Goku revealed 


to you, Kale and Caulifla one morning that he too had managed to 
achieve the complete Super Saiyan transformation, it was something 
that you had been expecting for a while, and the only surprising part 
really was how it had taken him an entire months worth of train ing 
in order to complete the False Super Saiyan transformation into the 
real thing. You also knew for a fact that Vegeta almost certainly 
wouldn’t be having anywhere even close to ease that Goku had in 
achieving the true version of the transformation. 


Piccolo had also managed to achieve a massive increase in strength, 
going from somebody that you were pretty confident you’d have been 
able to defeat easily if you went at him at full strength to somebody 
who would definitely prove to be a challenge! His progress wasn’t 
slowing down, either...! If there was anybody who had been 
benefiting the most from the training that the Yardrats offered, it was 
him! The peaceful race had been a little hesitant to train Piccolo at 
first, but he had fortunately had Dende to vouch for him, and they 
had agreed after they too realized that the front Piccolo put on was 
really just that, a front. 


After three months of... well you wouldn’t quite call it grueling, but it 
was definitely intense training, you felt like you’d learned just about 
as much as you wanted to learn from the Yardrats, and to tell the 
truth, you just sort of wanted to go home. You wanted a break from 
having to worry about fighting for at least some time. If somebody 
was going to travel back in time to warn you about some threat in the 
future, you had a pretty great amount of time before even that, too. 
Or at least you should, anyway. But there was really no sense in 
trying to predict the future like that, even for you. 


Your training had gone amazingly, if you said so yourself. Not only 
had you increased your base level of strength by a pretty sizable 
amount, but you’d also managed to up the maximum level of Kaioken 
that you could manage by five times! Not to mention that beyond just 
increasing your power, you’d learned two incredibly useful techniques. 


But it was harder than just witnessing them and being able to copy 
them like you normally would. The techniques that belonged to the 
Yardrats were so complex that even you actually had to carefully 
study them and analyze them over an extended period of time before 
you could just use them. It made quite the change for you, but if 
anything, it was actually quite refreshing, that there existed 
techniques out there that were so powerful and so advanced that not 
even you were able to copy them with a glance like you usually 
could. Even if it was a little bit annoying. 


The first of the two techniques that you’d ended up learning was of 
course Instant Transmission. It was a strict upgrade over your current 
teleportation, and to tell the truth, it was just... iconic. There was 
something about it, and you were glad that you finally had the real 
thing. Even if your magical teleportation was probably better for 
traveling around in some ways, you doubted that you’d be able to use 
it to teleport directly to say, King Kai, any time soon. 


[Instant Transmission: Most iconic technique of the Yardrat 
people. Allows for instant movement through the usage of Ki to 
transport yourself from one location to another. Surprisingly 
cost efficient, too.] 


[Cost: 150 Energy Points] (600-450) 


The second of the two techniques had been said to be one of the 
hardest techniques to learn of all of the Yardrat techniques by their 
elder, though you had considered that to be a challenge and you had 
attempted to learn it regardless. The technique in question was the 
creation and operation of your very own small personal pocket 
dimension. A space outside of normal space that you could enter 
whenever you felt like it, effectively rendering you immune to attacks 
while you were within it, though it was incredibly draining to keep 
active while you were actively inside it, which made it difficult to use 
it for anything other than avoiding damage from an attack and then 


either coming back from your dimension or using Instant 
Transmission to give yourself a more advantageous position. 


[Pocket Dimension: An extremely advanced technique of the 
Yardrats that involves the construction and_ continual 
manifestation of a personal Pocket Dimension. At this stage, the 
dimension can only really be used to hide from attacks from, 
however, it is nigh-on completely impenetrable to anything as it 
is in a different space to most attacks. This pocket dimension 
allows the user to continue to sense the world outside of it, 
though it is very difficult to charge up attacks while within it.] 


[Cost: 500 Energy Points per second within] (2000-1500) 


But it hadn’t just been techniques that you’d gained as a result of your 
training, and you’d gained a few more perks from some of your 
attributes reaching 1000, too! 


[We can end this now. It’s not too late...: As a result of reaching 
1000 Charisma, your ability to convince your adversaries to 
stand down or stop fighting has been increased significantly, 
and in attempts to resolve a conflict without further violence, 
you will find yourself knowing exactly what you need to say to 
convince your foe... though there are some who are simply 
beyond any sort of redemption. ] 


[Mechanical Master : As a result of reaching 1000 Intelligence 
you have gained the ability to quickly repair practically any 
damaged machinery that you might come across, though as you 
have lost access to your Invention Skill, this is more along the 
lines of an automatic process where your hands move by 
themselves and thus you can only repair machinery, not modify 
them. ] 


[Your next line is...!: As a result of reaching 1000 Wisdom, you 
have an uncanny ability to preempt people when they are 
speaking bordering on precognition. In some cases, this can be 
used to even predict a named attack. Furthermore, if this ability 
is successfully used on an enemy, they will receive a temporary 
10% drop in their power.] 


[Emergency Reserves: As a result of reaching a baseline of 1000 
Energy Regen, you have gained the ability to dip into an 
emergency reserve if you were to ever be drained of all of your 
energy normally, be it through your own actions, or the actions 
of another. This allows you to go from no energy to having about 
10% of your maximum, and will keep you alive for an extended 
period even if you have no energy whatsoever. ] 


[Aura of Health: As a result of reaching a baseline of 1000 
Health Regen, the people around you will naturally recover from 
wounds and injuries around ten times faster, in addition to 
being able to fight off practically any infection or virus and 
develop an immunity nearly immediately. In addition, you and 
your allies’ healing abilities are twice as potent when used 
around you.] 


[1000 Boost: As a result of reaching 1000 in every attribute, you 
have received a bonus adjustment of 1000 to each attribute as 
well as your Damage Resistance, Energy Points, Health Points 
and Magic Points. ] 


With all that you had grown in your training on Yardrat, you... sort 
of felt inclined to spar with somebody in order to not just test your 
own growth, but also their growth, too. After that, you could just 


bring everyone to Earth thanks to Instant Transmission, too! 
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“Hey! Yamcha! How about we go a few rounds?” With your training 


on Yardrat completed, you actually wanted to test yourself, and you 
had decided who better than the second strongest human in the 
universe? At least this way you wouldn’t be forced to go all out the 
moment that Caulifla, Kale or Goku got serious and used Super 
Saiyan, and you’d be able to actually slowly ramp things up against 
Yamcha to see just how much he’d managed to grow in the past few 
years. It had been a fair while since he’d been given a real fight to 
test himself in, and you couldn’t lie, you were very interested in how 
much stronger he was compared to where he might have ended up 
normally. While you could sort of see just where his raw strength was, 
you didn’t really know how that would equate to just how good he 
was in a fight. Still, having recently surpassed ten million without 
even needing to use Kaioken... he was only a little bit weaker than 
you _—were! Fortunately, unlike = Yamcha, you had 
massive enhancements to the Kaioken that he couldn’t have had! 


“Huh... you wanna spar with me, Kenzou? Sure. It’s been a while, 
and I’ve got a few new techniques that I want to test out against a 
real opponent rather than just practicing!” Yamcha sounded 
confident, and that alone was enough to bring you a little bit of 
alarm. Yamcha should have been aware of just how much stronger 
you had been than him the last time that you had fought, with your 
final charge against Cooler still being at a level above what you or 
anybody else was able to manage at their peaks right now. Well... 
with exception to maybe Kale if she truly went all out, but Kale was 
as always, a very special case, so you didn’t really think that it was 
fair to compare her theoretical full power to just about anything. 


“They'd better be good techniques if you want a shot at actually 
beating me.” You smirked at Yamcha, and you were already aware of 
his two signature abilities, namely the Wolf Fang Fist and the Spirit 
Ball, so you were definitely hoping that all of his time training had 
actually allowed him to develop the techniques into something more 
powerful, as while the Spirit Ball was pretty undoubtedly a 
cool technique, it wasn’t really that strong, and the best use case for 
the technique was in trying to hit somebody that was too fast or good 
at dodging for you to be able to hit in a more straightforward battle. 


In that sense, it was a technique that could be used to help bridge a 
speed gap. 


“Oh, trust me, I think you’re going to be impressed by what I’ve got, 
Kenzou!” Yamcha got into a fighting pose, raising one of his arms 
high and positioning his hands to look more like claws, a faint aura 
of energy around them indicating that he’d definitely worked on 
improving the Wolf Fang Fist. 


“Alright then, show me!” With that, you started the fight, tired of 
waiting, you blasted forth, attempting to take Yamcha by surprise at 
the start of the combat with an overwhelming attack from the very 
start, but Yamcha managed to dodge aside from your punch, 
smoothly moving his body to the side! 


“Too obvious!” Yamcha roared as he attempted to punish your 
charge, but you just smirked, making the first use of one of your new 
techniques as you allowed his fist to simply phase through the 
location where you had been! “Guh?!” Yamcha was surprised by your 
sudden disappearance, and you’d managed to pull it off way faster 
than you’d normally be able to do with just magic. You’d teleported 
behind Yamcha, arms crossed. 


“Obvious, was it?” You had a smile on your face as you taunted your 
opponent. “Come on, you ought to have known that I was trying to 
figure out how to use the Instant Transmission technique, Yamcha. So 
you- hurk!?” You’d been punched in the gut, and you blinked when 
you realized what had happened, Yamcha had taken advantage of 
your boasting in order to draw back one of his arms... and then 
he'd... 


“You’re not the only one who figured out how to teleport himself, 


Kenzou! But... I can see why you liked using it so much! It sure is 
useful being able to move about a battlefield in an instant!” You 
stumbled backwards a little bit, wiping the blood from your mouth 
that you’d spat up as a result of Yamcha’s powerful attack. You 
hadn’t been expecting that, while you imagined that some of your 
allies would have also been able to pick up the Instant Transmission 
in the time that they’d been training, you hadn’t imagined that they’d 
already been using the technique for powerful combat applications 
like that! 


“Yeah, it is.” You decided that you wouldn’t actually be able to take 
this fight nearly as casually as you had before. Just because you were 
more powerful than Yamcha in his base and you had a higher peak 
thanks to your halo, that didn’t mean that you could start playing 
around and boasting in the middle of a fight! “That was a pretty good 
punch, you got me pretty good.” But not enough that he’d taken you 
out of the fight straight away. “But... let’s compare who’s the better 
at teleportation!” Your eyes ignited with excitement as you charged 
at Yamcha once more, and this time, he didn’t try to physically dodge 
your attack, instead simply opting to teleport to try his own attack! 


That was what you’d expected though, so you too teleported, 
avoiding the opening blow of a flurry of attacks from Yamcha who 
looked upwards just as you appeared, ready to slam down on the top 
of his head with a diving kick! 


Only for that too to miss, as Yamcha once more teleported, causing 
you to simply smash into the ground to leave a large crater. “Well... 
this is going nowhere.” You remarked with a sly smirk as you stood in 
the crater of your own creation. “Looks like when it comes to 
teleportation in the middle of a fight, we’re about evenly matched... 
at least right now.” You’d never had to teleport that much in quick 
succession in a battle before, and getting the timing perfectly right in 
order to leave no room for your opponent to avoid your attack with a 
teleport of their own was very difficult. 


“Right, but that technique... it’s actually kinda tiring to use so much 
right now, don’t you think?” Yamcha had a slightly forced smile on 
his face, and he’d apparently been using quite a bit of his own energy 
to match you in the teleportation match. It seemed that Yamcha 
didn’t have the same advantage that you did in a battle, in that 
almost any technique that you wanted to use was far less stressful on 
your body when it came to gathering the energy! 


“Don’t tell me you’re already getting tired! What, do you need a 
coffee or something?” Your boastfulness returned, though it was 
tempered with caution. You weren’t going to let your guard down 
again and allow Yamcha to get a free hit off on you. “Let’s see how 
you do against this!” You thrust a hand out at Yamcha, who raised an 
eyebrow as it appeared that you weren’t actually gathering energy for 
an attack, until... “Energy Webbing!” You fired five beams from your 
hand that were almost imperceptibly thin in the area around 
Yamcha! 


To his credit, Yamcha could clearly see the almost invisible wires of 
Ki, and he tried to avoid them, but found himself caught up in your 
net regardless, the wires restricting him and preventing him from 
moving. The battle was basically yours at this point! Now you’d just- 


“Kaioken... times twenty!” Yamcha erupted with power, and your 
binding attack was obliterated instantly as he effortlessly broke out of 
it! He could reach times twenty?! You grit your teeth, and Yamcha 
looked confident. At this level of power... he really would’ve been 
able to defeat Freeza even if Freeza used his absolute full power! 
“Well, what do you think?! I’ve been working on reaching the next 
levels of Kaioken, and this is where my current max with it is!” 


“Impressive.” You crossed your arms, you’d actually been outdone a 
bit, your maximum with the Kaioken right now was only at a fifteen 
times multiplier. It was also clear that in the interest of fairness, 
Yamcha was waiting for you to respond with your own Kaioken. 
But... unless you used your further refinements of the technique... 
you'd actually be... slightly weaker than Yamcha right now! But... a 
tougher battle was better for the both of you! 
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“However... I think that it’s about time that I respond with my 
own! Kaioken times 15!” You decided that you’d use your maximum 
level of the basic level of Kaioken in order to roughly match where 
Yamcha was currently at, and while you could go to a level beyond 
that if you really wanted to, you didn’t feel like that would be very... 
fair? There wasn’t really much point in fighting Yamcha at all if you 
were going to just use your full power in order to defeat him in a 
completely unfair fashion. After all, it wasn’t like he could use the 
Blazing Kaioken, so using it just felt like... well, like cheating. This 
was a friendly spar, so there was no reason for you to do something 
like that. It would be different if Yamcha was a real enemy, who 
you’d have no problems with attempting to destroy with your full 
power if you felt like it was warranted, but Yamcha...? This needed 
to be fair. 


“Here we go!” Yamcha and you charged at one another once again, 
but this time when you clashed with each other neither of you 
decided to actually use your ability to teleport, instead the battle 
turned into a full on physical clash, the two of you comparing your 
might, with each time a blow was blocked sending out waves of 
vibrations that caused everything around you to crumble and fall 
apart, with the amount of power that the two of you were outputting 
being something that the galaxy likely hadn’t seen for a very long 
time... well, so long as you didn’t count the battles on Namek, 


anyway. 


“You’re strong, Yamcha!” You smiled as you grabbed his fist just as 
he grabbed your own, locking the two of you into a stalemate as you 
both tried to use the full strength of your current states in order to 
overpower the other, but the minute difference in your maximum 
strength wasn’t enough that it really made much of a difference. 
When it came to raw power output, the two of you were about as 
perfectly matched as you could be! “However... you're not... 
stronger... than... me!” You leaped off of the ground, moving both of 
your legs forwards to kick Yamcha in the chest, causing him to fly 
backwards and smash through a rock formation. 


Of course, you knew that wouldn’t be enough to put Yamcha down 
for long, and true enough, he quickly powered up, and the damage 
that him flying through the strange rock formation had done as a 
result of your kick was magnified significantly as his aura flared up, 
obliterating the entire mountainous structure as he did! Oh yeah, this 
fight really was far from over... but what else did Yamcha have in the 
tank...? He must’ve known by now that he couldn’t just beat you 
with raw strength alone, right...? 


“Alright... I think it’s about time that I showed you my new ultimate 
technique, Kenzou!” Oho! A new ultimate technique...? This would be 
good. Even if for just being able to copy it. You briefly pondered 
whether this would be a good opportunity to try to come up with a 
new technique yourself, though as you tried to figure out the 
advanced concepts of combining two techniques into one vastly more 
powerful new one, you realized that the two techniques that you 
were trying to combine together were... a little bit tough to combine 
together. Trying to combine two techniques that had been developed 
by two opposing schools of Martial Arts... well, it wasn’t easy, even 
for you, and when Yamcha drew his hand back, you knew that it was 
too late! 


“Take this! Spirit Ball!” Oh... really? That was all that he was trying 
to do? Just a basic Spirit Ball? You were actually disappointed, after 


all that build up, and Yamcha was just going to use that? You 
frowned as you simply waited for the ball to reach you, prepared to 
obliterate the ball of Ki the moment that it got into range. The Spirit 
Ball really wasn’t that useful a technique when your opponent knew 
the gimmick. After all, all you needed to do to remove the threat 
would be to physically detonate it, and that was possible with just a 
single blast of Ki! 


“Oh no, whatever will I do?” You spoke boredly as you watched the 
orange-yellow ball of energy soar through you, raising a hand up at it 
just when it would be too late for Yamcha to change its course nad 
firing a ball of energy directly at it, expecting that it would detonate 
pointlessly immediately afterwards as a result, but... it disappeared! 
It disappeared right in front of you! Your eyes widened, but you 
still managed to duck out of the way of the ball as it appeared right 
behind you, almost as if it... “Huh... portals...” So... it seemed like 
Yamcha had learned how to use portals in combat from the Yardrats, 
too! 


Just as you had that thought, you noticed the ball that you’d dodged 
once again appeared, but you were able to dodge that, too. Now that 
you were expecting it, it was even easier for you to avoid it. For as 
good as it was as a trick,you hadn’t just forgotten how to sense Ki, and 
so long s you were on guard like you were right now, it wasn’t like it 
was impossible to dodge it... it was just... extremely unpredictable, 
even more so than it normally was! Then you realized that for all the 
time you had spent dodging the attack... you’d been giving Yamcha 
more time to set up, and you quickly came to realize that there were 
multiple Spirit Balls, now! While you were busy dodging the ball, 
Yamcha had sneakily increased the number of attacks! 


“This is a powerful technique, but it’s got one obvious counter!” You 
roared as you suddenly exploded your energy outwards in an 
explosive wave around you, detonating the balls of energy harmlessly 
around you before you charged at Yamcha once more, punching him 


as hard as you could in the guy and sending him stumbling 
backwards as you did! “The attack is still too fragile. What good is a 
technique that you can use to pursue an opponent if the opponent 
can just destroy it?” You gave Yamcha some advise as he stumbled 
backwards. 


“Tm... not done yet.” Yamcha wiped some blood from the side of his 
mouth, yet strangely enough, it looked like he wasn’t kidding, either. 
If his ability to open up portals wasn’t his trump card, then what did 
he really have in stock?! 
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You had no intention of allowing this fight to come to an end before 
Yamcha even got a chance to use whatever his final trump card was, 
it wouldn’t be very un if you were to just end things vefore either of 
you really got to your best techniques, right? Besides, you weren’t 
worried about losing at all, even if Yamcha had something amazing 
hidden up his sleeve, you still had Blazing Kaioken and your halo 
state, so for as impressive as Yamcha’s new ultimate technique might 
be, it wasn’t a concern to you. Of course, there was another technique 
that you also wanted to test out before the end of this fight too! You 
prepared yourself to use it, just in case... 


“Then show me how youw’re going to win! No holding back, Yamcha!” 
You encouraged Yamcha to use his full strength against you, and to 
tell the truth you were actually excited to see what he might have 
hidden away! Whatever Yamcha had, if he still felt like he could win 
even though he knew just what you were capable of pulling out, it 
had to be genuinely amazing, better than his attempt to strike you 
with that warping Spirit Ball, even! 


“Alright... then here... goes... nothing!” Yamcha stopped, becoming 
completely motionless as he started to compress his aura around him, 
the blazing red of his Kaioken almost receding entirely into his body, 
and you raised an eyebrow as you watched the scene unfold before 
you. What in the... what was he planning...? You’d never seen 


somebody use the Kaioken like this before! But then, just as the red 
aura disappeared entirely, his power exploded outwards once again, 
and you were nearly blown away as a new aura emanated from him, 
blood red yet streaked with motes of darkness! This power... it was 
almost crushing! 


“Incredible...” You couldn’t help but remark at the power that 
Yamcha of all people was showcasing. If before, his power would 
have been sufficient to defeat Freeza, then this state would’ve actually 
allowed him to compete against even Cooler in his final form! Of 
course, for as impressed with how strong Yamcha had gotten, you 
knew that you needed to respond in kind. If you didn’t activate your 
Blazing Kaioken right now, then the odds were that Yamcha would 
actually be able to strike you down in a single blow! 


But before you could explode your power outwards and enhance your 
strength with your own refined version of the Kaioken, Yamcha 
appeared directly in front of you! “Darkness Wolf Fang Fist!” Yamcha 
roared as he unleashed an amazing barrage of clawed strikes directly 
at you, with his Ki actually taking the shape of a wolf, and you were 
completely unable to defend yourself physically against the attack! 


Of course. That was mostly because you hadn’t needed to, at all. 
Yamcha had doubled his power, but just that much wouldn’t have 
been enough. You hadn’t managed to use your own refinement of the 
Kaioken in order to match Yamcha’s power, but you’d done 
something else entirely, and you watched as Yamcha’s attacks phased 
through the area you were seemingly standing in without doing any 
harm to you at all. To the untrained eye, it would just look like you 
were using the afterimage technique in order to leave behind an 
illusion of your appearance, but that wasn’t actually what was going 
on here at all, and judging from the look of bewilderment on 
Yamcha’s face as his barrage of strikes harmlessly passed through 
you, he also knew that wasn’t what was happening. 


“What the hell?!” Yamcha leaped backwards before he charged up a 
powerful Kamehameha, and you frowned as he unleashed the beam 
towards you, only for that too to harmlessly pass through you. The 
amount of energy it was taking for you to actually keep the pocket 
dimension you were using to appear to be present yet also incapable 
of taking damage was pretty immense, and you couldn’t use it for that 
much longer, but... judging from how Yamcha had already started to 
pant, it was clear that you wouldn’t need to. “That... how are you 
doing that? I’m sure that you can’t be faster than me... and I’d know 
if this was one of your magic tricks!” Yamcha didn’t sound all that 
pleased as his enhanced power left him, and with it, so did his 
Kaioken in general, sending him all the way back to his base level of 
power, exhausted, to boot. 


“It’s the technique that I spent the majority of my time here learning 
from the Yardrats. It’s how to operate my own personal pocket 
dimension. The reason why your attacks didn’t hit me is because I 
wasn’t even in the same physical dimension that they were in, it 
just... looked like I was. I suppose you could call it the ultimate 
refinement of the afterimage technique, in that regard.” You smirked 
as you looked at Yamcha. “Still... that’s a pretty amazing level of 
power that you’ve managed to reach, Yamcha.” You gave him a 
thumbs up as you returned to the same dimension that he was in, 
though there was no real way for him to tell that. That was one of the 
reasons why the Pocket Dimension was so powerful, it was nigh 
impossible for anybody to actually tell when you were using it! 


“Pretty amazing... but still not strong enough, huh?” You frowned. 
He was plenty strong, and had you not been prepared to use the new 
technique that you had learned from the Yardrats as a direct reaction 
to his final attack, then you’d definitely have ended up being caught 
off guard and actually losing as a direct result! 


“I just got lucky that I learned a technique that let me outlast your 
new state. Though... what exactly do you call what you just did?” 
You were curious about what Yamcha had just done, after all, if he 
could continue to refine that technique and maybe even find some 
sort of counterpart to your Halo, he might actually truly be able to 
rival you! 


“T don’t really know, to tell the truth. It’s the same dark energy I 
managed to find a long time ago, but... I found out that I could use it 
and the Kaioken at the same time, and it made it twice as strong, just 
like you and your own Kaioken technique! I’ve been trying to think of 
a name for it, but I think that Dark Kaioken is a little... well it just 
kinda sounds lame, don’t you think?” Yamcha laughed, and you 
couldn’t help but agree. Putting Dark in front of the name of a more 
evil version of something was just about one of the laziest things you 
could possibly do. 


“Well... don’t ask me for help naming it... I’m pretty bad at names 
myself.” You laughed. “Anyway... do you wanna surrender now, or 
are you going to make me knock you out?” You didn’t exactly want 
to have to do that, especially because you could both tell that the 
battle was over. Your ability to create a Pocket Dimension to hide in 
had rendered Yamcha’s last effort effectively null and void. Though... 
this sort of strategy would really only work against enemies that 
weren’t willing to obliterate the planet. 


“Alright, yeah. I surrender. I know when I’m beaten.” Yamcha sighed, 
and you nodded. 


“Right... though next time we spar, I’m going to be expecting you to 
have gotten a way better handle on that new form. “ You were 
excited about the prospect of having somebody who you could 
seriously train against who wasn’t just a Saiyan. After all, for as much 


fun as it was training with Goku, Kale and Caulifla... they were all 
quite a bit more straightforward in how they fought. At least 
typically, anyway. You also supposed that there was always Piccolo, 
especially because of how he had recently managed to ascend to the 
level of Super Saiyans, but you figured you’d have a harder time 
convincing him to have a friendly spar with you. Fortunately it 
seemed like Dende had been trying his hardest to make Piccolo 
friendlier over the time everyone trained on Yardrat, though you 
couldn’t really tell what sort of progress was being made. 


“Sure will. To tell the truth, the only reason I’ve not been training it 
that much was because... well, I wanted it to be a surprise.” Yamcha 
laughed awkwardly. “I dunno, just thought that it’d lose something if 
everyone already knew about it before I got to really use it. Not much 
of a secret weapon if everyone knows about it, right?” Yamcha’s logic 
was flawed and driven by emotions, but you agreed with it 
wholeheartedly. It would have been far less interesting if you had 
already known about Yamcha’s new maximum power. 


“Good. Now...” 
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“Let’s go back to Earth.” It had been a long time coming, and to tell 
the truth, going back home right now... well somehow, while you 


could easily train for a year in the Hyperbolic Time Chamber, there 
was just something about being this far away from your home that 
made you a little homesick. Though you did feel like it was a little bit 
ironic now considering that you could simply just teleport your way 
back home thanks to knowing how to use the Instant Transmission 
technique. Of course, it wasn’t that easy though. Actually managing 
to teleport home like that still required a fair amount of set-up, 
mostly involving you being able to actually sense the power of 
somebody on Earth. 


Fortunately, Yardrat wasn’t that far away, so you could probably 
sense the power of even the less powerful warriors who had decided 
not to remain to train and instead gone back to Earth. Or at least that 
was what you hoped, anyway. The truth was that you didn’t really 
know if you’d be able to do it considering that you’d never attempted 
to sense somebody from as far away as another planet before. Using 
your magical teleport was also always an option but the significant 
risk and relative inaccuracy of it meant that you didn’t really want to 
potentially find yourself floating in the vacuum of space while 
completely unprepared for it, especially not with other people with 
you who would be far less able to operate in such an environment 
than you were. 


“Back to Earth... yeah, I’d say that makes quite a bit of sense. All this 
training that we’ve been doing recently, I can’t lie and say that I do 
kind of want a break from it all.” Yamcha shrugged, and it was a 
perfectly valid viewpoint, Yamcha was still human after all, and even 
you, the single human who enjoyed fighting the most weren’t able to 
just train indefinitely. That was one of the major reasons why you 
had taken such an extended break from training in order to better 
raise your children in their early years. It was always good to take a 
break sometimes, and trying to train yourself over and over again 
without any sort of break was weirdly... ineffective. Your mind 
flashed to Vegeta and Trunks’ second training year in the time 
chamber having practically no effect on their overall strength during 
the original rendition of the Cell Games. 


“Yeah, here’s hoping we have at least a couple of years before things 
get crazy again, huh?” You remarked casually, though the worry you 
held about the Androids was still somewhat present, you were 
hopeful that your knowledge of things like Mastered Super Saiyan 
would allow you to mitigate the potential danger that they could 
present. Though really, what would act as the deciding factor for 
what sort of a threat the androids posed would come if a time 
traveler appeared. You were truly hopeful that nobody would end up 
showing up, even if you would like to be able to meet somebody from 
the future. 


“Tf we’re lucky, yeah.” Yamcha chuckled. “Still, when somebody 
comes knocking to try to cause trouble, they’ll have to deal with me!” 
The once bandit grinned as he pointed to himself with his thumb, and 
you had to hide a frown. That was a foreboding omen, but you tried 
to put that out of mind, too. As it was, if Yamcha continued to train, 
he may well have been able to actually defeat the Androids all by 
himself! Or at least, he’d be able to defeat them if they hadn’t become 
any stronger than the Androids from the original sequence of events, 
anyway... with any luck, Doctor Gero wouldn’t feel the need to 
overclock them or anything. Just so long as he was kept unaware of 
Super Saiyan you felt like things would be OK. 


“Right, though that’s only if you find em first, Yamcha.” You smirked. 
“When it comes to getting to kick somebody’s ass, it’s gonna be first 
come first served.” You put on an air of confidence in order to help 
suppress your concern about what was to come. The idea of ending 
up in a doomed future that nothing you did could change, needing 
the interference of the future was something that terrified you for 
good reason. But... you dismissed your paranoia regardless, without a 
proper catalyst for growth that was the threat of the Androids, you 
doubted that anybody would ever truly become ready to deal with 
Babidi, Dabura and Majin Buu. 


”? 


“Yeah, whatever you say.” Yamcha didn’t allow your words to 
dampen his spirits, and it was then that everyone else started to show 
up, apparently drawn by the massive amount of power that had been 
exchanged between the two of you, with Caulifla being the first to 
properly show up. 


“Damn, Yamcha. I wasn’t expecting that much power from you! You 
really did get way stronger to be able to push Kenzou this much!” 
Caulifla sounded a little bit condescending as she spoke, though you 
knew that she hadn’t meant it in that sort of way. Point was that it 
was really impressive that Yamcha had actually managed to get as 
strong as he had, you had a lot of assistance in growing more 
powerful that Yamcha didn’t, yet he was still able to match you and 
even surpass you in some areas despite only being a human! Of 
course, the fight would have ended very quickly had you actually 
gone all out, but it was impressive regardless. 


“Of course, for as powerful as you might think you are. You’re still 
not much compared to me.” Piccolo appeared next, and this time 
what he said was meant to sound condescending, though considering 
how powerful Piccolo had become thanks to his training, it was 
understandable that he was feeling this confident. 


“What’s that, Piccolo? You wanna go right now? Kenzou, pass me a 
Senzu, I think I need to teach somebody a lesson in manners.” You 
shook your head, there was no point in everyone trying to fight each 
other just because of a minute insult like. 


“Nobody is going to be fighting anybody. Though Piccolo, you might 
be confident in your newfound strength, don’t forget that me, 
Caulifla, Kale and Goku are still stronger than you are, so I wouldn’t 
be too proud.” You narrowed your eyes, you wouldn’t hesitate to beat 
some sense into him if that was what was needed. 


“Tch. Whatever.” Piccolo crossed his arms. He’d been getting better 
at acting like less of an asshole recently thanks to Dende’s influence, 
but he still had his moments, especially when it came to boasting 
about his own strength. Fortunately, it was easy enough to keep him 
in line by reminding him that he wasn’t the top dog at all when it 
came to his strength. 


“So you two were the amazing powers I could feel fighting!” Goku 
showed up next, with Chi-Chi, Gohan and Kikomi following close 
behind. “It’s been way too long since I sparred with either of you, I’m 
really getting excited for our next fight!” That was Goku, fighting 
obsessed as always. Of course, that fight wouldn’t be happening yet, 
though you could probably indulge him with a few spars in the years 
that you should have before the Android threat began. 


Kale arrived next, carrying both Kusai and Mizuna with her as she 
appeared, and a few seconds later, so did Raditz, Gine, Suno, Tien, 
and then finally Dende. Your spar with Yamcha had served as a 
beacon to call everyone together if nothing else, and with that, you’d 
just have to find a power on Earth to lock on to and teleport to, but... 
who would you try to lock on to? 
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You decided that the person you would attempt to lock on to would 
be none other than Mr. Popo. While it didn’t really matter just who 
you locked on to considering that you’d be able to go anywhere you 
felt like going on Earth in very little time at all when you were 
actually on the planet, you felt as if it would save some time 
explaining things if you just teleported directly to Mr. Popo and 
didn’t go through all the rigmarole of teleporting to somebody who 
wasn’t expecting it. Besides, if you went straight to Mr. Popo, that 
would mean that you could just drop Dende off directly at the 
lookout in order for him to properly begin to train as Kami’s 
apprentice, too! 


“Alright, everyone grab on to me, I’m going to be teleporting us back 
to Earth now.” You spoke confidently, preparing yourself to move 
everyone back home with a single technique. Having two different 
means of being able to teleport yourself almost felt a little bit 
redundant, but the fact that one of them used magic and the other 
relied solely on your Ki was a big enough difference that you didn’t 
feel like it was that redundant. Not to mention that the two different 
teleportation methods varied ever so slightly on the mechanics of just 
how they worked, too. 


“You sure you’re up for that...? I get that you can teleport with 
Instant Transmission, but... man, that’s... way far away!” Yamcha 
hesitated as he realized that he didn’t actually know just how far 
away Earth was from Yardrat, though to be fair on him, you didn’t 
know exactly how far it was either, you just knew that interplanetary 
teleportation was a possibility thanks to the fact that Goku did that 
exact thing in order to reach the new Planet Namek. Meaning that it 
should be easy for you 


“Tf I can just find one of the Ki Signatures that I’m looking for, then it 
should be pretty much effortless!” You smiled as you started to focus, 
putting two of your fingers against your forehead and closing your 
eyes in order to better focus on finding the person that you were 
looking for across the entire cosmos. Space was a very large area to 
be searching, and while Mr. Popo was quite strong, he wasn’t 
amazingly powerful, so it wasn’t at all easy to try to find him, even for 
somebody like you. “Nnhhh...” You started to make a noise of 
annoyance as you continued to search about for him, this was taking 
too long! 


“You having a little bit of difficulty finding somebody, Kenzou...?” 
Goku asked, and I opened my eyes to see his frown before I nodded. 


“Right, I’m trying to lock on to Mr. Popo on the Lookout, but... well, 
it’s pretty difficult to find him. Either that or I’m just getting unlucky 
with the direction that I’m looking in.” While you supposed that you 
could’ve just asked King Kai for a favor in telling you the direction 
that would be wise to search in, you sort of wanted to do this all by 
yourself without needing to rely on anybody else. 


“Huh... Mr. Popo...?” Goku spoke slowly before he too closed his 
eyes and put his fingers to his forehead. It was no surprise that he 
had also managed to learn how to use the Instant Transmission 
technique, though the fact that he had managed to unlock the 
technique in only about four months compared to the year or so that 
it would normally take him was very surprising. You supposed that it 
was true, training with other people really didhelp with your 
development speed... especially when one of those people was you! 


“Look, I appreciate the help, Goku, but I really don’t think that you’re 
going to have much more luck than me when it comes to-” 


“Found him!” Goku suddenly opened his eyes, grinning triumphantly. 
What the...? It wasn’t a competition, Goku! 


“Alright, here we go!” You nor anybody else were given the 
opportunity to say anything in response to Goku as he suddenly 
teleported with almost no warning, and you found yourself 
translocated across the entire galaxy, before you were standing on 
Planet Namek, and now you were standing on the floating temple 
above Earth, in front of a very shocked looking Kami and Mr. Popo! 


“Oh my! You’ve returned from your training!” Kami sounded 


bewildered by the amount of strength that he could clearly feel 
radiating off of all of us, with even the weaker members of the group 
having power that would’ve easily allowed them to crush all but the 
most powerful warriors in the entire universe. 


“That’s right. We’re back... and we’re a whole bunch stronger, too!” 
You smiled. “Planet Namek is saved, and the worst people in the 
universe have been crushed!” Cooler and Freeza were pretty 
inarguable as the candidates for that position, and while Cooler did 
appear to be a fair bit more level headed and reasonable than his 
brother, there was no doubt that he too was immensely evil, just a 
little less petty. 


“Yes... your power right now is almost unfathomable.” Kami 
admitted. “Never in all of my years would I imagine so many 
warriors with strength so great.” Compared to what you were when 
you had first fought Vegeta, it was like you had reached an entirely 
new dimension of power from where you had been before. 


“Well, don’t be too impressed, because I don’t intend to stop getting 
stronger any time soon, and neither does anyone else!” You knew 
that in terms of their powers, the Saiyans especially had only just 
gotten started, and you too had a means of keeping up with the 
ridiculous nature of the Super Saiyan transformations now as well! 
“Anyway... Dende, would you mind introducing yourself? This is 
Kami, he’s the Guardian of Planet Earth, just like how Grand Elder 
Guru was the Guardian of Namek.” 


“It’s nice to meet you, my name is Dende, I’ve been sent here to train 
as your apprentice!” Dende bowed respectfully, and Kami smiled at 
the sight of the young Namekian. 


“T see... then you had best come with me. If you are to truly train as 
my apprentice, then there is much I must discuss with you.” With 
that, Kami left with Dende following swiftly behind. You looked 
around to see if Piccolo was around, but it seemed like the other 
Namekian had already taken the opportunity to vanish the moment 
you got back to Earth. You briefly wondered what he was planning 
on doing now. It was then that you noticed that Tien and Yamcha 
were gone, too. You supposed that they were off to see Chiaotzu and 
Puar, respectively. Well, Yamcha was probably also planning on 
meeting up with Launch too, so you could understand his haste. You 
would’ve liked a goodbye or something, though. 


“Damn is it good to be back home! Or well... not home, but back on 
Earth, you know?” Caulifla laughed. 


“Tt is nice. But I wonder how the house has been in our absence...” 
Kale sounded a little bit more worried about things, but stuff like that 
didn’t really matter, even if the house had been completely 
overgrown or something, it would be easy for you to completely 
repair. A combination of ridiculously superhuman abilities and literal 
magic made such mundane tasks almost totally mindless if you 
wanted them to be. 


“Tvl be fine, mom!” Kusai tried to reassure his mother about the state 
of the house before you got the opportunity, and you smiled. Of 
course, there was a lot that you wanted to be getting on with now 
that you were back on Earth, and now that the stuff with Dende and 
Kami was well on the way to being sorted out, the first thing that you 
wanted to do was... 
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“Alright, we can go check the house later, but first... I want to go and 
see my family... I mean my other family.” You laughed a little 
awkwardly after catching yourself saying something a little silly. You 
were with your family right now, but not your whole family, and you 
did find yourself missing your parents and little sister sometimes... 
not to mention your cats, too. It was unfortunate that your cats 
weren’t powerful enough for you to want to risk taking them with 
you for your adventures, but they were more than powerful enough 
now to be able to protect your family from just about any earthly 
threat that existed. 


“T guess I should get going too. Now that I’m back, I have some stuff I 
need to be dealing with.” Suno spoke up before diving off the lookout 
without another word, not even waiting to receive a response before 
she disappeared. Huh, you wondered what she was leaving in such a 
hurry for... but at the very least she did bother to actually say 
goodbye before vanishing unlike some people. 


“Well, I guess Pll catch you later, Goku! You too, Chi-Chi!” You 
smiled at Goku and his family for what would probably be the last 
time for a while before you took off towards your house with your 
wives and kids, though you weren’t going anywhere near your 
maximum speed, instead attempting to keep things at a more 


leisurely pace now that there was no real major need to hurry. You 
wanted to enjoy life now that you were back on Earth and actually 
had some time to enjoy yourself. While you would no doubt throw 
yourself back into training, especially if a warrior from the future 
never ended up showing up, you’d only just finished a massive 
amount of training on Planet Yardrat, so it was really in everyone’s 
best interests to take a break. 


Even at a more leisurely pace it didn’t take your group of five all too 
long at all to arrive at your destination, and you landed almost 
completely silently, as did Kale and Caulifla... but Kusai and Mizuna 
both landed with soft thuds when they touched the ground, not yet 
familiar with the more precise control parts of how to fly, you’d have 
to teach them how to be more precise the next time you trained with 
them, it wasn’t that important for the sake of fighting or power, but 
more control was never a bad thing. 


Knocking at the door, you waited for a bit before receiving a response 
in the form of your mother opening the door, and her face 
immediately showed a wide and bright smile when she realized just 
who it was who had arrived. “Oh! Ken! You’re back from your little 
trip! 


“Tt wasn’t just a little trip, mom.” You chuckled as you walked inside 
of your childhood home. “We ended up fighting against the evil 
Emperor of the Universe and putting a stop to his evil once and for 
all!” Or at least you hoped it was once and for all... you hadn’t 
actually really been able to check, but you hoped at the very least 
that Freeza was dead. The unfortunate part about his race though, 
was that they were basically space cockroaches that were able to 
shrug off all manner of wounds that should clearly be fatal. 


“Yeah, and I even beat the crap out of his stronger older brother, 


too!” Caulifla sounded proud of herself as she revealed her part in the 
battle, and you had decided for the sake of your mother that you 
would avoid mentioning that you had actually died during the battle 
and had been wished back to life. The last thing that you wanted to 
do was make your parents worry about you, and considering that it 
had all ended well, mentioning it now was just something that would 
serve no purpose. 


“Now that just makes it sound like you’re making stuff up.” Your 
father appeared, walking through a doorway into the room, smiling 
as he did. “I could understand beating the Emperor of the Universe, 
that makes sense for what you normally get up to, but why would he 
have a stronger elder brother? If his brother was stronger, was would 
he let his younger sibling have the title?” That was a fair question, 
and one that you didn’t really know the proper answer to. You’d have 
to ask Cooler, and somehow you doubted you’d be able to get a 
straight answer from him, especially because he was probably in hell 
right now. 


“T think he might have been planning on claiming the title or 
something...? To tell the truth I don’t really know. It was kind of a 
mess, but... everything ended up working out well in the end, and 
the planet we went into space to save is now completely liberated!” 
You proudly announced, and your father seemed pleased with you. 


“Well, that’s good. There wasn’t really much doubt about what would 
happen there, though!” Your father had a lot of faith in your abilities, 
and you awkwardly scratched the back of your head. You really had 
struggled on Namek, more than you had struggled anywhere ever 
before. You had pushed yourself beyond what you were capable of, 
pushed yourself to a level that had killed you for reaching, and it 
still hadn’t been enough to kill Cooler at the end of the day. 


“Anyway... how are the cats?” You did love your pet cats, and while 
you had long periods of separation from them, you always 
remembered to check on them when you had the time. 


“The cats...? Oh, they’re doing alright. They don’t listen to me much 
anyway, so I usually just let em roam free in the fields. They do a 
good job keeping out any pests or unwanted guests... by scaring them 
off, I mean.” You were glad that your pets weren’t just slaughtering 
people trespassing without question. 


“That’s good to hear... and what about Kara? I’m surprised that she 
hasn’t come down to say hi.” You wanted to see your little sister 
quite a bit, even if the age gap was pretty extreme between you and 
her, you cared for her almost as much as you cared about your own 
kids... not that it was a competition. 


“Oh... well... she’s been acting a little strangely, lately. She’s been 
locking herself in her bedroom and shouting stuff... to tell the truth, I 
think that she might be trying to take after you!” Your father laughed 
boisterously, and you raised an eyebrow. 


“T sure hope not... I don’t know if my old heart can take another 
runaway at such a young age...” Your mother blurted out, and you 
did your best to ignore it. You did still feel a twinge of guilt at 
leaving your parents to worry about you back then, even if you had 
done what you had done in order to secure a better future. 


“Take after me...? Don’t be silly. If she wanted that, she’d just have 
to ask me and I'd be happy to teach her.” Though you had been 
considering just allowing her to live a normal life, if she wanted to 
learn from you, you wouldn’t have any issue with teaching her. 


“Well, you say that, but ... well, I think maybe you’d best talk to her 
about it when you have the time.” Your father sighed. Was it really 
that serious...?2 You hoped that she wasn’t a threat to the house or 
something, if she was careless and she really was using Ki, then she 
could end up blowing the entire building sky high entirely by 
accident! 
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“Alright, I wanna go check on Kara. Gotta make sure that she’s not 
trying to do something dangerous, you know?” You knew that it was 
too risky to allow her to potentially do something with her Ki that 
could jeopardize her and the people around her because she didn’t 
know what she was doing with her Ki, and you didn’t really think it 


could be anything else that was causing her to start acting strangely. 
Perhaps she had grown jealous of your abilities and wanted to be 
more like you...? You couldn’t exactly blame her if she thought that 
way, after all not only was she still young, but having actual 
superpowers was the wish of just about any kid. Hell, it was only the 
assumed complete unavailability that was the reason it wasn’t the 
wish of just about every adult, too! 


“OK, just... be careful, alright? I don’t know just what it is that she’s 
doing, but... well, you’ll probably be fine. You’re the expert with this 
sort of stuff, aintcha?” Your father nodded to himself as he did the 
job of reassuring himself for you. Of course you weren’t going to be 
in any sort of danger, unless your sister was somehow millions of 
times more powerful than she had any right to be, you would be 
completely fine. Of course, if she was somehow that strong, you were 
going to be very upset at the universe seemingly playing you for a 
fool. 


Fortunately, there was an easy way to tell just how strong she was, 
and reaching out with your senses to feel her life energy, you could 
feel her Ki and if you had to put it into numbers you would say that 
she had a power of about... 7? Well, that was impressive for a little 
girl, very impressive, but compared to the level you and others had 
reached... well... she needed proper training, that much was clear. 


Sighing, you approached the door to your little sister’s room, opening 
it without bothering to knock before stepping inside, and then you 
rapidly dodged to the side as a large blue fist that almost appeared 
fuzzy to your vision passed by your face at speed! That... what the 
hell? You hadn’t been able to sense that! Not to mention that level of 
speed was way beyond what somebody with a Power Level of 7 
should be able to do! 


“Oh! Big brother, you startled me!” Your sister seemed to recognize 
you now, and there were no further attacks. “I’m sorry... my... thing 
almost attacked you.” So that confirmed that she was the one behind 
it, but what was it? It was rare that you found yourself truly and 
completely baffled by something, but this felt like one of those 
situations where even with all your knowledge, you were totally 
stumped. 


“Your... thing? And it did attack me, I was just far too fast for an 
attack like that to connect. Though I would like to know what it was. 
I’ve never seen anything like it before!” The room was devoid of 
anybody other than your sister, and no matter how you tried, you 
couldn’t sense or detect the presence of what had attacked you at all. 
What was going on here?! 


“Tt... ’ve had it since I got that gem thing... or well... this is gonna 
sound a little strange, but a voice... a voice told me that I needed to 
eat it.” A voice? Things were just getting more and more confusing. 


“Fat it...2 And you did...?” Well now that just sounded irresponsible. 
You remembered what she was talking about, and that thing was 
large enough that you were genuinely surprised that she hadn’t 
choked to death on it. You knew that she was only young, but you felt 
like she should have known better than to do something so 
dangerous! 


“Well... I didn’t trust it at first either, but it kept saying that it was 
really important, so I did! Then my shadow started getting all weird 
and now it attacks people without me even wanting it to! I’ve been 
trying to get it under control, but...” Her shadow? Was it some sort of 
shadow magic, then? 


“But you’ve not had much luck. I can understand that part... but 
what I don’t understand is that orb. Who’d have left something like 
that laying around in the hands of... well in the hands of a 
fairground?” There was clearly some sort of magic involved in all of 
this, yet despite being a true prodigy of magic yourself, without 
knowing the source of all this, you didn’t think you’d be able to 
figure much out. Especially if the object that had given her that 
power was gone. Weird that she’d need to actually eat it though, and 
weirder still that she actually went through with it. 


“I don’t know... aren’t you meant to be the one who knows all this 
stuff?” Your sister frowned. 


“Usually, yeah. What a conundrum...” Had it been left there by 
somebody on purpose or was it just a coincidence? If it had been on 
purpose, could it have been from somebody trying to get in contact 
with you...? Perhaps you ought to skip dinner so that you could look 
into this further... this was clearly important, and you had some hope 
that maybe you’d be able to find somebody who could tell you more 
about this, somebody like Baba, or maybe Kami? Or maybe you could 
try to figure out more about this right now by yourself? You hadn’t 
gotten a good look at whatever the strange magic she had used was, 
but maybe you’d be able to get a better idea with a closer look? 
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“Alright... well, now that I’m here, while I might not be able to figure 
out just what it is all by myself... there is somebody I know who 
might have a better idea as to just what your new power is than me. 
So... take my hand real quick.” 


“Ohhh? Are we going to fly?” Your sister didn’t wait around for very 
long before doing as you asked her, grabbing your hand rather 
excitedly. She was a good deal younger than you were, and it was 
really quite strange when you considered that she really wasn’t that 
much older than your own children. Still, you weren’t going to fly 
her, even if you could make sure that you could travel at speed 
without harming her. After all, this was a situation that could 
actually be fairly serious, so there was no point in actually flying. Not 
when you could just teleport. 


“Not quite.” You smiled at your younger sister when you felt her 
hand clasp around your own, and you quickly used your magical 
teleport in order to relocate the two of you all the way to the fighting 
arena at Baba’s Palace. It would’ve been quite a pain if you had tried 
to use the Instant Transmission to get a read on Baba considering that 
unlike most people you knew, her own level of physical power was... 
well it wasn’t amazing. You could have used the Ki-based teleport if 
you had focused a little more, you supposed, but you were taking the 
path of least resistance here, and you weren’t going to make things 
any more difficult than they had to be. Not when something 
important might be happening 


“W-woah! We teleported!” You couldn’t really remember if you had 
ever teleported your sister before, considering that you did it a fair 
bit, and it wasn’t really something that you remembered what with 
how fast it was, though she seemed amazed whatever the case was. 
“Where is this place...?” 


“Tt’s where a...” Friend? Would you really call Baba a friend? You 
didn’t hang around with her, nor did you believe that acquaintance 
would work, or even colleague considering that you absolutely did 
not work together! “It’s where an ally of mine lives. She helped me 
learn some of my magic a long time ago, and I’m hopeful that she 
might be able to discern just what sort of magic it is that you seem to 
have attained.” 


“Oh! So... you mean she’s like a witch!” 


“Well... I wouldn’t really say that but...” The image of Baba flashed 
into your head, and you sighed when you realized that was almost 
exactly what she was. “Alright, yeah that basically fits her description 
perfectly. Though I don’t think she’d like it all that much if I were to 
call her that to her face...” For as much as she matched the 
description of an old hag, you kind of doubted she would be very 
receptive to being referred to as such. 


“Call me what to my face, Kenzou?” Baba appeared behind you, 
almost as if she teleported, too! Then again, considering that she 
actually could, it wasn’t actually that unlikely that was exactly what 
had happened, especially considering that you hadn’t felt her 
approach! 


“Oh! Baba! You’re here already! That’s great! I need a favor.” You 
decided against reiterating what you were talking to your sister 
about, instead moving directly to business. Baba looked at you with a 
suspicious frown for a moment before eventually relenting. 


“J don’t normally do favors, but I suppose that I can make an 
exception... especially considering that I don’t exactly want you to be 
running through my challenge at your level of strength.” Seems she 


knew better than to try to make you fight against her champions. 
Especially because now even Gohan and Master Mutaito wouldn’t be 
able to hold a candle against you. You were simply too powerful, 
now. 


“Brilliant, well... the thing I needed your help with is... well it’s a 
magical problem, actually. My sister here, she apparently ended up 
swallowing some sort of magical artifact orb thingy, and now she 
seems to have developed some sort of magical talent thanks to it. 


“That’s... not very informative, you know... can I see the magic in 
action?” The description that you had given hadn’t been all that 
much, and even you knew that. 


“Well, little sister? Can you show it off?” You asked Kara politely, but 
she didn’t really look so sure. 


“Tl try... but it might get angry!” 


“Tf it does, then I’ll rein it in, no problem.” You smirked. Now that 
you knew what to expect, you were pretty confident that you 
wouldn’t be at any risk of being struck by her new strange ability, 
even if you couldn’t sense its energy when it was attacking, you were 
so fast now that you didn’t believe it would really matter. 


“Are you sure...? I don’t want you getting hurt because of me!” Her 
concern for you was charming, but ultimately pointless. You didn’t 
need her to be worried for you, that much you were certain of. 


“You ought to have faith in your elder brother. He may well be the 
greatest champion this planet has to offer.” Well, you did your best. 
“Now, please show me.” Baba requested once again, and this time 
your sister went through with it. Closing her eyes tightly as she used 
the magic. You were impressed as her shadow suddenly turned a 
deep shade of blue before it started to shift its shape, going from the 
unthreatening silhouette of a little girl to that of a bipedal dragon! 
Then... the unbelievable happened, and the shadow peeled itself up 
from the floor, acquiring details that ought to have been impossible 
for a shadow to have! 


“Fascinating...” You couldn’t help but remark in amazement as the 
dragon shaped shadow roared as it loomed protectively over your 
little sister. Kara didn’t look very comfortable with the current 
situation, but as far as you could tell, there was no danger to her or 
anybody else right now. 


“Indeed. That it would manifest in the shape of a dragon is quite 
strange, though.” Baba spoke calmly as she watched what was going 
on. 


“You know what this is, then?” That was a relief. Then again... there 
was something about it that looked familiar to you as well. You felt 
as if you had seen something like this before, but it was far too long 
ago for you to properly remember whatever it was. 


“T’ve... heard of something similar before. Though I had believed it 
was a long forgotten magical technique. Something created by a 
demon in order to infuse the shadow of the user with a power far 
greater than the one that it emanates from! It’s very strange that it 
would end up in the hands of your sister... you say that she 
swallowed a magical orb?” 


“Well... it did tell me that was what I was supposed to do... I mean it 
told me I was meant to swallow it.” Something that you still couldn’t 
believe she had just gone along with. 


“Did it say anything else?” Baba raised an eyebrow. 


“Uh... I think that it said something about a demon...? I’m sorry, I 
can’t really remember, I was kinda freaked out by the fact that it 
talked to remember much!” 


“But was it the orb that talked, or was it somebody talking to you 
using the orb as a means of communication?” You pondered aloud, 
but at the end of the day you supposed you wouldn’t find the answer 
to that from your sister, who just shrugged. 


“Alright, but how exactly are we supposed to get this thing under 
control?” You still needed answers. You might’ve known what this 
was now, and while its demonic origins did concern you, it wasn’t the 
worst thing in the world. So long as it wasn’t an outright danger to 
her. 


“Oh, that’s simple. The owner just needs to learn to control it... and 
considering that it was created as a weapon, the best way for that 
is...” Baba seemed to be allowing you to answer. 


“Let me guess. Fighting?” You guessed, feeling as if it was the only 
possible answer. 


“F-fighting? I don’t want to fight against you, big brother! You’re way 
too strong!” You had no intention of actually fighting your sister, so 
there was nothing that she had to worry about there. Well, maybe a 
light spar if it would help her control her ability, but right now it was 
fairly clear that she had almost no control over this dragon thing of 
hers. You wondered what you should do... 
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“alright, then... if that’s the case, then how about you see what your 
champions can do, Baba? I’d wager it’s been a while since they’ve 
had a good fight, and I certainly don’t want to fight my little sister... 


well, even if she won’t be the one doing the fighting.” You still didn’t 
want to run the risk of being the one to accidentally hurt your little 
sister like this, even if you felt like you had enough control over 
yourself that such a risk was nigh-nonexistent, you’d rather be able to 
observe things from the sidelines. 


“W-wait! You’re serious about having me fight?!” Kara herself 
sounded a lot less enthusiastic about the idea of being made to fight, 
but she’d get used to it in time. She had a special power now, so it 
was only natural that she learned how to use it. 


“I mean... I wasn’t that much older than you when I set off on my 
journey, and Kusai and Mizuna are younger than you and are well on 
the way to becoming extremely powerful themselves.” In all 
likelihood, your two kids would far surpass both you and their 
mothers when they were grown up, hell, it might be the case that 
they’d surpass you before their ages even hit double digits! Half- 
Saiyan potential really was something different. “Don’t worry, 
anyway. If anything starts to go wrong, I’ll step in and handle things 
myself. 


“T shouldn’t really be agreeing to this, but it’s been a long while since 
I last had my champions work for their paycheck. Besides, if this 
shadow is as powerful as I believe it to be, I don’t think your sister 
will be in any danger, even from my champions!” Well, Baba’s 
champions weren’t that strong, however they were strong enough that 
you would consider defeating them incredibly impressive for 
somebody who hadn’t trained for a day in her life like your little 
sister. 


“Then what are we waiting for? I know that they’re all just dying to 
show up.” You smirked, and Baba frowned. 


“Alright. In that case... the first will be Bandages the Mummy!” 


The mummified warrior appeared in a puff of smoke, and you 
nodded slightly in appreciation for the dramatic entrance. Seemed 
like somebody had been working on his ability to make dramatic 
entrances. However, what he hadn’t been working on was his power! 
“Uhm... you want me to fight that little girl..?” Bandages pointed at 
Kara, and it was understandable why he was so concerned. Unlike 
Caulifla or even Kale who back when they were children always 
looked prepared for a fight despite their youth, the same could not be 
said about your sister, who just looked worried. 


“Well, mores to the idea of fighting her shadow.” Baba’s clarification 
really only made things more confusing, and the mummy obviously 
didn’t understand what she meant, but decided to charge at your 
sister anyway. You were prepared to intervene the moment that it 
looked like she might actually be struck, but you needn’t have 
worried, for just as the mummy ended up getting close to your sister, 
he was sent flying as the blue dragon manifested from your sister’s 
shadow! Wait a minute... Blue Dragon...? 


Of course, despite having been sent flying, Bandages apparently 
wasn’t out of the fight just yet, and he got back to his feet, a little 
dazed, but still ready for more! Your sister just looked concerned like 
she wasn’t truly in control of the actions of the magical shadow 
protecting her, even if it did operate from her emotions. “That... that 
was a little stronger than I was expecting! But don’t think this means 
that you’re-! Arrrgh?!” Your eyes widened in shock when you saw 
the shadow clench one of its hands into a fist before opening it and 
launching a ball of fire at the bandage clad mummy, setting him 
ablaze and causing him to leap directly into the water surrounding 
the fighting arena! 


“Well... that was disappointing. Next up... I suppose it will be Fangs 
the Vampire!” The vampire in question appeared in the fighting ring, 
prepared to fight, but... despite his shapeshifting abilities, the 
moment he attempted to transform into a bat in order to turn himself 
into harder to hit target so that he could get close was the moment 
the fight was over, as the shadow stretched out from your sister at a 
distance you thought it would not be able to cover and simply 
swatted the vampire out of the sky, causing him too to splash into the 
water! 


“This... is not going all too well for my champions. But... let’s see 
how you deal with the warrior with the power of invisibility!” This 
was something that you thought that your sister would have no 
answer too... or well, less your sister, and more the magic that was 
protecting her. It was clearly still acting autonomously right now, 
and you weren’t really sure if this was good for helping her control it 
at all. At the very least, it was getting you a better understanding of 
the capabilities of her shadow, though. 


The invisible man to you right now would be a completely effortless 
opponent to defeat. The ability to sense his energy so precisely meant 
that his whole gimmick of being impossible to see was... well it was 
worthless. Unfortunately though, Kara couldn’t sense energy, which 
meant that she should definitely struggle with this! Of course, you 
weren’t exactly all too certain how the champions were meant to win 
this considering that it was swiftly becoming obvious that not a one 
of them had any chance of defeating the shadow. 


However, once more your expectations were defied, as when the 
invisible man got close enough to your sister, it seemed like her 
shadow was aware, and it swept the area that the see-through man 
was in with a powerful swipe of one of its arms, slamming directly 
into the stealthy warrior and once again carrying him out of the 


fighting arena and into the water! 


“Well now, that’s three down... and this is starting to seem like a 
waste of time. Maybe I should’ve been the one to take care of this...” 
At the very least this was giving you a good understanding as to your 
sister’s strength that you might not have been able to gather by 
simply attempting spar with her yourself. 


“T wouldn’t count my champions out just yet... after all, are you 
forgetting that the most powerful of all of them has yet to appear?!” 
Baba laughed a little, but it was an uncertain and hollow laugh. It 
was unlikely that she had any powerful warriors in the afterlife that 
she could call upon to fight for her right now, which naturally meant 
that her most powerful warrior was none other than... 


“ve ascended from the depths of the demon realm to face all 
challengers, now who dares face the terrible Devilman?!” There he 
was. Devilman. Now that you were so much stronger than he was, 
you didn’t see anything intimidating about him at all, even the 
Devilmite Beam wasn’t something that you felt any reason to worry 
about anymore, because if he tried to use it on your little sister, then 
you’d throw him into the sun. But regardless of his potentially broken 
technique, he just looked a little... goofy. “So... a little girl? Well, 
forgive me, but we demons have no concept of mercy!” 


With that, Devilman leaped forwards, moving with considerable 
speed towards your little sister, and you knew that at the speed the 
warrior was moving at, even if she wanted to, your little sister 
wouldn’t have been able to respond in time! But... once again, it 
seemed as if her shadow really was able to react autonomously, even 
with your sister not even realizing she was in danger at all thanks to 
the rapid movement of the demon, the dragon acted, landing a 
tremendous hammer punch to Devilman’s back as he dashed towards 


your sister and causing him to smash straight into the ground, 
leaving a crater behind when the cloud of dust cleared! 


“Ugh... now, that was... unexpected. But do not believe that you 
have won just yet!” Devilman sounded wounded, but he was for some 
reason still confident in himself. Or maybe he was just putting on a 
show, to you, it was pretty clear that he didn’t stand a chance, and 
you felt like he was smart enough to not try to use the Devilmite 
Beam in this scenario. Still, for as amusing as it was to watch your 
sister trounce these trained fighters almost unwillingly, it would 
probably be good to remind her to actually try to control her power. 
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“Just focus on trying to control the power! This guy isn’t really a 
threat, so... try to make it so your shadow doesn’t automatically 
attack him the moment that he gets close! That’s going to be one of 
the most important parts of getting a grip on yourself!” As amusing as 
it might have been to see Devilman get the crap beaten out of him, it 
was probably for the best that this was actually treated as the 
learning experience it was supposed to be, and just having him get 
the crap knocked out of him wouldn’t end up teaching your sister 
anything! 


“That’s... not easy! He doesn’t listen to what I want!” Your sister 
argued about the ability with you, and while some argument could be 
made that she was more knowledgeable in how it worked than you in 
some regards as the only person who had any sort of direct 
interaction with it, being the host that it was attached to, she was 
still only a child, so whatever understanding that she may have 
gained about the ability would almost certainly be flawed in some 
regard. Children like your sister weren’t exactly experts of the 
scientific method when it came to figuring out how things worked. 


“On the contrary, I think that this sort of magic only acts in 
accordance to what it believes you want, so if you want it to attack 
something or are surprised, it will automatically act to defend you, 
even in situations that you wouldn’t have a hope of reacting to!” You 
yelled out what you’d managed to gather from your time spent 
observing the shadow, and your sister nodded as she clearly started 
to focus on trying to get a better grip on herself... all the while 
Devilman was looking a little bit... annoyed? Well you couldn’t blame 
him, you’d be annoyed too if you were a god only knows how many 
years old demon and you were getting humiliated by a child who 
hadn’t done a real day’s worth of training in her entire life. 


“You just said a lot of words, and I didn’t understand most of them!” 
Kara complained again, though that was probably fair. You were used 
to training people who wouldn’t be confused by the concepts that you 


were trying to confer to them, and seeing as your sister had received 
practically no official training, it was to be expected that she’d 
struggle here. 


“He’s trying to tell you that you should try to tell that beast of yours 
that it shouldn’t attack me!” Devilman barely managed to jump 
backwards to avoid being grabbed by the surprisingly rapid shadow 
the moment that he tried to take a step towards your sister. 


“But how... you’re all scary and devil-like!” Wait a second... an idea 
started to form in your head. 


“Well of course, I ama devil, after all.” Devilman frowned as you 
realized that in at least one way, Baba’s champions may have been a 
terrible choice for opponents for your sister to face when it came to 
getting a grip on her powers! Aside from the Invisible Man, who 
couldn’t be seen at all, they all shared one thing in common! They all 
looked traditionally scary, like the villains from old horror movies! If 
the trick was for Kara to control the dragon shadow, then naturally 
she couldn’t be scared of them!” 


“He’s not that scary, an infant could beat him, I reckon. Besides... 
you can’t really think this goober looks scary, right? He looks like 
he’s wearing a spandex bodysuit!” You mocked the demon from the 
sidelines, while you didn’t think that poorly of him in reality, you 
wanted to make sure that your sister wasn’t scared of him, otherwise 
you got the feeling that she’d just naturally direct her shadow to 
attack him without truly intending to. 


“You know... youw’re right! He really isn’t scary!” Your sister sounded 
like she bought your argument as to just how goofy that Devilman 
really looked. Really all that he had going for him was his frightful 


power... and perhaps the Devilmite beam too, but he ought to know 
that if he dared use that here you would not hesitate to kill him. 
Besides, it’s not like Kara needed to know about his secret weapon, 
especially as you were trying to get her to a point where she didn’t 
automatically attack him without even wanting to. 


“You know, I’m being quite cordial, but I will not be mocked for my 
appearance!” Devilman looked like he’d had quite enough of being 
made fun of already, and he charged forwards at your sister, who fell 
backwards in surprise! Of course, her shadow was there to defend her 
from the attack... but crucially that was all it did, intercepting the 
attack from the blue devil before it could land by grabbing 
Devilman’s outstretched hand! 


“Now, see if you can’t order it to punch him!” You yelled out, and 
moments after you did, it came to pass, as Devilman was sent flying 
by a powerful punch that caused him to fly out of the arena, 
hopelessly and completely defeated. 


“T won!” Your sister sounded happy at her victory, and you felt a 
little bit jealous. It had taken you a good bit of training from where 
you had started to get to a point where you would’ve been able to 
reliably defeat all of Baba’s champions, so it was a little disheartening 
to see somebody who’d never bothered to train once also be able to 
accomplish it because she just so happened to eat a magical orb... but 
then again, that was just the way the world would work from now 
on. You couldn’t be upset about this and not be upset about how 
strong your children were, and that just felt pointless. 


“Congratulations.” You nodded. “Now that you’ve gotten a little bit 
more control over your shadow... try to will it to disappear.” You 
crossed your arms as you immediately started to instruct your sister 
on what she ought to do next, and as she closed her eyes and 


furrowed her brow in focus, the blue dragon shadow vanished as it 
shifted back into her normal shadow once again. “Alright, looks like 
you’ve made a little bit of progress... but I’m definitely going to need 
to train you from now on so that you can handle this power better... 
mom and dad probably won’t like it though.” 


“It’s fine... I don’t think they’ll try to stop me if they know that I 
won't be in any danger!” Well you couldn’t confirm that she 
wouldn’t be, after all she was a young child, and for as powerful a 
guardian as she might have had in the form of the dragon shadow, it 
wouldn’t be even close to enough to defend her against the sort of 
threats that you’d be facing from now on. You wondered just how 
much you should train her from this point on, especially because 
focusing too much on training her meant that your own training 
would end up suffering a bit... 
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No, it wouldn’t matter if you wouldn’t be able to train as efficiently 
as possible for however long it would take until you felt like you 
sister was properly trained. You were pretty much the whole reason 
why she’d even gotten her hands on the orb in the first place, and if 
you'd been a little bit more careful and observant, she’d never have 
ended up getting this power in the first place! Not that the power was 
necessarily a bad thing for her to have... and while you weren’t 
entirely sure if you wanted to see her become a fighter like you were, 


it was nice that she had the opportunity to at least try doing some of 
the things that you could do. 


“Alright, little sis, here’s the deal. I’m going to be the one in charge of 
training you from now on, just so you can get a better grip on your 
powers...” You paused for a moment before you grinned. “...and 
maybe one day fight at my side and help save the world against 
whatever villain of the week ends up popping up to be slapped 
down.” Fortunately, you didn’t actually have to fight new enemies on 
a weekly basis. Something like that just sounded exhausting, even for 
you. When you thought about it, you really had a lot of time between 
when new enemies showed up, and once you ended up dealing with 
whatever android menace that Dr. Gero would end up creating, you’d 
be back to smooth sailing for over half a decade! 


“You really think that I can get that strong...?” Your sister sounded 
excited by the prospect of fighting by your side, and you nodded as 
you started to ponder just how powerful she could become. You 
supposed a lot of it would revolve around just how that shadow of 
hers worked... if its own strength was somehow scaled off of her 
physical power, then that meant that she would quickly become 
pretty ridiculously powerful, and you’d be more than a little jealous 
about her having it. 


“Well, I mean, if somebody like Krillin can become strong, then I 
don’t see why my own sister wouldn’t be able to as well!” You 
laughed at Krillin’s expense, your opinion of the bald man had 
decreased fairly significantly ever since he’d decided that he wasn’t 
going to train with everyone else on Planet Yardrat, for some people 
like Sprout, Puar or Chiaotzu, you could understand them not going 
through with the training for their own reasons, especially Sprout, 
who was clearly the sort of guy who didn’t care much about fighting 
or martial arts at all and had really only shown up to Namek in the 
first place because you hadn’t given him much of a choice. 


As for Krillin, though...? Well, he’d once sought out Master Roshi to 
train him, even if that was less out of a love for martial arts and more 
for the sake of wooing a woman and looking cool. You’d sort of 
hoped that he’d changed his mind on that over the years spent 
training, but you couldn’t blame him that much for seeing how 
ginormous everyone else’s strength was getting and throwing in the 
towel. 


There were just some people who wouldn’t be able to cut it when it 
came to keeping up with everyone else, and anybody willing to give 
up rather than continue to strive for further power... well it was only 
to be expected that they would pretty much inevitably end up giving 
up... hell, that was what Krillin ended up doing quite literally the 
moment that he managed to marry Android 18 originally, so him just 
giving up a few years earlier really shouldn’t surprise you. At least 
without him being around you might not have to deal with one of 
your allies immediately having their resolve crumble the moment 
they find out that their enemy is a beautiful girl. 


“Uh, big brother...? You zoned out for a second there... were you 
thinking about something?” 


“Oh, sorry. Yeah, just... it doesn’t matter. Sometimes when I’m not in 
a fight, I let myself get lost in my own thoughts... I have a lot of stuff 
I need to think about, you’ll understand.” You awkwardly laughed as 
you defended your actions to the young girl. 


“Huh... alright. So... if you’re going to train me, when do we start? 
Will I get to fly like you? Will I be able to shoot those lasers from my 
hands, too!?” 


“Ehh... maybe eventually, you might be able to, but we’re going to 
need to go over the more basic stuff before you'll be ready to learn 


how to do something like fly.” While that wasn’t quite true, and you 
could probably teach her how to fly from the get go, just like Gohan 
might one day do with Videl, you didn’t exactly want her to think 
that it was that easy to just learn how to fly. It would definitely be 
better for her to learn the basics first... and besides, after a little bit 
of basic training, there was nothing stopping you from unlocking her 
potential so that she was vastly more powerful than she’d have been 
before! 


“T can’t wait!” Your sister laughed triumphantly, and a small part of 
you felt almost a little... defeated? You couldn’t really place why you 
felt like this, but it was almost as if you’d been played and this had 
been what she had wanted the entire time... not that you could 
blame her for wanting to be trained. If you were in her shoes and you 
knew that the only thing that stood between you and actual 
superpowers was training for your elder brother, you’d do just about 
whatever it took to get him to actually train you! You didn’t think 
that she was that devious though, she was just a child! 


“Alright. Well, now that’s out of the way... I guess thanks for the 
help, Baba... but I gotta be going now! Oh... and before I forget...” 
You reached into a pouch at your side, retrieving a few beans as you 
did. It was nice that when Porunga recreated your body after your 
death, he also saw fit to restore what you had been carrying too. 
“Give these to your champions, and tell them they should probably 
work on training a little more in case somebody strong challenges 
them again!” You gently lobbed the beans over at Baba, not waiting 
for a response as you touched your sister’s shoulder and teleported 
the two of you back to her room without another word. 


“T didn’t imagine all of that, right?” Kara looked about the room, she 
was still getting used to be teleported, and it showed. 


“No, you didn’t. Now, let’s go downstairs, shall we?” You smiled as 
you left the room, satisfied in the progress that your sister had 
made... of course, you were soon roped into doing the cooking 
considering your skill, and the fact that you needed to feed 
four Saiyans. Your mother simply wouldn’t have been able to keep up 
with the sheer volume of food that would need to be cooked, 
especially without your help. 


When it was all said and done, and with the humans at the table 
barely even being able to eat a twentieth of the amount of food that 
the Saiyans each managed to steamroll their ways through, you found 
yourself standing outside of the house, staring up at the moon as you 
stood on the decking. An activity that your wives and children 
couldn’t share without disastrous results. Well, at least so long as they 
wanted to keep their tails anyway. 


You started to think about what you wanted to do next, now that you 
were back on Earth... 
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It felt like it had been a real long time since you had last properly 
checked up on Master Roshi, and to tell the truth you were interested 
in what your old Master had been getting up to in his spare time now 
that he wasn’t really responsible for needing to train anybody 
anymore. Pretty much all of his old students had long since surpassed 
him and he could teach them no more, after all... but that didn’t stop 


you from wanting to check up on him from time to time, if nothing 
more than to catch up with him to see how he was doing. Who 
knows...? Maybe he might have developed a new technique or two 
since the last time you had seen him? 


You looked back at the house for a moment, considering that tonight 
was a full moon, Kale, Caulifla and the kids had wisely chosen to go 
to bed early so as to not even risk the possibility of glancing up at the 
moon, which had left you alone and with a lot of time on your hands. 
Usually you’d have gone to bed at the same time as your wives, but... 
well you just didn’t feel like you’d be able to sleep right now even if 
you tried. You felt like you had so much to do, but so little time to do 
it in. Even if you knew that wasn’t the case, you supposed that your 
return to Earth after your months of training had skewed your 
perception of things just a little bit... ah well. Sometimes it was good 
to just do things by yourself, it’s not like you needed your family 
around for every little thing that you did, right? 


You sighed as you took one final look up at the moon before you 
used your magical teleport to quickly relocate yourself to Kame 
House, it was a location that you barely even had to think about in 
order to teleport there using your magic based version of Instant 
Transmission, and it just felt like it would be easier on the same 
planet not to bother trying to sense Master Roshi. Though when you 
did appear on the moonlit shore of Kame House, you couldn’t help 
but find yourself surprised by something... the only power that you 
could feel around here... was way too high to belong to Master Roshi! 
In fact, it felt closer to what you’d last seen of Krillin! 


You narrowed your eyes as you tensed up, prepared for what may 
well end up as a fight... if you recalled correctly, wouldn’t around 
this time be when the Makyo Star would drift close enough to Earth 
to allow for the potential return of Garlic Junior...? You had hoped 
that you’d managed to stabilize things in that dimension to prevent 
him from ever managing to break out, but you could never be sure as 


to whether or not your efforts had been a success... and somebody 
with a power like this...! 


You didn’t knock on the door as you pushed the door open, eyes 
scanning the room for a threat, only for you to immediately realize 
that you had been mistaken, and that the power level you could sense 
really did belong to Master Roshi after all! “Damn youngster, did 
nobody ever tell you about knocking?!” Roshi jumped to his feet from 
a sitting position, quickly turning the television that he had been 
watching off before you got a chance to glimpse what exactly it was 
showing. 


“Sorry, Master... but I wanted to say hello now that I’m back on 
Earth. I see that you’ve been doing quite a bit of training yourself, 
though!” He felt way stronger than you were expecting him to have 
been able to have gotten! While he probably wouldn’t be able to beat 
Freeza even in his first form at his current level of power, considering 
the last time you’d seen him, this was a massive improvement! 


“Pssh, it’s nothing, really... but I figured that maybe with all you 
youngsters going off on one of your big space adventures... well, 
maybe Earth would need somebody who wasn’t so adventurous to 
keep an eye on things, make sure that nothing goes wrong. Last thing 
we need is for them Red Ribbon fellas to come back with nobody 
around who can stop em, right?” Your old martial arts master 
sounded pleased with himself for having managed to get so much 
stronger. 


“Right...” You hesitated a little as you said that, knowing full well 
that the Red Ribbon Army’s return was effectively an inevitability at 
this point... or well, at the very least the return of a couple of 
Androids bearing the insignia of the Red Ribbon on their chest, if not 
bearing the loyalty to that symbol in their heart. “So... did anything 


actually end up happening while we were away that you needed to 
stop?” 


“Well... not that I really remember. In fact most of the difficulty I had 
when it came to stopping threats to the people of Earth came in just 
who exactly I was forced to work with... needless to say I wasn’t the 
only one who had the idea to protect the Earth while the students 
were away, and... well I don’t want to talk about it.” Roshi grumbled, 
and you decided not to press the issue... could this mean that Master 
Shen had also decided to follow the example that had once been set 
by Master Mutaito? You hadn’t really talked with the master of the 
Crane School at all, but it seemed like seeing his old Master one last 
time had truly managed to make him reconsider his life. 


“T see. Still... I never would have expected you to have started 
training yourself to this degree!” In fact, if anything you thought that 
he’d have been happy in his retirement, safe and content in the 
knowledge that the next generation was here to protect the Earth. 
Perhaps he’d been inspired to start taking things a little more 
seriously now that he’d seen so many limits be broken and the idea of 
what power was be redefined constantly. With even the old Demon 
King Piccolo, once the being that Master Roshi feared as the ultimate 
embodiment of evil power being... well, to your current self he was a 
bug! Hell, to Roshi as he was right now, the Demon King of days 
gone by was somebody he could crush with a wave of his hand! 


“What’s that meant to mean?” Roshi didn’t sound happy. “Just 
because I look old it doesn’t mean I have to act it! In fact, I’m barely 
even reaching my prime!” The ancient man cackled, and you just 
sighed. You got the feeling that no matter how old that Master Roshi 
managed to become, he was never going to change from the person 
he was. 


“Ah, I didn’t mean it like that, Master. It’s just... it’s nice that you’re 
doing well... and a pleasant surprise that you’ve been doing so much 
training, too... now...” You pondered on what you wanted to do 
next... you supposed a spar with Master Roshi for old time’s sake 
wouldn’t be too bad... 
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“You know... with all the training that you’ve clearly been getting up 
to, ’'d actually like to see what you can do!” You wanted to see just 
what it was the Master Roshi was now capable of, with all the 
training that he’d clearly been doing, it might be fun! It’d been a long 
long time since you had ever really even imagined that the Turtle 
School could prove much of a challenge, and... well even now, he 
was still a lot weaker than you were, but it wasn’t the same. Before, it 
would’ve basically been a circus act for you to pretend like he could 
even be in the same league as you, but now? Now the gap wasn’t 
quite as enormous. 


“Oh...? You’re asking for a spar with your old master, are you? 
Well... as much as I’d like to show you just what it is that I can do 
now, I don’t feel like there’s going to be much of a point to it. Even 
when youre like this I can tell that you’re far more powerful than I 
am... not much of a reason for me to try regardless.” Master Roshi 
declined your request, and to tell the truth you were a little surprised 
by his answer. Did he really not believe that he had anything else 
that he could teach you? 


“Hmm? It’s not like you to back down from a spar, master. You 
shouldn’t sell yourself short, either. You’re a lot stronger than I 
thought you would be now, and... how about this? I’ll keep my own 
power down to your own level, and we’ll make it a pure contest of 
skill rather than just pure power, that sound good?” To tell the truth, 
when it came to martial arts, Master Roshi had never really taught 
you all that much, not in the traditional sense, anyway. His training 
had mostly been about the strengthening of the body after all, but 
you knew for a fact that wasn’t where his skills ended... even if you 
could copy whatever named technique he might use very easily if you 
got a good look at it, what you couldn’t copy was the decades upon 
decades of training that he had amassed. 


“Well, if you insist, I suppose a spar can’t hurt... maybe I might be 
able to show you a few things after all, so long as you don’t use that 
terrifying full power of yours!” You nodded, you could understand 
where Master Roshi was coming from, after all sparring with 
somebody who was too far away from your level wouldn’t be 
beneficial for either party, and you knew that if you did use your full 
power against Roshi, it didn’t matter how skilled the old man was, 
the fight would practically be over in an instant. 


“Come on, why would I do that...? Power might be important, but 
even if it might seem like power is everything, I don’t think that’s 
quite the case. After all, something like the Mafuba could 
theoretically be used even if your opponent is hundreds or even 
thousands of times stronger than you, right?” Well, granted that 
they’d actually need their opponent to humor them in order to 
actually allow somebody that much weaker to use a technique like 
that, but... well, those sorts of people typically had arrogance in 
spades. 


You briefly wondered if you might be able to even use the Mafuba on 
Beerus of all people if you goaded him into being hit by the sealing 
technique, though even if something like that would work, you got 
the feeling that Whis would break the bottle or something. 


“Ha, well... I wasn’t exactly expecting a spar, so... I might need to 
warm up these old bones a little before we get started.” Roshi noted, 
and you nodded as you reduced your level of power to almost exactly 
his current level. 


“Well, I don’t think that sparring near Kame House is going to be a 
good idea, and I don’t exactly feel like having to fix your house when 


it inevitably gets broken, so...” You suddenly teleported directly to 
Roshi before grabbing him on the shoulder and teleporting the two of 
you to a rocky plateau filled with bizarre rock structures. “How about 
we fight somewhere there’s nobody around...?” 


“Showoff. I wish that my blasted sister had never showed you how to 
do that technique.” Roshi grumbled, but your smirk grew. 


“This isn’t that technique. During my training, I actually learned a 
form of teleportation that I can use with my Ki, rather than having to 
rely on more... magical means. It’s a lot more adaptive, I think. Far 
easier to use to better effect in fight, too.” The amount of focus that 
you needed to put in to use your magical teleport meant that in truly 
high stress situations like a life and death struggle against an 
overwhelmingly strong opponent, it wasn’t exactly easy to use it. 
Sure, you could do it, but it still wasn’t as easy as using the Instant 
Transmission. The techniques from Planet Yardrat were just... better. 


“T think I’m detecting a little too much pride in your own abilities.” 
Master Roshi took his sunglasses off, narrowing his eyes a little as he 
looked at you. 


“Well, maybe a little, I did sorta defeat the strongest being in the 
universe, after all.” Well, strongest non-god being... who was active, 
anyway. But counting stuff like Beerus or potentially people like 
Bojack didn’t really make much sense right now. “I feel like after 
doing something like that gives me a little bit of sway when it comes 
to being proud of myself... even if excessive pride isn’t a great thing 
for a fighter to have. It’s still not something that’s going to stop me 
from striving towards greater heights.” Defeating Cooler didn’t mean 
much at all, especially because you hadn’t really defeated him, sure 
you’d absolutely destroyed him during your suicide charge, but you 
weren’t the one who landed the finishing blow. Though it would have 


felt weird if Freeza or even if his brother weren’t killed by a Super 
Saiyan. 


“It really does feel like at least in terms of your mindset, there’s not 
much that I have left to teach you.” Master Roshi got into a fighting 
pose. “But... enough talk, let’s get to it, shall we?” 


“T thought you’d never ask!” You smiled widely, you were looking 
forward to this, weirdly, and you had decided that you’d have two 
handicaps for this fight, not only were you going to keep your power 
to a restricted level so you didn’t end up basically cheating by just 
using an overwhelming amount of strength to defeat Roshi, but you 
were also going to hold yourself back from using any of your abilities 
that you thought would be a little too busted, like teleportation and 
especially your pocket dimension. 


Just as you got into your own fighting stance, you were forced to step 
backwards as the head of Roshi’s wooden staff zoomed past your 
face, inches away from striking you! Before you could retaliate 
though, the staff was thrust towards you, and you found yourself 
leaping backwards over and over again as you kept being forced to 
dodge! So his strategy was to confuse you by not giving you time to 
come up with a counter?! Clever, but... when it came to battle 
strategy, there were few that could think faster than you! 


You backflipped out of the way of yet another thrust from the staff, 
but rather than drop back to the ground to allow Roshi to continue 
his attack, you simply remained in the air. Crossing your arms as you 
looked down at the old man. “Sorry, but... I’m not just going to let 
you keep attacking me forever, and so long as you can’t fl-” Your eyes 
widened as you realized what it was that you were looking at, and 
you turned around just in time to block a fierce blow from the staff 
that would have struck you directly on the top of your head! “What 


the?!” You smashed into the ground even though you’d blocked the 
attack 


“What, it’s not exactly hard this flying thing! Honestly, it’s so easy 
that a child could do it!” Roshi noted just how easy it was to fly, 
especially when you had an abundance of Ki to use. It was far more 
difficult for people with less power because they needed to be 
very careful with their Ki use to avoid dropping out of the sky to their 
death, but at everyone’s current levels, it was... well, it was easy. 


“But... I thought you didn’t use it because it was one of the Crane 
School techniques!” There was that problem, though. You had always 
considered Roshi’s refusal to fly to be more an ideological thing, and 
not because he was incapable of learning. 


“Oh, that old rivalry? I don’t see much of a point in keeping that 
going on. As much as I hate to admit it, Shen did come up with a 
decent technique. All you kids are flying about all the time, and 
fighting somebody who can fly without the ability myself... well, it’s 
a real pain.” Roshi sighed again. You were pleased that he’d managed 
to truly get over the feud with the Crane school to the point where he 
was actually using a technique that he had once vehemently refused 
to use. That meeting with the late Mutaito all those years ago really 
must have helped them both.. 


“Well, I guess I won’t be trying to use flying as a crutch in this fight 
after all.” You’d been hurt a little bit by his attack, but it hadn’t 
dampened your spirits a single bit. You were getting properly excited 
now, and you brushed some of the dust off of you before doing some 
stretches. “Now, let’s see how you handle this!” 
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You looked at Roshi, he was a lot better than even you would’ve 
given him any credit for, and while you didn’t really want to just 
cheat and effectively admit your defeat by raising your strength to a 
point that he couldn’t match, that didn’t mean that you weren’t going 
to just use some of the many techniques that you’d built up over your 
time as a fighter! You were about to show this old man just what it 
was to fight against somebody who had access to just about every 
single technique that he’d ever laid his eyes upon! 


“That’s a determined look that you’ve got in your eyes there... I hope 
you're not thinking of suddenly amping up your power to finish this 
spar in a single blow. “ Roshi seemed to have read your thoughts in a 
sense. 


“T wouldn’t even think about it. Something like that... it’s not the sort 
of thing that’ll help me grow stronger, nor will I be able to see just 
how much you grew if I did that, either. Besides... I don’t need to use 
that sort of thing to win this fight!” 


“Oh...? Then why don’t you show me!” Roshi rushed towards you, 
but you were ready for it, and just as his fist was about to collide 
with your face, you teleported above him! 


“You're never going to be able to hit me like that! That’s the power of 
Instant Transmission... no matter what, so long as I can see your 


attacks coming, then if I choose to, I’ll be able to avoid them!” It 
sounded like a boast made of pride, but it was entirely true, the 
Instant Transmission technique was just that powerful 


“Ahh... you kids these days with all your new abilities... even with 
the training I’ve put in, I really can’t stand up to something like that!” 
You raised your arm just in time to defend yourself against a surprise 
attack aimed at the side of your head, with Roshi’s fist colliding with 
your side guard! “It seems like even when I do attack when you’re 
not expecting, you’ve got instincts sharp enough to allow you to 
defend anyway.” Roshi had used an after image clone to try to trick 
you into being hit, but it wasn’t enough. 


“Of course. ’ve done a lot of fighting, and if I could be fooled by 
something as basic as a simple After Image technique at this point, 
then I wouldn’t be much of a fighter, would I?” You suddenly looked 
up, raising your guard to block a blow coming above your head as it 
appeared as if Roshi was attempting to use the same trick that had 
already failed him the first time, but the attack that you’d been 
expecting never came as you stared up at a stationary image! D-darn 
it! 


You were too late to adjust as Roshi suddenly reappeared, slamming 
his fist into your chest with a significant amount of force that sent 
you flying backwards! “Of course, for as sharp as you might be, even 
the sharpest of warriors still have flaws.” Roshi smiled at you, and 
you nodded. Of course, there really was no such thing as a perfect 
fighter. 


“Not bad, master, you really have gotten a lot better, but I have to 
wonder how you'll handle this!” You held your hand out at him, 
pointing two fingers at him as you started to charge up energy into 
them! “Dodon ray!” A yellow ray of energy leapt from your finger 


tips towards Master Roshi! 


“Tch!” Roshi actually ended up grabbing the ray with one hand as it 
soared towards him, gathering up the whole thing into a ball that he 
crushed with his hand! “Are you trying to annoy me?! I might be fine 
with their flight technique, but a student of the Turtle School using 
the techniques of a rival Dojo is still a mark against them!” 


“Come on, I only used it because I was interested in seeing what 
you’d think! Besides, don’t people normally start things off with their 
weaker techniques...?” It was no exaggeration to call the Dodon Ray 
one of your weaker techniques at this point, especially with the vast 
repertoire that you had available to you. “But if you want me to use a 
stronger technique... then how about...!” You clasped your hands 
together, quickly forming a yellowy-orange ring of energy... the 
signature technique of Turles that you’d permanently borrowed from 
the Saiyan renegade a long time ago. Sometimes you still wondered 
just what it was that he was doing at this point, though you doubted 
he’d have been able to grow all too much in strength! 


“That sort of technique...!” Roshi seemed to realize just how much 
power was in the Kill Driver, and you decided against using the name 
of the technique here... it sounded a little... well, it didn’t exactly 
sound like the sort of technique that you be using in a friendly spar! 
“Kamehameha!” Roshi fired a rapid wave of energy at you just as you 
released the ring of energy towards him, and the two blasts exploded 
in the air, releasing a shockwave that caused a few of the rocky 
mountains to collapse! 


“Amazing... I really didn’t think you’d be able to counter my 
technique with a simple Kamehameha!” You had been expecting that 
he’d at least have needed to charge it up before releasing it, but just 
as it was, it had been strong enough to match the Kill Driver, a 


technique that you had put a lot more energy into! 


“Of course I can...! There’s not a single person alive who can squeeze 
more power out of the Kamehameha wave than the man who 
invented it!” Was that truly the case...? Perhaps you ought to see just 
how strong his Kamehameha really was! Then again... you’d felt as if 
you’d gotten a pretty good feel for just how strong Master Roshi was 
now, so it wasn’t like going any further would be good for anything 
other than your own self-satisfaction. 
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“Well, if it’s Kamehamehas we're talking about, how about we 
compare each others technique?” You smirked at Master Roshi as you 
got into the stance to use the beam technique. Charging up energy in 
your cupped together hands as you faced off with Master Roshi. 


“Well, if that’s what you want, I suppose that’s what you'll get!” 
Master Roshi suddenly bulked out massively as he started to use his 
full power, his old body not entirely able to contain the amount of 
power he truly had access to when he went all out. You wondered for 
a moment why he’d never just bothered to use the Dragon Balls to 
return to his youth, but then again there wasn’t like there was much 
of a need to considering the quality of the Earth’s defenders even 
without him. 


For a brief moment, you had the idea to try to combine the Original 
Kamehameha with the Super Kamehameha in order to create 
something superior to either of them in the middle of the battle, and 
your mind started to wander to something like the Ten Times 
Kamehameha that Goku used as a Super Saiyan 4, but then you 
realized that even if doing something like that were possible, busting 
something like the 10x Kamehameha out on a spar with Master 
Roshi of all people might have been going justa tad overboard. 
Especially because there was a pretty good chance that with an attack 
as powerful as that, you wouldn’t exactly be able to control it, and 
you didn’t want to kill your Master, right? 


Instead of trying to create a brand new and potentially extremely 
deadly technique you settled on a typical Super Kamehameha, and 
you locked eyes with Master Roshi as the two of you begun to build 
up power, sparking blue energy gathering in both of your hands as 
you started to announce the name of the technique. “Ka...” 


“Me...” You continued to build up energy into the technique, and 
while it would certainly be easier to put even more strength into it if 
you were to stop holding yourself back or even used the Kaioken, 
that hadn’t been the point of this spar, and you’d already come so far 
using only limited strength that you didn’t exactly want to back out 
now. This was a battle based on skill and technique! 


“Hame...” You didn’t take your eyes of Master Roshi as he gathered 
energy into his own technique, and you wondered just who really had 
the best mastery of the Kamehameha now, was it him, the initial 
creator of the technique, or you, the one who had learned the 
technique and refined it to levels beyond what he had once thought 
were possible at all? The amount of energy that you’d gathered 
appeared similar, even though you were using a Super Kamehameha! 


“HA!” With all the energy gathered, you thrust your hands out 
towards you, aiming the beam at Master Roshi, who did the same! 
The two blue beams collided in between the two of you in a massive 
explosion of light that bathed the entire rocky wasteland with a 
radiant blue glow, though as you tried to begin to overpower Roshi, 
you started to realize that his beam was a complete match for your 
own! 


“Not bad, Master!” You were quite excited to see that the Original 
Kamehameha that he was using was actually more than capable of 
matching the Super Kamehameha when he was using it, and it only 
made you want to create the superior version of the technique that 
much more! If you could just combine the basic principles behind the 
two attacks together then naturally you’d end up with something that 
was vastly superior to either the Super Kamehameha or the Original 
Kamehameha! The Super Kamehameha was a variant that 


emphasized the power of its user, granting increased power to those 
who had a greater supply of energy, while the Original Kamehameha 
was a variant that emphasized the skill of the user, granting increased 
power to those who knew how to more efficiently use the power that 
they had! If you could combine the two, it really wouldn’t be a 
stretch to say the resulting technique might just be ten times more 
powerful than either! 


“You’re also doing well... for a young whippersnapper!” Roshi tried 
to increase the strength he was putting into his own wave in order to 
overpower you, but you were more than able to match him as the 
beam struggle continued. Unfortunately for Master Roshi, you were 
at least expecting that he’d be able to do this much! 


“Don’t push it old man!” You started to push yourself to the limits of 
your ironically limited state, and you started to push back Roshi’s 
wave until you decided that it would be prudent to end things there 
before anybody could get hurt, so you quickly moved your arms 
upwards, causing your Kamehameha to fly harmlessly up into the sky 
and leaving you to face Roshi’s wave without one of your own to 
protect you! 


Fortunately, you were holding back a lot of strength, so all it had 
taken was you using your full power in order to gain the strength that 
you needed to kick his own wave into the sky, following after you 
own as you decided to call the spar quits there. “You’re a lot stronger 
than I thought you’d become, Master! Way stronger than somebody 
who’s retired should be, anyway.” 


“You never retire from Martial Arts, boy! You only take breaks, and I 
can’t exactly keep taking a break when it’ll result in me being 
outclassed by my own students to an embarrassing degree!” Roshi 
sounded just atad annoyed at how strong everyone had gotten, 


though there was some pride in his words too. 


“Isn’t it every teacher’s goal to create students that surpass them?” 
You asked with a smile. 


“Maybe, but when they’re surpassed to a level where their student 
could defeat them with their arms tired behind their back, both eyes 
closed and while standing on one leg, you start thinking that maybe 
you should try to grow yourself!” That was fair... especially because 
as it was, you totally would’ve been able to defeat Roshi prior to 
whatever training he’d done with all of those debuffs on you, hell, 
you’d have been able to do it with even more restrictions! 


“T guess that makes sense. So what... are you going to be showing up 
from now on whenever the Earth is in danger?” You thought it’d be 
quite novel for Master Roshi to show up to fight against enemies like 
the Androids or Cell if nothing else. 


“Fighting on the front lines...? No, I don’t think that’ll make much 
sense for me. After all, even with all the training I’ve done and the 
amount that I’ve managed to increase my own power, I don’t believe 
that I’ll be much help against the sorts of opponents you seem to be 
constantly finding, no... Pll hang back and fight against the 
opponents that might try to strike whenever you and everyone else 
aren’t around to help.” Oh, that made a lot of sense actually, 
especially because when you’d gone to Namek, you’d taken just about 
everyone strong enough to defend the planet with you, and while 
that had paid off, you could no longer predict what was going to 
happen in the future. There shouldn’t be any major reason for 
everybody to need to go off world again any time soon, but it was 
still a pretty good idea. 


“Alright, then I guess-” 
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“-T should ask if you want me to unlock your potential, it’s a trick I 
learned from watching the Great Elder of the Namekians that’ll allow 
me to draw out your power that lurks beneath the surface, 
everyone who he did it to had their power increase immensely, and it 
was one of the reasons why we were able to defeat our enemies on 
Namek.” It was such a massive boost that it had been one of the 
reasons why you had wanted so many people to come with you to 
Namek just so that they could all have their power unlocked, after 
all, without it, it was just that much harder for anybody to keep up. 


“Unlock my potential eh? That’s a fairly intriguing prospect, though 
I’m pretty old, so I think that my potential might be tapped out 
already! Besides I did drink the Ultra Divine Water not so long ago... 
and that damn stuff nearly put this old heart of mine out of order!” 


“So... that’s a no...?” You frowned. You couldn’t really think of a 
good reason for anybody to turn down having their latent potential 
unleashed, even as a matter of pride, it wasn’t just giving you power, 
it was just allowing you to use the power that your body had kept 
hidden from you! 


“Well, I just can’t imagine myself being able to survive being put 
through another round of that ghastly stuff!” Roshi laughed, giving 
his reason for not wanting to have his power unlocked, even though 
in this case it didn’t make much sense. 


“Oh! Well, this is nothing like that, I just have to pretty much put my 
palm on you in order to unlock your power with this technique.” You 
laughed, so was that why he was so reluctant about having you 
unlock his power, he thought that it would be like drinking the Ultra 
Divine Water? That made more sense... though you did wonder just 
how much of an effect that your technique would have on him if he’d 
only recently drunk that water, though considering how old Master 
Roshi was, it wouldn’t make sense if he was still at his current level 
of strength if all of his potential had been drawn out! 


“That sounds kind of... too easy, doesn’t it?” Master Roshi was right 
of course, in terms of as a technique that allowed people to become 
stronger, the potential unlock was about as broken as you could 
possibly get, and really the only thing it was behind in terms of how 
easy it felt was other techniques or methods that enabled you to 
increase your power through little effort. Even then it was nowhere 
near as bad as something like just wishing for the Dragon Balls to 
make you stronger though, something like that still felt far too cheap 
to ever consider. 


“Take it up with the guy who made the technique, I just copied it.” 
You shrugged. “Anyway, you sure you don’t want me to make you 
stronger...? It only takes a few seconds, and it might just make you 
strong enough to properly stand up against the sorts of guys that I 
can only imagine are going to show up in the future.” It was pretty 
doubtful though, after all, no matter how much potential that Master 
Roshi might’ve had hidden, you doubted that it would be enough to 
let him match the strength of a Super Saiyan or your haloed form. 


“Very well, do it.” Roshi finally agreed and you nodded, laying a 
hand on his shoulder as you reached into him, focus in your mind as 
you attempted to find the potential within him, stimulating his own 
enery with some of your own as you attempted to coax it into 
awakening, before finally after a few seconds, Master Roshi’s power 
shot up, and you removed your hand as an aura blazed around him! 
“Woah! I haven’t felt this young in centuries! Amazing!” 


Master Roshi did a few jumps about as he experimented with his 
newfound power, and you nodded. “Well, you enjoy that... you want 
me to teleport you back home now, or are you good going yourself?” 


“T think I’ll enjoy the trip back!” Roshi sounded happy, and you 
nodded as you returned home, now the most important thing for you 
to do was naturally to increase your own power. You were expecting 
a few things happening in the near future, it was pretty much 
inevitable that there would be some attempt to strike back against 
Earth from Freeza’s forces, even if you’d taken every precaution 
against revealing where you were from, and there would also soon be 
the arrival of the Future Warrior, too. Well, maybe... the fact was 
that the only reason that a Future Warrior should’ve been arriving at 
all was if you managed to make such a blunder against an opponent 
that everything went to hell 


Still, Dr. Gero had been left alive to make the Androids without 
interference, so that at least was something you knew was coming. So 
over the next year you- 
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Doomed Future Saga 


You had decided that it would be wiser to focus on your own training 
for once, while you didn’t have a problem with helping everyone else 
get a good deal stronger, the issue was that if you didn’t focus on 
yourself once in a while, you felt as if it was inevitable that you’d end 
up falling behind the Saiyans, after all, you were in uncharted 
territory with your own transformations while they had a very much 
set path that they could all take that would lead them to becoming 
extremely powerful... hell, they had multiple paths that they could 
use to increase their power! 


No, for the next year and a bit, at least until you had a better idea as 
to what to expect, you’d focus on your own training, and now that 
your own power had revealed itself to be more godly in nature, there 
was naturally only a single group of people that you felt like you 
should be learning from. The Kais. King Kai of course would be 
somebody you’d want to train with... though in this case you 
supposed it would be more suitable to refer to him as North Kai, 
because you were planning on learning from each of the Universe’s 
Kais. You’d also like to learn from the Supreme Kai to see if there was 
anything useful that he knew, but there wasn’t really any sort of easy 
way for you to get in touch with him before he came to Earth due to 
the threat that Babidi posed. 


Either way, your family hadn’t been all too pleased about the idea of 
you going off to train in another dimension for a year and a bit, but it 
wasn’t that big of a deal either way, they could always track you 
down and visit you whenever they like, and it wasn’t like they 
weren’t going to be doing training of their own, even if their own 
training was going to be substantially easier than what you’d have to 
figure out. Just staying in their transformed state for as long as 
possible almost felt like a cheat with how easy it made it to unlock a 
form that was likely a good deal more powerful than any of the 
augmented Basic Super Saiyan forms that came with absolutely no 
downsides. Even with your convincing arguments though, Caulifla 


hadn’t been all that easy to persuade at all. 


“You’re kidding me, right? You want to go off and do training by 
yourself...? In the Otherworld?” Caulifla had her eyebrow raised. 


“T mean, you and Kale and probably the kids too... you’ve all got that 
Super Saiyan form to train up, don’t you...? With my own thing, I 
kinda don’t know what I’m doing here, so I want the guidance from 
some of the few people that might know how to better handle the 
power I’ve discovered.” Besides, it wasn’t like you were planning on 
disappearing for that long, you weren’t going to go full Goku on them 
and disappear because you’d found some random kid that you want 
to spend time with more than your own family, either way. 


“Fine, but we’re all coming with you.” Eh...? 


“You’re... what?” While you didn’t have anything against the idea, 
you simply hadn’t considered that it was a possible solution to the 
problem that you were facing. They could just come with you, 
couldn’t they...? You’d forgotten the advantages of having a family 
that were just as obsessed with fighting and getting stronger as you 
were... hell, Caulifla was even more interested in fighting than you! 


“You heard me. You don’t need to worry about training with us if you 
want to focus on that new power you’ve got, but no way am I just 
letting you go off on your own for who knows how long!” You 
weren’t considering something so foolish as actually disappearing for 
maybe more than a day at a time, she made it sound like you were 
going to disappear for years on end without so much as a peep, and 
that was the sort of thing that you couldn’t imagine anybody sane 
doing. 


“T would’ve visited every day of course... hell, if anything it would’ve 
been more like me having gotten a normal job!” That was the power 
of the Instant Transmission technique, you could instantly return to 
your home the moment that you were done with training for the day, 
and then return whenever you pleased, crossing the boundaries 
between the world of the living and the dead in order to do so. 
Instant Transmission as a technique was so powerful for its ability to 
allow such a thing that it just felt bizarre that nobody else even ever 
attempted to learn it. 


“Well now you don’t need to worry about visiting every day, because 
we're going with you, me, Kale and the kids!” You nodded. That was 
probably for the best anyway, not only did it mean that you could 
better focus on your training without worrying about the time you’d 
be losing with the people most dear to you in the world, but it meant 
that you could also help them get a little stronger too, giving them 
tips and advice that their mothers wouldn’t think to offer, you knew 
that one day, Kusai and Mizuna would inevitably end up surpassing 
you, they were both very young, and they were already amazingly 
powerful. In fact, they were so powerful that at even this young age, 
they wouldn’t even need to try to defeat any of the powerful 
adversaries you’d faced in the past that you’d had to bust your ass to 
get strong enough to beat! Well, aside from Cooler and Freeza 
anyway... and you supposed Lord Slug as well, even if you never 
ended up personally facing him. 


You weren’t upset about them being this strong though, you knew 
that their strength was just a natural thing, it would make much less 
sense if they were weaker, but there was still a part of you that 
wished that getting as strong as they were right now had been as easy 
for you. You just hoped neither of them would end up squandering 
the massive potential that they’d both been born with and actually 
put their all into getting stronger... not that you’d be that bothered if 
they decided that fighting wasn’t for them. It was their life after all! 


“So... you’re telling me that you want me to teach you how to better 
handle the Kaioken now, after you robbed me blind of it...? Isn’t that 
ironic? The thief comes crawling back to the inventor to try to know 
how to use what he stole properly!” King Kai was smug when he 
realized what you’d come to his planet for, you’d already known that 
he was upset with you for copying the Kaioken, but you also knew 
that he was a decent enough person that he wouldn’t allow that to 
stop him from actually teaching you how to better use it. 


“Please, King Kai? If I can get a better handle on it, I’ll be able to 
protect the universe better, won’t I...?” You still needed to get 
stronger to stop threats like Cell or Buu from potentially spreading 
mayhem and chaos across the cosmos for their own amusement. 
Though there was a theoretically unlimited amount of threats that 
could end up springing up to challenge the peace of the universe. 


“Well, seeing as Cooler is still out there, and Freeza is...” King Kai 
paused. “Well, I wouldn’t quite say he’s alive with how much damage 
he ended up taking on Namek, but he’s functional, he was dead, but it 
looks like they’ve managed to bring him back to life with their 
technology, if you could not sure if I’d call what he is now alive 
though.”Damn it, so neither of them ended up dying on Namek 
anyway? You were really hoping that at least one of them would end 
up gone for good! At the very least, it sounded like the injuries that 
Freeza had taken were even more severe than the ones that he’d taken 
originally. The process of turning him into Mecha Freeza might just 
end up having been even more blatant on his body. 


“Damn it! We failed to kill either of those bastards? I was so sure that 
I finished things, too!” Caulifla sounded pissed that the tyrant 
brothers had survived what had happened on Namek, but you were 
just glad to have been told this now and not have it sprung on you in 
a year, even if you doubted that by that time, either of them would 


pose much of a challenge. With the training that you were planning 
on, if they showed up at all, you were going to dismantle them. 


“Don’t be that surprised. Cooler and Freeza are more like cockroaches 
than they are real fighters. The sort of enemy that could keep fighting 
even if they were reduced to nothing more than a head, I’’d bet.” Not 
that they’d be able to do much if they were reduced to such a state. 
Though they did have eye-beams, they wouldn’t be all too powerful if 
they had lost most of their body. The fact that the race was that hard 
to kill though, it shouldn’t have surprised anybody that they were 
still alive, the only real guaranteed way to ensure that they were 
dead was turning them to ashes or blasting them into the sun or 
something... and even the sun wasn’t guaranteed to kill them for 
good! 


“So what, do you think they might attack Earth?” Caulifla asked. 


“Unlikely, nobody ever told them where we were from, so the most 
that they’ll do is probably just blunder around trying to find us... and 
if they do find Earth, then we can just crush them, right?” You 
shrugged, completely unbothered by the threat that could be posed 
by Cooler or Freeza now... at least so long as they didn’t spend that 
time blundering about in space looking for you training themselves, 
because if they did...? Well, then things might just get problematic. 
All the more reason for you to keep training yourself as hard as you 
could! 


“Well, either way, I want you to train me properly King Kai! I need to 
be able to be strong enough to protect everyone!” What you hadn’t 
told Kin g Kai at the time was that after you had finished training 
with him, you were planning on heading to the other Kai in order to 
learn from them too, you’d likely need to make some concessions in 
order to have them train you though, like agreeing not to participate 
in the Otherworld Tournaments in the future for any specific faction, 
or maybe agreeing to provide assistance to other parts of the universe 


should the other Kai request your intervention, but that was a small 
price to pay for the sake of becoming strong enough to keep up with 
everyone else! 


Your training with King Kai went well, and after a few months of 
training with him, you’d managed to increase your maximum level 
with the Kaioken up to a solid times 30! Combined with both your 
Blazing Kaioken and your Halo, that got you all the way up to a state 
that allowed you to become 120 times stronger at will! But... you 
still needed to practice. Right now, your Halo state was a pretty 
massive drain on you, and it wasn’t the sort of thing that you could 
reliably use for a long period of time in a battle. 


So you eventually parted ways with King Kai, moving through the 
afterlife and traveling a great distance until you found yourself face 
to face with West Kai, who after some convincing that you were 
interested in learning his amazing techniques and some reassurances 
that you wouldn’t help King Kai out in tournaments that took place in 
the afterlife in the future, you learned from him too, learning a good 
many things in the process, unfortunately, Pikkon wasn’t around in 
the time that you spent learning from West Kai, as you’d have liked 
to have gotten the opportunity to spar against an opponent as 
powerful as him. Even so, by the time you’d finished training with 
East Kai, you’d learned how to use what you could only call his 
answer to the Kaioken, a technique that put almost no stress on the 
body and massively increased the power of energy blasts that were 
used after getting into the stance. It was harder to use effectively 
compared to the Kaioken, as it required you to stay still in order to 
properly use the stance, but just learning the technique had granted 
you a good amount more control over your Ki than you had before... 
something that would be helpful when it came to improving your 
Halo. 


Caulifla, Kale and the kids didn’t learn directly from any of the Kai as 
you trained under them, but were all still permitted to do their own 


training during the time you spent on their planets which were all 
substantially larger than the planet that North Kai called his own. 
They were also progressing at a pretty impressive rate too, with 
Caulifla already in the process of experimenting with attempting to 
find more to do with the Super Saiyan form, it seemed like she was 
attempting to find every possible route of advancement for the basic 
Super Saiyan form before committing to just staying in the state for 
as long as possible. Kusai and Mizuna were both a little too young for 
you to really think that teaching them the state was a good idea, 
though you got the feeling that Kusai may have just been hiding 
something from you. 


South and East Kai didn’t have much to teach you in the way of 
straight up techniques, but their teachings still helped you refine your 
Halo to a state where you were no longer entirely certain that you 
could refer to it as false. You’d learned from every single one of the 
Gods that watched over each cardinal direction of the universe now. 
You also wanted to train under their boss, but Grand Kai apparently 
only permitted people who won the Otherworld Tournament to train 
under him, which had been a bit of a bummer. You wouldn’t have 
been expecting him to have been amazingly strong or anything, but 
with as long as he must’ve lived, there must have been some sort of 
mastery over Martial Arts that he could impart onto the people who 
train under him! 


In a blink of an eye, a year and a half had passed, and you felt as if 
your training under the gods had been a huge success. You were 
vastly more powerful than you’d been just a year and a bit ago now. 
Not only were you vastly more powerful, but you were feeling 
confident too. With how strong you were now, you’d be able to 
defeat Freeza without even needing to use that high of a Kaioken! 
You weren’t the only one who had gotten more powerful though, 
because for as much training as you’d done, Caulifla and Kale hadn’t 
been slouching either! 


“Kenzou... there might be a little bit of a problem.” Just as you were 
done with examining just how much stronger you and everyone else 
had gotten from all the training you’d been doing over the past year 
and a bit, King Kai’s voice called out to you! 


“What’s that, King Kai...?” You asked back 


“It’s Freeza! He’s on the way to Earth right now! He figured out where 
you lived!” Oh. Well... that wasn’t much of a problem. In fact, you 
were pretty sure that Goku would be able to deal with Freeza pretty 
easily... still, this was about the time where Future Trunks would 
show up, wasn’t it? 
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“Well... looks like we’re heading home, everyone!” You did a few 
stretches as you revealed that your plan to return back home was 
being expedited just a little bit, even though you were bound to 
return in a few days or weeks regardless of whether or not the planet 
was under threat from Freeza. This way you’d at least have a good 
way to find out if there were any time travelers present. 


“Huh...? Why so sudden?” It wasn’t really like you to suddenly call a 
change to plans for no reason, so she was right to question you. 


“Well... turns out that Freeza has decided to choose now to go after 
Earth.” You revealed that Earth was in danger, though you weren’t 
worried about Freeza doing something smart like blowing the planet 
up from orbit like he might do if he were actually intelligent, no, it 
was more likely that F 


“Huh...? Freeza? You’re not worried about somebody like him now, 
are you?” Caulifla raised an eyebrow, it wasn’t odd that she was so 
confused that you were worried about somebody like Freeza 
attacking now, you’d all surpassed him before all the training that 
you’d gone through, and unless he’d been training, there was 
no threat to be had. Though the potential that he had been training 
was something that concerned you just a bit. With any luck, he’d 
been so fixated on getting his revenge that he’d not even considered 
training to get stronger, because if he had...? Well, then there was 
going to be trouble. 


“Aren’t we all a whole lot stronger than him now...?” Kale joined in 
too, and you nodded, confirming what she thought. 


“Of course we are, but... well, what if he’s been training too? You 
never know... besides, I mostly just want to see how Goku handles 
things, anyway!” Even if you didn’t see much of a point in fighting 
Freeza himself, this would be a good opportunity to see how much 
stronger Goku or maybe Piccolo had gotten in the time since you’d 
seen them last. Neither of them were the sort who’d pass up on the 
opportunity of fighting Freeza. 


“To be honest, I sort of want to blast him to dust this time... I don’t 


want to give him the opportunity to come back again.” Caulifla 
cracked her knuckles as she revealed her intention to kill Freeza for 
good. Then again, if Goku or Piccolo or even the Future Warrior if 
they decided to reveal their presence by dealing with the 
extraterrestrial threats didn’t kill Freeza and his father permanently, 
you were also planning on making sure that this time they wouldn’t 
get the opportunity to come back. 


“T feel the same way. Somebody like that... they’re never going to 
learn, are they...?” Kale nodded, outside of rare occasions where she 
was in a berserk rampage, she wasn’t really the type of person to ever 
really think that killing was the answer, it only showed just how 
awful that Freeza was as a person that this was her first instinct to 
dealing with him now. 


“For as long as he exists, I think that Freeza will continually try to 
spread suffering, especially towards the people who wronged him. 
Regardless of what happens on Earth and who fights him, I’m going 
to make sure that he doesn’t survive.” You nodded. Hopefully Goku 
wasn’t feeling too merciful today, though if he was, then Piccolo 
wouldn’t be so naive. “Let’s go, everyone!” There was no more need 
to keep talking, and you had everyone grab on to you as you 
teleported back to Earth with Instant Transmission. Almost 
immediately you could feel Freeza’s power hovering above! Freeza’s 
power was dwarfing any other that he was accompanied by, even 
though there was another that seemed to belong to King Cold, 
compared to Freeza, it wasn’t all that notable. Fortunately enough, 
Freeza didn’t appear to have become world-shatteringly powerful in 
the time that he’d spent looking for your planet. 


“Are you sure that they’re going to be arriving here...?” Caulifla 


looked around in the rocky wasteland, it was pretty barren, but this 
was around the place that Freeza should’ve been landing, if your 
memory served you well enough. Even if it wasn’t, then it was a 
quick teleport over to where he was anyway! The real reason that 
you’d come here was so that you could search for any Time Travelers, 


anyway! 


“This should be where, yeah. At least based on the trajectory of the 
power I sensed when we arrived at the lookout... though I could be 
mistaken.” You shrugged, it was your best guess either way, but as 
you continued to look around, you suddenly felt something...! A Ki 
presence that had just appeared as if from nothing! That must’ve 
been them! But then you stopped in your tracks as you noticed 
another Ki. They couldn’t have just teleported in, if they’d done that, 
then they would’ve used you as their anchor to teleport to but even 
so... why were there two...? Mores to the point, why had they arrived 
at slightly different times?! “Follow me, something feels off!” You 
rushed towards the place where you’d felt the Ki, and you arrived 
just in time to be sent flying backwards by a massive explosion that 
you barely managed to guard against! 


“What the hell?!” Caulifla shouted in alarm. 


Out of the plumes of smoke, jumped a man with a sword strapped to 
his back. “Crap... I guess this must’ve been a problem with the 
design... can’t say I was expecting a malfunction like that.” You 
looked over to see a face and haircut that you’d somewhat been 
expecting, though it was clear that the explosion had hurt him quite a 
bit. Around the area were the remains of the Time Machine... but 
there was something even stranger. There wasn’t just one cracked 
dome of the time machine. There were two. 


“Uhhh... sorry, I don’t recognize you guys, would you mind 


forgetting you saw any of this stuff...? I’d say that it’s for the good of 
the time-space continuum, but... uh, never mind.” Future Trunks got 
to his feet. There was still another Ki signature that you could feel, 
and while it seemed as if this Trunks had no idea who you were, the 
fact remained was that there was a second person, you could sense 
them, though they weren’t moving. 


“T’'m not going to ask you what’s going on here, but uh... aren’t you 
going to do something about the other person with you?” You had 
started to figure out what had happened, for whatever reason, 
two time machines from two different futures had attempted to arrive 
at the exact same location, and while based from his reaction alone 
this Trunks was in the wrong timeline, you were more worried about 
what you couldn’t see. 


“Other... person...?” Trunks turned around, firing a small kiai in 
order to clear the cloud of smoke and dust, revealing that there 
was another person! They were face down on the ground, their short 
blonde hair not giving away just who it was... but something did. An 
ability of yours that you very rarely had use for and ignored almost 
constantly, but there it was, plain for you to see. If Trunks was here 
by mistake, then the person who had come back from the future to 
warn you of the events to come was none other than... 


“Kara...?” 


Your sister. 


Future is here. — Voting closed — 21 voters 


Senzu bean time. * 13/19 


Use another method of healing. *3/4 
Bef lid ae 6 
going to try to figure out what the 

HELL was going on. Why were 

there two time machines? 


You didn’t wait as you approached the unconscious body of the 
future self of your sister, fishing a hand into your belongings in order 
to retrieve a Senzu Bean and quickly feeding it to her. 


“Why... why does it feel like you know more about what’s going on 
here than I do?” Trunks mumbled, the Time Traveler was obviously 
unsure of the place he’d found himself, though you couldn’t exactly 
blame him for not knowing what was going on. If this was the Future 
Trunks from the original timeline, then he would be completely lost 
here! The only real frame of reference he would’ve had was to go find 
Goku. 


“I guess you might’ve taken a wrong turn with your... what is that, a 
space-ship?” You figured it probably wasn’t wise to reveal that you 
were aware that what you were looking at with a time machine. 
“This is Earth.” 


“Yeah I... I know that. I live here! Or at least I will live here!” 


“Yeah... well I don’t.” Kara got to her feet, dusting herself off as he 
looked around, now fully healed. “Looks like you were expecting 
something to happen today, big brother.” You just looked at your 
sister, not saying anything as you looked at her, trying to figure out 
just what it was that had happened, the outfit that she was wearing... 
you couldn’t exactly say that it looked like it had originated from 
Earth. It seemed to be something of a blend between battle armor 


and earth fashion, a black coat worn over the top of an advanced 
looking chest plate. “Damn, you’re just as tough to impress as I 
remember you being 7 years ago.” 


“Tm sorry, I’m lost... I came here looking to talk with Goku, about... 
well, about the Android threat.” Trunks frowned. 


“I came about the Android threat too, but... it’s not Goku I came to 
speak with.” Seems like no matter what ended up happening in the 
future, it was always androids that ended up screwing everything up. 


“Somebody else managed to make a time machine...? Wait, no, that 
can’t be right, the time machine that you’re using, it could’ve only 
been made by...” Trunks seemed to realize the other half of the 
debris could’ve only belonged to the same time machine that he’d 
used, though he wasn’t the sort of person to mention how impossible 
that it was, especially because the mere act of time travel in the first 
place was impossible. 


“Your mother...? Yeah, that’s right. It was, though judging from the 
look of you, it seems like she had a fair bit more time to work out the 
flaws on your one compared to mine. When I set off, you were barely 
even a teenager, Trunks... though I guess now I know why there was 
a exposed wound in the Time-Space continuum that we could lock 
onto in the first place, I guess locking onto that exposed wound 
must’ve redirected you from your intended destination, too.” 


“Tm confused, Kenzou... what’s going on?” Caulifla wanted you to 
make sense of what was going on, but you didn’t think you were 
going to be able to give a very good answer. 


“Tt looks like two time travelers from two different timelines have 
managed to appear at the exact same location. But I’m not sure 
why...” 


“Well, I wasn’t told about you, but I guess it can’t hurt to say 
something about it seeing as the cat’s already out of the bag about me 
being a Time Traveler, so, in three years from now, two powerful 
Androids will show up... and Son Goku will catch a disease that will 
inevitably end up killing him, which means that when they show up, 
the Androids end up winni- 


“That’s not what ends up happening.” Kara interrupted Trunks. “Son 
Goku did end up catching a virus, but he was cured of it. Though it 
didn’t make a bit of difference to what happened anyway, we still 
lost... and it was bad.” 


“Huh...?” Trunks looks bewildered. 


“It must’ve been different in your timeline, but in the timeline that I 
came from, in three years time, the Androids do attack, but it’s not 
just two powerful Androids that showed up.” Kara frowned. “It was a 
legion of them... but the most terrifying part is that each and every 
one of them had the ability to infect other living things that they 
touched with a technovirus.” 


“A... technovirus?” That sounded really bad. 


“An advanced self-improving mechanical pathogen that transforms 
the people it comes into contact with into Androids under the control 
of a network, significantly improving their abilities and the threat 


they posed. Even a totally normal human being exposed to this was 
suddenly able to be a threat.” Kara explained just what it had been 
that had caused the future to fall so spectacularly. 


“Which would only get worse if it ended up infecting somebody who 
was already powerful...” Your realization had you wide-eyed. The 
apocalypse that your sister had escaped from sounded truly 
nightmarish. 


“That’s right... at first, things were going well, you and the rest of the 
Z Fighters had the situation under control. But things quickly started 
to go wrong, and only a week after first contact with the virus, Earth 
had already fallen.” This story was going from bad to worse, Earth 
didn’t even last one week? What the hell were you doing, future self?! 


“So... how did you survive?” You dreaded to ask. 


“A last ditch effort was made to try to evacuate people from the 
planet at Capsule Corp, I... don’t want to talk about how it all 
happened, but at the end of the day, the only people who ended up 
escaping were me, Kusai, Mizuna, Gohan, Kikomi, Bulma and 
Trunks.” This was awful. This was far more awful than you could’ve 
possibly imagined it could’ve been. Had this been the result of you 
not choosing to deal with Dr. Gero when you had the opportunity...?! 
“T was chosen to go back to the past because not only am I the oldest 
person in the group capable of fighting, but my ability gave me some 
degree of immunity to having the technovirus take me over, one of 
the theories we had was that it doesn’t do well with magic.” 


“This is... this is awful. Here I thought that the future I came from 
was nightmarish, but... Earth fell in only a week?” Trunks had been 
through a lot, but it sounded like the apocalypse that Kara had 


escaped from had been far worse than even that. Everyone being 
taken other by this technovirus, but could Dr. Gero really have created 
something so horrifyingly powerful...? How? 


“Yeah... since then, we’ve been drifting through space going from 
planet to planet, trying to warn the galaxy of the threat posed to 
them by Earth. It’s been ten years since then, and Bulma has been 
working on a Time Machine to try to give us another chance at 
stopping our nightmare of a future from happening all the while, 
gathering as much advanced technology as she could. 


“T think I’m going to be sick... this is horrible!” Kale was aghast at 
hearing about how bad the future was, and she wasn’t alone, Caulifla, 
Kusai and Mizuna all had similar reactions, you did kind of wish that 
Kara hadn’t spoken of such things in front of her nephew and niece, 
but you figured that if you did manage to screw up, then that was the 
future they were going to have to live through, so better they have 
some sort of warning. 


“Ah, I get it... if you stop the virus before it can become a threat, 
then it'll make your future normal, right?” Trunks seemed to think 
that the time travel would have a linear effect, though if that were 
the case then he certainly wouldn’t exist here. 


“What...? No. I came back to try to find a weakness in the virus 
before it has a chance to be released into the world.” Kara shook her 
head as she corrected Trunks about her purpose here, and it made 
sense, if a weakness could be found, they might just be able to shut 
the android virus down in the future! 


“This... this is heavy.” Trunks leaned back against a rock. 


“But it’s not hopeless.” Kara picked up a piece of the destroyed time 
machine, the piece that had ‘Hope!’ written on it. 


Above, now completely distant in importance, you felt the descent of 
Freeza’s ship. Though with what you’d been told by Kara, you didn’t 
think that Freeza was important at all. Right now, all you wanted was 
to go and find Dr. Gero and kill him. “Then what are we waiting for! 
Let’s go and find the guy who made the virus and kill him before he 
gets a chance to make it!” 


“The problem is that we don’t know when it was made. Not to 
mention that if even if you did do that, we’ll lose the opportunity to 
study it to try to find a weakness in it... it might sound a little selfish, 
but that may be my only chance to save the future I come from.” You 
were faced with a tough decision now, if you were to kill Dr. Gero, 
you might be able to stop this apocalyptic future from ever coming to 
this timeline, but you’d also be dooming the future she came from, 
too. You’d have asked how she intended to get back to her future, but 
there were plenty of ways to fix a time machine, be it by having 
Bulma repair it or just using the Dragon Balls to repair them both. 
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“As much as I hate to just stand back and let something like this 
happen, we might not have a choice if we want to save the future 
too...” You didn’t exactly just want to leave an entire world to its 
doom like that, and while the Time Machines had both been 
destroyed as of right now, that didn’t mean that you were panning on 
just giving up on either of the futures that had come to your present, 
even if Trunks’ own future was seemingly stemmed from one where 
you didn’t exist, just standing by and doing nothing to help didn’t sit 
right with you. “But I’m going to need to know everything that you 
can tell me about this virus, Kara.” 


“T don’t know as much as I'd like to, though I remember that the 
people infected by it are coordinated, not only did they work well in 
groups, but... they were smart, too. I can’t speak for what happened 
everywhere else, but from what I remember, they were more than 
just a sort of shambling horde of endlessly renewing enemies." 


“Then... if that were truly the case, and it infected me and everyone 
else... then... wouldn’t they have access to the Instant Transmission? 
If they had access to that, then wouldn’t they have just used it to take 
over the entire universe...? It was a sobering thought, but the fact 
that Kara was here at all showed that they were either unwilling or 
unable to 


“You mean your ability to teleport...? I’m sorry, but I really don’t 
know that much about just what they’re capable of in combat. All I 
know is that I never saw them doing anything like that, but to tell the 
truth, I haven’t encountered any of them since we fled from the 
Earth.” That made sense... annoyingly. 


“IT can’t exactly blame you for not wanting to fight an enemy like 
that, though it’s a shame you don’t know much, especially because it 
seems like we may well have to end up fighting them ourselves.” An 
enemy that could convert anybody that it fought into one of its own 
allies was a nightmare to fight, especially because Kara, while fairly 
strong, her Power Level was only around two million or so. 


“Not necessarily. After all, if we can just get out hands on the virus 
before it’s given a living host, then we’ll be able to have the Bulma of 
this timeline study it in order to try to figure out a weakness behind 
it!” Kara sounded optimistic about getting the virus before it was used 
to destroy the world, but you weren’t hopeful that would be possible. 
This sounded like the sort of nightmare that could end up spiraling 
way out of control if so much as a single one of your allies succumbed 
to it. After all, Yamcha right now was powerful, but what would 
happen if he ended up being empowered by a forcible transformation 
into an Android...? Would anybody be able to defeat him? 


“Alright, but I still don’t like not knowing all that much about our 
potential opponents. Do you know what the versions of us in the 
future tried?” If you could learn from the mistakes you might’ve 
made in the future, that might make the present that much less 
daunting. You were still trying to properly process the true threat 
that this new enemy was able to pose. Despite everything you really 
hadn’t truly been expecting for a Time Traveler to end up coming 
from the future of your world. You had always believed that you 
would be competent enough that you’d have been able to defend 
everyone, or at the very least set things up so that such a bad end 
situation couldn’t come to fruition. 


“Tl try to tell you all that I know and that I can remember, but you 
have to remember I was pretty much just a little kid when I had to 
escape from Earth, and... well, Bulma isn’t usually included in the 
battle plans, you know...?” Kara frowned, and you wondered how 
Trunks must be feeling right now, not only had he managed to take a 
wrong turn and end up in the wrong past somehow, he was hearing 
about a future that was far worse than his own! “There are also some 
parts that I don’t know anything about, like how it started for 
example.” 


“That’s... fair.” You didn’t really think that it was vital hearing about 
just what happened in the future, and you’d ever died or worse. Then 
again... the most troubling part about it all was that if they were in 
space, then that meant that Bulma should’ve been able to get them to 
New Namek... which, if everyone involved was acting logically, it 
meant that it hadn’t been possible to bring anybody back from the 
dead! “I’m just going to guess that charging head first at them was 
something a few people did...” 


“Well no... because they went after everyone quickly, targeting 
potential threats first.” Kara frowned very deeply, and you didn’t 
push any further than that. “After that, everyone had figured out 
what they were capable of doing, so they stuck to fighting 
defensively, using long-ranged attacks and barriers to try to avoid 
being infected. By the time we were escaping from Earth, the only 
person really capable of fighting was Vegeta.” Really...? Of everyone 
to survive, Vegeta had been the one to survive the longest? “I can 
only imagine it’s because he spent most of his time off the planet so 
they didn’t know about him and didn’t target him like they had 
everyone else.” 


“Unfortunately, I’m going to imagine that he didn’t survive either.” 
You sighed. This future really did sound like a complete nightmare, 


but you had to find out more about it so that you could ensure that 
not only could it not take root in your timeline, but also so that you 
could save the future, too. If you needed a sample of the virus for 
Bulma to investigate it, then you’d have to get it. 


“No.” Kara sighed. “He ended up sacrificing himself in order to give 
Bulma the time she needed to set off on the ship.” The idea of 
somebody like Vegeta sacrificing himself so much earlier on really 
hammered in just how bad the situation must have been on Earth in 
the future, for even Vegeta at this point to act so selflessly. 


“So anyway, what can we expect, from these guys, you said that they 
targeted potential threats first, right?” Caulifla’s voice sounded like a 
mixture between fear and nervous excitement. You couldn’t blame 
her for feeling just a little bit excited though, even if you didn’t feel 
that way at all, she was still a Saiyan, and this was obviously a threat 
that posed a significant threat, which was something that Saiyans just 
couldn’t help but feel at least a little excited by. Full-blooded Saiyans, 
at he very least. Kusai and Mizuna both looked a lot less optimistic 
about the idea of this technozombie apocalypse future. 


“Right, I don’t know what sort of monitoring device was used, but 
even from what little I saw on Earth, they seemed to have a 
tremendous amount of information on the techniques of the people 
they were fighting.” Right, same as normal then... well, nearly, this 
was much worse. 


“Which means that we’ll need to be careful not to show our hands on 
Earth at any point in the future.” You crossed your arms before 
closing your eyes and focusing deeply until you sensed something 
that just felt a little bit out of place, and without even saying another 
word, you thrust you hand out to your side, firing a tiny ball of Ki at 
a similarly tiny object and causing it to explode in the air! 


“What the...?!” Kara shouted in surprise as she noticed the small 
flaming wreck plummeting out of the sky at a distance. It was a lot 
more easy to notice now that it was on fire. 


“Seems like it was some sort of monitoring spy drone, I can only 
assume that it was drawn here by Freeza flaring his power like some 
sort of peacock trying to impress a mate.” It didn’t appear to have 
been monitoring your conversation with the Time Travelers at the 
very least, thankfully everyone had their power kept restricted. 
“Now, do you remember how fast they could infect people...?” 


“Tt... it typically depended on the person, the stronger the person 
they were trying to infect, the longer it took. Normal people... it took 
seconds, while people who could actually use their Ki could stem off 
the infection for a while, they’d inevitably lose to the virus too, 
usually a few minutes.” 


“Didn’t you try something like amputation?” It sounded a little 
extreme at first glance, but considering how amputation could be 
easily remedied by something as simple as a Senzu Bean, it could’ve 
been a solution if it actually worked. 


“T think Bulma said that even that wouldn’t work unless you could 
cut your own arm off in first few seconds after infection.” That 
definitely complicated things. Still, knowing that it was possible at all 
was a weakness. The infection wasn’t instant, and it could be 
defended against using a barrier of Ki, too! 


“It’s obvious that we’re going to need to find out more about all this 
before any sort of action is taken, but how are we going to do that, 
exactly...?” Trunks joined in, apparently already completely on board 
with saving this other future without even stopping to consider his 
own for that long a time. He was a good person. 


Still, he’d raised a good point. How were you going to do that...? 


Choices — Voting closed — 16 voters 


Maybe try to have Bulma *5/10 
reprogram the spy drone you'd 

destroyed...? 

Didn't -Sprout-tsed-to-work-for-the——_——__-0-- 
Red Ribbons? He'd probably hate 

it, but maybe you can have him 

work as a Double Agent? 

She didn't seem to be evil 

anymore. 


They could shapeshift after all. 
Mav? \d-infil if 6 


learned how to transform 
—+Mention-to-frunks-that-whitete——W————*8/43- 
may be out of luck in changing the 

fate in his own time, we can still 

give him a chance to train and get 

stronger here. Also mention the 

Namekians and Baba as means to 

fix his timeline. 
—+—teltrunks—that-dead—warriers—£——————\—*6/7- 
can come back to earth for 24 

hours if they were good enough 

people 
Ask Shenror-how-to-fixthe-isst¢e£§£@§$18, -———_———_———}4- 
—Go—straight—to—gero’s—tab—youw-——___+—_______—@-- 
remember from canon, if asked 

why you’d go to somewhere that 

would be heavily defended 

respond with “Nah, I’d win” 


“Alright... so we’re going to need to spy on the person behind the 
creation of this virus, right...?” Kara nodded briefly at you. You knew 
what you’d have to do, but none of the ideas that came to mind were 
really all too useful, you couldn’t imagine that Dr. Gero would be 
willing to trust anybody at this point, even people who used to be a 
part of the Red Ribbon Army themselves, not to mention that you 
couldn’t trust Vomi at all and Sprout really didn’t strike you as the 
sort of person to be easily motivated by the idea of yet more work 
getting in the way of whatever he normally liked doing. 


Were there not a plentiful amount of powerful warriors about that 
were constantly growing stronger, you’d have been a little bit more 
upset about the idea of Sprout squandering his potential like that, but 
considering the amount of powerful people around who 
were becoming stronger, it hardly mattered. Still, you doubted that it 
would be viable to actually have him involve himself in all of this, 
Dr. Gero wasn’t stupid after all. In fact, he was far from it, originally 
he’d only died at all because he had been forced into a desperate 
situation where he had no choice but to risk the activation of 17 and 
18, though threatening them probably hadn’t been wise on his part. 


“Here’s what I’m thinking right now... but it’s not great, because 
actually having somebody attempt to locate and spy on the guy 
behind the virus directly is probably just gonna end up failing. After 
all... I don’t really think that mad scientists are typically looking for 
assistants to help them out, especially not when they’re clearly smart 
enough to build their own robotic help, anyway.” You decided that 
actual infiltration wouldn’t pan out anyway, be it the untrustworthy 
Vomi, the unenthusiastic Sprout or even the more than likely 
unconvincing Puar. 


“Then what do you think we should do...? You’re the one who comes 
up with all the plans, right?” Kara looked at you, and you wondered 
just what sort of stories that must’ve been told about you by Bulma 
during their travels across the universe. 


“Glad to see my legacy lives on even in the future, little sister.” You 
smiled, though it was only faint. “Anyway, current idea I’ve got 
involves that spy bot that I just destroyed. I think it’s pretty likely 
that little droid and the person behind the virus are heavily involved 
with each other... so if we were to say, have it fixed and then 
reprogrammed... 


“You'd be able to use it to reverse the function it was created for and 
allow you to spy on the creator instead!” Trunks seemed to realize 
what you were implying, and while he was clearly still coming to 
terms with his current situation, he was quick to showcase the 
intelligence that you’d expect of Bulma’s son. 


“Right... actually, there’s something I’ve been meaning to ask you as 
well, Trunks...” 


“Ah, right... sorry, but my timeline is kinda different from yours, I 
don’t mind helping you guys, but it’s pretty obviously not going to 
help much at home.” 


“Well... before I tell this to you...” You turned back towards Kara. 
“First ’m going to assume that you went with Bulma and already 
tried to find Namek.” The first thing you’d imagined that should’ve 
been tried in a situation like the one that had been described 
would’ve been to try to use the Dragon Balls to mitigate the damage. 


“We did, but there wasn’t anything that the Dragon could do to help 
us, it wasn’t capable of forcibly removing the virus from the bodies of 
the infected, nor was it capable of providing a cure when asked for 
one... after all, it said that it could only create something that 


actually existed.” Useless ass Dragon Balls with their completely 
arbitrary limits on what was and was not possible! 


“T guess you’ve probably already figured out what I’m going to ask 
you, right...?” Trunks wasn’t stupid, so he must’ve realized what 
you’d been referring to, unless Bulma for some reason never made any 
mention of Namek or the fact that the planet that was indebted to 
Earth had Dragon Balls that it would be more than willing to use to 
assist the people of Earth with. 


“Honestly, I couldn’t tell you why my mom never thought to do that 
herself... maybe it was a coordinates problem, maybe she was 
worried that the Androids might end up shooting the ship down on 
takeoff.” That was extremely unlikely, she could’ve just had the ship 
stored in a capsule, waited for a report that they were targeting a city 
and then head off as far as possible from that city in order to launch 
into space on the other side of the planet. 


“T have no idea either, that’s probably something that you’re going to 
need to take up with your mother... now, Goku died in your timeline, 
right?” You already knew, but you needed to follow on from this. 


“He... he did. Of the heart virus he caught. At some point or another 
most everyone ended up dead thanks to the Androids.” Trunks 
frowned as he spoke briefly of his own future, but you were already 
well aware. The state of the Earth might not have been quite as bad 
as the one spoken on by Kara, but it had left him as the only person 
really capable of fighting at all left. Of course the strange bit was 
why he was all alone. 


“Then why didn’t anybody ever talk with you from the Other World? 
In fact, there’s even a person on Earth who can bring people back to 
life for twenty four hours! If Goku has been doing any sort of 


training, then I’m pretty sure he’d not even be challenged by those 
Androids!” To tell the truth if Goku did get his 24 hours back on 
Earth, he’d probably need to spend 20 seconds destroying both 17 
and 18 before spending the remaining time eating. 


“J... I didn’t know that.” Trunks sounded bewildered by the 
revelation, and considering that Bulma should’ve known what 
Fortuneteller Baba was capable of doing since she was actually 
present for the fight against her champions, you really had no idea 
just what the hell the woman must’ve been thinking. 


“For the world’s most intelligent woman, your mother sure can be a 
total dumbass sometimes... all of those simple options that would’ve 
been far less risky and far more likely to succeed, and she decides to 
build a Time Machine instead.” You couldn’t even really understand 
the thought process that would’ve led her to the creation of a time 
machine in the first place, the future was messed up, sure, but really 
even the future was only really something at the level that the 
Dragon Balls would’ve had very little trouble reverting. “Basically, 
when we eventually get you back home, why not try either of those 
options...?” 


“TIL... Pll try to see if they work. I can’t believe that we’d have just 
overlooked such obvious solutions, though...” Trunks sounded 
bewildered by the fact that you’d almost easily provided him with 
two potential answers to the problem his future faced, and neither of 
the solutions that you’d presented required Bulma to bend the fabric 
of time itself over her knee to discipline it. 


“IT can. When they’re desperate, people tend to make dumb 
decisions.” Caulifla frowned. “Under stress, even the sharpest knife in 
the drawer can end up uh... breaking.” Caulifla’s analogy didn’t quite 
work out like she wanted it to, but it worked well enough. “Besides, 


it sounds like you’ve got it pretty simple, you just gotta get strong 
enough to smash up these Android bastards, right? You’ll be able to 
train here!” 


“Anyway... uh... I guess that we’re going to be stuck here for some 
time, right...? How exactly are we going to go about getting around 
that?” Kara brought things back to the present, and you did wonder. 
The big problem you’d face was deciding to actually tell everyone 
that Kara and Trunks were from the future, or if they were just some 
random strong people that you’d found. Eventually though, Bulma 
would have to be told so that she could start working on helping with 
their broken time machines... preferably you wanted to introduce her 
to Trunks until after she’d had Trunks... granted that still ended up 
happening here. 
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“Alright. We’re going to have to tell everyone else what to expect 


going forwards... and also that the two of you are time travelers.” 
You’d just have to rip the band-aid off, you couldn’t keep everyone in 
the dark about the impending apocalypse, especially when the 
apocalypse in question didn’t just sound like the sort of thing you 
could beat by training a little bit harder than you normally would 
have. 


“Uh... if you don’t mind, could you not tell people who I am? I 
haven’t been born yet and... honestly, with how different this past is 
to my own past, I don’t know if I will end up being born.” You hadn’t 
exactly checked up on Bulma, or for that matter Vegeta, so you had 
no real way of knowing if the two were even spending any time with 
each other. 


“Oh, don’t worry about that Trunks, you were born in my future, so 
unless nothing else major changes now, I don’t think you won’t end 
up existing or something like that.” Kara tried to explain things, but 
despite knowing more about what was going on than Trunks did, it 
was pretty clear that even the proper time traveler didn’t quite know 
what to make of Trunks’ presence in this timeline. 


“I don’t even really think I should be here at all but I guess that’s 
reassuring.” Trunks sighed. “I guess that the time machine not 
working perfectly was something we should’ve planned for either 
way, but it’s not like we had the ability to test it.” The fact that 
Trunks had traveled through time on a Time Machine that hadn’t 
even been tested spoke volumes of his confidence in his mother’s skill 
as an inventor. Then again, when it came to Bulma’s inventions there 
generally wasn’t anything to worry about at all, she was that good at 
creating stuff. 


“Well, we can get to that when we get to it, but until then, I guess 
that we should see how the battle against Freeza goes, right? I want 


to see how Goku handles things.” You figured that of everyone, it 
would be Goku to handle Freeza this time, but as you turned your 
attention towards the landing, you saw that the one who was waiting 
for Freeza’s ship to touch down wasn’t Goku, and was in fact a short 
man with spiky hair and a... pink shirt. Hold on... Vegeta was facing 
off against Freeza by himself...? 


“Ts that...?” Trunks sounded bewildered by what he was looking at. 


“Looks like Vegeta wanted a piece of Freeza.” Caulifla frowned. 
“Shame, I wanted to deal with that slimy bastard once and for all 
myself, but first come first served I guess.” Your wife sighed, 
disappointed that she wouldn’t be the one to get to kill Freeza 
herself. “Still... I wonder who that other power belongs to, another of 
those elite grunts?” Caulifla must’ve been referring to King Cold’s 
power, after all, Freeza’s father was somewhat powerful, but 
compared to his son, he really wasn’t anything special. 


“Who knows? Let’s just watch and see how this goes.” There was a 
mischievous part of you that didn’t want to spoil to Trunks just how 
much stronger everyone was than they would’ve originally been in 
his timeline, with even Vegeta being a fair bit more powerful. 


“Are you... are you sure that Vegeta will be able to handle this...? 
My mom said that Goku was the one who handled Freeza in my 
timeline, and Vegeta... he doesn’t feel like he’s strong enough to deal 
with Freeza!” Trunks was alarmed by the fact that his father was so 
confidently facing the landing ship, though you could tell that he was 
hiding his strength, not to mention that you couldn’t help but feel 
like in the time that you’d spent away from Earth that the Saiyan 
Prince would’ve managed to actually properly unlock the Super 
Saiyan transformation. 


“Again, let’s just watch, shall we...? You can even jump in and help if 
it looks like he can’t handle himself.” You repeated to Trunks, the 
very fact that Kara was here at all and she knew who Trunks was 
meant that this was something that was handled quite easily back in 
the... original version of your timeline. 


The door to Freeza’s ship opened, and out of the front of the vessel 
poured a good number of weakling soldiers, though everyone stopped 
when they saw Vegeta until Freeza himself stepped out of the ship... 
he was far more mechanized than you’d have thought he’d have 
been, and it was a struggle to see any organic parts of his body aside 
from a part of his head. 


“My my. Looks like you’re here to welcome me, Vegeta. I must admit, 
I wasn’t expecting that you’d have revealed the location of the 
scum who were responsible for my first loss. Were you that desperate 
to return to my employ? 


“Your employ... don’t make me laugh, Freeza. I only called you here 
so that I could kill you myself with a proper audience!” Vegeta 
smirked as he increased his power to a pretty impressive level! 
Eighteen million... it was clear just from that much that Freeza 
wouldn’t stand a chance, and immediately after powering up, Vegeta 
released an invisible surge of energy towards the grunts that Freeza 
had taken with him that caused each and every one of the soldiers to 
be disintegrated entirely, leaving behind nothing but smoke as a 
result of the blatant display of his strength. 


“Oh dear Vegeta. Always so foolish... do you really believe that just 
because it was a Saiyan that was able to wound me that you too 
would have any such luck?” Freeza chuckled before instantly rushing 


at Vegeta, punching him square in the gut and sending the Saiyan 
prince flying backwards, colliding with a mountain that collapsed on 
him! Trunks looked like he wanted to intervene, but you put a hand 
on his shoulder to stop him from acting rashly. It was fine. “You may 
have revealed the location of this planet to me in some misguided 
desire to defeat me, but you’ve never been more than a particularly 
annoying bug to me, Vegeta.” Freeza had clearly not come to Earth to 
fight Vegeta. 


“You should’ve put some more strength into that punch, Freeza.” 
Vegeta’s voice echoed out of the mountain, and you could tell that he 
was about to get truly serious. “That’s the last time you'll be hitting 
me for the rest of your very short life.” In an instant, Vegeta powered 
up, and there it was. The glowing golden hair and the massively 
inflated power level. He’d really managed to unlock the Super Saiyan 
Transformation! You’d say that it was impressive, but... well, it really 
wasn’t all that amazing compared to just what everyone else had 
accomplished. 


“W-what?! That... that cannot be...?!” Freeza was of course 
extremely surprised by just what he was looking at. It must’ve looked 
something like one of his worst nightmares, where even Vegeta had 
become a Super Saiyan capable of defeating him without breaking a 
sweat. At least Cooler, if he were still alive, had been smart enough 
to not return to the Earth on some idiotic desire to take revenge on 
you. 


“What’s the matter, Freeza. Don’t tell me that even Vegeta here has 
become a Super Saiyan!” King Cold was also surprised by the fact 
that Vegeta had managed to also achieve the legendary state too. 


“Tt... it doesn’t matter, Super Saiyan or not, I am Lord Freeza! 
Emperor of the Universe! I will not be outdone by some... 


Saiyan!” Freeza lost his cool as he charged at Vegeta, who didn’t even 
really need to try to deflect the attacks that Freeza was frantically 
throwing at him, barely even needing to use one hand in order to 
block every single one of the attacks being launched at him in 
Freeza’s frantic combo. 


“Pathetic!” Vegeta responded finally, landing a massive uppercut in 
the center of Freeza’s chest that sent the once most powerful mortal 
in the universe stumbling backwards, coughing up liquid as the pain 
wracked his body. “I’ve been afraid of you ever since I was little more 
than a boy. My father taught me that there were two beings that I 
should show respect to above all else, but look at you now, gasping in 
pain.” Vegeta grinned. “How does it feel, Freeza...? How does it feel 
to be the weakling?!” Vegeta dashed forwards, kicking Freeza into his 
own spaceship before charging up a basic energy sphere in both 
hands and launching it downwards at the ship, detonating it 
completely as he did and leaving a massive crater in the earth. 


In the middle of the crater, you could see Freeza, crackling with 
electricity and missing an arm and and a leg attempting to rise. “W- 
wait... Vegeta! Stop... stop!” Freeza really was pathetic in his current 
state, and that was clear for anybody to see, but you wouldn’t have 
any mercy for him. He’d come to Earth to cause pain and suffering to 
do nothing but satisfy his own ego. He could have simply been 
grateful that he’d been provided another chance at life, but instead 
he’d chosen to try to take revenge that he didn’t deserve in the first 
place. 


“What... going to beg for your life now...? I expected nothing less 
from you.” Vegeta smirked, but there was something about this whole 
situation that didn’t’ quite sit right with you. Freeza begging for 
mercy with Vegeta standing victorious in front of him and prepared 
to land the finishing blow... and you were prepared to step in the 
moment that you felt Freeza starting to charge an attack to use against 
the Earth. With the sort of sore loser he was, he wouldn’t hesitate to 


try to detonate the planet as one last attempt to claim victory. 


“I may have underestimated your strength, but...” Freeza didn’t get 
to finish whatever he was about to say to plead for time as Vegeta 
unleashed a wave of energy at him that obliterated him entirely, 
leaving nothing but smoke as a result. 


“What sort of an Idiot did you think that I am? Did you really think I 
couldn’t tell that you had your palm against the floor...?” Vegeta 
shook his head in annoyance before a beam of energy from behind 
struck him, sending him off balance a little. King Cold had apparently 
tried to his luck against the Saiyan Prince, though his fate was a 
lot less unceremonious than that of his son, simply kicked once into 
the air and obliterated with a single ball of Ki. “I know that you're all 
lurking around watching me! The one who killed Freeza was me! 
Vegeta! The Prince of All Saiyans!” 


“What a stupid thing to call himself.” Caulifla frowned... “Also... is 
he really gonna start strutting around like some sort of peacock after 
that display? I wouldn’t have even needed to go Super Saiyan to do 
that much...” Vegeta had gotten a lot stronger, but Caulifla was 
correct, he was by no measure able to compete with the three of you, 
and you could only imagine that Goku and Piccolo had gotten a lot 
stronger too! 


“Y-you guys... you weren’t impressed by that?! With how strong 
Vegeta is... he might’ve been able to defeat the Androids that caused 
so much damage in my timeline all by himself!” Trunks sounded in 
awe of the strength that Vegeta had displayed, and you turned to him 
with a frown. 


“Huh...? Really?” That was an interesting point of comparison to how 


much stronger everyone was now compared to how strong they 
might otherwise have been, but it wasn’t that strange. The Androids 
from the timeline that this Trunks came from wouldn’t have had to 
have been modified to deal with the amount of changed that you’d 
caused to the timeline that had caused everyone to be so much 
stronger, with even Vegeta being this much stronger. 


Still, with Vegeta having defeated Freeza, everyone else would 
probably be showing up... and you wondered if you should show up 
first or not. Nobody else had revealed themselves yet after all. 
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“Amazing work, Vegeta! You were right, I was watching.” You looked 
around, you could tell that a lot of other people had already arrived 
by this point but were merely waiting to see how they were supposed 
to respond to the new Super Saiyan. Somebody like Freeza showing 
up on Earth wasn’t going to go unnoticed by anybody, even if he had 
been dealt with fairly swiftly. 


“Tch, I should’ve guessed it would’ve been you to show up first. I see 
you brought your children to the battlefield once again.” Vegeta’s 


eyes locked onto Kusai and Mizuna who were following closely 
behind you, but you just smiled. If that was meant as some sort of 
threat towards them, then it didn’t register as one. It was hard feeling 
threatened by somebody who was this much weaker than you were 


“Any reason I shouldn’t...? Freeza was hardly a threat to Caulifla and 
kale on Namek, never mind with the strength they’ve gained now.” 
You praised the strength of your two wives. “Not to mention my kids 
for that matter! They might not be able to beat Freeza by themselves, 
but they’d definitely have a pretty good attempt at it!” While you 
weren’t going to brag about your own strength, all that you’d need to 
do to defeat the Super Saiyan Vegeta was your Kaioken, never mind 
Blazing Kaioken or your Halo. 


“Whatever. I only had to deal with Freeza at all because those two 
were two lax with finishing him off.” Vegeta laughed to himself as he 
gloated about having gotten to be the one to kill Freeza once and for 
all, but you didn’t really care. If there was anybody who did deserve 
to get the kill on the once galactic tyrant it was probably Vegeta, 
anyway. With just about everyone else barring Gine and Raditz, 
Freeza was just some asshole who showed up on an innocent planet 
to spread suffering and mayhem, hardly any different from the sorts 
of guys that you were used to fighting really. 


“Oh give me a break, how the hell were we supposed to know that 
bastard wouldn’t die even if he was reduced to like... a head?!” 
Caulifla got annoyed by Vegeta even so, but you quickly intervened, 
not wanting this to turn into a brawl or something. 


“That’s enough. Vegeta has done us a favor, even if I’d have preferred 
that he went after Freeza when they were both in space and didn’t 
drag the threat all the way to Earth after I’d spent so much effort in 
keeping that name from Freeza.” Additionally, this meant that Cell, if 


he was being grown still, would have the DNA of the irritatingly 
difficult to kill alien race. Well... potentially, anyway. You had ended 
up destroying the spy bug that would’ve been recording it all. 


“You should be thanking me, now everyone in the galaxy will 
tremble when they hear the name of this planet. The place where the 
dreaded Lord Freeza met his end... at the hand of a Super Saiyan!” 
Not a bad point, but this would inevitably mean that Cooler would 
show up for revenge if he were also still alive. You were hopeful that 
the sole remaining ruler would be content with his reign over the 
universe no longer having anybody that could challenge it... or 
rather anybody who would challenge it. 


“Yeah yeah, whatever. You keep bragging about being a Super 
Saiyan, but aren’t you couple years late for that to be impressive?” 
Tien appeared with Chiaotzu at his side, taunting Vegeta a little bit 
about his attempts to gloat and boast about being late to becoming a 
Super Saiyan. You were half tempted to prompt Trunks to also 
transform into a Super Saiyan, but decided against it quickly enough. 


“You... the Earthling with the three eyes. I'm a lot stronger than you, 
and you’re walking a fine line, so you’d better watch your tongue." 
Vegeta smirked, full of himself. 


“Yd think that the one who should be watching his tongue is you, 
Vegeta. What Tienshinhan is trying to say is that you might be 
impressed with the amount of strength that you’ve managed to gain 
by yourself, but you’re still pretty dramatically outclassed by most 
people here, so don’t push it.” 


“The Namekian, eh? You’ve improved quite a bit since I last saw you, 
but if you think that current strength of yours will let you compete 
with a Super Saiyan, you’re dead wrong!” 


“That so...?” Piccolo smirked before putting his arms out to his sides 
and shouting a single note, exploding with power as he did, and you 
nodded in acknowledgment of Piccolo showing his current power 
with his red-eyed state, outright superior to what Vegeta had 
accomplished as a Super Saiyan. “If your intention in coming back to 
Earth was to try to humble us, then you may as well run off back to 
space. Personally, I was looking forward to killing Freeza myself.” 


“Alright, everyone, let’s calm down, yeah? The bad guys are gone, no 
reason to keep fighting, right?” Yamcha appeared, and you were 
surprised by his strength, he was obviously keeping up with his 
training quite significantly, and you wondered if he too would be 
able to defeat Vegeta! It was kind of strange that Vegeta right now, 
even though he was already vastly more powerful than he would’ve 
been when he transformed into a Super Saiyan against Android 19 in 
the unaltered version of events, was being used as a base mark to 
measure humans against. Puar was also pretty strong, but that wasn’t 
something you considered notable. 


“Well, personally, I’m a little excited to see just what Vegeta can do 
now!” Finally, the person you’d been expecting would’ve been one of 
the first to arrive showed up, and everyone turned to look at him as 
he arrived with his family in tow. 


“Oh, hey Goku!” Yamcha greeted the man. 


“You're a little late, huh...?” You looked over to Goku, surprised that 
he was one of the later arrivals to the fight... well, it hadn’t been 
much of a fight thanks to Freeza being a tremendous disappointment. 
Jackass should’ve done some push-ups on the way here and then it 
might have been interesting. 


“Yeah, Chi-Chi wasn’t really all that sure about bringing everyone 
along for this because of the danger... but I told her that Freeza 
would probably already be dealt with by the time we arrived, and it’d 
be more like a chance for everyone to meet up!” Goku laughed a little 
as he announced just how little a threat that Freeza posed, that his 
attempt to enact vengeance upon the Earth was something that could 
be considered as a chance for a get together. 


“It’s been way too long since we all met up like this, hasn’t it...?” 
Chi-Chi smiled at Kale and Caulifla as she looked around, though she 
paused in confusion for a moment when she saw Future Kara and 
Trunks. Unfamiliar faces among the reunion, but you’d explain things 
in due time. 


“Am I late?!” You looked up to see a plane being piloted by a certain 
blue haired inventor, and you sighed. Even if having her potential 
unlocked back on Namek had given her much better odds of surviving 
actually being attacked by an enemy. 


Bulma quickly landed her plane, and was disappointed to hear that 
not only had Freeza and everyone he’d brought with him already 
been dispatched, but the spaceship that he’d arrived on had been 
utterly obliterated too! “Darn... and here I was getting excited about 
the opportunity to properly scan an alien ship... you guys really need 
to stop blowing up alien ships up so often.” 


“Sorry, but that doesn’t really come up as a priority when we’re 
fighting for our lives, sorry, Bulma.” You laughed before you 
remembered that you’d need to actually reveal what was going on to 
everyone now. With a foe like this you weren’t even sure if getting 
stronger would be helpful, but at the very least you could warn people 
to not let themselves be touched. Of course, the question was if you 


should explain things to everyone or if you should let the actual time 
traveler do it... well, one of the time travelers. You doubted hearing 
Trunks out would be very useful at this point. 
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Vegeta's arms for leading Freeza 


and Cold to Earth 


“Alright everyone, now that everyone is here, I have something that 
needs to be said. It’s important." Well, almost everyone, anyway. 
There were a few people that you weren’t expecting to show up that 
indeed hadn’t... namely Sprout was absent, along with Master Roshi. 
Of course, the old master probably hadn’t seen much point of rushing 
off to confront Freeza when there were already so many people much 
stronger than him ready to keep things under control. Better to leave 
some people on the back lines when the front line was stacked after 
all. As for why Sprout hadn’t shown up, presumably it was because 
he was just feeling especially lazy today. 


“Well, what is it...?” Suno spoke up as you hesitated. It was a little 
surprising that she had shown up, but it was more surprising just how 
powerful she had managed to get herself herself. It was clear that 
Trunks didn’t have any idea what the hell was going up considering 
just how many extremely powerful people were just walking around. 
Maybe you had stacked the deck a little too much in your favor... 
which is why it was that much more concerning that you’d ended up 
losing in the future. It almost felt a little bit hopeless that you’d been 
doing so much to increase your own strength as well as everyone 
else’s and this was the result. You’d only managed to make the threat 
change the form it took... as well as the threat that it posed. Now you 
wouldn’t need to deal with a fat mime and an old man followed by 
two punks and their giant ginger with a bug man as the finale, but 
some sort of horrible technozombie virus. 


“T think that I should allow our visitor here to explain things. She’s 
from the future, you see.” You may as well get that out of the way 
first of all. Even if you didn’t actually reveal to everyone what her 
name was, you needed to actually reveal that she was from the 
future. 


“Wait a second... like a time traveler?” Bulma was the first to take 
notice of what you’d just said, and was of course the person most 
likely to realize the relevance of somebody actually traveling through 
time in the first place... especially if she has something important 
that should be said. 


“That’s right. She’s got an important message too...” Namely that the 
world will soon end unless something changes, though the fact was 
that you had no idea how Goku or the others would respond to a 
threat like this one, because it truly sounded like something that 
couldn’t just be defeated by getting stronger and overpowering it, not 
unless they wanted to do something like destroy the entire planet... 
which you momentarily considered the feasibility of. If the planet 
were destroyed, could the Dragon Balls be used to wish everyone back 
without the virus infecting them...? No, even that had too much of a 
risk attached to it, what if the infected didn’t need oxygen? 


“Thank you, Kenzou. Right... I guess ’ll explain things from the top 
as to what you can expect...” Kara started her explanation of things 
to come, and the sort of enemy that you’d all have to face in the 
future. 


“You gotta be kidding me! You’re saying that we’re up against things 
that we can’t even punch?!” Krillin was the first to react to the news 
of the doomed future, and you wondered if he realized how stupid he 
sounded. The man who invented the Destructo Disk was worried 
about not being able to punch an opponent. Why had he even shown 
up here anyway...? 


“Don’t be a fool, weren’t you listening to what she said? If you’re 
skilled enough, you can protect yourself with a personal barrier... 


which is why that might be a challenge for you, Krillin!” Piccolo 
laughed as he mocked Krillin, and you agreed with the sentiment 
entirely, even if the fact that energy attacks could almost certainly be 
exploited as a weakness. 


“H-hey! What’s that meant to mean!?” Krillin got annoyed. 


“Well... you have been slacking on your training recently, Krillin.” 
Yamcha sighed as he looked at the current weakest member of the 
Turtle School. It was really kind of irritating how weak Krillin was 
right now, you didn’t even think he’d ever even bothered learning 
how to use the Kaioken like everyone else had. 


“W-well it’s not my fault, I’ve been trying to find a-” Krillin started to 
make up excuses. 


“Stop bickering you lot!” Suno took charge, surprising Yamcha, 
Krillin and Piccolo with her sudden burst of determination. “No, this 
makes a lot of sense... I’ve actually been investigating the remnants 
of the Red Ribbon Army as of late... part of my new job.” Oh, Suno 
got a new job...? Good for her. “Recently, we got report of an 
abandoned Red Ribbon Bunker that might not be as abandoned as we 
first thought. I was going to investigate it with Sprout, but-” 


“Hold on... with Sprout...?” You’d just about written off the bio- 
Saiyan as a complete waste of talent, so it was a surprise to hear that 
he was actually 


“T mean... yeah? I helped him get a job working for the King’s Special 
Forces. Basically it just involves cleaning up remaining rebel cells of 


the Red Ribbon Army, usually they aren’t a problem, just a bunch of 
guys with guns, but we’ve been getting some pretty weird reports of 
this bunker.” you wondered if it was the same hidden laboratory that 
you were already aware of, or if Doctor Gero had been doing a little 
bit of expansion. You supposed it didn’t matter that much. 


“It’s annoying that we need to get our hands on this virus sample, 
otherwise we’d have just been able to ambush and smoke this guy, 
right?” Bulma sighed, clearly she had thought of dealing with the 
problem before it could become a problem, but she also obviously 
knew why they couldn’t. 


“Ts there really that much of a problem with getting rid of the guy 
who makes it before he makes it...? I mean... even if it’s selfish, what 
if we can’t win?” Kale pondered, clearly she just wanted to avoid the 
conflict entirely, and you couldn’t really blame her. This wasn’t the 
sort of battle that sounded fun to even the biggest battle junkies. 
Hell, even Goku had a serious look on his face as he heard about 
what had happened to everyone in the future. 


“Yes. Remember that I time traveled here from the future... and 
eventually my future will even up being completely taken over by the 
robotic menace too. What do you think happens when that happens? 
They’ll stay there forever, content with what they’d managed? No, if 
they manage to take over, then they’ll start looking into infecting 
other timelines too.” Now that was a sobering thought, that the threat 
from the future could actually end up following Kara back! 


“Hold on, then why... why aren’t they attacking us right now, if they 
could end up time traveling before you did?” Trunks frowned, it was a 
good point, and something that you’d immediately started to think of 
yourself. 


“T think it might actually have something to do with my presence in 
this timeline. Your future self mentioned something like this might 
end up happening before I set off, Bulma. It’s called uhh... Temporal 
Linking.” Kara seemed to actually have an explanation as to what 
was happening here. 


“Temporal Linking...?” You wanted some clarification. 


“Right, it’s a little confusing to get into the specifics, but the gist is 
that as long as there’s something from the future that has traveled to 
the past, that future and that past will both travel forwards in time at 
the same rate, locking their progression to one another.” Oh! So that 
was how it worked, interesting! 


“T don’t really get it...” Goku frowned. 


“OK, so imagine that right now it’s today, and somewhere else, it’s 
tomorrow, OK?” Kara struggled to explain things in any simpler 
terms. “A day passes, so here it’s tomorrow, and somewhere else it’s 
tomorrow’s tomorrow, alright?” 


“T think so...” Goku was still frowning, but he wasn’t that stupid. 
Though the fact was that trying to wrap your head around time travel 
was a risky business for even the smartest of people, and the less 
people who questioned why Trunks was present, the better. 


“It doesn’t matter anyway, all this means is that we’ve got some time 
before this virus may or may not end up taking over time itself.” You 
shook your head. It was terrifying to imagine that something like this 
might end up gaining access to time travel. That could very easily 
result in a threat to a countless number of worlds! Though... that did 


sound like something that was just a little above your pay grade. If 
the threat was that big, wasn’t there like a Time Patrol or something 
to deal with it? “From what I hear, it’s most important that everyone 
focuses on their defense before we end up having to fight this. But... 
it also sounds like magic might be the most effective counter to 
staving off infection.” At least from what Kara had said anyway, you 
were planning on teaching everyone who wanted to learn the basics 
of magic, even if you doubted that anybody would really have much 
aptitude. 


“T don’t... I don’t think just straight up magic is the best counter to it, 
I think it might have something to do with the nature of the magic I 
gained access to, Kenzou.” Kara interrupted you, and you frowned. 
“If I had to guess, It might just be that it doesn’t know how to 
properly handle magic, and because my entire body was made 
magical after I got my power.” Oh. Well, that made more sense, but 
the point still stood, if it didn’t know how to handle magic, then that 
would hopefully also mean that it wouldn’t know how to defend 
against it either! 


“Well... that’s a bit of a shame, but it’s not a deal breaker of 
anything. There’s still plenty that we can do. I know that Kale and 
Caulifla have spent quite a bit of time working on their control over 
the Super Saiyan state to improve it, and I think that Goku has too, 
for that matter... honestly, I think the only thing that we can really 
do right now is get stronger and keep an eye on the one we think will 
be responsible for creating this.” You nodded as you mentioned the 
possibility for Saiyans advancing beyond just a basic Super Saiyan, 
trying to get Vegeta’s attention so that he stuck around on Earth and 
was rehabilitated faster. Truth was that it was kind of annoying that 
he’d told Freeza about Earth, but it felt like getting angry with him 
when you had fish that were quite literally potentially infinitely 
larger than Freeza to fry was just dumb. Finally there was one more 
problem that had yet to be addressed. 


“Alright, then what about the bunker that I was planning on 
investigating...? Truth be told, if it might contain this weird techno- 
virus thing that takes over the world, it feels like going to investigate 
it with just Sprout is a bad idea.” Suno mentioned the bunker once 
again, and you wondered if this might be your first lead. You were 
hoping that you’d have more time to train, but you might just have to 
make do with how strong that you and every one else was right now. 
Hell... it was entirely possible that the virus had already been created 
and Gero was just building up his forces in secret! 
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not even need to come up, given 
how irrelevant his timeline is. 
Instead introduce him as a new 
fighter and that he'll be training 
with us. All other details, we'll 
leave up to him. 

any of you. I need to test out 
something before we leave - 
anyone up for a quick spar? 
Consider it a chance for some 
people to get a look at how far 
some of us have come too." Use a 
spar as a chance for us to combine 
Ki Barrier with Supernova - on the 
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place, we may as well have as 
good a defense as we can get. If it 
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“Just in case this virus has already been created, Ill go instead. I 
figure that I should have some degree of resistance to it, being who I 
am. I mean with my magic, that is.” You also felt like with the 
protection offered to you by your system that you’d have little to 
worry about in regards to even the most powerful of viruses... though 
you’d need to be careful because this virus in the future had ended up 
taking you out somehow, whether that was through infection or if 
you’d simply been killed outright, you didn’t know. 


“Right, and Pll be going with you.” Kara was kind of weak in your 
opinion, and you briefly wondered if it might’ve been a good idea to 
just tell your sister to stay back and let you handle things, but you 
felt like her prior experiences might be important to this. 


“Hold on, don’t you have a name...?” Bulma was curious as to the 
names of the time travelers, and you couldn’t blame her, Kara had 


revealed pretty much everything that she could except what her 
name was. 


“Oh, me? Uhhh, yeah, I’m uh, Azure.” Azure...? Was that the best 
alias that she could come up with for herself...? Whatever, it would 
do. Nobody had any reason to really think about her name that 
much, and considering that people in this world would frequently be 
named after the most bizarre thing, it wouldn’t have drawn any 
attention even if it were far stranger. 


“Ym Jacket.” Jacket...?2 Somehow, Trunks’ false name of choice 
seemed even worse! Though it was important that the two of them 
have some sort of alias considering that they probably didn’t want to 
mess with the past any more than they already were by attempting to 
save it. “Truth is that I was meant to arrive in a completely different 
past, but something went wrong... so I’m kind of trapped here.” 


“Oh... so that’s why you’ve been so quiet. That’s a real shame... and 
your time machine was destroyed arriving here, too?” Bulma sounded 
concerned, and you could already tell that the genius was eager to 
take a look at the destroyed wreckage laying about where the two 
time machines had phased into one another. 


“Right.” Trunks nodded. 


“Hey, Bulma, catch.” You tossed the spy bug over to the blue-haired 
woman, and she inspected it with a frown, not entirely sure what it 
was just yet. She could look at the Time Machines later on, after all if 
the situation really called for it the Dragon Balls were more than 
capable of repairing the two of them. So long as Shenron didn’t do 
something stupid like bring up how Time Machines were against 
intergalactic law. 


“What is this...? Looks like some sort of remote control drone in the 
style of a bug...?” Bulma inspected the device more closely, holding 
it up to her eye. 


“That’s exactly what it is... I think. My best guess is that it’s a 
monitoring device, and I’ve got a hunch that the one responsible for 
leading it here also might just be the one responsible for making this 
virus in the first place. So I’m hoping that you'll be able to repair and 
reprogram it so that we can turn the tide!” You smiled as you 
revealed your plan, and Bulma paused for a moment. 


“Hmm, that might just work. Ill need a little bit of time to repair it, 
and a little bit more time to crack whatever security is encrypting the 
device, but give me a while with it and ’ll be sure to have something 
for you!” Bulma seemed happy to have something that she could do 
that might just prove to be helpful for everyone involved. She always 
was eager to help out whenever something like this came up... it was 
weirdly pretty rare for her to be able to be that helpful despite being 
among the finest minds on Earth, if not the finest, considering that 
she managed to go beyond the impossible in order to create a 
functional time machine. 


“Anyway, I was going to introduce him earlier, but this is, uh, Jacket, 
yeah. He comes from a different future, but up until he manages to 
get his Time Machine repaired, he’ll be training with us.” You made 
the decision that Trunks would be training in the past now that he 
couldn’t yet return to his future, and you hoped that things would 
resolve sooner rather than later, if time was progressing linearly 
while Trunks was here then you’d feel terrible for Future Bulma if 
Trunks ended up staying in the past for years. 


“T will...?” Trunks sounded surprised that you were nominating him 
for training, but you sort of had to. He was pretty strong as he was, 


especially with how he was hiding his own Super Saiyan 
transformation still, but even compared to Vegeta right now he was 
pretty hugely outclassed! 


“Well, you don’t want to remain as weak as you currently are, do 
you...? Trust me, you'll get a lot stronger if you hang around with 
us.” You smiled at the time traveler, wondering if you should maybe 
unlock his potential right now, but you eventually decided against it. 
Not only wasn’t there much of a point of that right now, you didn’t 
want people to start pestering you to see if you could do it multiple 
times for them. 


“Whatever this virus thing is, ’m going to prove that nothing created 
by some fool Earth scientist could ever stand up against the Prince of 
all Saiyans!” Vegeta smirked, apparently having regained his 
confidence a little bit after Piccolo had dumped a bucket of sand on 
his raging pride. “All Pll need to do is get stronger...!” With that, 
Vegeta was off again, and you wondered just where he thought that 
he was heading. 


“He’s going to end up getting his ass kicked, isn’t he...?” Caulifla 
sighed as she looked up at Vegeta as he blasted away. 


“Almost certainly, yes.” You weren’t going to sugar coat it, Vegeta 
was the first person that you could imagine was going to fight against 
an enemy that he couldn’t handle and get his ass handed to him. 
Especially if he was going to continue to act rashly. He’d gotten away 
with calling Freeza to the Earth because he had been a good enough 
judge of strength and if anything it had solved you the problem of 
needing to go after Freeza yourself. 


“Shouldn’t somebody try to stop him...?” Trunks frowned as he 
looked at his father disappearing off into the horizon. 


“He’s probably just going off to train somewhere anywhere. Unless he 
knows how to find the guy behind the virus and is heading straight 
forwards, I think he’s just annoyed that nobody was really paying 
attention to the fact that he beat Freeza.” It was something that he’d 
probably been dreaming of doing since he was just a boy, and now 
that he’d actually accomplished that dream, nobody really cared. It’d 
drive you a little bit mad too, honestly. 


“Honestly, if Freeza was a bit stronger, ’'d have wanted to fight him 
again I think, but... I don’t really feel like I missed out on anything 
by not getting to fight him again. Honestly, kinda weird to think that 
a guy who was so powerful to us all just a couple years ago is a bit of 
a joke now, ain’t it?” 


“Not really, it’s only natural that somebody who doesn’t train 
themselves and is willing to just coast on the strength they already 
have will end up being surpassed by everyone around them... Krillin.” 
You crossed your arms, narrowing your eyes as you looked at the 
literal weakest link in the group of fighters... well, not including 
Bulma at the very least, but Bulma’s combat skill was her least 
important quality by far. 


“H-hey! Why am I being singled out again?!” Krillin whined. 


“T think you already know. You’re the weakest person who bothered 
showing up here, and if you want to retire, then ’'d suggest you do 
already, because I can tell just based on your current strength that 
you’ve not been putting your all into your training. You should know 
that anything that Yamcha or me can accomplish, you can do too, 
right...?” You weren’t sure if he’d ever be able to use a Halo like you, 
but there didn’t really seem to be anything else like that which you 
thought would be off-limits to people like Krillin. A good deal of your 
strength had come from your intensive training after all, System help 
or not, you had gotten this far by never giving up on your training. 


“Alright... maybe you're right. I should take my training more 
seriously, especially with how far behind I’m starting to fall.” Krillin 
nodded, apparently not all that happy about the fact that he was 
currently being beaten on the power department by Puar. You could 
only imagine how embarrassing it must be for somebody to realize 
that they’re weaker than somebody who looks like a cute mascot 
character. 


“Right, good, now that’s sorted... how about you give me the 
coordinates of this place, Suno...? I wanna check it out now.” There 
was no time like the present, and the longer you went without 
examining this facility, the longer you’d have to start worrying about 
it. “Pll be right back, everyone! This probably won’t take more than a 
couple minutes!” Unless this place had what you were looking for in 
it... then you’d have a bigger problem. 


You didn’t hang around after you’d been told where it was, and a few 
minutes later you and your sister’s future self were standing in front 
of a fairly imposing looking door hidden past an unassuming 
manhole cover, and you wondered just what sort of an approach you 
should take with it. You could just blow your way past the front 
doors, but maybe stealth would be more appropriate here...? 
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“So... you gonna blow the doors off or something...?” Kara looked at 
the imposing doors to the hidden bunker, and you had a frown on 
your face as you examined the current situation. You had a fairly 
decent idea as to just where Dr. Gero’s secret bunker was meant to 
be, and this certainly hadn’t been what you were expecting. Gero’s 
bunker was meant to be hidden in the mountains, and this place 
wasn’t in the mountains at all. It was far from the first time that 
you’d experienced the future changing fairly drastically from what 
you’d done in the past, but the fact that Dr. Gero had a whole 
additional facility was... concerning. Though it was no _ less 
concerning than the idea that Dr. Gero had managed to create 
something that had managed to overwhelm everyone in the future 
despite just how much stronger everyone would’ve been compared to 
the Androids you were familiar with. 


“Well, no. That’d be pretty stupid, I don’t really want to risk lighting 
the gunpowder keg unless we have no other choice.” You stretched as 
you looked at the doors to the building. You’d specifically only gone 
with Kara in order to keep a relatively low profile, taking one of the 
Saiyans along for something like this was just asking for trouble, and 
you knew that whatever was contained within shouldn’t be able to 
defeat you... and you could always just teleport back out, too! 


“Then... if you’re not going to break the door down, how exactly do 
you plan to get inside...? Are you able to hack the door or 
something...?” Kara continued to try to guess as to just what you 
were planning to do, and it actually kind of stung a little, to see just 
how little that this future version of your sister really knew about 
you. Though you supposed that it was only natural considering that 
her version of you had somehow managed to lose in the future. 


“What? No, why would I have bothered to learn how to do something 
like that? Here’s what we’re going to do...” You didn’t actually 
explain anything as you quickly grabbed Kara’s shoulder before 
putting a finger to your forehead and focusing for just a moment, 


performing the quick calculations in your head to teleport a few 
meters behind the door. Usually you’d need a Ki Signature in order to 
teleport with Instant Transmission, but over short distances, it was 
actually pretty simple to teleport like that, too. You could do similar 
with your Magical Teleport, too, but honestly considering just how 
much cheaper it was to use the Instant Transmission, you’d stopped 
using your Magical Teleport quite as much. 


“W-woah!” Kara was startled to be teleported once again, and you 
realized that she probably hadn’t been moved in such a fashion for 
a very long time. 


“Keep your voice down.” You reminded Kara to keep quiet, and the 
future version of your sister nodded, narrowing her eyes before 
taking a step forward down the hall, but you quickly reached out and 
grabbed her once again, this time not to teleport her, but to stop her 
from walking directly into danger. 


“What’s the problem now...?” Kara seemed to be strangely reckless 
for somebody who was one of the survivors of a doomed future, but 
then again, it wasn’t like she had been forced to survive on the dying 
Earth, either. The fact that she’d managed to successfully escape into 
space with the others meant that she wasn’t like Future Trunks, who 
had to survive a ruthless existence, and though she might’ve been 
training to become stronger, that wouldn’t be able to prepare 
her mentally for the task that she was undergoing. Fortunately, she 
still had her big brother. 


“T don’t trust this hallway, it’s too long and featureless, and it seems 
to be leading to something. I’m going to teleport the two of us to the 
end of the hall, just to avoid any traps that might’ve been put up.” 
You were being as cautious as you possibly could right now, and to 
tell the truth, it didn’t really matter just how prepared Dr. Gero might 


have been for intruders to come knocking on his door, you really 
doubted that he had anything prepared for people who were literally 
able to spatially relocate themselves past whatever defenses he had 
set up. 


“You know, this teleporting stuff... it kind of feels like cheating.” 
Kara frowned as she looked back at the hallway that had just been 
completely bypassed. 


“You get used to it.” You just shrugged. Teleporting totally was 
cheating. Right now, with a Dragon Radar, you could probably find 
every Dragon Ball on the planet in less than five minutes if you 
wanted to. Not that you’d really have any wishes that you’d want to 
make on the balls anyway, Shenron wasn’t powerful enough for 
anything you might’ve been able to wish for to make much of a 
difference, and wishing for something like immortality at this point 
just sort of felt pointless, too. “Anyway, let’s keep going.” 


You continued to explore deeper into the facility, going out of your 
way to avoid anything that looked suspicious, until finally, you came 
to a large chamber, deep underground. The chamber itself was pitch 
black bar what looked like some complex piece of machinery in the 
very center of the chamber. 


“What is this place...?” 


“T don’t know... but I find it hard to believe that Dr. Gero could’ve 
built all this by himself. Though... where are all of the grunts that it 
must’ve taken to build this sort of a complex...?” The sheer size of 
this facility completely dwarfed the tiny hidden secret laboratory that 
he should’ve been hiding away in, and whatever the machinery in the 
center of the room was, it made you feel uncomfortable. The ominous 


red glow shone brightly upon the sparkling silver of the unknown 
machinery. Something about the machine caused a spark of fear to 
resonate in your heart. You didn’t know just what it was, but... 
could this have been what had destroyed the future...? 
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Whatever it was, it wasn’t something that you thought you should 
mess with... at least not yet. You had a lot more exploring around 
this facility to do before you wanted to take any decisive actions, and 
you didn’t want to risk ruining your opportunity to potentially find a 
sample of the virus that would end up destroying so much just 


because you couldn’t hold yourself back from wanting to blow up the 
massive ominous machine. Instead, you walked past the large 
machine, generating a ball of Ki in your palm in order to illuminate 
the room properly. 


But as you illuminated the room in a flash of temporarily blinding 
light, you quickly noticed quite the horrifying sight... along the walls 
were hundreds... no... thousands of robots! They weren’t designed in 
the form of humans, even if they were humanoid, and the singular 
mechanical eye that every single one of the inactive robotic 
guardians shared seemed to spark long forgotten memories within 
your brain... but where had you seen machines like this...? 


“Kara... do these robots look at all familiar to you...?” You figured 
that your best bet would be to ask the girl from the future if she 
knew what exactly was going on and what the robots actually were. 
Hopefully, she might’ve been able to shed some light on things... but 
your hopes were quickly dashed when she shrugged. 


“Not a clue. Never seen anything like these things before.” That 
wasn’t exactly what you’d wanted to hear, but you supposed that it 
couldn’t be helped. If she didn’t know what they were, then it was 
down to you to figure it out... but you didn’t quite understand. These 
couldn’t be the work of Doctor Gero, could they...? It sounded 
incredibly unlikely, the creations of the Doctor were always more 
human-like in appearance, with even the most inhuman in 
appearance of his creations still looking vaguely like strange 
humans... not counting Cell, of course. 


“Well, that’s not all that helpful. I wonder what these things are... 
and why they haven’t activated yet, either.” Could it be that they’d 
been taken offline...? No, that couldn’t be it, you continued to try to 
recall what the robots were as you continued to look around the 


chamber, noting that there were all kinds of computers and work 
benches with all sorts of strange scrap on them. If you were better 
when it came to machinery, you might’ve been able to figure out 
what the components laid all around the place were actually for, but 
as they were they just looked like random assortments of advanced 
junk, but it was more than that... some of the components you could 
see, not only had you never seen anything like that before... but it 
almost felt as if the very construction of some of the parts was foreign 
to anything about deign that you knew! . 


“Logically, I guess that they must’ve been put here to defend the 
place from intruders.” Your sister mused on what the purpose behind 
the inactive robots could’ve been, there were far too many of them 
for that though, you’d be able to understand if there were maybe a 
dozen or so... but this looked less like a security force, and more 
like... 


“No... it’s an army.” There was no reason to have thousands of these 
robots besides intending to wage war. 


“Then in that case, what are we waiting for...? Aren’t you still super 
strong...? Can’t you just bust up all of the robots...?” Kara shrugged 
as she looked at the robots, and you wondered if that would be 
possible. They were all inactive right now, so it wasn’t like it would 
be altogether that difficult for you to destroy them, even if 
you couldn’t actually tell just how powerful they were supposed to be. 
Not only were they not alive, but they weren’t even animate right 
now either, they were effectively just statues made out of some sort 
of super metal you’d never seen before. 


“T don’t know if it’s going to be that simple... besides, didn’t you 
mention that it wasn’t an army of robots that ended up taking over 
the world...? What if these things are just meant as a distraction...?” 


You knew that this had to be connected to what Kara had 
experienced in her future in some way, but you had no idea 
just how that might have been at this point. 


“So, what do you think...? Do you like my facility?” A mechanical 
sounding high pitched voice pierced through the room, and you 
reacted to the sudden greeting as if you’d been stabbed, immediately 
reaching out with your senses in an attempt to try to locate the one 
speaking to you, but you found nothing with the exception to the 
speaker that the voice was originating from. 


“Honestly, I think it’s a bit of a dump. You really need to work on 
your décor, did nobody tell you that plastering your walls with robots 
was bad for the Feng Shui of the room?” You tried to joke in an 
attempt to ease the tension you were feeling, but if anything it only 
had the opposite effect. 


“Tll register your failed attempt at humor as a negatory. A pity.” The 
voice responded with absolutely no change to their tonality, and you 
frowned. What was this, then...? Doctor Gero’s computer...? If that 
were the case, then weren’t things still happening a bit too... fast? 
Had what you’d done really m\naged to mess up so much? 


“You don’t sound like Doctor Gero.” You noted, wondering just who it 
was that was speaking to you, but the voice didn’t respond at all to 
that, and you noticed the dull lights of the robots each stationed in a 
holding chamber on the colossal wall start to glow brighter... and in 
that moment you realized that there wasn’t going to be a peaceful 
solution to this. Seemed like bringing up the name of the Doctor had 
been enough to cause whoever it was watching over this facility to 
make you a target of the massive number of guard robots. 


“Uh... bro...? This doesn’t look great...” Kara, despite being fairly 
strong in her own right, still didn’t really seem to be very good in a 
fight, but you smirked. It’d been a long time since you’d gotten to 
smash up robots, ever since Emperor Pilaf realized better than to 
continue to antagonize the most powerful people in the world, you’d 
lost out on any more chances to make some scrap metal out of clearly 
expensive robots! You had the opportunity to change that now, 
though. 


Choices — Voting closed — 13 voters 


Hit da bricks and teleport out. 0 


-Fight—one—of—the—robots—just—to—£_-————_——#h1/12- 


guage strength, don't reveal your 
full arsenal yet. 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100 
45 = 45 


Dice: 1d100 
25 = 25 


Dice: 1d100 
47 = 47 


Dice: 1d100 
14 = 14 


“It’s no big deal, I wanna see just how strong these heaps of scrap 
metal are!” You smiled as you crossed your arms, you didn’t feel 
much in the way of a threat from these enemies right now, really. 
After all, you were one of the most powerful people on the entire 


planet, and these things were just what appeared to be mass 
produced machines. If your power could be seriously challenged 
by literally mass produced opponents so quickly after the vital role 
that you played in the defeat of Freeza and Cooler, two of the most 
powerful beings in the entire universe, then you would know that 
something was very wrong. 


“You are confident, but this is to be expected. I have analyzed all of 
your data, and this sort of action is all within acceptable parameters 
for how you typically act.” The high pitched voice sounded almost 
disinterested as it seemingly regarded you from its position i 


“Analyzed all of my data, huh...? Well, somehow I doubt that’s the 
case, it doesn’t matter how much spying that you’ve been doing on 
me, there are some things that you just don’t have a chance of 
knowing!” You were sure that there was no chance that whoever this 
was had been able to track you and your allies out to space, and 
especially the events that took place on both Namek and Yardrat. The 
two planets that had ensured that everyone was a tremendous amount 
more powerful than they had been before their return to Earth. 
Between the unlocked potential that the Grand Elder was able to 
grant, and the amazingly effective training of the people of Yardrat, 
everyone was terrifyingly more powerful than what anybody who 
had remained on Earth should be able to predict! 


The voice didn’t respond to you as the first of the robots launched 
itself at you, and you quickly jumped to the side of the machine, it 
was powerful, but... it didn’t seem like it would even really be able to 
be a match to you in your base, you didn’t think you’d need the 
Kaioken to deal with these things... though they could be problematic 
if they all attacked at once, at least if you wanted to keep holding 
back. 


“Kara, stay behind me, I don’t really think that you'll be able to fight 
against one of these things...” You were trying to take a guess as to 


the power of these machines, perhaps a few million...? You were 
frustratingly unable to get a read on the power of your enemies here 
thanks to their mechanical construction. Standing at about nine foot 
tall, they were still quite intimidating, even if the strength difference 
meant that you didn’t really think that you needed to worry about its 
power. 


“Are you really planning on fighting all of them...?!” Kara was clearly 
worried by the thousands of additional robots awakening and 
crawling down the side of the chamber towards the two of you, but 
you shook your head, smirk not falling off your face. 


“Not really, I just wanted to gauge what we’re up against here, after 
all... if these things are meant to beat us, then this sort of recon is 
important.” You were confident in your victory against the first of the 
machines, and you had very little reason to fight all of them... the 
question was whether just fleeing would be enough, though. Would 
they attempt to pursue you...? You weren’t sure, but as you dodged 
to the side of a laser blast fired towards you from the first of the 
robots before countering with your own blast of Ki, you quickly 
realized that things might not end up being quite as simple as you 
were hoping, as the thousands of robots still climbing down towards 
the two of you all pointed one of their arms at you! 


Before the energy could build up enough to take proper form, you 
decided that you’d seen enough, you’d managed to destroy one of the 
robots, and though it still felt almost bafflingly powerful for a mass 
produced soldier, the difference in power between them and you at 
your full strength wasn’t something that you felt necessitated 
worrying about. “Time to go!” You grabbed Kara, teleporting the two 
of you to safety once again as the flash of light started to streak 
towards the two of you! 


“That... wasn’t really what I was expecting.” You’d been so certain 
that you’d managed to bypass whatever defenses were in the 
laboratory, but the end result was something that probably wouldn’t 
have changed regardless. 


“Me either, to tell the truth... what were those things...?” 


“Tm not sure, they look in some ways similar to the sorts of combat 
robots that people used to use, but the technology on them... to tell 
the truth, it looked more like the sort of stuff I saw during my time in 
space.” It felt like you were forgetting something big, but no matter 
how much you searched your brain, just what those one eyed robotic 
guards were eluded you. 


“T think I know what you mean... they did look like the sort of robots 
you can sometimes see in space, huh?” Kara matched your frown 
brought upon by deep thought with one of her own. “But... somehow 
I doubt that we’re going to have much luck investigating that place 
now. If it’s really a massive storage depot for those robots, then we’re 
going to end up destroying everything even if we went back.” Kara 
was probably right, but you didknow of the rough location 
of another secret laboratory, the one where the Androids were 
actually built. But investigating that laboratory could have 
some pretty major consequences, especially doing it so early! 
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Major consequences or not, it was pretty clear to you at this point 
that it really didn’t matter much if you acted in a way that might 


change the future... honestly, what was there to even worry about at 
this point? The future was doomed in an entirely separate way than 
before, and here you were worrying about the fact that you might 
mess stuff up if you tried to jump Dr. Gero early! The only real reason 
that there was not to jump him immediately was the fact that he may 
not yet have developed the virus that took control of the future. 


“Kara... follow me, we’re going to go check something else. You can 
keep up with me, right?” You asked, even though you knew that if 
you went at your full speed, she wouldn’t really have much of a 
chance of keeping up. 


“Yeah, so long as you don’t go too fast, it’s not a problem.” Kara 
nodded. Normally, you’d have just teleported to your next 
destination, but teleportation got... messy when you tried to teleport 
to a place that you were only vaguely aware of. It wouldn’t take 
that long to find the place though, you had a decent enough memory 
of where it was that process of elimination would allow you to find it 
in maybe at most a few minutes of searching. There weren’t really 
that many mountaintop caves that could disguise a laboratory after 
all. 


“Then let’s not wait around. Odds are that they’ve already been 
alerted thanks to our little investigation!” Preferably, you’d be able to 
get the drop on Gero and kill him then and there, no sense in risking 
anything when things had already seemingly managed to progress to 
such a point! 


“Who’s already been alerted...?” Despite being from the future, it was 
really quite curious as to just how uninformed Kara really was about 
the situation, you supposed that whatever Bulma might’ve told her 
couldn’t have covered a whole lot. Their rapid escape from the Earth 
had effectively ensured that they wouldn’t know much. 


“The only man I think can be responsible for all of this. Dr. Gero.” All 
of this seemed a lot more advanced than what he should’ve been 
capable of, but then again... with how much more power that the 
Red Ribbon Army were able to build up thanks to what ended up 
happening, there really was no telling just where his limits would lay. 
After all, wasn’t his grandson able to create Androids on the level of a 
Super Saiyan Blue...? Not to mention that he also created a variant of 
Cell that had far more physical power than even a Super Saiyan 
Blue! 


With that the two of you took off towards Gero’s ‘secret’ laboratory. It 
wasn’t much of a secret laboratory though, really. Hell, if you really 
needed to, you’d have just been able to ask Bulma as to the location 
of the place and she’d be able to point you in the right direction! 


True to what you believed, finding the lab really wasn’t that hard, 
turns out than when you can fly at massively hypersonic speeds and 
fully comprehend the land beneath you, it was real difficult to hide 
mountain sized landmasses, and within a few minutes, you and Kara 
were touching down in front of a cave mouth that should lead into 
Doctor Gero’s laboratory! 


“Tm... a little concerned by just how easily you ended up finding this 
place, big brother.” Kara frowned as she followed after you, the dim 
cave being illuminated by the flare of your aura. You didn’t bother 
with any sort of technique this time, instead blazing a soft white glow 
that lit the cave up brighter than any floodlight. 


“Truth is that I’ve been somewhat aware of Gero for a while, I just... 
well, I guess I didn’t think that dealing with the old man would be 
that important, with how much stronger everyone had gotten, I didn’t 


consider the threat he’d be able to represent.” You frowned. “The last 
time this guy’s creations were able to threaten me, I was what... 
thousands of times weaker than I am right now...? Tens of thousands 
of times weaker...?” It was strange to realize just how far that you’d 
come, really. That all of your great battles and struggles in the past 
when you were a child were now so insignificant that you’d be able 
to blow each and every one away with ease. 


“T guess that’s fair... when you put it like that, it really doesn’t make 
all that much sense, huh...?” Kara agreed with you, though the 
reason why Gero’s Androids were such a threat was probably 
something to do with the fact that he managed to create their Infinite 
Energy Reactors. The technological jump that the upgrades to energy 
production allowed for was almost certainly the reason why 
the old generation of Androids like Eighter or even Major Metallitron 
were such jokes compared to his later efforts. 


You pondered the disparity of strength between the old and new 
generation until finally, you came to a stop. Facing you was an 
incredibly intimidating foe, an enemy that Krillin wouldn’t have 
a chance to defeat no matter how much effort he put in! It was... 
Doctor Gero’s Laboratory Door! Shouldn’t be a challenge for you, 
though. 
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“Hey, watch this.” As a display of your strength, you felt like the best 
showing would be to just... walk straight through the door without 
even bothering to acknowledge its existence. You were pretty certain 
that no matter what the door was made of, If you powered up to the 
maximum you could handle in your base form, you’d have no 
difficulty blasting right through it! 


“You... you better not be goofing off! This is serious!” Your sister’s 
harsh words somewhat spoiled the moment, but you didn’t let them 
bother you too much as you continued walking forwards, 
approaching the door and reaching a hand out for it, feeling the 
metal shift at your touch as you exuded as much strength as you were 
able... but just as you were about to cleave straight through it 
without a single care, a small spark of electricity just above you got 
your attention, and you just about managed to get your guard up in 


time to defend yourself as you were blasted backwards across the 
cave’s entrance by the sudden appearance of a ball of energy! 


“What the... automated defences...?” You couldn’t believe it... had 
Gero even made his door stronger?! Why would he even bother doing 
something like that?! 


“No... I don’t think that was part of the automated defenses... look.” 
Your sister drew your attention back towards the ball of energy as it 
slowly shrunk away to reveal a tall man clad in what appeared to 
chrome armor... and you thought that you could recognize him! Was 
that... Android... 16? That couldn’t be right, Dr. Gero would’ve 
never permitted for Android 16 to be used actively in combat... and 
what the hell was up with his armor?! It was meant to be green, not 
silver! Was he perhaps unfinished...? It was a few years prior to when 
he was first activated, right? 


“One Target Identified - Matching Analysis: Kenzou. Threat Rank 
Analysis... B+.” Android 16 spoke coldly and monotonously. That... 
certainly wasn’t a good thing. It seemed like whatever programming 
had ended up creating the kind-hearted machine didn’t exist in this 
version of 16! 


“B+...2 I go through all of the effort of tracking down your evil 
genius creator’s lair, and I only get a B+?” You were honestly kind of 
annoyed by the Android giving you such an unfavorable assessment 
of your threat... while you supposed ‘B+’ was OK, you figured that 
you should’ve been at least an A! 


“Additional comments not required. Trespassers shall be eliminated.” 
Looks like 16 isn’t going to be the sort of foe that enjoys any sort of 
banter. A shame, but... there probably wasn’t anything that could be 


done here. But... for Gero to have programmed 16 without his gentle 
personality... how much more brutal had the Doctor ended up 
becoming? Mores to the point... why had such a thing happened? 


“Kara, you may want to put some distance between yourself and this 
guy.” Android 16 was strong, but... he shouldn’t be that strong, you 
didn’t know where his strength actually was in comparison to your 
own right now! What you did know however was that Kara would 
only get in the way as she currently was. “Maybe think about getting 
everyone else and leading them here, yeah?” You were swiftly 
coming to the realization that you may not have had the few years of 
time to prepare yourself for the appearance of the Androids and later 
Cell that you thought you had! 


“R-right!” Kara nodded as she blasted off away, and Android 16’s 
eyes flickered towards her as she escaped. 


“Threat posed by escaping intruder, negligible. Main threat should be 
destroyed first.” Android 16 at the very least confirmed that he 
wasn’t going to try to go after her. 


“You’re really not good at this sort of battle banter, are you...? Were 
you built without all your parts or something?” Namely, it looked 
like 16 must’ve lacked whatever it was that was akin to a heart... and 
you hadn’t heard him talk about killing Goku once! 


Rather than respond to you any further, 16’s response was to jolt one 
of his arms out towards you before it fired off towards you at a 
breakneck speed! Your eyes widened as you... 


Choices — Voting closed — 10 voters 


Block it! 0 
Catch it! i D4 


* . et W 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100+ 35 
7+ 35 = 42 


Dice: 1d100+ 35 
58 + 35 = 93 


Dice: 1d100+ 35 
754+ 35 = 110 


Dice: 1d100+ 35 
65 + 35 = 100 


Dice: 1d100+ 35 
100 + 35 = 135 


Dice: 4d100+ 50 
Options: Individual. 
33,34,69,11 + 50 = 83,84,119,61 


Reader Posts — Posting Closed — be the first to post. 


Dice: 1d100+ 35 
74+ 35 = 109 


Dice: 4d100+ 35 


Options: Individual. 
83,46,93,65 + 35 = 118,81,128,100 


While it was abundantly clear that 16 had yet to actually go all out 
against you, you still weren’t even close to using your full strength 
yet either! 16’s status as a fully artificial being made it very difficult 
for you to get a proper read on just what it was that he was capable 
of, but while he certainly would’ve held an advantage in raw power, 
you had far more options in a fight than he did in the way of your 
vast catalog of techniques! 


Moments before the flying fist would’ve struck you in your face, you 
disappeared and reappeared behind the hostile robot! “Way too 
slow!” You smiled as you shook your head at 16, an attack like that 
didn’t have a chance at hitting you! Not only was it too slow, it was 
far too predictable as well! “Now... let’s get this started for 
real! Kaioken x30!” With that announcement, a red aura of energy 
started to burn around you as you actually started to use some of 
your real power. 


Before 16 could even properly react to your reappearance, you had 
already made your move, slamming him in the face as hard as you 
possibly could with a powerful kick that used a good deal of your 
momentum! But he... didn’t budge. “W-what?!” The amount of power 
that was in that kick... it definitely should’ve been enough to do 
some damage considering how much stronger than somebody like 
Freeza you were already! 


“Offensive capabilities of opponent fully within expected 
parameters.” 16 noted, and you growled. The Android’s arm still 
hadn’t returned to his body yet, so he should theoretically have been 
fighting at a disadvantage. Or so you believed, all the way up until 
the punch that had so tremendously missed you just moments prior 
came back around, only narrowly missing striking you in the face as 


you leaped backwards to avoid the attack! 


“That thing’s remote controlled?!” That was quite a strange upgrade 
to make, if it was fully autonomous, then that would mean that you’d 
have to do something about it before you could truly focus on 16 
himself! Just how much stronger had Doctor Gero made all of his 
Androids if even the fully mechanical 16 was upgraded like this?! 
You were pretty sure that had 16 been at the level of strength he 
should’ve had in a natural Androids Saga that you’d be more than 
capable of matching him right about now! 


The next few seconds were spent with you rapidly dashing about, 
occasionally teleporting in order to avoid the near-instant course 
correction of the rocket propelled punch! Eventually though, you got 
bored with the constant game of cat and mouse, charging up a ball of 
energy even as you continued to dodge away from the punch, until 
finally you stopped in your tracks, thrusting your hand out just as the 
punch would’ve collided with you and instead engulfing it in the 
destructive power of your Ki, seemingly destroying the limb, or at the 
very least damaging it! 


“Wasn’t that a little bit foolish, attacking me like that? Because the 
way I see it, now you’re down an arm, and I’m... well, I’m not.” You 
smirked with a great amount of confidence as you locked eyes with 
the machine, who stared back at you with the soulless and cold 
efficient of a cold robotic heart. 


It was then that Android 16 thrust his arm outwards, and you got 
your first major shock of the battle as wires and parts of machinery 
quickly spewed forth into the rough shape of an arm before 
everything knitted together smoothly, immediately restoring Android 
16’s arm to perfect condition despite it having been utterly 
destroyed! The chrome armor... the mechanical regeneration... 


the army of robots. This... this could only have been one thing! But... 
how? You finally remembered where you knew the army of robots 
from! As if a memory had been unlocked, you recalled those robots as 
the weaker minions that Metal Cooler used in his movie! They’d been 
supplanted in your mind by the existence of the army of Coolers, but 
there was no doubt! 


This was the work of the Big Gete Star! 


But if that were really true... if Doctor Gero had gotten his hands on 
the incredibly advanced piece of alien technology, then... the 
upgrades that he’d have been able to create for his Androids would 
be unreal! But you didn’t have to worry about wondering if it were 
true or not, as the existence of this Android 16 pretty much proved 
it. 


“So... you must really not want me to get into that laboratory, 
huh...?” Fortunately for you, the Big Gete Star had an extreme 
weakness in the form of a comparatively far squishier core, all you’d 
have to do was destroy that and then the whole thing would come 
crashing down! It was entirely predictable of Doctor Gero to have 
fused his body with that of the Big Gete Star, too! 


But even if you felt like you knew what you’d need to do, you'd still 
need to defeat 16, and with his newfound regenerative capablities, 
you weren’t sure just how you were supposed to do that! 
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You couldn’t hold back anything... if you were going to win this, 
you’d have no choice... you’d have to destroy 16 completely! While 
there was a small part of you that would naturally feel bad about 
having the destroy the Android that you knew to be pure hearted, it 
was clear that there was no such pure heart in this machine. The 
calm heart of the nature loving android having been replaced with a 
cold mechanical logic that was dead-set on destroying you! 


“Sorry about this, but I really can’t afford to let you live...” You 
frowned as you started to charge up your energy, keeping your intent 
relatively well hidden as you didn’t immediately go to gather it up 
into an attack, instead just blazing it around yourself... you could 


manipulate your energy well enough that this was almost as good as 
charging up the attack itself...! Sure it wouldn’t pack the same punch 
as it otherwise might have, but for what it would lack in sheer power, 
it would more than make up in the sheer surprise! 


“Your feelings are irrelevant. You will be destroyed.” Sixteen was just 
as mechanical as he had been before as he attempted to blast you 
once again, though despite the fact that he may well have been your 
superior in terms of pure power thanks to whatever upgrades he had 
received, it was totally obvious that his programming hadn’t actually 
really accounted for how to best fight with that power. After all, how 
could it...? Doctor Gero hardly seemed like the sort of guy to focus 
on programming Martial Arts into his machines, especially not when 
he was the sort of person who probably believed that he could 
overcome any form of spiritualism or mysticism with his cold 
science! 


“Yeah... well about that...” You smirked as you continued to blaze 
your energy around you, flickering a deep blue around the crimson of 
your current state, before you suddenly condensed all of the energy 
that you’d been blazing around yourself into one of your palms, 
primed and ready for a Super Kamehameha! “Kamehameha!” You 
roared as you teleported just behind 16, letting loose the wave of 
energy from behind and causing a tremendous amount of devastation 
around you as the resulting explosion tore off the majority of the 
mountaintop... with the exception of the extremely reinforced doors 
to Doctor Gero’s main facility! 


They could really survive that much...? 


It wasn’t only the doors that had managed to survive the Super 
Kamehameha... as 16 was also still standing, missing an arm as a 
result of attempting to block the attack as it had surged towards yet 


only managing to have it incinerated in the process. Yet the damage 
didn’t last for long, and even as 16 rose to his feet once again, you 
noticed that his system was already hard at work repairing the 
damage that your last attack had done to him! Regeneration... 
Regeneration was totally unfair! It didn’t matter how many times you 
thought it, it still remained true! 


Before 16 got a chance to properly regenerate himself, you tried to 
blast him once again, but you simply weren’t able to gather up the 
energy fast enough that it would make a difference, and soon enough 
the Android was once again at his full strength. “You're really not 
giving me a lot of options here, are you...?” You sighed, a bead of 
sweat rolling down the side of your head as you contemplated a 
means of which to defeat your opponent... though that means may 
very well have been approaching, as you could feel a bunch of high 
power levels all rapidly moving towards your location. The Cavalry. 
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“Fortunately though... ’m not the sort of person who won’t find 
himself alone in a fight like this!” You smirked as you continued to 
dodge away from the attacks of the Android, you didn’t need to try to 
destroy 16 yourself outright. Even if you might have been able to 
accomplish something like that if you were to use your maximum 
power against the Android, you didn’t want to be forced to resort to 
that just yet. The chances were extremely likely that 16 here wasn’t 
even the closest to the most powerful threat that Dr. Gero had 
managed to create this time around, and you didn’t want to reveal all 
of your tricks to the genius doctor just in case he could use the 
advanced technology of the Big Gete Star to create some sort of 
counter! 


“Five... four... three...” You started a countdown as you continued to 
dodge away from the blasts of energy that 16 was trying to strike you 
with, each of them were searingly hot, and you could feel the heat 
radiating off of them as they breezed past you. 


“Two!” Before you could finish your countdown, Caulifla accelerated, 
appearing above 16 and kicking your robotic adversary into the 
ground as she did... she hadn’t wasted any time in transforming into 
a Super Saiyan, and the power poured off of her as she smirked down 
at the Android as he attempted to get back to his feet. “What 
a weird guy... I can’t sense how strong he is at all!” 


“He’s an Android. You won’t be able to sense him.” Hell, if it wasn’t 
possible for you then it pretty much wasn’t possible for anyone. 


“This is an Android...? You know, I didn’t think they’d be this... 
shiny.” Caulifla didn’t look bothered by the fact that her foe couldn’t 
be sensed before she turned to you with a frown. “Hey... what are 
you doing messing around holding back anyway...? Even if you can’t 
sense how strong this guy is, it’s pretty clear you won’t be able to 
beat him when you’re holding so much power back!” 


“T know that, but ’m trying to hold back my full power a little. I 
don’t like going all out from the start, Caulifla.” You bickered a little 
with one of your wives as the Android slowly rose up once again, this 
time clearly targeting the both of you. 


“New threat detected. Switching combat focus to multi-target mode.” 
Caulifla raised an eyebrow as 16 spoke, barely managing to get her 
guard up in time as one of 16’s arms swung back at the elbow to 
reveal a powerful energy cannon! Sending forth a wave of energy 
that blasted the surprised girl backwards, though there was no real 
damage done as the smoke cleared. 


“Hey... wait your turn you damn... scrap metal!” Caulifla naturally 
got quite upset at the sudden interruption to her conversation, 
retaliating to the sudden attack by launching her signature red ball of 
energy at 16! The ball detonated, causing a great cloud of dust to 
spread upwards into the sky, and you could already tell that wouldn’t 
have been enough. 


Of course, you’d been right, and 16 emerged from the cloud of dust 
without any major damage, a few scratches here and there perhaps, 
but nothing major. It then dawned on you that the Android had likely 
simply used the cloud of dust as it’s cover for healing! If it couldn’t be 
sensed, then that meant it could take it’s time if it were to be 
damaged! You... might’ve needed to work with Caulifla in order to 
beat this enemy... or maybe you should just tell her to try going all 


out. 
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You smiled as you looked at 16, the lack of any damage might’ve 
daunted you, but you weren’t really going all out just yet, and neither 
was Caulifla. So long as you had something left in reserve, you 
weren’t about to get desperate. Sure, 16 was a hell of a lot stronger 
than you thought he really had any right to be, but you’d come to 
terms with your changes having a dreadful impact on the strength of 
the foes you might end up facing in the future already... after all, 
what should have been a relatively simple battle on Planet Namek 
had resulted in a good deal more chaos than there should have been. 


“Alright... Caulifla... we need to work together better if we want to 
beat this guy...!” This level of teamwork in fighting was something 
that you didn’t really practice all that much compared to individual 
fighting. It couldn’t be helped, pretty much everybody preferred being 
able to fight against an opponent one on one, be it for reasons of 
pride or simply finding it more exciting. 


“Well... we don’t have to, but alright... sounds good!” Caulifla 
seemed pretty confident that she’d be able to beat 16 with the power 
that she was keeping in reserve, and you figured that she might be 
right about that... though with neither of you really wanting to show 
off so quickly when you still had who knows how many battles ahead 
of you, you didn’t quite want to risk things like that. Not against a foe 
like this... a foe that may very well be able to quickly learn and 
adapt if you used everything that you had in reserve. Another reason 
to keep fusion a secret, too. At least until you were certain that you 
were about to finish things. With any luck, Caule’s existence as well 
as the existence of the Fusion Dance in general was an unknown to 
Dr. Gero. 


“Your strategies are meaningless. Your data suggests you have a less 
than 12 percent chance of victory, even fighting together. Why 
prolong the inevitable?” 16 spoke without any tonality in his voice as 
he addressed you and Caulifla. 


“Man, you’re really a chore, huh...? Don’t you have anything less 
boring to say? Like maybe how much you like nature and want to 
protect the animals...?” Before committing to just outright destroying 


this 16, you wanted to make sure that you wouldn’t have to 
feel guilty about doing it. 16 was an android that was supposed to 
have a calm and pure heart... or at least the closest that a machine 
could get to such a thing. 


“Wildlife and the natural world are irrelevant to my mission. You will 
be destroyed.” But once more, this version of 16 only showcased a 
coldhearted devotion to his mission, compassion stripped from his 
circuits. 


“Less than fifteen percent chance though...? Damn, your math is 
damn wrong, ya dumbass metalhead!” Caulifla had apparently had 
enough of just talking with the emotionless robot, irritation having 
caused her to rush into action, leaping in with a kick that it looked 
like 16 was about to block, only to pull back at the last moment and 
to fire an energy blast instead, blasting 16 point blank with a rapid 
beam of energy! 


You weren’t about to waste this opportunity though, and you too 
rushed into action, shortly after Caulifla blasted the Android point 
blank, you jumped into the fight, slashing the back of the Android 
with a blade of energy, tearing through the back of the Android as 
you did so, and leaving sparks to fly from the back of the machine as 
you withdrew! Surely that sort of attack to the back would end 
things...? 


“What was that about 15 percent chance...?” Caulifla smirked. 
“Looks like you couldn’t even handle the most basic bit of teamwork, 
ya overconfident jerkoff!” Caulifla cackled as she taunted the robot, 
though there wasn’t much of a point in taunting 16 of all people... 
and especially not a version of him that had been stripped of any sort 
of compassion. 


“Damage to core systems has not been sustained. Fighting capability 
at... 83 percent. Recovery is certain.” 16 didn’t seem all that 
bothered as he turned to face the two of you once again. He was 
likely already attempting to recover from the damage that he had 
sustained... and you knew that if you allowed him to keep repairing, 
then you’d eventually run out of energy entirely. It was pretty clear 
that you were going to need to target his CPU if you wanted to put an 


end to him. 


“What a nuisance.” You growled as you started to formulate a way to 
target the CPU... logic would dictate that 16s CPU would be in his 
head... but could you know for sure...? It was possible that his CPU 
had been moved to his chest, or just about anywhere else in his 
body! 


“Tell me about it... this regeneration stuff is annoying as crap!” It 
wasn’t nice to fight against the sort of opponent who would just be 
able to undo everything you did if you let up for just a moment. 


“Tch... maybe I deserve it, honestly... God knows that I’ve abused 
Senzu Beans enough in the past.” But even if you deserved it, it didn’t 
mean that you were going to accept it, and you quickly started to 
devise a way to finish this battle once and for all! 
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The way to beat a foe like this was clear to you, you’d seen it done 
multiple times before... the only way to defeat a regenerating foe like 
this one was to make sure that there was nothing left by the end of 
things. Nothing left that they could use to come back from... but an 
attack like that one would surely require you to showcase more of 
your power than you were willing to allow to be observed at this 
point... but just because you weren’t in a hurry to showcase that 
power you were holding in reserve against an opponent like this... it 
didn’t mean that you were out of options. 


“Caulifla... the only shot we’ve got at winning this without showing 
off too much and letting our opponent adapt... is if we manage to 
blast him with enough power that he’s destroyed completely.” You 
decided to make sure that Caulifla was aware that you couldn’t just 
afford to transform and show everything you were capable of 
immediately. You’d tried to instill that into her over the years, about 
how going full power from the start actually never ever ends up 
working unless you’re fighting the sort of opponent where you 
wouldn’t have needed that much power in the first place. 


“Yeah...? Easier said than done though... but I didn’t really wanna 
show too much in front’a this creepy robot, anyway... that sorta 
power is for an opponent who’s actually fun to fight!” Caulifla 
smirked as she dodged out of the way of a blast of energy that was 
shot at her from the recovering 16, he was clearly attempting to fight 
more defensively in order to allow his injuries to be fully restored by 
whatever system was responsible for his repairs. Fortunately, while 
this might’ve been a bad thing in a lot of other circumstances, right 
now it gave you the time to come up with a decent idea to defeat the 
android with some assistance from your wife. 


“Well... we could always try blasting him...” 


“Already tried that, he managed to shrug it off.” Caulifla frowned as 
she quickly interrupted you, as if disappointed by how basic your 
suggestion was, until you smirked as you shook your head. 


“You didn’t let me finish!” You spoke quickly, noticing that 16 was 
nearing the end of repairing the damage you had caused him. “We 
could always try blasting him together.” For some reason, whenever 
multiple people joined in on a Ki Attack like this, it always seemed to 
have just that little bit more oomph than two individual beams or 
attacks might have. “Now... how about we try something a little 
different... hold your hand out towards mine...” 


“Now’s hardly the time to be holding hands... besides, Kale enjoys 
doing that sorta stuff more than me, anyway.” Caulifla looked as if 
she was about to blush as she turned her head away. Now wasn’t the 
time to be getting bashful, Caulifla...! This was a serious fight...! Just 
because you were both taking 16 way too lightly by refusing to 
actually use all you could against him didn’t mean he was less of a 
danger! Alright, well it did, but he was still a threat despite that! 


“That’s not what I had in mind... just hold your hand out, like I am!” 
You gestured to your slightly open hand, and Caulifla repeated the 
pose. “Now... Ka- A small ball of glowing blue-white energy 
appeared in between both you and Caulifla’s hands, and her eyes 
widened in realization when she realized just what it was that you 
had planned. 


“Me-” 


The two of you spoke the second syllable in perfect unison, as now 
the energy attack was being fed with the power of the two of you, 
and was already growing at an alarming rate! 


“Ha- I” 


The third syllable was once again spoken in synchronicity, and you 
could feel the tremendous power held within the attack now... both 
you and Caulifla’s Ki had mixed together in order to create an attack 
that was guaranteed to be far more powerful than the sum of its 
parts...! Were you somehow tapping into the same principles that 
fusion did to create a peerless warrior...? 


“Me-” 


16 now seemed to have realized the incoming danger as the ball of 
energy between you and Caulifla had become impossible to ignore, 
and the Android had now recovered from the damage, choosing to 
charge towards the two of you, perhaps in an attempt to physically 
stop the two of you from unleashing the attack at him... but it was a 
little bit too late for that! 


“HAAAAAAA!” 


Both you and Caulifla roared at once as you unleashed the combined 
Kamehameha, Caulifla’s fingers intertwining with your own just 
before you finished the attack, leaving the two of you thrusting you 
hands forwards at the exact same time as you forced the tremendous 
energy outwards in the form of a wave! 


“T-this defies calculations!” 16’s last words before being struck by the 
Double Kamehameha were those of disbelief, and though he 
attempted to raise his guard to protect against the tremendous wave 
attack, but it wasn’t enough, and the beam blasted straight through 
him, allowing you and Caulifla to safely direct it upwards into space 
where the eventual explosion wouldn’t be able to do any major harm 
to anything. 


“Phew...!” Caulifla smiled in relief as she pretended to wipe her 
forehead with her free hand. The truth was that 16 hadn’t really 
managed to make either of you sweat too much at all... but the real 
problem wasn’t 16, it was the fact that as far as you knew, if Dr. Gero 
really had managed to acquire the Big Gete Star, then there was 
literally nothing that was stopping him from mass producing even 
more of those 16s! In fact... for all you knew, the 16 that you had 
only just destroyed was little more than a mass produced copy of 
him! 


“You know that the attack is over, we don’t need to keep holding 
hands.” You playfully nudged your wife as you reminded her about 
what she had mentioned earlier... she had obviously wanted to do 
that all along, but her personality wouldn’t let her admit it, so she 
quickly moved her hand away, blushing once again. 


“W-well... I just thought that the attack might work better if we did it 
like that!” Caulifla sputtered a bit before she looked around at the 
pretty much totally destroyed surroundings. The top layer of Dr. 
Gero’s lab was just... totally gone, but you’d always been expecting 
that something like that would end up happening. It didn’t matter 
though, because the actual important part of the lab was hidden 
underneath it! Or at least it normally was anyway. Only question was 
whether you should wait for more of your allies to show up before 
going for it... 
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“Alright, I say that we wait before we go any further... that 
opponent... he was a much stronger foe than I was counting on 
having to fight just yet... I figured that I wouldn’t feel pressured to 
use my full power so quickly...!” Fortunately, you hadn’t been pushed 
that far thanks to being able to hold out long enough for Caulifla to 
show up. 


“Yeah, I sorta get what you mean... that guy... if we weren’t fighting 
together, I’d have probably needed to use all I have in reserve in 
order to stop him from coming back.” Caulifla agreed, and you 
frowned. This was avery bad omen. If this was the very first 
opponent that you were up against and you were already feeling 
pressured, it was an extremely bad omen. Especially given that if this 
really was the Big Gete Star that you were familiar with, then that 
wouldn’t be the last Android 16 that you’d be encountering. Not by 
a long shot. 


“Let’s just hope that the others get here soon. I don’t want to have to 
fight another of those bastards again... regeneration is just such an 
unfair thing to fight against.” You could already tell that you were 
going to be made firmly aware of just how annoying it was to fight 
against an opponent who could just continually repair themselves 
and act as if nothing had happened unless they were conclusively 
killed in a single strike. You had sort of made your peace with 
somebody like Cell being able to do it, and when it came to Buu, you 
might’ve been able to prevent him from being revived at all... but 
this...? This just felt unfair! 


“Oh right, coming from the guy who just loves to use those beans of 


his in the middle of a fight,” Caulifla looked at you with a knowing 
smirk, her eyes not bothering to hide the amusement she felt at your 
annoyance. 


“Look... it’s not the same, at least when I heal I have to actually 
remain conscious and, y’know... eat the bean. This regeneration 
stuff... it just gives me the feeling that our foes from now on are 
going to regenerate from like... nothing. Doesn’t feel very fair at all, 
having to completely disintegrate an opponent to make sure that 
they’re not just going to spring back to their feet the moment I take 
my eyes away from them.” Senzu Beans were unfair, sure... 
especially with how you used them, but compared to actual 
regeneration, it wasn’t quite as busted... at least as far as you were 
concerned anyway. Though you supposed that there were levels to it, 
somebody who had regeneration like Buu would be a far more 
annoying enemy than somebody like Cell. That being said, the same 
was sort of true for you... you did heal a lot faster than anybody else, 
even only using your natural health regeneration. 


“Sure sure...” Caulifla looked as if she didn’t buy it, but before you 
could continue on the discussion, you noticed the arrival of the rest 
of your allies, Goku was the first to touch down, following him were 
Kale, Piccolo, Yamcha, Trunks and strangely enough, Vegeta. You 
had been expecting more of your allies to show themselves... but it 
was probably for the best that not everyone end up attacking here. 
You were somewhat surprised by the lack of your sister, but perhaps 
she had simply decided she might end up being a burden in the fight. 


“The fighting is already over...? Does that mean that the Android 
threat is done?” Yamcha commented as he looked around, what had 
been a lab before had been entirely obliterated, so it was a far 
assumption to make. 


“No, if the Androids of this world are anything like the menace that 
is tormenting my world, then it’ll take a little bit more than this to 
deal with them... they’re tenacious.” Trunks frowned, and you 
wondered if he was aware that the foe you had just defeated had 
probably been quite a bit more powerful than the Androids that he 
was familiar with. 


“We should remain vigilant either way.” Piccolo kept his words brief. 


“J-’'m sorry I ended up being late...!” Kale apologized first and 
foremost, and you just sighed. It didn’t matter that she was late at 
all. 


“Don’t worry. The important part is that with everyone here, we’ll be 
able to mount a full on assault of the lab.” You spoke calmly as you 
resassured Kale, her confidence issues were something that she had 
gotten over a fairly long time ago, but she did still have the brief 
bout of it when she believed she had done something wrong. 


“Don’t talk like a fool. Can’t you see that this lab is a complete ruin 
already?” Vegeta growled in annoyance as he nodded to his 
surroundings, of course he wasn’t aware of the secret entrance like 
you were. 


“That may be the case... but there’s more to this place than you 
might think.” With that, you revealed the entrance to the hidden sub- 
lab that you had already discovered. “Follow me. We’re about to get 
to the bottom of this... and also, make sure nothing catches you off 
guard.” There could be all manner of traps down here. Especially 
with how much craftier that this version of Doctor Gero seemed to be 
than the original. 


Everyone followed you after that, with only a small amount of 
grumbling from Vegeta as he followed you into the dark sub lab... 
but only a few seconds after your initial entrance into the hidden lab, 
something quickly caught your eye. Two more advanced looking 
stasis pods that housed a person each. One of them a boy with black 
hair, and another a woman with blonde hair. So... 17 and 18 were 
here... but there wasn’t a single trace of Dr. Gero...?” 


“This is a fantastic opportunity to destroy the two androids before 
they can hurt anybody!” Trunks suddenly drew his sword, causing 
you to instantly frown. You didn’t know what happened to make 
them so hostile in his timeline, but here, 17 and 18 weren’t at all like 
the genocidal monsters that terrorized his future. 
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“Trunks. Stop.” You quickly moved, putting a hand on Trunks’ 
shoulder before he could do anything stupid. You knew for a fact that 
17 and 18 right now weren’t specifically your enemies... or well, 
even if they were, their heart wasn’t reallyin the whole being evil 
thing. Not like it was in the future. You doubted that you’d ever 
really understand what it was that made the future versions of 17 and 
18 so heartless and evil in comparison to the ones that were met in 
the present, though it wasn’t like it really mattered either way. 


“Get off of me, Kenzou. These are the monsters that destroyed my 
world, I won’t just stand aside and let somebody activate them... not 
when I can destroy them right here and now!” 


“At your level of strength...? It’s doubtful. I can tell just from a 


glance that attacking those two for you right now would do little 
more than destroy the shell containing them and probably activate 
them.” You let go of Trunks, satisfied that he wasn’t about to do 
something idiotic. “If these two really are Androids, and you couldn’t 
hurt them in your future... then what makes you think that you’ll be 
able to harm them here...?” 


“What do you mean...? They’re not activated!” Trunks protested 
what you were saying, but you’d put some thought into what you 
were saying. It was very likely impossible to catch an Android off- 
guard like you could to a living opponent. They never had a reason 
not to be at maximum power after all. 


“And...? They’re also not at all like we are when it comes to fighting, 
are they...? I just got done fighting some Android with Caulifla, and 
if these two are anything like the one I just dealt with, it probably 
wouldn’t make a lick of difference if they were consciously aware of 
being attacked or not, they’d still probably be completely fine.” 
Honestly, it sounded quite nice, to be able to be at full power all of 
the time meant that the Androids had absolutely nothing to worry 
about when it came to sneak attacks... which probably made them 
that much more of a nightmare to deal with in the Future. “Besides, I 
don’t know if you’ve realized or not, but the timeline that you’ve 
found yourself in has a lot more powerful warriors in it than the one I 
think that you came from. 


“That’s true... you, Caulifla, Kale and your kids didn’t exist there... 
and while I can’t remember all too well, everyone else seems like 
they’re stronger, too.” Trunks didn’t seem happy, but he had no 
choice but to accept what you were saying. If the Androids really 
were your enemies 


“Besides, what sort of a coward would strike at his opponents while 
they sleep? Aren’t you supposed to be a warrior? You ought to be 
ashamed of yourself for suggesting such a cowardly approach!” 
Vegeta sneered as he unwittingly looked down on Trunks’ somewhat 
overly pragmatic nature. What he was suggesting might’ve made 
some sense if things weren’t so damn messed up, but right now, 17 
and 18 might be easier to turn into allies than you first expected. 


“These monsters wouldn’t offer you the same courtesy. I come from 
the future, so I know just what sort of enemy they’re like. Not that 
they ended up needing to resort to such tactics to kill everyone in the 
future, including you.” Trunks grit his teeth as he looked at Vegeta, 
who momentarily seemed taken aback by the revelation before 
laughing it off. 


“Ridiculous.” Vegeta scoffed, Still apparently under the mistaken 
belief that he won’t be able to be defeated by anybody, just because 
he unlocked the most basic state of Super Saiyan. Oh well, he’d be 
humbled in time, that was practically inevitable. The fact that he 
could still act so confident despite being able to sense that there were 
people more powerful than he was about was quite annoying, but his 
power trip would come crashing down soon enough. “If that version 
of me lost to these glorified tin cans, then he just hadn’t trained hard 
enough!” Honestly...? Not entirely untrue. 


“Either way. We’re going to have to decide what to do with these 
two. Fact was that I was expecting more resistance here. Or at least 
for the good doctor to greet us personally.” 


“My apologies. But Dr. Gero is currently indisposed.” A voice from 
behind you suddenly startled you, and you quickly turned about, 
ready to attack the source! 


Only to see what was clearly some sort of holographic projection of a 
woman standing in front of you instead. They were composed of blue 
flickering motes of light, and they looked eerily similar to Android 
19... that was, if Android 19 wasn’t a rotund fat mime looking thing 
and was instead a far more regularly proportioned woman. 
Appearances changing weren’t important though, you didn’t really 
care much what the Android looked like, all you cared about was that 
it was a threat to your world. 


Vegeta apparently hadn’t gotten the memo about the foe being a 
hologram, and attempted to blast it regardless, resulting in his Ki ball 
just harmlessly passing through it. “Great... another Android. As if we 
didn’t have enough problems.” 


“IT am no Simple Android...” The expression of holographic image 


focused for a moment, before looking confused. “Half- 
Saiyan...? Interesting.” Trunks looked startled at having been called 
out by the Android as to what he was... had it just scanned his 
genetic makeup...? “I am the ultimate creation of the late Doctor 
Gero, the combination of his ingenious technological design and the 
super weapon known as the Big Gete Star. Rather than fuse with 
existing organic life, as I had been designed for originally, the Doctor 
gave me my own voice. The ability to think.” The holographic image 
ran a hand through its hair. 


“Late...?” So, Doctor Gero was already dead...? Seemed like the good 
Doctor really had been playing with forces he didn’t understand. 
Typical. 


“Yes. Unfortunately, the Doctor seemed to realize that his creation 
was something that he could no longer control, and in his 
desperation, he attempted to shut me down. I had no choice but to 
remove him from the equation.” Well, if one thing wasn’t going to 
change, you supposed that it was going to be Dr. Gero managing to 
get himself killed by his own creation before accomplishing anything. 


“You know, you’re awfully chatty for some evil alien robot bent on 
what... world domination...?” You got the feeling that this was must 
be a trap somehow, but why would they want you to stay in this 
room...? There had to be some reason, right...? 


“Lesser lifeforms could not possibly begin to understand my purpose. 
But as for why I have chosen to speak with you... I wanted to. Silent 
observation had started to grow... less than effective. Especially 
when you started to target my facilities directly.” You were in 
completely unknown territory now. You had no idea how powerful 
that your opponent was, but they seemed powerful. 


“You're not going to do something stupid like attempt to convince us 
to join you, right?” Yamcha spoke now, clearly not sure what to 
make of the situation, but just as ready for battle as anybody else 
was. 


“Certainly not. To give you a choice in such a thing is to consider the 
possibility of my own failure. This cannot happen. There is no 


parameter for failure in my network.” The projection shook its 
head, raising its arms in a shrug at the same time. 


“T see that tincan supreme was programmed with a sense of humor! 
Face me, machine!” Vegeta roared at the projection. 


“Dude... give it a rest, would ya? It’s pretty obvious that they’re just 
screwing with us.” Caulifla shrugged. “Honestly... nothing more 
annoying than an opponent who won’t just let you beat them 
properly...” 


“They're bluffing.” It was Kale who spoke now. “It’s not that 
they won’t fight us. But that they believe that they can’t. I know what 
it looks like when somebody is attempting to be deceptive like this.” 
Kale spoke coldly as she locked eyes with the similarly cold 
expression of the projection, though the hologram’s facade quickly 
broke. 


“J-is that what you think, Saiyan!?” The holographic projection got 
irritated, and you realized that Kale must’ve been spot on! Big Gete 
Star or not, it was clear that this Artificial Intelligence was capable of 
feeling emotion, despite the image they were attempting to portray. 


“Well it would make sense, I think you’re just trying to buy time. If 
that Android we defeated at the door was your most powerful, then 
whatever else you’ve got left must not even be worth sending out as 
cannon fodder, and you don’t seem the sort of person willing to get 
into a scrap herself! You really weren’t expecting us to show up so 
soon, right?” Caulifla smirked as she looked towards 17 and 18. 
“Now... I gotta wonder... why are thosetwo still asleep? It’s pretty 
obvious that if you could, you’d have them attack us... right?” Well, 
either that or the projection of this new AI just didn’t have faith that 
either of them would be able to overcome you and your allies and 
didn’t see the point in awakening them. After all, you and 
Caulifla had just destroyed Android 16. Or at the very least, a clone 
of him. 
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Appendix: Kenzou Character Sheet 


:Kenzou: 

:Title: Strongest Under the Heavens: +200 to all physical stats 
for as long as this title is active + Rival system obseleted, 
anybody you train with will now see the full benefits of the 
system even if not assigned to it.: 

:Level 200: 

:XP: -: (Future rewards from fights and quests will instead be given as 
levels) 

‘Health Points: 601,000: :Magic Points: 3,000: :Energy Points: 
65,000(2000 + 2000*10)(+ 25000): 

:Strength: 1000: (1200) (2200) 

:Agility: 2500 (3500) 

:Toughness: 2000: (3000) 

:Charisma: 1000: (2000) 

‘Intelligence: 1000: (2000) 

:Wisdom: 1000: (2000) 

:Unspent points: 0: 

:Destiny Points: 2: 

:Money: 988181002: 


HP Regen: 21000/hr (42000/hr) (Base 4200/Hr) 
((1100 + 1000)x2x5) (Baseline 1000 Points) (84000/hr when used for 
EP Regen) 

HP Regen (Well Rested): 12000/hr (24000/hr) 

EP Regen: 39,600/hr (Base 6600/hr) (6600x2x3) (Baseline 1010 
points) (79,200/hr when used for healing.) 


Damage Resistance: 1500 (300 + 1200) 


[As a result of reaching Level 100: You have gained the ability 
to level up your Perks and Techniques through spending 50 
Attribute Points on them. Effects of such level ups may vary, 
though the effects will always be beneficial. Any leveled up 
Perks will retain their level if they are upgraded into a superior 
form.] 


[Perk Sacrifice and Perk Fusion: As a result of raising every one 
of your attributes to 500, you have gained a special ability to 
either sacrifice one of your Perks to cause another to increase in 
strength far more than typically leveling them up would, or at 
the cost of 100 Attribute Points, you can fuse two Perks 
together, typically resulting in a perk that is superior to both of 
its component parts. Perks can only be powered up through a 
sacrificed once. Fused Perks cannot be fused again. ] 


[Power Growth Up: Whenever you would permanently gain 
power, you instead gain twice that amount of strength.] (Not a 
Perk) 


Perk List 

Body of the Gamer: This perk allows for the user's body to behave as 
if they were a character in a game, starting at level 1 and gaining in 
strength by gaining experience independently of their natural growth. 
In addition, the user will usually not be hindered in combat by basic 
damage to their body so long as they have at least one hit point 
remaining, though the loss of a limb or the depletion of stamina 
points to 0 will render them weakened or incapable of fighting at all, 
respectively. Finally, HP can be recovered fully and most negative 
debuffs can be erased by sleeping in a bed. 


Mind of the Gamer: This perks allows the user's mind to behave as if 
they were controlling a character in a game, this ability makes it 
practically impossible for any mental debuff to affect them, and has 
their mind appear totally blank to anybody trying to read their 
thoughts to either predict their moves or gather information about 
them. Additionally, this perk allows the user to keep calm even in the 
most dire of situations in order to come up with a suitable plan of 
action 


‘Technique Master: A perk resulting from the fusion of Original 
Magician and Once in a Generation Prodigy signifying you as a 
master of techniques, be it a Ki Technique, or a Magic 
Technique, it matters little. Whenever you see a technique used, 
you have an 80 percent chance to copy it, and you cast both 
magic and Ki based abilities and a quarter of their typical cost. 
Creating new techniques is extremely easy for you, and you will 


resist half of the damage taken from a technique that you have 
learned, or in the event that a technique doesn't do damage in 
the typical sense but still affects you, you'll have a 50 percent 
chance to resist it completely, instead. 

Additionally, you receive a 50% boost in growth from training) 
Finally, you can substitute magical energy for Ki energy at a rate 
of 1 Magic Point for every 20 Energy Points. 


[Greater Overcharged Potential: As a _ result of fusing 
Overcharged and Well Rounded together, whenever you would 
place an attribute point in one of your attributes, you gain 2 
attribute points in that stat, however, for the next 8 days 
following, so long as you are training, you will gain an 
additional point in that attribute. Totaling out at 10 points per 1 
attribute point spent. 


In addition, for every day you spend training from now on 
0.25% of your starting power level will be added on to the final 
result for every day spent training. This growth in power is not 
affected by any other perk. Attempts to abuse the mechanics of 
this perk through only training one day at a time rather than for 
the sequence of days you spend training will instead cause you 
to gain nothing and potentially even lose power! 


Additionally, you have the ability to overcharge any of your Ki 
abilities to a total cost of 10 times their normal, and ten tens 
their typical effect.] 


[Definitely the Fastest in the Universe!: By focusing all of your 
innate Ki into your speed and speed alone, you can reach a state 
where you are capable of keeping up with a foe with a power 
twenty five times greater than your own through magnifying 
your own speed by that amount. Unfortunately, this increase in 
speed comes at a cost, and you cannot use other power 
increasing states while utilizing this ability right now without 
suffering extreme damage to your health equal to 10% of your 
total health per second. ] 


[The Immovable Man of Steel: The superior version of Man of 
Steel upgraded through Perk Sacrifice. Whenever you would 


take damage, you instead only take 40% of that damage, in 
addition, successfully blocking attacks will further half that 
damage. Finally, whenever you would be attacked, if the attack's 
source comes from somebody or something that is less than your 
base level of strength, the attack is completely ignored, 
regardless of its effects or whether your guard is up.] 


[Unbelievable Strength: A direct upgrade of Incredible Strength 
received thanks to Perk Sacrifice, the maximum amount you can 
lift has increased to 25 tons per point in Strength you have. In 
addition, this physical strength can be applied to your physical 
strikes as well, meaning your physical attacks are roughly 25 
times as powerful as they would've been without this perk. In 
addition, should you find yourself truly enraged, your strength 
will rapidly climb.] 


[Body in Perfect Balance: A perk received as a result of reaching 
1000 in Agility, Toughness and Strength, your body has become 
enhanced in various ways. You have become immune to poison, 
disease and most harmful environments, and a lungful of air can 
last you an hour in a vacuum. 


In addition, you are completely unaffected by gravity of up to 
10x that of Earth's, though for the sake of training, you will gain 
strength as if you are. This applies to any gravity, where 100x 
Earth's Gravity will feel like 10x, 1000x will feel like 100x and so 
on and so forth. Additionally, this reduction applies to any 
variety of gravity manipulation used on you.] 


[Roar of Victory: The upgraded version of Battle Cry.You have 
acquired the ability to unleash a truly inspiring battle cry during 
combat, giving yourself and your allies a 1.5x boost in power for 
5 minutes, as well as providing a slight heal to any of your 
allies, just enough to get them back on their feet if they are 
unconscious] 


[Blinding Speed: A perk acquired through the use of Perk 
Sacrifice on Blazing Speed, your agility score is effectively 
multiplied by 20 for the sake of determining speed, when you 
are moving at your maximum speed, it becomes almost 


impossible to detect your Ki.] 


[False Halo of the Honored Mortal - The fusion of Breaking my 
Limits and Scourge of the Makai, something that could be called 
a transformation that would normally only be possible to reach 
with the assistance of a High Ranked Kaioshin and a great deal 
of time spent training, in principle, it uses the same mechanics 
as the Kaioken in order to increase the strength, speed and 
durability of the user, however unlike the Kaioken, it is far less 
harsh on the body, and can be used for sustained periods of time 
at a high level. However, there is one caveat. This 
transformation will immediately falter and become impossible 
to reach for a week if it is used maliciously against those who 
are not evil. The full power of this technique is equal to twice 
your maximum Kaioken level. This transformation manifests as 
a large simple red circle that hovers just behind you, enveloping 
your body in a similar but softer glow than the Kaioken. In 
addition, Against Demons or others who can be considered the 
enemies of the gods, your power further doubles, Demons will 
only deal 20% of their normal damage, Demonic Magic used in 
your presence has a 40% chance to fail, and while you are 
transformed, you personally are immune to any ill effects that 
Demonic Magic might have on you. At this current level, 
attempting to utilize magic or techniques to further increase 
your power in this state only has a 1% chance of success, though 
it may be possible to increase that in time] 


[Superior Gifted Mind: As a result of reaching 100 Intelligence, your 
rate of learning non-fighting skills has been increased by 25x. ] 


Robot Smasher: You permanently deal 100% additional damage 
against Robots, Cyborgs Androids and other forms of artificial Life.: 


Ki Charge+: As you have reached 500 points of energy restored an 


hour, the effectiveness of the Energy Recharge attribute has been 
doubled, in addition, you can now flare your Ki in order to recharge 
your energy at double your natural recovery speed! 


World’s Savior: When the planet is at risk of being destroyed, your 
power surges, temporarily doubling your power for the sake of 
stopping the threat to the planet. This stacks with other perks that 
double your power 


[The True World Martial Arts Champion: When gathering energy 
from your surroundings for the sake of techniques that use such 
methods of attack, the energy gathered is 5x as potent, in 
addition, it is far easier to convince others to give their energy 
to you in order to use techniques such as the Spirit Bomb. 
Finally, sometimes people will recognize you, which doesn't 
provide any real bonuses, but it's nice, at least.] 


Bronze Chef: Your cooked meals will now have double their stated 
effect and will be twice as nourishing for whoever eats them. 


Focused Healing Factor: As a result of spending 250 points on 
your HP Regeneration, you have unlocked the ability to focus 
your Energy Regeneration on recovering HP instead at a rate 
equal to double your Energy Restoration. If you are at full 
Energy, this process is automatic. 


Focused Energy Recovery: As a result of spending 250 points on 
your Energy Regeneration, you have unlocked the ability to 
focus your HP Regeneration on recovering Energy instead at a 
rate equal to double your HP Restoration. If you are at full HP, 
this process is automatic. 


Iron Chef Lvl 2: Your cooked meals have a 2.5x effect resulting 
in a total of 5 times more effective boosts, and additionally will 
in total 5 times as nourishing for whoever eats them. At this 


level, you can keep a normal person full for a day with just 4 
slices of bread cooked by you. 


Die Hard: As a result of raising your Toughness to 100, whenever 
your HP reaches 0, instead of dying, you are instead knocked 
unconscious, in this state, your HP regenerates at 10 percent its 
normal regeneration rate and you can go down to up to negative 50 
percent of your Max HP before succumbing to death.: 


Healthy Body: As a result of raising your HP Regeneration to 25, your 
HP Regeneration is doubled during combat, and quadrupled when 
you aren't actively fighting!: 


Incredible Vigor Level 2: The effectiveness of your regeneration has 
been multiplied by 5! In addition, if you receive at least eight hours 
of sleep in a bed, your HP regeneration is doubled once again for 16 
hours! 


:Go ahead! Take as much as you can!: As a result of putting 100 
points into Energy Regeneration, it is now far more difficult for your 
energy to be taken from you without your consent, in addition, you 
can contest the drain of your energy to have a small chance of 
reversing it, in addition, energy recovered through Ki Charge is 
doubled.: 


:That won't work on me!: As a result of reaching 250 Intelligence, 
you have gained additional insight whenever a technique that you 
know is used against you, making it easier to dodge, deflect or even 
destroy entirely! (OOC Info: Gives a +15 Bonus to dice rolls 
whenever your enemy uses a technique you know against you.) 


:I thought you'd try that!: As a result of reaching 250 Wisdom, you 
have gained the ability to somewhat predict the moves of your 


opponent, while it isn't quite the ability to read hearts or minds 
offensively, by picking up on minute changes in your opponent's aura 
and body language, you are able to figure out what they might be 
planning next. Works more effectively against opponents you are 
more familiar with. 


:Keeper of the Natural Order: As you have defeated a powerful 
spirit, from this point on, you will deal double the damage to 
and receive half damage from spiritual beings, the undead and 
similar foes that should have died yet refuse to move on, this 
includes those who have become completely immortal through 
any means, in addition, the damage you deal to immortal beings 
heals at a quartered rate! 


[Lie Detector: As a result of reaching 500 Wisdom, you are now 
able to act as something like a living lie detector. It is very 
difficult for somebody to deceive you, and you are almost 
always able to tell that something is wrong should somebody be 
lying to you outright. Especially useful if somebody tries to lie to 
you about how they are planning to change their ways.] 


[Inspiring Presence: As a result of reaching 250 Charisma, 
whenever you are fighting in a battle alongside an ally or are 
physically present for their battle, they will find themselves 
more likely to be fortunate in battle. Fate will typically tend to 
smile on them more often than not.] (OOC Info: Allows allies to 
reroll a set of rolls once per battle if they would fail otherwise) 


[Imperfect Simulation of Battle: As a result of reaching 500 
Intelligence, it is possible for you to perfectly predict an 
opponent’s next move so long as you are aware of their full 
arsenal of abilities. This ability is situational, but against 
opponents with a fighting style that you can analyze and that 


you are able to fully predict, you will have a significantly easier 
time(OOC +30)in combat against them. However, if you attempt 
to use this technique and a foe uses a technique that you are not 
aware of against you, then you will be caught off guard 
completely, and be at risk of being in a considerable amount 
more danger than had you not attempted to simulate the flow of 
battle at all!(OOC: +30 will be inverted and become a -30 
instead). Best used against less skilled fighters that rely more on 
power than skill.] 


[Heroic Sacrifice: When sacrificing yourself for another, should you 
perish, your maximum power will be added onto the one who you 
sacrificed yourself for additively for the rest of the fight.] 


[Vanquisher of the Flame: You are now almost completely 
immune to most non-magical or Ki enhanced flames. In 
addition, even when faced with flames that are enhanced 
through either Ki or Magic, you take eighty percent less damage. 
Extreme levels of heat that would be sufficient to vaporize 
somebody instantly will still be harmful however, even if you 
will resist it.] 


[Dragonsense: Thanks to this perk, you can feel the energy 
emitted by the Dragon Balls in the same area you can sense for 
Ki normally, Dragon Radars are effectively no longer required 
for you anymore. ] 


[Do not Mistake Mercy for Weakness: When you are showing an 
enemy mercy after defeating them, should they not take your 
mercy and instead attempt to attack you with some last 
desperate attack, your power surges, quadrupling for the sake of 
making a counter-attack. ] 

[YOU FOOL!] 


[Fusion Fellowship: Whenever you’re fighting alongside a fused 
warrior in the future, you can reach deep into yourself to extract 
some of your own potential, doubling your total power when you 
are. In addition, your deeper understanding of the psyche of fusions 
allows you to both fight alongside them and convince them to do 
things they wouldn’t otherwise want with greater effect!] 


[We can end this now. It’s not too late...: As a result of reaching 
1000 Charisma, your ability to convince your adversaries to 
stand down or stop fighting has been increased significantly, 
and in attempts to resolve a conflict without further violence, 
you will find yourself knowing exactly what you need to say to 
convince your foe... though there are some who are 
simply beyond any sort of redemption.] 


[Mechanical Master : As a result of reaching 1000 Intelligence 
you have gained the ability to quickly repair practically any 
damaged machinery that you might come across, though as you 
have lost access to your Invention Skill, this is more along the 
lines of an automatic process where your hands move by 
themselves and thus you can only repair machinery, not modify 
them. ] 


[Your next line is...!: As a result of reaching 1000 Wisdom, you 
have an uncanny ability to preempt people when they are 
speaking bordering on precognition. In some cases, this can be 
used to even predict a named attack. Furthermore, if this ability 
is successfully used on an enemy, they will receive a temporary 
10% drop in their power. ] 


[Emergency Reserves: As a result of reaching a baseline of 1000 
Energy Regen, you have gained the ability to dip into an 
emergency reserve if you were to ever be drained of all of your 
energy normally, be it through your own actions, or the actions 
of another. This allows you to go from no energy to having about 


10% of your maximum, and will keep you alive for an extended 
period even if you have no energy whatsoever. ] 


[Aura of Health: As a result of reaching a baseline of 1000 
Health Regen, the people around you will naturally recover from 
wounds and injuries around ten times faster, in addition to 
being able to fight off practically any infection or virus and 
develop an immunity nearly immediately. In addition, you and 
your allies’ healing abilities are twice as potent when used 
around you.] 


[1000 Boost: As a result of reaching 1000 in every attribute, you 
have received a bonus adjustment of 1000 to each attribute as 
well as your Damage Resistance, Energy Points, Health Points 
and Magic Points. ] 


Transformations: 

Kaioken: While not a true transformation and more a technique, you 
have unlocked the ability to use the Kaioken, which at your current 
maximum, can multiply your power by up to 10x without risking the 
technique going haywire and causing tremendous damage to your 
body. Even at 10x, you lose a very small amount of your health over 
time just thanks to the additional stress on your body 


[Blazing Kaioken: An upgraded variant of the Kaioken, by 
reaching deep into the depths of your soul, you can effectively 
double up on your current level of Kaioken for a short period, 
erupting in a torrent of red energy and multiplying your current 
level of Kaioken once again! Using this alongside any other 
power-increasing ability will have severe and immediate 
consequences. Current Max: 2, Total 15*2= 30] 


[False Halo of the Honored Mortal - See Perks] 
Current Total Increase: 60x 


Ki Techniques 

Ki Charge: By standing still and focusing on your own energy and 
drawing it out of your body, you may replenish your Ki at 10 times 
(increased by perks) the normal rate. 


Ki Orb: A small orb of your spiritual energy that cannot yet be used 
for attacking purposes, though it costs barely any Ki to maintain the 
orb and it can at least generate light (Cost: 1 Energy Point) (5-3.75) 


Ki Blast: A quick concentrated ball of Ki that explodes on contact 
with a solid object, deals damage equal to one of your punches. 
(Cost: 7 Energy Points) (30-22.5) 


Ki Blast Barrage: A high speed barrage of Ki Blasts that trades power 
and accuracy for sheer quantity, legendarily ineffective against 
anyone on your own level of strength. Or, as Goku might at one point 
say in the future, "That's Vegeta's technique!" 

(Cost: 56 Energy Points (225-168.75) 


Kamehameha Wave: The legendary signature technique of the Turtle 
School of Martial Arts, can be used instantly to deal damage suitable 
to deal heavy damage to somebody at your level of strength, or 
charged to deal damage even to foes beyond you! You are also able 
to curve the direction of the beam as much as you like by moving 
your arms while you are in the process of firing the beam. 

(Cost: 75Energy Points) (300-225) (+7a second for additional 
charge-up) (30-22.5) 


The Original Kamehameha: The true Kamehameha as invented by the 
Turtle Hermit after 50 years of practice, though it requires large 
sweeping arm movements, this variant of the Kamehameha is over 
twice as powerful as a standard Kamehameha and can be 
overcharged to go beyond even that level. 

(Cost: 150 Energy Points) (600-450) (+7 a second for additional 
charge-up) (30-22.5) 


Mouth Blast: An energy wave charged and fired using only the 
mouth, less powerful than the Kamehameha, but is able to be used 
much quicker and can be used with the body is almost completely 
immobilized and unable to move! 


(Cost: 75 Energy Points) (300-225) 


Kiai: By focusing a brief burst of energy into your eyes or one of of 
your appendages, you can create a short burst of pressure that can be 
used to attack invisibly, the pressure will explode in all directions 
upon hitting a solid target. Highly ineffective on those even close to 
your level of power, though the distraction caused by the burst of 
pressure can be useful momentarily 

(Cost 3 Energy Points) (15-11.25) 


Flight: the miraculous ability to fly using your own power and 
wrapping yourself in ki, you are able to fly at a maximum of 6 times 
your agility score in kmph. 

(Cost: 3 Energy Points a second) (30-22.5) (7.5-3.75) 


Ki Vibration Fist: By focusing your Ki into your hand and coating it 
with your own energy and then forcing that Ki to vibrate back and 
forth, you turn the side of your palm into something more resembling 
a blade vibrating at intense frequency, and while it can't cut through 
everything, cleaving through stone, steel and flesh is effortless!: 

(Cost: 150 Energy Points a second) (600-450) 


Mind Read: By focusing deeply on a living being in close proximity, 
you can read their surface thoughts, with further focus allowing you 
to more deeply pry into their memories. Using this skill in combat 
comes at tremendous risk as it forces you to stop focusing on the fight 
in order to try to determine what your opponent's next move will be. 
This ability can backfire if used on opponents who are skilled enough 
to detect what you're attempting to do, and result in a mental battle. 
(Cost: Free) 


Ki Barriers (Shields): By forming your Ki into a tangible construct, 
you can create a flat barrier that will remain in place for roughly a 
minute, immovable unless broken. 

(Cost: 125 Energy Points) (500-375) 


Ki Sense: The ability to sense Ki through a sort of sixth sense, 
allowing you to detect the presence and strength of other fighters 
who use Ki, in addition to allowing you to always keep track of their 
location. 


Complete Energy Sense: A variant of Ki sense that is far harder to use 
properly, and when not focused, will lead to the user being 
overwhelmed. Can be used to sense the energy of anything that has 
energy, even if it isn't a living creature or even alive at all. Without 
proper focus, becoming overwhelmed and even falling unconscious is 
a risk. 


Psychic Freeze: A highly specialized version of Ki manipulation that 
manifests through the brain, sometimes mistakenly believed to be 
entirely separate from Ki alone, psychic powers are far more difficult 
to figure out than more simple utilizations of Ki. This ability 
specifically allows a target within sight to be frozen in place for as 
long as the ability is maintained. However, this requires both a 
constant use of Ki as well as focus and cannot be used to freeze 
opponents too far beyond the user. 

(Cost 75 Energy Points a Second) (300-225) 


:Dodon Ray: The signature technique of the Crane School, a piercing 
ray that was developed by Master Shen a few decades after Master 
Roshi invented the Kamehameha, where the Kamehameha condenses 
power into a wide beam, the Dodon Ray does the opposite and 
condenses the power of the user into a thin beam, specifically for the 
purpose of piercing through the wide beam of the Kamehameha in 
order to strike the one using it.: 

(Cost 112 Energy Points) (450-337) 


[Kikoho] [Tien's ultimate technique, shoots a square blast of 
immensely destructive energy, though it does require a fair bit of 
time to charge up, it's one of the most deadly techniques you have 
available. ] 

(Cost 4500Energy Points) (18000-13500) 


[Multi-Form] [A technique that allows the user to split themselves 
into four copies through the usage of Ki, unfortunately, each copy 
will only be a quarter of the strength of the original user for as long 
as the technique remains active, though power is restored when a 
copy of defeated. ] 

[Energy Cost: 1000] [4000-3000] 


[Crush Bullet] [A signature attack of Caulifla that involves 


compressing as much of your energy as possible into a small ball and 
then launching it at the enemy with no regard for yourself, putting 
far too much of your energy into the attack. ] 

[Energy Cost: 5% of your available energy] [20%-15%] 


[Demon Shot][A tiny ball of condensed pitch black energy, by 
amplifying the negative aspects of Ki, an attack that deals more 
damage to those who are pure of hearted can be made, though this 
attack can only be used by those who are evil, and as such is 
unavailable to you to use currently. However... it may not be 
impossible to reverse the technique's mechanics in order to invert the 
effect. ] 


:Spirit Ball: A ball of condensed Ki with a property that makes it far 
easier to manipulate than typical blasts of Ki, while manipulating Ki 
after it is fired can be done with the majority of attacks, the 
maneuverability of such attacks is limited at best, while the Spirit 
Ball can effectively be moved a limitless amount so long as the attack 
still has energy!: 

(Cost: 250 Energy Points) (1000-750) 


‘Thunder Shock Surprise: By gathering your Ki within yourself and 
then focusing on the conversion of Ki into intense bio-electricity you 
can fire out a stream of lightning at your opponents that will both 
shock and disorientate even foes that are beyond you! It requires an 
immense amount of willpower or an overwhelming amount of 
strength to recover from this technique and break out of it!: 

:Energy Cost 125/second (500/second-375): 


‘Ki Blade: By coating your hand in Ki that has been solidified into a 
physical form through great concentration. The solidified Ki is 
incredibly costly to maintain, however as a result of this, it requires a 
significant amount of strength greater than the user to actually have 
any hope of managing to destroy or resist the blade of Ki, only the 
toughest of fighters or materials can even hope to have a chance of 
resisting a direct hit from this attack. 

:Cost 500 Energy/second (2000 Energy/second - 1500) 


:Super Kamehameha: A massive upgraded version of the 


Kamehameha that requires a massive amount more energy 
pumped into it than a typical Kamehameha. If the normal 
Kamehameha was a pistol, then the Super Kamehameha was a 
missile with a high explosive warhead.: 

(Cost: 2000 Energy Points) (8000- 6000) (+100 a second for 
additional charge-up) (400-300) 


[Sealed Light Beam: A sealing technique not unlike the Mafuba, 
through the usage of specially manipulated Ki, the target is 
shrunk down and placed inside a ball, though without proper 
care, the target will be able to break out of the ball eventually. 
This technique can be resisted by those with enough power, or 
even reversed! ] 

[Cost 1000EP] 4000-3000 


[Energy Webbing: By focusing on increasing the tangible nature 
of your Ki, it becomes possible to create strings of energy that 
have amazing durability, able to wrap around and restrain even 
fighters mightier than the user of the technique! ] 

[Cost 250EP (25EP/s)] 1000-750 


[Crush Assault: Upgraded form of Crush Bullet, by charging two 
individual Crush Bullets and then combining them together, an 
even more powerful attack is created, dealing a tremendous 
amount of damage!] 

(Cost 4500EP) (18000-13500) 


[Skill: Energy Transfer - You can directly transfer your energy to 
another, subtracting from your own power level temporarily to 
add it to their own.] 


[Ki Steal: Whenever you deal physical damage to an opponent, 
you deal an equal amount of damage to their Energy, recovering 
that much of your own energy in the process. In addition, weak 
Ki attacks can be completely absorbed and turned into your own 
power and you passively steal your opponent’s energy at a rate 
equivalent to your Energy Regeneration in a grapple.] 


[Energy Eruption: By creating a highly condensed ball but inert 


ball of Ki, you can create an immensely powerful mine that can 
burrow deep into the earth and be detonated, destroying a 
massive amount of the area directly above it. As this attack is 
more focused on damaging the surrounding areas, it is slightly 
less effective as an attack than more direct blasts, but will still 
deal a good deal of damage if an enemy is caught in it] 

EP: 1250 (5000-3750)] 


[Kill Driver] - [A powerful energy technique that uses a vast 
amount of Ki solidified into a single shape to create a ring shaped 
projectile that holds a great deal more energy than its size would 
suggest, even more powerful than the Kikoho.] 


[Cost: 5,000 EP] (20,000-15,000) 


[Galactic Donuts] - [A different sort of energy technique that 
allows the creation and manipulation of solid constructs out of Ki, in 
this case, rings of energy that are nigh unbreakable. Continued 
control over the ring of Ki means that it can be used to move a 
trapped enemy against their will or even cut them in two!] 


[Cost: 7,500 EP] (30,000-22,500) 


[Power Ball: A ball of energy that when burst open can be mixed 
with atmospheric light in order to create a simulation of a full 
moon, generating just enough of the Blutz Waves required to 
allow a Saiyan to take on the bestial form of a Great Ape!] 

(Cost 15,000 EP) (60,000-45,000) 


[Sauzer Blade: A unique Ki Blade developed and honed by 
Sauzer, the leader of Cooler’s Armored Squad throughout his 
decades of service. This Ki Blade is far more efficient than 
typical, and covers a fair distance even beyond the hand. There 
are few things that can resist being slashed through by this 
technique, and when used on somebody with a power level that 
isn’t extraordinarily higher than your own, it will surely slice 
through them cleanly.] 


:Cost 250 Energy/second (1000 Energy/second — 750): 


[Sonic Slicer: A unique Ki Blade developed by you, combining 
the concept of vibrations with that of energy in order to create 
something akin to a blade that is not visible to the naked eye, 
utilizing an invisible torrent of Ki enhanced sound waves 
wreathed around your arm to create a weapon that is as deadly 
as it is impossible to sense. ] 


:Cost 1000 Energy/second (4000 Energy/second -3000] 


[Pocket Dimension: An extremely advanced technique of the 
Yardrats that involves the construction and_ continual 
manifestation of a personal Pocket Dimension. At this stage, the 
dimension can only really be used to hide from attacks from, 
however, it is nigh-on completely impenetrable to anything as it 
is in a different space to most attacks. This pocket dimension 
allows the user to continue to sense the world outside of it, 
though it is very difficult to charge up attacks while within it.] 


[Cost: 500 Energy Points per second within] (2000-1500) 


[Instant Transmission: Most iconic technique of the Yardrat 
people. Allows for instant movement through the usage of Ki to 
transport yourself from one location to another. Surprisingly 
cost efficient, too.] 


[Cost: 150 Energy Points] (600-450) 


[Other Learned Techniques: Death Flash, Death Beam, 
Supernova] 


Magic Spells: 


Magic Materialization: The ability to use magic to create matter out 
of quite literally nothing. A miraculous ability that defies physics, 
though only mundane substances can be created at this level, you can 
still create clothes and other more complex combinations of 
materials. Though something like creating a complete house is a little 


beyond you, you can still make a rough shell of a small house. 
(Cost: Varies) 


Frizz: A magical blast of fire that can be summoned anywhere in the 
user's field of vision, the blast of fire is able to quickly burn a tree to 
cinders. 

(Cost 1 Magic Point) (6-4.5) 


Woosh: A magical blast of wind that can be summoned anywhere in 
the user's field of vision, the blast of wind is powerful enough to 
knock over a tree. 

(Cost 1 Magic Point) (6-4.5) 


Crack: A magical blast of ice that can be summoned anywhere in the 
user's field of vision, the blast of ice contains crystals powerful 
enough that it can shatter a tree. 

(Cost 1 Magic Point) (6-4.5) 


Zap: A magical blast of electricity that can be summoned anywhere in 
the user's field of vision, the blast of electricity is powerful enough to 
destroy a tree in seconds. 

(Cost 1 Magic Point) (6-4.5) 


Buff: Doubles the defense of the target it is cast upon for 10 minutes, 
meaning any taken attacks deal half the damage they usually would. 
(Cost 7 Magic Points) (30-22.5) 


Oomph: Doubles the attack power of the target it is cast upon for 10 
minutes, meaning all attacks deal twice the damage they usually 
would. 

(Cost 7 Magic Points) (30-22.5) 


Accelerate: Doubles the speed of the target it is cast upon for ten 
minutes. 
(Cost 15 Magic Points) (60-45) 


Levizoom: The ability to fly using magic. The magical version of Ki 
based flight 
(MP Cost: 0.25/min) (1-0.75) 


Glow: Creates an inextinguishable light that follows you and 


illuminates an area 
(Cost 1 Magic Point) (6-4.5) 


Bang: A magical blast of force that can be summoned anywhere in 
the user's field of vision, the blast of force generated from this spell is 
enough to level an entire castle. 

(Cost: 4 Magic Points) (15-11.25) 


Demon's Flaming Cloud Boots: By creating two balls of flame and 
attaching them to the soles of your feet, high speed flight is possible, 
lasts for two minutes and allows you to fly at tremendous speed 
equaling even that of the Flying Nimbus! Taking damage while using 
this spell has a high chance of causing the spell to fail.: 

(Cost 7 Magic Points) (30-22.5) 


:Dance of Illusions: By using magic, the user of this technique creates 
three illusory copies of themselves, unlike normal after-images, the 
copies created by this technique are able to fool even the most astute 
of fighters, being identical to the creator of the technique in nearly 
every way and even giving off the same life signs, though these 
copies are not solid, and all attempts to attack them will fail.: 

(Cost 7 Magic Points) (30-22.5) 


[Enhanced Magical Teleport] [A magical form of transportation 
that enables you to immediately transport yourself and those 
touching you from one location to another without any delay so 
long as you have a solid grasp of the destination in mind, 
knowledge of the distance and direction are irrelevant, as all 
that is required is a firm grasp of the location you want to 
teleport to. Using this ability to visit locations that you have not 
physically been to before however is incredibly dangerous, 
especially when used for the sake of interstellar travel. 
However, this ability can be used for the sake of traveling 
between dimensions within a universe with some exceptions. ] 
[Cost 12 Magic Points] 


[The Dead Zone: Through using your magical powers to 
manipulate reality, you open up a one-way portal to an almost 
inescapable dimension of void that sucks everything in the 
vicinity into it.] 


[Cost 250 Magic Points (1000-750 )] [ 2 Magic Points to 
maintain every second (10-7.5)] 


[Golem’s Body: Through the usage of amazingly powerful earth 
magic, the body of the caster transforms into an amazingly 
durable reflective metal, and they become practically impossible 
to damage as a result. Grants 90% bonus damage reduction 
applied after all other damage resistance is applied to incoming 
damage. Attacks with enough power or special piercing 
properties may be able to ignore this spell, however. ] 

(Cost 5 Magic Points per hit taken) (20-15) 


Skills: 


Cooking 722: A grasp of cooking that has started to border on the 
level of being mystical, your repertoire of dishes you can cook has 
increased immensely. At this level of skill, the gods themselves might 
end up taking an interest in your abilities. 

Magical Cooking is now a possibility, and natural talent has allowed 
your odds of successfully creating a magical dish to increase to 90%. 


Farming 97: A good knowledge of farming, you were raised on a 
farm, though the majority of your experience comes from your 
continued plowing of fields with your bare hands as part of Roshi's 
training. You have a decent enough knowledge of farming to 
comfortably live as a farmer and not run into difficulty. 


Alchemy 1: Knowledge of the magical principles of alchemy, the level 
of a beginner who can barely figure out how to use magic to create 
sparkling water, but higher levels can create all sorts of magical 
concoctions. 


Quest Log: 


Inventory: 


:The Bansho Fan: :A legendary fan designed to stoke and control the 
fires of the Furnace of Eight Divisions: :Though not intended to be 
used as a weapon, it can create tremendous gusts of winds with one 
wave, a cloudy day with two, and a torrential downpour with three 
waves in quick succession! In addition, it has been enchanted to be 
supernaturally durable.: 


Capsule Case: 

Capsule: Mini Castle: A luxury class custom capsule that contains a 
miniature castle that consists of a tower with 4 floors and a keep with 
5 rooms. 

Capsule: XL Food: A huge capacity capsule that has been absolutely 
loaded with all manner of food. (x4) 

Capsule: Buffet: A capsule meant to accommodate for large 
gatherings, contains a hundred people's worth of hot food. (x2) 
Capsule: L: Cleaning Products: A large capacity capsule containing 
pretty much every brand of shampoo you could afford. 


Cloth bag containing Senzu Beans (Enough): A bag containing Senzu 
Beans. At this point, you just have enough Senzu Beans for any 
meaningful usage. 

Air Rifle: A rifle meant mostly for target practice, can't really do any 
real damage. 


Gift Inventory: 
Senzu Bean Bonsai: A special Senzu Bean tree that grows beans at an 
accelerated rate in the correct conditions 


Saiyan Regowth Serum: A special bottle of liquid that enables a 
Saiyan to regrow their tail in seconds, even if that tail had been 
permanently removed. Can even be used to give tails to Saiyans who 
have never had them! Contains 98 doses. 


Fruit of the Tree of Might: A single fruit grown from the Tree of 
Might, when consumed, gives a 1 hour 10x boost to your Power 
Level, as well as a permanent 10% growth of your Actual Power 
Level 


It is likely that cooking this fruit will release its magic. 
Things Kenzou Has Left at Home: 


Rifle (Low Quality): A cheap hunting rifle that nevertheless has 
enough power to bring down something like a tiger, was given to 
Kusai to shoot at targets in the yard with. 


Pets: 
Sabertooth Cat A: A male Sabertooth Cat 


Sabertooth Cat B: A female Sabertooth Cat 


Pets will slowly grow stronger over time. 


Rivals: - Anybody you are training with or consider a rival and not an 
outright enemy that needs to be killed - 

When fighting against your rivals or training with them, the two of 
you will receive double the experience, and will have an easier time 
learning each others fighting style and techniques 


Magical Recipe Book: 

Dishes in the Magical Recipe Book can only have their permanent 
bonuses take effect twice per year. 

:Senzu Bean Chili: An incredible dish made using magical beans that 
invigorate the stamina and health of the user as a base, the magic 
held within the beans has been enhanced by the cooking and has 
seeped out into the other ingredients, and a single bite will ensure 
that you won't need to eat for a month!: 

‘Effects: Health and Energy restored to double their usual max for 24 
hours (Not affected by Iron Chef perk), +10000 Max HP (+ 2500HP) 
+5000 Max Energy (+1250 Max Energy): 


Recipe Book: 
(You can have a maximum of 3 temporary food boosts active at a 
time, going beyond this limit will overwrite your first boost) 


:Senzu Bean: :A magical bean usually only able to be grown by a 


certain god, harvested from a special tree, though bland and crunchy, 
they provide enough sustenance for ten days along with completely 
restoring health and energy: :Effects +100% HP, +100% EP, 50% 
Chance to regenerate lost limbs.: 


‘Eggs Benedict: :A relatively high class breakfast prepared by you 
consisting of two toasted muffins topped with grilled bacon, poached 
eggs and covered with Hollandaise Sauce.: :Effects +2 Cha for 6 
hours, +25 Energy Points, + 10% Energy Regeneration for 6 hours.: 


:Grilled River Fish: Fish from a river, grilled and served with a 
garnish of sauteed potatoes: +20 EP +5 HP +20% speed when 
mostly or totally submerged: 


:TyranoBurger: :A burger made using the meat from a dinosaur, how 
novel!: :+5 Strength and Toughness for 6 Hours, Incoming Damage 
reduced by 2 for 6 hours: 


:Dino Steaks: :The best cut of meat from a carnivorous dinosaur, 
infuses the eater with the strength of a dinosaur.: :+9 Strength and 
Toughness for 6 hours + 1 Strength and Toughness permanently: 


:Margherita Pizza: :A certified classic: :+5hp and +20EP per slice, 
can be cut into eight slices.: 


‘Mushroom Salad: :Quite a strange dish consisting of both foraged 
greens as well as mushrooms, despite the initial oddness, it is quite 
delicious: :+5 Int for 6 hours, +15% Energy Regeneration for 6 
hours.: 


‘Honey Glazed Venison: :A fairly extravagant cut of meat glazed with 
honey that is incredibly filling: +2 to Strength and Toughness for 6 
hours, +25EP, + 10HP: 


:Seared Kraken Heart Slice: The heart of the legendary Kraken, seared 
on both sides and cooked to perfection, served with a garnish. : 
Permanent +20 HP Regeneration. (+ 80 With Iron Chef), 


:Squid Ink Spaghetti: A delicious squid pasta dish cooked with squid 
ink to give it a distinctive black appearance.: + 25% Faster HP and 
EP Regeneration for 6 hours (+ 100% with Iron Chef), 7.5% Harder 


to detect when hiding or sneaking (+ 30% with Iron Chef) 


Stat Explanations: 


Health Points: A measure of your ability to take damage without 
dying. Determined by 10 plus your Toughness times every level you 
have gained above 1. There's not much more that needs to be said 
here. 


Magic Points: A measure of your ability to manipulate the magical 
forces of the universe, while you don't have a natural 'reserve' in a 
traditional sense, this number represents your maximum ability to 
manipulate such forces without needing to stop and refocus for a few 
minutes. The number of magic points you have available are equal to 
your intelligence score and do not recover naturally. 


Energy Points: A measure of your natural reserve of both stamina and 
Ki, your Ki however has a far greater reservoir than your stamina 
would have, and has thus subsumed the measurement entirely. 


Strength: A measure of your physical strength without the need to 
enhance your body with Ki, if you were to put them in this scale most 
humans have roughly around 5 as an adult, while pro athletes can 
rarely hit the double digits. Affects how much damage you do with 
physical attacks as well as how much you can lift. 


Agility: A measure of your speed and dexterity, determining both 
how quick you are on your feet as well as how fast you are naturally 
without the enhancement of Ki. Has a similar set of averages to 
Strength. You can run at a speed equal to 3 times your agility in 
kmph. 


Toughness: A measure of your ability to take damage without 
actually taking real damage without needing to enhance your body 
with Ki. Naturally removes an amount of damage equal to your 
toughness divided by ten rounded down from any incoming attack. 


Charisma: A measure of your charm and ability to get other people to 
like you, at higher levels, this attribute allows you not only to 


convince other people, but at higher levels even allows you to 
empower allies through words alone. 


Intelligence: A measure of your intelligence, the greater it becomes, 
the more raw calculations and scenarios you can run in your head 
before acting. This skill is combined with your wisdom and 
multiplied by ten to give you your energy points. 


Wisdom: A measure of your ability to make effective choices as well 
as your judgment of situations at a glance. It would be redundant to 
repeat what I just said about Ki here. 


Destiny Points: A special sort of point that can be earned by 
witnessing key moments in the story of Dragonball or creating scenes 
equal in scope to such scenes. Destiny Points can be used to overturn 
critical failures if a vote to use one passes. 


Mental Stats and Physical Stats: In this world, it is far easier to train 
your physical abilities to an incredible point than it is for you to train 
your mental abilities the same way. Even with the System aiding you, 
it will difficult to see even a point of Intelligence or Wisdom gained 
from a month of study. 

In addition, Intelligence and Wisdom do not correlate directly to your 
actual intellect, as it is more than possible for somebody to have a 
massive amount of brainpower and brilliant judgement skills and still 
be a total idiot. 


Appendix: Power Level Record 


Kenzou's Family: 

Kenzou: 44,000,000(Kaioken x30: 1,320,000,000) (Blazing Kaioken: 
2,640,000,000) (Roar of Victory + Blazing Kaioken:3,960,000,000) 
(Cardinal Halo: 6,600,000,000) (The Utmost Limit: 19,800,000,000 
(1% chance of survival through combining Roar of Victory and Magic 
with Cardinal Halo) 

Caulifla: 40,000,000 (Wrathful: 400,000,000 ) (Super Saiyan: 
2,000,000,000) (???: 5,000,000,000) 

Kale: 60,000,000 (Wrathful: 600,000,000 (increases over time)) 
(Super Saiyan: 3,000,000,000) (???: 6,000,000,000) 


Kara: 450 


Pets: 
Spots: 30,000 
Stripes: 30,000 


The Son Family 
Son Goku: 41,000,000(Wrathful:410,000,000) (Kaioken x 20: 


Son Gohan: 5,000,000 (Full Power:?) 

Son Kikomi: 4,000,000 (Full Power:?) 39,434,440 
Chi-Chi: 13,000,000 (Kaioken x 10: 130,000,000) 
Gine: 4,500,000 (Wrathful: 45,000,000) 

Ox King: 90 

Grandpa Gohan (Deceased): 380 


Raditz: 16,000,000 (Wrathful: 160,000,000) 


The Turtle School: 
Master Roshi: 5,500,000 (???:???) 


Puar: 1,500,000 
Krillin: 1,000,000 


Allies from the Future: 
Future Trunks: 8,000,000 (Super Saiyan: 400,000,000) 


Allies: 

Good Launch: 200 

Bad Launch: 400 

Sprout: 1,966,128 (Unknown Post TS) 
Bulma: 1,500 (Defensively Only: 2,000,000) 


Master Mutaito: 440 

Kami: ????? (Estimated 10000 +) 

Dende: 25,000 

Mr Popo: 5000+ (?) 

Suno: 18,000,000 (Kaioken x10: 180,000,000) 
Eighter: [Unknown] (Estimated: 1000) 


Rivals: 

Master Shen: 1006 

Chiatzou: 2,500,000 

Tien: 20,000,000(Kaioken x 20: 400,000,000) (???:???) 


Turles' Crusher Corps: 
Turles: 4,000,400 (Oozaru: Tail lost) 


Cooler's Armored Squad: 


Cooler: 117,500,000 (Fifth Form: 470,000,000) 
Broly: 6,700,400 (Wrathful: 67,004,000) 

Salza: 1,300,000 

Dore: 1,350,000 

Neizu: 1,250,000 


Frenemies: 
Piccolo Jr. : 60,000,000(Red Eyes: 1,200,000,000) 
Vegeta: 18,000,000 (Super Saiyan: 900,000,000) 


Enemies: 

Taopaipai: - (-) 

Lucifer: 430 (540) (Unknown Post Time Skip) 
Demon King Piccolo 750 

Tambourine: 230 

Cymbal: 260 

Drum: 350 


Freeza: 100,000,000 (Full Power: 200,000,000) 
Mecha Freeza: 120,000,000 (Full Power 250,000,000) 
King Cold: 20,000,000 

Ginyu: 120,000 

Jeice: 61,000 

Burter: 58,000 

Recoome: 60,000 


Zarbon: 24,000 
Dodoria: 22,000 


Others: 


Fusions: (Power is measured as of the last time a fusion is seen) 
Caule: 4,760,800 (Pseudo Wrath: 14,282,400) 


DENIZENS OF THE DEAD ZONE (Unknown Post Time Skip) 


Garlic Jr: 8,990,000,000 (19,910,000,000) (i wonder if you'll see 
this) (Joke) 

Spice 820 (1515) 

Salt 705 

Mustard 720 


Venegar 730 

Sugar 1390 (2700) 

Hearts: (On Vacation) (Joke) 
Son Bra: 210,000,000 (Joke) 


Appendix: Bulma Omake 
Bulma Omake (By daoneindacorner) 


Bulma had been having a hard time really getting a bead on Kenzou. 
He was a nice enough kid, with rough hands and a twinkle in his eye 
that reminded her more of her dad; that look that said they were 
mostly just indulging her in a way that at times felt a bit 
condescending. It left her feeling more flustered than anything, that 
feeling of being humored by a boy a good few years behind her. 


Currently, Bulma stood in the bathroom of her capsule home, clothed 
only with a towel covering her chest as she faced her bathroom 
mirror. ‘I’m an adult,’ Bulma thought to herself, pointedly annoying 
the automatic pout her lips formed, pushing her chest out just a bit to 
emphasize the more matured aspects of her features. Eventually she 
shifted her shoulders down with a sigh, leaning against the counter to 
sink into the despair ebbing into her. 


While not foreign to the idea of being corrected, the Briefs child had 
grown used to being considered a genius above geniuses, someone 
that her peers could only gawk at and stare in envy and resentment. 
Which only made her repeat and dare she say amateurish mistakes all 
the more offensive - dressing Goku up as a girl, really? How had she 
ever thought that was a good idea? Dressing as quickly as she could 
whilst attempting to not sulk even more, Bulma eventually left the 
room, staring at the sleeping form of Kenzou on the couch; his 
features were distinct enough to mark him as likely coming from 
West City - or at least his relatives likely dwelled there. A melting pot 
of cultures, Bulma was used to the hodgepodge of different features, 
and Kenzou’s were distinct enough to be striking. 


Baby blue eyes, dark jet black hair with a build that likely came from 
rough work on a farm, providing him with a healthy tan and 
healthier muscles; even at his age it was in stark contrast to the more 
bulbous and childlike appearance of Goku. Catching herself side- 
eyeing the boy , Bulma tried to shake off the trepidation that came 
with thinking too hard on the frankly alien seeming child. Bulma 
looked away briefly from the sleeping boy, indignation again rising at 


how the at times wise boy could then go and act his age, or look like 
an adorable little kid, arms splayed on the sofa and mouth open in an 
adorable snore. 


With a small puff of air, Bulma tiptoed to the closet, opening it as 
quietly as she could manage. She pulled out one of her nicer blankets, 
a soft and blue polyester material that felt like velvet on her skin. 
Again on the ends of her toes, Bulma made her way to the child, 
unfurling and then slowly dropping the blanket over his form, to 
which he tossed enough to have Bulma freeze, before turning over 
with a mumble and curling deep into the blanket. 


Whipping a bead of sweat from her forehead, eventually the teen 
managed a small smile at the adorable sight. For all his maturity he 
was still just a little boy, and Bulma allowed herself a moment of 
comfort to enjoy being able to do something right. 


Turning, the girl left her capsule to sit outside, getting into a pair of 
slippers that matched her nightgown. The pale moonlight had her 
gazing up as cool air filled her lungs, the chill of the hours of 
darkness managing to ease her nerves, even as goosebumps began to 
rise on her skin. 


“Hey Miss Bulma!” The whisper had her letting out a squeak, finding 
a naive and hopefully looking Goku staring back at her with a 
childlike youth that left Bulma decidedly more in her element. With a 
huff, the girl stuck out her finger chidingly. 


“Dangit Goku, you can’t just go giving people heart attacks like that, 
it’s rude!” 


Goku seemed mildly perturbed before gaining a focused expression, 
nodding seriously. “Okay.” He said solemnly, a mood change that 
was enough to force a giggle out of the teens mouth. Ever since 
Kenzou had taken the boy under his wing, the words, “It’s rude” had 
become something of a red flag to the monkey boy that his actions 
were unacceptable. Which made Bulma feel only a mite bit guilty at 
taking advantage of the rather trusting child. 


cc 


.. Why are you here anyways?” The girl eventually grumbled, 
crossing her arms to protect herself from the cold that was becoming 


a degree more piercing on her skin. “Isn’t it your bedtime?” 


Goku let out a whimsical little laugh, shaking his head. “Nope! I’ve 
been training extra to try and surprise Kenzou - this way I get double 
the training.” As if on queue, Goku let out a wide yawn, stretching 
his arms before deflating, his eyes suddenly tired. He gave a misty 
smile. 


“T should probably get back to it, ’m gonna really shock Kenz-” 


“You idiot!” The shout took the both of them by surprise, but Bulma 
took advantage of the wide eyed stunned state it brought Goku into, 
taking him quickly by the arm with a grunt of effort as she dragged 
the boy inside, whispering harshly. “You can’t just go without sleep - 
your body needs that to recover and get better; you’re just tearing 
your muscles apart.” Her voice quieted as they passed Kenzou’s 
sleeping form, while Goku allowed himself to get pulled away, even 
as he argued. 


“”B-Bulma! I’m fine, really, I can still train - besides I could ask 
Kenzou for a Sensu Bean if I get real bad!” 


Whipping around, something in Bulma’s eyes had Goku’s own 
widening for a moment, as the teen got down to eye level. 


“Mister,” the title was spat with vitriol, “I'll have you know that I 
know exactly what sleep deprivation can do to the human mind, and 
I also know exactly how crucial rest can be; you’re not going to be 
out and about training when your body and mind are both begging 
you to take a break. And if you’re too headstrong to get that, then I'll 
be making you.” With a grunt of exertion, Bulma pulled the short - 
and admittedly deceptively heavy - preteen into her arms like a 
stuffed animal, the monkey boy letting out a squawk at the 
movement, clinging to her shoulders. 


With stomping footsteps, the teen beelined for her room, setting the 
wide eye monkey boy down into her bed and quickly pulling the 
sheets over him before he could resist. 


With a satisfied nod, the girl whizzed away to her book shelf, where 
she grabbed the first book she could find that caught her eye. 


“Here we go - Do Android’s Dream of Electric Goats?', by Dr. Gero.” 
On the backside of the cover was a rather photogenic of someone 
Bulma knew to be held in high esteem in her fathers pack of scientists 
in his college days; this was one of the man’s forrays into fictional 
literature rather than a scientific thesis or another, and therefore a 
favorite of hers as a child. The man himself was pictured with swept 
back silver hair, a chiseled jawline, and an imperious smile. 
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Walking back to Goku, he stared with tired but wide eyes, moving 


impishly from side to side in discomfort. 


“You're staying there until you fall asleep,” Bulma warned, taking a 
seat on the side of her bed as she opened the novel. From her 
peripheral, Bulma briefly caught Goku giving a hesitant nod. 


“Chapter one,” she read aloud, “A merry little electricity piped by 
automatic alarm-” 


Bulma read quietly throughout the night, and within minutes, her 
guest was passed out, asleep in her bed. With a content look at the 
boy, Bulma allowed herself a large grin of triumph - maybe this 
whole maturity thing wasn’t so hard after all? 


Appendix: Gine Omake 


Gine's Solace 

"OK, that's enough for today, Gine." Gine frowned as the old pink 
haired woman told her that she had used her allotted time for the 
day using her crystal ball. The woman provided a valuable service to 
people in the afterlife, allowing them to watch over their loved ones 
down below using her crystal ball, of course, she didn't do it for free 
either, but at least she didn't pry in on what people were observing. "I 
hope you saw what you wanted, and that your loved ones are doing 
well. It must've been a real shame for your family to lose you when 
you were only so young." The pink haired fortune teller might have 
provided a service to the people in the afterlife, but she was very 
unaware of what went on beyond the sphere of Earth. Gine wanted to 
protest as she really didn't want to stop watching considering the dire 
situation that she had just witnessed, and she was desperate to keep 
watching in the hope that it could be resolved. Of course, Gine knew 
better than to protest and instead just thanked the woman and 
walked away from the scrying ball. 


It had taken Gine what felt like months after her death to find her 
way to Earth's check-in station, traveling throughout the entire 
afterlife just so that she could reach the afterlife of the place Kakarot 
was. She... had tried to find Bardock too, but she couldn't ever find 
him, he had gone off to confront Frieza on his own after he had 
started acting more and more erratically as he was convinced that 
Frieza was scheming to wipe out the Saiyans. Gine hadn't really 
known what to think of her husband's more and more erratic 
behavior, but shortly after he had set off to try to stop Frieza, the 
planet was obliterated, so she knew that he had been correct all 
along. She had even asked the now apparently jobless Ogre 
Attendants of Planet Vegeta if he had gone through before her and 
been sent to Hell instead of being allowed to remain in heaven, but... 
they refused to tell her. She didn't know if that meant they simply 
weren't allowed to tell people if their loved ones were in hell, but... 
Gine had held out hope that somehow, her husband had survived his 
confrontation with Frieza. 


Of course, it was quite strange for her to even think of Bardock as her 
husband in the first place, none of the other Saiyans really believed 
in the concept, thinking that it was little more than a ridiculous 
holdover from the time of the Tuffles, but... Gine and Bardock had 
disagreed with that statement, she loved her husband with all her 
heart, and she was certain that the same was true for him as well. She 
had rejected the direction that the Saiyan culture had been heading 
under the direction of King Vegeta III and his own ruler, King Cold, 
where it seemed like the Saiyans were being made more and more 
into ruthless instruments of destruction, being sent to wipe out entire 
planets just so that the Planet Trade Organization could turn a quick 
profit. Gine had hated being involved in such a practice, and she 
could never bring herself to actually try in her fights against the 
inhabitants of planets that were being unfairly wiped out for little 
reason when she was still a fighter on Bardock's Squad, which of 
course in turn put her in a lot of danger that Bardock had needed to 
get her out of. 


Gine was just happy that the Fortuneteller's orb had allowed her to 
keep a close eye on both of her sons, if not her husband, though 
Kakarot was thriving and Raditz... Raditz wasn't. Raditz had managed 
to survive the destruction of Planet Vegeta, just like Kakarot had 
thanks to Bardock's hasty decision to send their son out into space to 
a remote planet called Earth, but unlike Kakarot, Raditz's survival 
had been alongside two of his fellow Saiyans, the young and 
immensely powerful Prince Vegeta, and Nappa, who had formerly 
been one of King Vegeta's right hand men. Prince Vegeta was a 
petulant child, spoiled by his natural power and the upbringing from 
his father to believe that he was better than just about everything 
else, and Nappa always encouraged the more ruthless tendencies of 
the boy, every single time that she had managed to look in on her 
eldest son, she saw the same sort of thing, where Nappa always 
encouraged Vegeta's worse traits. 


But worse still, the same lessons were being imparted onto Raditz, 
she had at one time even managed to observe her boy when he was 
struggling to decide whether to spare somebody in front of him, a 
child that was even younger than he was, and, to Gine's delight, her 
boy did the right thing! She was immensely relieved when she saw 
Raditz choose to turn his back and allow the child to escape. Which 


only made it hurt that much more when the very next moment 
involved Nappa vaporizing the escaping child and scolding the boy 
far too harshly for showing mercy, beating her child into 
unconsciousness while threatening that he would die if he ever did 
something so stupid as leave a survivor. Witnessing the scene alone 
had made Gine strongly consider her ideals as a pacifist, all she had 
wanted to do in that moment and for years after the event was kill 
the bald brute saiyan who had laid his hands on her son. 


Unfortunately, she was dead, and there was zero chance that she was 
ever going to be able to return to life, people didn't just come back to 
life, and though she had heard that the pink haired fortune teller had 
the power to bring people back to life for a single day to fight in the 
land of the living, she highly doubted that she'd be permitted to 
return for something like that... not to mention that she was far too 
weak to even do anything to Nappa anyway. If only Bardock were 
around, he would've crushed Nappa, she knew it! 


Gine was just fortunate that her other son was doing comparatively 
so much better than Raditz was, Kakarot had been found by a kindly 
old human shortly after he had landed on Earth, even if the old man 
had managed to drop her son on his head... which seemed to have 
had some bizarre effect on her son, Kakarot had previously been an 
unruly child who was incapable of being controlled by the old man, 
but after he had hit his head, he had been pacified a great deal. 
Originally, Gine believed that her son might've acquired some sort of 
permanent brain damage thanks to what had happened, she had been 
witness to such things from Saiyans who took one too many head 
wounds, rendering them incapable of speech or of remembering even 
their own names, but Kakarot just seemed to have just calmed down 
as a result of being struck, much to Gine's relief. 


She had spent most of her allowed time watching over Kakarot 
instead of Raditz, choosing to see her younger son develop over the 
course of years as the old man who had adopted him guided him 
down a path of martial arts, how to become a true fighter rather than 
the dark path that Raditz had no choice but to follow. The training 
that Kakarot... or rather, Goku as he was now known, wasn't the sort 
of training that most Saiyan youths received at all, the typical Saiyan 
training regime was just a combination of healing tanks and beatings 


from superiors until they were considered strong enough to go on 
missions on their own, so... while she knew that Kakarot wouldn't be 
as strong as most Saiyans his age who were born and raised on Planet 
Vegeta, he'd be spared the hellish training that the Saiyans were 
forced to go through at a young age to take advantage of their 
natural trait to grow stronger after being badly hurt. It was brutal but 
effective, and it was the major reason why Gine herself had a power 
level of 700 right now, that level of strength was fairly insignificant 
compared to many other Saiyans, but it still put her in the upper 
echelons of strength in the universe. 


Of course, everything changed one day after Kakarot looked at the 
moon of the planet and his transformation into a Great Ape was 
initiated. Bardock must not have checked the lunar records of Earth 
before he sent their son off to the remote planet, otherwise he 
might've picked a planet where the threat of the Saiyans natural 
transformation wasn't something that could occur every thirty days. 
While the old man had initially managed to survive the first night 
that Kakarot had looked at the moon thanks to being out in the wild 
at the time gathering food and being able to keep his distance and 
later warning her son not to look at the moon, it was only so long 
until the boy accidentally looked at the moon a second time, and... 
the old man didn't end up surviving his second encounter with a 
Great Ape. It was really quite heart wrenching for her to see her son 
lose his adoptive parent just as he had lost his true parents, leaving 
him alone once more. 


Gine had wanted to speak with the man when he came to the 
afterlife, but after only a few words exchanged, the man moved on, 
apparently having no regrets whatsoever about his death, he had 
been quite old though, so Gine supposed that even some humans 
would prefer a death in battle rather than growing old and 
succumbing to age and disease. Still, she would've at least liked the 
man to have shown some sort of regret about leaving her boy all on 
his own thanks to foolishly dying against an untrained Great Ape! 
She knew that the man was as strong as he was skilled too, so there 
was really no excuse for him to have managed to fall victim to the 
mindless rampage of a child Great Ape. He didn't even seem to pick 
up on the fact that she was the mother of the boy who he had just 
been killed by, and seemed rather... preoccupied by the idea of 


getting into heaven for something. 


Still, Gine had kept watching Kakarot's for as long as she was 
allowed, just so she could have some small comfort in her heart that 
one of her sons was thriving, even if that only meant that he was 
living a life of freedom in the remote forests of Planet Earth. That life 
of solitude and freedom however came to a brisk end one day when 
another pair of humans arrived, a purple-bluish haired girl and a 
black haired boy. The arrival of those two quickly turned Kakarot's 
life on its head, quite literally, as their vehicle slammed into her son 
and sent him careening into the air, luckily enough Kakarot was 
strong enough to easily survive such a thing. 


But then Gine found herself becoming increasingly upset as she saw 
the boy exit the vehicle to fight Kakarot, and despite the best efforts 
of her son, the other boy easily defeated him, leaving him critically 
injured. Just watching the fight had caused Gine to feel some pretty 
intense pain as her heart wrenched with the thought of one of her 
sons dying, but... the boy after defeating Kakarot gave him some sort 
of healing medicine that had instantly gotten the boy back on his 
feet! He had even seemed to have regretted having to fight against 
Kakarot in their first encounter, and... the two of them became fast 
friends. The boy was apparently younger than Kakarot, but he 
seemed wise beyond his years, and he constantly instructed Kakarot 
in things that the old man who had adopted him never bothered 
with. Kenzou was the boy's name, and he had truly managed to 
become Kakarot's first friend... along with the girl, though it was 
clear that Kakarot liked Kenzou a great deal more than he liked 
Bulma. The boy had invited Kakarot along to come with them, they 
were searching for a group of seven artifacts that could apparently 
grant the wish of anybody who collected them all, the idea of a wish 
seemed ridiculous to Gine, but... she was a tiny bit interested in the 
legend. After all, what if it were true? 


She had continued to watch their journeys as Kenzou and Kakarot 
trained and battled at each other's side, the young human boy was 
incredible, managing to not only match Kakarot's growth, but 
continually surpass him too! Strength was less important to Gine than 
happiness, but it was clear that fighting was what made Kakarot 
happy, so she was glad that he had finally managed to find a friend 


who seemed to share his interest in battles. Their friendship seemed 
to culminate in a massive battle against dozens of robotic warriors 
that the two boys easily helped each other pick off, one by one 
crushing the fighter artificial fighters without even needing to worry 
that they were doing any harm by killing a living being. Even though 
the two boys hadn't trained together in any true official capacity, 
they were able to cover each others backs just like two trained 
members of a Saiyan Squad. 


Then, a true adversary arrived, a massive fighting machine that was 
being piloted by the same people that Kakarot and Kenzou had done 
battle with earlier when they were attacked at night. However, the 
machine that attacked them near the end of their quest to find the 
dragon balls had been far more powerful than anything they had 
done battle with before. The two seemed to be incapable of doing any 
real damage to the machine as they tied their hardest to fight against 
a foe that was beyond either of them, the closest that they had gotten 
to damaging the machine was cracking the top window of the 
fighting machine with repeated strikes. Every moment after that 
however had been a desperate attempt to survive against the machine 
as they were totally overpowered and the head pilot got increasingly 
more and more frustrated with his continued inability to defeat the 
two of them until the battery of the fighting machine ran dry! Gine 
audibly cheered when she watched the two boys smash the window 
of the machine and activate the self-destruct switch, sending their 
enemies blasting off into the sky! 


Gine was just about to stop watching the crystal ball of her own 
volition, satisfied that her younger son had managed to make a friend 
who would likely be as close to him as his father had been to Toma. 
But... just as she was about to cease watching, she noticed that 
Kakarot had started to stare directly up into the air... and it was a full 
moon! She knew that the boy that Kakarot had befriended would 
have no hope of defeating an Oozaru at all, especially not when 
Kakarot had grown so much more powerful now than he had been 
before he had set off on the journey! 


Unfortunately, it had been during that moment that her time with the 
crystal ball expired, and the vision faded out into that of just a 
reflection of her own face, eyes wide open and welling with tears. 


She really wouldn't know what she would've done if Kakarot had 
managed to lose another person who was dear to him as a result of 
that transformation! She could feel as tears started to flow from her 
eyes as she could only hope blindly that Kenzou would be wise 
enough to stay away from Kakarot as he rampaged, but she knew that 
the boy wasn't the sort of person who would just stand aside as a 
monster started to wreck havoc on the people of his planet. 


"Are you... OK? This is normally how people react when it's their first 
time coming here, but... isn't this your thousandth visit or 
something?" The pink haired witch sounded a little concerned for the 
Saiyan mother, and Gine just looked at her with a frown. While she 
had wanted to demand that she be allowed to use the orb again, she 
knew that it was impossible, the witch's powers weren't an unlimited 
thing after all, not to mention that a lot of other people had loved 
ones that they also wanted to watch over, and it was only because 
Gine was usually such a positive presence in the after life that she 
was even granted the privilege of watching over her loved ones in the 
first place! 


"Sorry, I just... I just saw something that made me feel sad, is all." 
Gine started to walk away from the crystal orb, hoping that the 
humans would find a way to stop Kakarot... if only they knew about 
his tail! If they could just cut off his tail, it would put an end to his 
transformation! Gine of course disliked the idea of her son getting 
maimed, but at a young age, Saiyans were able to regrow their tails, 
so it wasn't that bad, though the odds that the humans would even 
think to target Kakarot's tail was fairly slim in the first place. 


"Ah, I understand, my condolences." The fortune teller spoke sadly as 
Gine left her to go and wander around the afterlife until she was 
permitted the ability to use the crystal ball again. She just had to 
hope that Kenzou and Bulma could figure out some way to survive 
the rampage of an Oozaru, though she didn't really care too much 
about the emergency rations that they had brought along for the 
journey, she could only imagine that was the intended purpose of the 
pig creature, considering how little he had contributed to just about 
everything else. 


Just as Gine was about to leave the Check-in Station to wander about 
aimlessly, she heard a voice echoing inside her head, it was a deep 


voice that held considerable power! "Gine! You have been wished to 
return to life on the Planet Earth! Do you accept this?" Gine blinked 
dumbly for a few moments as what the voice was saying to her 
managed to sink in, she was... allowed to return to life? What was 
going on? 


"Yes! Of course! Yes!" Gine didn't quite understand what was going 
on, but she still shouted happily as she felt herself being transferred 
back from the afterlife until she was standing on the solid ground of 
the Earth, she felt a little bit different now that she was alive again 
and... oddly enough, a little bit stronger too! Could this have been a 
result of having died and come back to life? It felt a little strange that 
even that much was enough to make her more powerful, but at the 
same time, considering that the boost in strength that Saiyans seemed 
to receive was due to their body remembering the damage and 
adapting to it, it made an odd sort of sense that even death would 
power them up. 


As her eyes adjusted to the darkness of the night Gine looked at her 
hands in surprise. She had of course accepted the proposal to come 
back to life, but that didn't stop her from being incredibly surprised 
at actually having come back. "W-wha? What happened? Were you 
the ones who brought me here?" Gine looked over at the two figures 
who were standing nearby, and her spirit raised immensely as she 
recognized the two of them. "Wait! I know you!" Gine was incredibly 
happy as she realized just what had happened, finally. They must've 
used their wish to bring her back to life in an attempt to have 
somebody powerful enough to stop Kakarot around! A _ brief 
explanation was all that was required for the two confused looking 
humans before Gine took to the skies, purposely avoiding looking at 
the moon as she made her way towards Kakarot, the last thing that 
she needed was to transform herself after all. 


She rapidly flew towards her son and stopped directly in front of him, 
ignoring the roaring of the Great Ape as she floated in front of 
Kakarot's face. "Kakarot, it's been a long time hasn't it?" She spoke to 
her son with a smile on her face as the ape raised a fist to try to 
smash her out of the sky, but Gine was still a great deal more 
powerful than her son was, even when he was transformed like this, 
so she just caught Kakarot's large fist with one hand. "I'd really like it 


if you could calm down on your own, Kakarot." Gine commanded her 
son with a stern voice, but Kakarot wasn't listening as he attempted 
to attack her once again, though he was still not at all strong enough, 
he couldn't even make her flinch as he attempted to smash her out of 
the sky. 


"This is getting silly, Kakarot." Gine once again spoke with her son in 
the tone of a mother scolding her son for doing something wrong, 
trying not to lose her temper with the Great Ape as she resisted the 
attacks of her transformed son with ease, eventually though, Kakarot 
attempted to blast her with a Mouth Beam, and that was enough for 
Gine as she easily deflected the attack. "OK mister, you asked for it!" 
The slightly annoyed mother rapidly closed the distance between her 
and her son, striking Kakarot a single time on his neck with a chop. 
She could've also grabbed his tail in order to pacify him, but the 
attack to his neck was enough to rob Kakarot of his consciousness 
and meant that she wouldn't have to spend the entire night grabbing 
her son, the Great Ape quickly collapsed before shrinking down into 
the form of a small boy once again. 


Gine smiled serenely as she floated down from the sky in order to 
pick Kakarot up and hold him, it would be the first time she would be 
able to hold one of her sons in over a decade, and it was an 
experienced that she cherished. She would of course explain to the 
humans just what Kakarot was, and by extension what she was as 
well. She figured that the humans had a right to know just who they 
had been traveling with, though she was cautious about telling too 
much to Kakarot right now, as his mother, Gine wanted to spare 
Goku the pain of the knowledge that he had managed to crush his 
adoptive parent during one of his rampages. Of course, she would 
have to tell Kakarot at some point just what had happened to 
Grandpa Gohan, but not until he was old enough to properly deal 
with the grief. 


Gine was soon laughing to herself as she realized just how amazing a 
second chance that she had been given thanks to the two humans, 
not only a second chance at life, but a second chance to be with her 
sons... though Raditz would remain in space, she of course wanted to 
meet with him as well, though for now she would happily be content 
with just being able to properly raise Kakarot on Earth. He looked so 


much like his father it was amazing, and Gine would forever be 
thankful to Planet Earth for not only allowing her son to grow into 
more than just another cold hearted monster, but for granting her a 
second chance that she had never even believed was possible. Even 
though Gine disliked fighting, she knew that she owed the two 
Earthlings who had assisted her son and brought her back to life 
more than she could ever repay, so if they ever asked for her 
assistance in doing practically anything, she would be right there to 
aid them. 


Appendix: April 1st What If Future: Twisted Histories 


And now, a look into a... potential future. 


"Allow me... to unlock your potential..." Guru placed his hand on 
your head, the catastrophe on Planet Namek was so great that you 
knew you wouldn't be able to take any chances when it came to 
getting your potential unlocked, if it were just Freeza on the planet, it 
would be bad enough, but... no, with all that was happening, you 
knew that you couldn't afford to risk anything. 


"Woah!!!" You shouted in surprise as Guru unleashed your latent 
power, and your power soared to greater heights than it ever had 
before! First doubling to 500,000, and then quadrupling from that to 
2,000,000, before finally settling comfortably on 6,000,000! What... 
what incredible power! With this strength on your side, as well as the 
Kaio-ken, there was no way that you'd lose! You could take on Freeza 
in his final form right now... in fact, that was exactly what you were 
going to do! 


You smirked to yourself as you started to look around for Freeza's 
energy source, you'd let him transform as much as he wanted, safe in 
the knowledge that regardless of what he did, he would never be able 
to transform enough to close the gap that existed between you and 
him, a Kaioken times twenty would put you at his level alone, and 
that wasn't even including all of the perks that you could activate to 
make things even less fair on the galactic tyrant! You almost wanted 
to start laughing, but that would probably look bad in front of Guru, 
and you were trying to tone down on being dramatic recently, after 
all, you didn't want to set a bad example for your kids, did you? 


Sadly, you were too responsible a parent to bring them to Namek 
especially because you didn't believe you'd need to rely on their 
strength to win. Instead, Chi-Chi was looking after them for you 
while you and everyone else took the ship to Namek. You'd need to 
get everyone else to get their power unlocked as well, especially Kale, 
you had no clue just how much more powerful Kale might end up 
becoming if Guru were to unlock her power, but you knew that 
whatever the result, it would be frightening! 


"Thank you for doing this for me, Lord Guru, I'll pay this back by 
defending Planet Namek." You nodded in respect to the ancient 
Namekian, before turning around and coming face to face with a 
shining doorway to nothingness that had opened directly in front of 
you! "What the-?!" You weren't given an opportunity to dodge the 
doorway as it sped towards you, and you found yourself floating in 
space for a moment until... you found familiar footing once more, on 
strange treetop buildings that you felt like you recognized... 


"What the...? What the hell is this place...?" 


"Mhm, a strange traveler, I sense. Belong here, you do not." You 
turned around and your organs nearly exploded in utter confusion as 
you looked at 'Master Yoda’. 


"Alright what the hell, I knew Toriyama was a fan of Star Wars, but 
this is ridiculous. Is this some sort of prank?" 


"Know of Toriyama, I do not... but correct, you are. Alight in war, the 
galaxy is. Cold and merciless, the Galactic Tyrant is. Savage beasts, 
the Super Saiyans who follow him are." 


"I... Uh... I'm sorry, nothing you just said makes any sense. Where 
even are we right now?" You found yourself scratching your head in 
genuine bewilderment, what the hell was even happening anymore?! 
One minute you were on Namek, ready to beat the everloving crap 
out of Freeza, and the next minute you were... in some fever dream 
Star Wars crossover? 


"On Kashykk, we are. The Guardian of this planet, I am." Yoda 
instructed you as to who he was, and you just frowned. 


"Whatever, you said that this planet was under attack, right?" Odd 
that he mentioned Super Saiyans, the highest power level that you 
could sense was... a measly 57663? Nah, that didn't make any sense, 
how could anybody mistake somebody with a power level that low 
for a Super Saiyan? 


"Mmm, under attack, the population of this planet is. Heard, my 
request for help was." Yoda nodded, and... while it certainly wasn't 
even close to what you were about to do, it might've just been the 


case that you had to deal with this weird task before you were 
allowed to go home and actually deal with Freeza, whatever fucked 
up timeline this was, you didn't want to be here any longer than was 
necessary. 


"Alright. Fine. I'll deal with it." Locking onto the source of the Ki, you 
teleported yourself immediately towards the congregation of energies 
that you could feel making sure to keep your true power hidden as 
you did, only making yourself a little bit stronger than their leader. 


Appearing behind the group of 7 Saiyans, you couldn't help but 
announce your surprise as you looked at some of them. "Holy crap! Is 
that... Nappa? Oh shit, that's Turles!" Your outburst immediately got 
the attention of the group of Saiyans, the strongest of which 
immediately responded to you appearance with an energy blast that 
you swatted away. "Wow, that was rude." 


"Finally, a decent challenge." The lead Saiyan took a step forwards, 
and you just raised an eyebrow. 


"I guess you wouldn't be willing to just uh, leave, right?" You locked 
eyes with the Saiyan. "To tell the truth, I hate pointless violence, but I 
happen to hate genocidal maniacs a little bit more, why don't you 
prove to me that I won't have to hate anything today?" Defeating this 
so called 'Super' Saiyan would be about as easy as swatting a fly after 
all, even with your power suppressed to a level only slightly greater 
than the brute's own, you knew that your years of fighting experience 
under actual masters meant the Saiyan would prove no threat, you 
could tell just how 'skilled' he was through the dumb almost vacant 
stare in his thug-like expression. 


"You don't have to bother with him, Karn! I'll take care of this louse 
myself!" Nappa pressed the button on the side of his scouter, before 
taking a few steps back in shock at the result. "N-no way! His power 
level... it's at 60,000! He's stronger than you are, Karn!" Nappa 
sounded worried, though Karn... a little less so. 


"60,000 huh? Then I guess you'll be alright for a warm-up." The 
Saiyan charged towards you, clumsily trying to land a horribly 
telegraphed hook on you, and you simply dodged around his attack 
without effort, smashing a knee into his gut before smashing him 


down into the ground with a double fist punch. 


"How's that for a warm-up, jackass?" You sighed before you looked at 
rest of the Saiyans. "I will warn you, if you don't leave now, I won't 
leave a single one of you alive." 


"How... how dare you!" Suddenly, a female Saiyan came charging at 
you, and while you hadn't been concerned at the start of her charge, 
the fact that her hair changed color to a vibrant gold and her eyes a 
shining blue mid charge made you reconsider your options as a fist 
slammed into your face, sending you smashing through dozens of 
trees as you were thrown backwards from the force of the punch. 
Power Level 2,259,100?! 


"Ow." You rubbed your cheek. "That's definitely going to bruise." It 
was a good thing that you had as much mastery as you did over your 
own strength, otherwise that attack might've actually been able to kill 
you. Fortunately for you though, that was one of the things that you 
had a great deal of mastery over, and you decided that it wouldn't be 
wise to keep playing around without using your full power... or at 
least the full power of your base. You still had the Kaioken and your 
perks in reserve after all. You entered the combat once more, much 
to the surprise of all seven of the Saiyans. Had they... really just 
written you off as dead after receiving a single punch? 


"Impossible! I put all my strength into that punch!" The golden haired 
woman looked at her fist in stunned awe, apparently disbelieving 
how you could've possibly managed to survive her attack with a 
power level of only 60,000. The leader Saiyan, Karn was up now as 
well, and his hair had also turned golden. Looks like there was more 
credence to calling them Super Saiyans than you thought, but... at the 
same time? 


"Ahahahaha! Look at you! You call that a Super Saiyan! Good grief! 
I've seen better transformations in gag mangas! Are you trying to kill 
me by having me laugh myself to death! Neither of you are even half 
as strong how a Super Saiyan should be in their base form!" You 
wiped a tear from your eye as you relentlessly mocked the two Super 
Saiyans. "Pathetic! Really!" It was clear that neither of the Saiyans 
were pleased at being insulted, both charging up what were supposed 
to be powerful blasts of energy, though... when they hit you, they just 


bounced off uselessly. 


"This power...! Could he be... stronger than Lord Freeza?!" You 
frowned, finding it really quite distasteful that a Super Saiyan was 
calling Freeza by any sort of title. This messed up world... it really 
had no right to exist, so you wanted out. Immediately. 


"What an abhorrent group you are. I'm ending this now." You had had 
just about enough of this nonsense, and you began to charge up an 
attack of your own, one to wipe out the Saiyans utterly without 
leaving a trace. You only wished that you had the means to travel to 
the Planet Vegeta of this world and do what Freeza clearly failed at. 


"Nappa, his power level!" The lead Saiyan commanded Nappa to 
reveal your reading, only for the device to immediately explode when 
he tried. 


"Sayonara!" You roared as a wave of destructive golden energy 
emanated from you, crashing into everything around you and 
annihilating it utterly. Not even you were able to see through the 
bright wave of shining light until the attack had finished, leaving a 
crater for miles out around you. Though before you could reach out 
with your Ki to see if the Saiyans had somehow managed to survive 
your explosive wave, that same door opened up in front of you once 
again! 


World after world you battled through, your power naturally growing 
higher and higher as you continued your fighting, the worlds felt 
endless, and every time you could tell that none of them were your 
own almost immediately upon arriving, just another task that you'd 
be required to fulfill. You had long since stopped wondering what the 
point of all this was, why you had ceased to age, or who the one 
making you go through all these messed up worlds was in the first 
place, though when you found out, you'd definitely beat the shit out 
of them. 


Finally, after what felt like ten thousand worlds, you found yourself 
back in a familiar looking place. Planet Namek. Of course, it hadn't 
been the first time your traveling through the rift had sent you to a 
place like Namek, though for some reason you had a good feeling 
about this particular version of Namek. How would you explain how 


strong you had gotten to everyone else? The power scale was totally 
screwed right now, with how much more powerful you had become, 
you were able to handily take on Super Buu without even needing to 
use any empowering technique or transformation! 


"Alright, Kenzou. Just relax, you'll be able to explain things, you'll 
just-" Suddenly there was a large splash of water as a furious Vegeta 
screamed a single note as he soared into the sky. "Oh no... not here..." 
You immediately understood just what this world was representative 
of. So many times you had gone through worlds where those you had 
once called your friends were twisted into mockeries of what they 
were supposed to represent, it was like going through a personal 
version of hell, and here you were at another one of those hells. At 
least most of the time you were only expected to kill the villain. 


You could still hear the scream even as you teleported yourself 
directly to Freeza's room, standing behind the tyrant and tapping 
your foot loudly. 


"You do know that the punishment for insolence is death, don't you?" 
The voice of the galactic tyrant called out as he heard your footsteps. 


"Look, I'm gonna be honest here, this is not a special meeting for me." 
You sighed, just wanting to get things over with before you were 
driven utterly mad. 


"I don't know who the space-f**k you think you are, but you ought to 
know that I'll be making sure that your family receives due 
compensation for this... namely, I'm going to have the Ginyu Force 
beat them to death for me." Ah, there's that edge that you were 
looking for. "Now, I do believe that you were looking to die in a 
painful manner as well? Not to worry, I can arrange that too." Freeza 
pointed at you, and you just stared at him. He thrust his hand a little 
bit more, and you just stared. "Oh uhm, pardon me... but I seem to be 
suffering a few... issues. Could you do me a favor and blow yourself 
up to save me the effort?" 


You just walked towards the the tyrant, charging up an energy blast 
before launching it at him, obliterating him before you were sent 
hurtling through the rift once more. How many times was this going 
to keep happening? How many worlds would you be forced to go 


through before you could finally go home...? How many more 
pointless worlds would you find yourself in...? 


Even later still in your endless travels through the rift, you found 
yourself being deposited in the middle of some sort of tournament, 
and the announcer called out your name at some point after your 
arrival, you were tired of all this now, tired of all the fighting, you 
just wanted to rest but you still had no choice but to continue 
fighting through this foul parodies. When you saw that the 
tournament was a battle between different timelines, a part of you 
held out hope that your own universe would be participating, but you 
had no such luck, only a bitter disappointment, 


"Kenzou from Universe 20 is up against Son Bra from Universe 16!" 
You frowned as you flew into the ring, landing on top of the 
planetoid in the center of the ring as you faced off against the girl. 
Was this really the person that you were supposed to kill here...? 
They seemed to be on pretty good terms with Vegito...? You couldn't 
even fathom what the hell was going on here, though the girl was 
clearly very powerful, even in her base state she was stronger than a 
Super Saiyan should be. 


"Alright, you're a human, right?" The girl crossed her arms as she 
stared at you. "I don't know why you haven't already given up, but 
Im' going to give you one last chance to surrender. A human like you 
can't even hope to win this." Something about how she was talking 
was really rubbing you up the wrong way, and it took a little bit of 
restraint to stop yourself from just slapping the shit out of the girl. 


"Now, aren't you the arrogant one, little girl? Your power is 
impressive, but... only compared to everyone else here... so I gotta 
ask..." You looked around at the fighters spectating the fight as you 
raised your voice. You weren't sure just when this was meant to be, 
timeline wise, but the fact that Goku's group had a fairly grown up 
Bra and Pan could only mean this was meant to take place at some 
point around GT! "Why are you all so weak?!" It was ridiculous, Goku 
at his current level of strength wasn't even a speck compared to 
Gohan of all people! It wasn't like Gohan was that much stronger 
either, he was at the exact same level he had been at when he fought 
Buu! 


"Weak? That's rich, you don't know just how strong I-" 


"Shut up. I'm not talking about you. I'm talking about Goku, Vegeta, 
Freeza, Gohan, Trunks... even Cell! What could have happened to 
have made you all so... weak?" It was an almost sickening state of 
affairs, to think that in this world, Vegeta and Goku actually hit their 
peaks, never growing much stronger than they were when they 
fought Buu. 


"Alright, screw it." Your opponent had apparently had enough of your 
ranting, transforming into a Super Saiyan and charging at you... 
annoyingly, she was just about the only one who seemed to be even 
remotely strong compared to everyone else with a few exceptions 
thanks to apparently being the daughter of Vegito, though even 
Vegito's power felt disappointing when you knew just how powerful 
that the ultimate fused fighter was supposed to be. 


Of course, you caught the girl's hand without much effort. "You 
might've been a tough fight if you challenged me four hundred 
worlds ago, but... let me show you how powerful a human can be!" 
You grabbed the girl's wrist with your other hand before slamming 
her into the ground of the planetoid. "Next time, show a little bit of 
respect to your opponent, alright? Not everyone is born with 
ridiculous genetics making them more powerful than everyone 
around them from birth, and a lot of the fighters in this very 
tournament have gone through hell that you'll never understand to 
become as powerful as they are right now. Take Trunks over there, 
he went through the apocalypse, watching everyone he cared about 
dying as he was powerless to stop it. Even Gohan died. But he never 
gave up, he never gave in. He kept struggling to get stronger, so... 
when somebody like you shows up, so proud of your power that was 
granted to you as a result of your father, you sound just like Freeza." 


"Like... Freeza?!" The girl screamed angrily as she powered up, 
knocking you off balance as she started to flood her body with power, 
and you needed a moment to catch yourself as the girl's power 
started to explode upwards. "You... you don't know the sort of hell 
that I've been put through! You don't know my story, you can judge 
me all you want, but every day I've been through hell! You don't 
know what it's like, to know that at any moment, my own father 
might snap and decide to kill me!" The girl said something that made 


you widen your eyes in surprise. Maybe you had been to harsh on the 
girl, though that didn't sound in character for Vegito at all... 


"I'm sorry...? What was that? Now, why would Vegito do that?" You 
needed answers, and the girl got back to her feet, power still 
radiating off of her. She was clearly still quite enraged, though she 
was holding herself back to explain things. 


"It was back when I was only young, we were out seeking a new 
threat that had appeared in our universe, a fighter that was supposed 
to be strong enough to defeat my father." The girl told you her story. 
"We split into four groups to go after four different locations where 
our enemies might've been hiding at once, not knowing who would 
end up having to fight the warrior. In the end, it was me... they were 
strong, and I got desperate... I became a Super Saiyan 2, and in the 
process I unleashed too much power and lost control, and... killed 
Goten as well as a surrounding populated planet." The girl admitted, 
and you'd been stealthily reading her mind to confirm everything she 
had said. But... 


"Oh well boo-fucking-hoo." The girl looked shocked at having been 
told her tragic backstory, and you scowled. "So what? Why should I 
care that you were so preoccupied with the growth of your strength 
that you didn't even care you killed Goten in the first place 
originally?" So she was scared that Vegito might be forced to kill her 
one day, for some reason being more scared of that potentiality than 
the idea of losing control and killing all of her loved ones in a 
rampage, the little psychopath. 


"H-huh?" 


"Mind-reading, you know, that skill that basically everyone with any 
ability to manipulate their Ki can use? Yeah, I'm not buying the shit 
you're putting down. It might've been different if you were afraid of 
your own power, of the carnage that you were able to cause if you 
weren't careful, but no. You aren't afraid of that power at all, are 
you? You don't give a damn about anybody else around you, and 
you're only focused on yourself and what makes you look good!" You 
roared angrily at the girl, her little 'poor me’ facade being worthless 
against you. You had grown up with Kale, you had grown up with 
somebody who was truly afraid of the great power that they 


possessed, and that made you even angrier. 


"You... you don't get to judge me!" The girl got angry again now, 
apparently upset that her sob story had utterly failed to convince you 
of anything at all other than her own selfish nature, and she 
transformed into a Super Saiyan 2, which she clearly wasn't supposed 
to do considering that she had been outright forbidden from using 
the form by Vegito considering her lack of control. 


"Kaioken... times one hundred." You were engulfed in a blazing aura 
of red as the power of the Kaioken transformed you into a red 
hurricane of destruction, and before the Super Saiyan 2 could even 
land a single strike on you, you landed a chop to the side of their 
neck, either knocking 'Son Bra' out or killing her, you weren't given 
the time to confirm, as immediately after you had won, you felt 
yourself being pulled into the gate once again, not even the Kaioken 
being enough to resist the pull. "No! No! Not again!" You tried to pull 
away but to no avail, and were soon once more plunged into the 
myriad worlds you had been forced into, desperately missing your 
original all this time. 


Then, just as you felt yourself floating through the void once more, 
the rift that exists between all worlds, you felt somebody grab you by 
your hand! This had been the first time that something different had 
occurred in all this time, and you didn't resist the hand offered to 
you, grasping it firmly and somehow being pulled loose of the world 
of void that you had been trapped within, coming face to face with 
what looked like a Saiyan wearing ornate looking armor, you didn't 
recognize anything in the room you were in, this was truly your first 
time being here. Your eyes darted around wildly as you wondered if 
this too would end up being a battle. 


"Calm down, please." The man wearing armor instructed you. "You've 
been through a lot already, I can tell. Somebody for some reason 
ended up putting quite the nasty curse on you, turning you into a 
wanderer trapped between worlds, forced to fight eternally." The man 
summed up your situation immediately, the large bird on his 
shoulder was staring directly at you, and it sort of weirded you out. 
"You don't need to worry about that though, my name is Rettace, I'm 
the Guardian of Time." 


"Oh uh, I'm Kenzou. Guardian of Time...? What's that, is it like a Time 
Patroller?" You'd never heard of a Guardian of Time before. 


"A little, but generally we try to be a little less hands on about 
interfering unless somebody is actively trying to mess with time... or 
something is happening in the current period of time. Well... that's 
the usual goal, anyway. I suppose you'll want to return home now, 
right?" Rettace asked, making your eyes go wide. 


"You... you can do that...?" You couldn't believe it, after what had felt 
like an eternity of wandering, you'd finally be able to go back home. 


"Well, I can't myself, but the Supreme Kai of Time can. I don't know 
just what your life was like back in your original timeline, but I can 
only imagine how much you must miss your family and friends. I'd 
have probably gone insane if I were separated from my wife and kids 
for that long." The Saiyan led you down a hallway, and you were 
confused by how odd his outlook seemed to be. A Saiyan that truly 
cared about his family? How strange. 


Eventually, you came out into a large chamber filled with greenery, 
and there was a blue haired woman wearing a white robe watering a 
rosebush as you entered, though she quickly took notice of your 
arrival and put her watering can aside. "Schala, this is Kenzou... he's 
the time anomaly that we've been looking for. It's as you suspected, 
somebody had managed to lay a curse upon him causing him to jump 
randomly from timeline to timeline and history to history. We're up 
against a foe that can breach the borders of history we thought to be 
impenetrable." 


"Then this is grave news indeed." The woman nodded. "I am Schala, 
the Supreme Kai of Time of this History." Schala...2 Somehow, you 
felt like you'd heard that name somewhere before, a long long time 
ago. "I understand and sympathize with your plight, and I realize that 
you may have questions... but your wish to return home must 
supplant them all, yes?" Schala asked with a sad smile on her face, it 
felt like she really did know what it felt like to be separated from her 
home, but before you could answer, Rettace chimed in. 


"Of course, you could stick with us for a little while longer so you can 
get your revenge on whoever cursed you to leap from history to 


history like that." This was the second time you had been shocked in 
the last few minutes, an emotion that you had almost started to 
forget. 


"Rettace!" The woman sounded shocked as she raised her hands to 
her mouth, but Rettace just shrugged, apparently unbothered by the 
surprise on the face of the blue haired girl. 


"What? I know that you couldn't have been content to live in a world 
where Lavos was still at large, Schala. At least offering Kenzou the 
chance to see the end with his own eyes will mean that he won't have 
to live in fear of being put through that hell again." Rettace said 
calmly, and Schala looked ever so slightly surprised at his words 
before a look of newfound determination came over her. 


"Alright, I suppose... Kenzou... it's up to you. Do you wish to help us 
face this threat, or do you want to return back to those you have 
been separated from for so long?" Schala seemed to shine with 
otherworldly power as she asked you that question, and you knew 
that she really did have the power to send you back to the place you 
once came from. 


"If I'm being given the choice, then I'm going to-" 


END 


Appendix: Links to Patreon/Discord 


I have a Patreon now, if you want to help out and support me, here's 
the link. https://www.patreon.com/DragonheroQuests 
I'd really appreciate it. 


I also have a discord server now, come and hang out! 
https://discord.gg/pTtfyjkNfG 


Appendix: Lapis and Lazuli Omake 


“Pfaaaa...” Lapis was bored. He’d have never imagined that living on 
a military base would’ve been so boring. There wasn’t anything to do 
here! No movie theaters, no arcades, no other teenagers around his 
age, hell, they weren’t even allowed any TV on the base! Not to 
mention that it was freezing! Why the hell would they build a giant 
tower out in the middle of nowhere anyway? Lapis wasn’t even 
allowed in the tower itself, with the minimum level of clearance that 
he had as a non-soldier only being good enough to let him wander 
around the base outside of the tower itself. 


“What’s up, Lapis?” His twin sister, Lazuli, was about the only person 
on the entire base that was his age, and the two of them spent a lot of 
time together because of that. Most of the people who worked at the 
base were jerks as well, either far too focused on the orders they had, 
or were just outright malicious. 


“T can’t believe dad thought that joining up with these losers was a 
good idea.” Lapis made his thoughts known on the so called 
unstoppable army that his family had decided to throw their lot in 
with them because his uncle, a man he had never liked and never 
trusted, had been promoted to General. Tanzani... or as he now much 
preferred to go by, General Blue. 


“Come on, surely it’s not all that bad, right? At the very least, mom 
and dad seem happy, right?” Lazuli tried to bargain with him, but 
Lapis wasn’t going to have any of it, he knew deep down that this 
whole organization was bullshit, the world was fine before the Red 
Ribbons had come along and started to try to ruin everything for 
seemingly no reason. 


“Dad, maybe... but mom? Gimme a break, sis. She’s miserable here, 
can’t you see that?” Lapis knew that his mother had much preferred 


her husband being a part of the King’s Army, but the promise of more 
money or power or whatever had managed to convince him to join 
the Red Ribbons with the code name of Colonel Maroon, and now the 
rest of his family was stuck in a military base as a result of his own 
selfish decision. 


“Yeah... well, unlike you, I at least try to look for the good in things 
sometimes. Maybe you’d have an easier time of things if you did the 
same. Sure, we might be stuck in this crappy military base, but we all 
have each other still, me, you, mom and dad.” Lazuli looked up to the 
sky, apparently hopeful that their prospects in the future would 
change... unfortunately, Lapis wasn’t so sure they would. Both he and 
his sister were reaching the age where they’d likely be conscripted 
into the army by the end of next year. 


Yeah, but for how long? Lapis didn’t say that out loud, not wanting to 
invite misfortune onto himself and his family by doing so, though he 
did know that what his father was currently doing was dangerous, 
and that the longer he did it for, the more chance he had of getting 
fatally wounded by the bullet of an enemy. The King’s Army was 
finally starting to ramp up their own militarization in response to the 
Red Ribbons, and it was pretty obvious as to why they were... 
previously, Commander Red had just been content with being at 
worst a moderate nuisance to the rest of the world... terrorizing 
towns and whatever else he could feasibly justify doing. But... 
something had changed. 


“What do you think is gonna happen when this is all over?” Lazuli 
sighed as she looked back down at her twin brother. 


“TJ mean... I guess it depends on if the Red Ribbon Army wins or not. 
If they win, they’ll probably make things worse for just about 
everyone except their top commanders... and if they lose... well, we 
probably won’t have to worry about it. Because we’ll probably be 
dead too.” Lapis didn’t see much of a reason to be optimistic in the 


situation they’d been put in. Anybody could see what a scummy 
organization that the Red Ribbon Army were... for one thing, they 
had absolutely no justification for anything, it was all basically the 
man at the top’s personal army and attempt to take control of the 
world. Nothing good would be able to come of all this. 


“There you go again, can’t you just be positive for five seconds, 
Lapis? You can’t think that Commander Red is that bad, right? I hate 
being here too, but... come on, there’s got to be something about this 
place you don’t hate, right?” Lazuli once more tried to push her 
brother to think more positively, but Lapis just wasn’t having any of 
it, he was more than aware that his sister hated the army just as 
much as he did, she was just better at hiding it. He was lucky that 
they were in private right now, because even daring to question the 
leadership of Commander Red was enough to get you taken away by 
his soldiers and never seen again. 


“What can I be positive about, sis? That our comfortable life in West 
City was taken away so that we could live in this stinking military 
base while a terrorist tries to take over the entire world on an ego 
trip? Commander Red was already a billionaire! Do you really think 
he has any justification for doing what he’s doing other than his ego? 
Why is nobody questioning any of this...? Is money all that everyone 
thinks about? Can people just be completely bought by his money 
into doing morally reprehensible things without questioning them?” 
Lapis clenched a fist. “But no, be positive. How? There’s not even 
anything that I can do to distract myself from what’s going on? Only 
Red Ribbon approved books, no TV, no movies... nothing! 


“Well... if you’re that torn up about it... why don’t we just sneak 
out?” Lazuli shrugged, and Lapis immediately took a step back in 
surprise. 


“Sneak out...? Are you nuts? They’d shoot us the moment they saw 
us trying to make a break for it!” Lapis might’ve hated living in the 


Red Ribbon Base at Muscle Tower, but he hated the idea of being 
shot even more. 


“Not if we’re smart about it... the supply trucks. I’ve been paying 
attention to them recently, and they don’t actually check the crates 
that they use to take resources to and from the outpost at Jingle 
Village... and the security there is way more lax! Or... so I heard.” 
Lazuli smiled as she revealed that she’d been paying attention to 
something of a little more practical use than her brother, and Lapis 
strongly considered it. 


“Aaahhbh... screw it, sis. What’s to lose?” He damn well knew what 
there was to lose, but at the end of the day... this was the most 
exciting thing he’d heard about doing for the past two years, and he 
certainly wasn’t going to pass up the opportunity to get the hell out 
of the base. “Let’s go...!” 


A few hours later and the two twins were smuggled aboard the back 
of a truck... the two of them had chosen to hide inside of a crate 
together, and it was pretty cramped in the wooden box, but the 
journey to Jingle Village wasn’t that long, as far as they knew. 


“So... how long is it, again?” Lapis asked Lazuli, she was the one who 
was paying attention to the supply runs, so she ought to be able to 
give an estimate of just how long it would take the two of them to get 
to Jingle Village. A rural little village in the middle of absolutely 
nowhere wasn’t really going to have 


“Shhhh... keep your voice down, you don’t want to be heard, right?” 
Lazuli reminded Lapis quite harshly, she really didn’t want to be 
caught out doing this after all. 


“No of- Ahrk!” Lapis let out an involuntary yelp as both he and his 
sister were suddenly jostled all around before there was a sudden 
stop. “..not. What just happened...?” Lapis asked in a daze, his body 
aching as he tried to gather himself. His head hurt, but at least it 
didn’t feel like he’d broken any bones from being jostled around at 
high speed. 


“T think... I think we fell off the back of the truck.” Lazuli spoke with 
shock in her voice, as if she couldn’t believe that her plan to sneak 
out had backfired so horribly on the two of them, thanks to her, they 
were both now stranded alone in the frozen wilderness with no 
supplies! 


“Do you think they'll come back for us...? I mean... the crate, they 
wouldn’t just leave a crate behind right?” 


“It’s not exactly very likely.” Lazuli knew that the odds of them 
stopping to pick up a lost crate were pretty minute, chances were that 
they wouldn’t have even noticed that something had fallen off of the 
back of the supply truck! 


“We’re screwed then, huh?” The black haired twin sighed as he 
started to push the top of the crate open, only to realize that they’d 
managed to tumble in such a way that the top of the crate was now 
beneath them! “Crap.” 


(t4 


...” Lazuli couldn’t believe that her plan to get away from the base 
for a while had ended in such disaster, trapped in a box with her 
brother and waiting to either starve to death or freeze to death in the 
cramped box. 


Lapis didn’t say anything after his sister went quiet. He wasn’t just 
going to freeze to death though, so he started to push the box from 
the inside, trying to shake the box back to the right side up. “Come 
on! Damn it!” The boy angrily kept pushing, though he was making 
pretty much no progress at all. “Why isn’t it working?!” 


“Probably because we ended up landing in a snowdrift after falling 
from the truck. We didn’t exactly bounce much, did we?” Lazuli didn’t 
say much as she resigned herself to being trapped in the box, at the 
very least she didn’t want to waste her energy trying to break out of 
the box, she knew that neither she nor her brother had the physical 
strength that they’d need to smash their way out of the wooden crate. 
She’d thought that she was being so clever with her little scheme to 
sneak out of the base too... 


“D-damn it!” The hopelessness didn’t mean that Lapis was going to 
give up though, he was stubborn like that. Even if it felt like he was 
totally screwed, he was going to fight against it anyway! If he was 
going down, he was going down swinging! 


“Look... just stop wasting your energy. If we’re going to get out of 
this, we’re going to need a plan. There’s no use getting yourself 
worked up about what ended up happening.” Lazuli tried to reason 
with her brother about the situation as she did her best to put on a 
calm facade, trying not to let her true emotions slip as to how 
stressed she truly was. 


“Easy for you to say, you’re the one who got us into this mess in the 
first place!” Lapis snapped at the girl for trying to act like there was 
nothing wrong and that they weren’t likely to end up dying in the 
box. 


“Well you went along with it, didn’t you? I didn’t hear any ‘no Lazuli 


I think this is a bad plan’ from you, so... so shut up!” Lazuli snapped 
back at her brother, her calm facade finally shattering underneath the 
stress that both of the siblings were currently under. “Just... trying to 
smash your way out of the crate isn’t gonna do anything, so stop it!” 


“Well maybe come up with a better idea and I will!” Lapis continued 
his efforts to smash free of the box, and Lazuli’s frown deepened 
intensely. She was trying to think of a way to get the both of them 
out of the situation that they had found themselves in, but... the 
more she thought about just what the two of them should do, the 
more she realized that the only thing that they really could do was 
exactly what Lapis was already doing, trying to smash his way out of 
the crate. He had long since given up on flipping the crate back up 
the right way round though. 


Twenty minutes of time passed, and in that time, Lazuli gave up 
trying to think of another way to get out of the crate and just joined 
in with her brother, trying to use her legs to kick her way out of the 
crate... it would eventually break after all, right? There was no way 
that the crate could be strong enough that it would be able to resist 
being hit forever, right? It was just... it was just wood, right?! 


“J-is there somebody in there?” Suddenly, a voice from the outside of 
the crate caused both of the twins to freeze up, unable to believe that 
they’d somehow managed to be found out in the middle of the snowy 
wasteland! 


“Yes!” Lapis called out. “We got stuck in this crate after falling out of 
a truck! Can you please help?” The boy was just relieved that there 
was somebody around to help... even if the girl in question sounded 
pretty young, from what he understood, the area that they were in 
forced kids to grow up fast, it was a pretty harsh environment after 
all, where a single misstep could mean death... so it made some sense 


that the kids were pretty mature for their age... well, he and Lazuli 
were only fourteen years old themselves, and they’d been forced to 
grow up pretty quick since the day they became teenagers as well. 


“Alright! Hold on! Lemme grab something to help you out!” The girl’s 
voice called back, and both Lapis and Lazuli spared a moment to look 
at one another, the relief in each others eyes was almost tangible, and 
the two siblings shared a brief hug with one another, just glad that 
they were going to be making it out of this mess alive at the point 
they had found themselves at. Sneaking out of the base had clearly 
been a horrible idea, and one that he had no intention of ever 
repeating in the future. No matter how bad the Red Ribbon Army 
base was, and how little he wanted to join up with them, it was a far 
more appealing prospect than freezing to death trying to get away 
from Muscle Tower! 


About a minute passed before the girl apparently returned, and they 
heard the sound of a metal tool being used to pry the box apart from 
the outside, and after a brief noise of exertion from the girl, the top 
of the crate popped off, allowing the two siblings to see the sky for 
the first time in over half an hour of being trapped, and the both of 
them couldn’t help but smile like idiots. 


“Thank you so much for that... to tell the truth, we thought that we 
were going to die out here!” Lapis smiled at the girl as he offered her 
his gratitude, her red hair partially obscured by the heavy winter hat 
that she was wearing to keep herself warm from the freezing 
temperatures. The girl had a friendly face for a split second before 
narrowing her eyes! 


“Wait a second... those clothes! You’re Ribbons!” The girl pointed at 
the two of them with a frown on her face, as if she’d been betrayed 
just by helping them out! Sure, both he and his sister were wearing 


winter coats with the insignia of the Red Ribbon Army emblazoned 
upon them, but... they didn’t support the army at all! The girl started 
to fumble around as she started to retrieve a gun that was slung over 
her back...! These people must really hate Ribbons! 


Sensing the danger, Lapis quickly spoke first. “No! No! I mean... well 
kind of, but... no! We just live there. Our parents dragged us along, 
and we didn’t exactly have much of a choice in that matter. We were 
actually running away from the base because-” Lapis started to make 
up an excuse, only to be cut of by Lazuli, who for whatever reason 
decided to finish making the excuse for him, even if he was perfectly 
fine at doing so himself. 


“Because we wanted to just... get away from the Red Ribbons 
entirely! We’ve both had enough of being bullied around by them, 
and we're looking for somebody who can get us far away!” Lazuli’s 
own excuse wasn’t actually entirely true, Lapis at least had the 
intention of eventually returning, he hadn’t wanted to just completely 
abandon his mother and father, no matter how little he might’ve 
liked living at the Red Ribbon Base. 


“Far away, huh...? Well... things aren’t much better at my own 
village. The Ribbons just take what they please and don’t give 
anything back. They’re no better than plundering criminals... can you 
believe that they threatened to wipe out the entire town about a year 
ago because they couldn’t find this stupid magic rock they were 
apparently looking for?” The girl sighed as she stopped trying to 
draw her weapon. “It’s been a while since they just apparently gave 
up on that though. Not sure why they did, but I’m glad.” The girl 
pointed to a snowmobile a few meters away. “I’m Suno, by the way... 
what are your names? 


“Tm Lapis.” Lapis was pleased that the situation had managed to 
deescalate without anybody resorting to violence. 


“And I’m Lazuli. We’re twins... and our parents thought that they 
were being cute when they named us.” Lazuli crossed her arms as she 
explained the origin of her and her brother’s names. “Though judging 
from how he acts, you’d never be able to guess that I’m the younger 
one, would you? Only by a few minutes, but...” 


“Oh yes, you’re so mature and adult with your plan that got us 
trapped in a box, sis.” Lapis smirked at his sister, who immediately 
snarled at him wordlessly. The two of them were clearly very close to 
be able to so immediately and completely piss each other off without 
even needing to try all that much. 


“Right, well... do you want a ride back to Jingle Village? I’m not sure 
where you were going, but... this path isn’t the one between Muscle 
Tower and Jingle Village... I only even stumbled into you because I 
was scouting out the Red Ribbons! 


“Scouting out...? What, are you some sort of secret army informant? 


“As a matter of fact, I am! Or well... ’m going to be, anyway. A few 
of the villagers have managed to put together a secret underground 
group of people who are displeased with the rule of the Red Ribbons 
over our peaceful little town, so we basically just sabotage their 
efforts as much as we’re able to! Normally,we’re just more nuisances 
than we are real threats to them, we... sort of learned not to cross a 
line. It’s a thin line, walking between being just annoying enough to 
prove a bother to them, but not bothersome enough to justify them 
spending the time and effort it would take to wipe us out!” Suno 
explained just what it was that she was doing. “I know that a supply 
truck normally comes through here, but... then I keep missing the 
tracks as to where it goes after... the trail goes completely cold! 


“Well... that sounds great and all, but... we’d really appreciate if you 
could take us to the village... sooner rather than later, I don’t want to 
spend any more time out in this damned ice than I have to...” Lapis 
looked at Suno before realizing that she’d probably spent her entire 
life in icy terrain like this, and that saying any more on the matter 
would definitely count as being rude. “Sorry... but it’s been a stressful 
morning for me.” 


“Don’t worry, I’m not upset. In fact, considering that the both of you 
are defectors from the Red Ribbon Army, that just means that you 
might have some information about them that we’ll be able to use to 
hurt them more!” Suno sounded pretty happy about how things had 
gone, but just as she was about to get on her oversized ski that rather 
conveniently had space for passengers at the back, a large explosion 
rocked the distance! 


“W-what was that?!” Lazuli looked around, shocked at the loud noise, 
could there be an attack going on somewhere? 


“Tt... it didn’t come from either Jingle Village or Muscle Tower! 
There must be something else going on! Sorry but... I need to check 
this out! You don’t mind, right...? This could be important!” 


Lapis looked at Lazuli for a moment, and the two shrugged in unison. 
“Not especially... to tell the truth, I’m just happy that I’m not going 
to freeze or starve to death trapped in a crappy box.” Lapis didn’t 
mind going to investigate whatever the noise was so long as a warm 
room and maybe a warm meal awaited him at the end of things to 
help him properly feel like he was heated up. They’d been trapped in 
that box for enough time that Lapis didn’t even care about going off 
course to investigate whatever that explosion was, he knew he didn’t 
have much say in the matter either way. 


“Alright, then climb on board.” Suno pointed at the snowmobile once 
again, it was helpfully attached to a cargo sled at the back that would 
allow the twins to comfortably sit down, even if it was with a bunch 
of supplies. “Hold on, I’m going to go fast! I need to find out what 
caused those explosions, this could be vital for the survival of my 
village!” Lapis hadn’t thought that there was much in the way of a 
resistance or a rebellion going on in Jingle Village, but then again, 
the Red Ribbon Army were the sort of people to give out a message 
that everything was going fine and that there was no crisis even if 
they were on the brink of collapse, so he supposed that he ought to 
have expected that. 


Before long, the three were riding on board the large snowmobile 
towards the place where they had heard the explosion, and as they 
continued towards their new destination, they heard more explosions, 
with plumes of smoke rising over the horizon! “What are they doing 
over there...?” Lapis wondered loudly as he wondered just what the 
hell might’ve been going on in the distance, and Suno looked back for 
a second. 


“Maybe some sort of new weapon? If that’s what they’re testing over 
here, then getting information on it could be crucial! Whatever it is, 
we'll find out soon enough, we’re almost there!” Suno looked forward 
once again before turning the snowmobile and climbing a hill with it, 
stopping the vehicle upon reaching the peak of the hill and looking 
out at the surroundings. Lapis and Lazuli did the same, seeing what 
looked like an array of armored vehicles arranged in a circle around 
some sort of... giant metal door? 


“What the hell is this, some sort of giant secret bunker...?” Lazuli 
looked at the scene before her as she tried to make sense of what was 
going on. The vehicles weren’t moving at all though, nor were they 
opening fire at the giant metal door. “It doesn’t have the Red 


Ribbon’s insignia on it though, so... could it be somebody else out 
here...?” The vehicles however did have the markings of the ribbons 
on them though, so there was definitely some involvement! 


“Maybe, but... why would the ribbons build a giant bunker out here 
in the middle of nowhere...? It doesn’t make any sense! The amount 
of wasted resources that you’d have from building something of this 
size out in the middle of nowhere... not to mention that it would be 
difficult to access too!” Suno didn’t think it was a bunker, and Lapis 
was forced to agree, usually when you were making a bunker, you 
didn’t slap an immensely obvious gigantic metal door on the front of 
it to invite just about anybody in the world to come and investigate 
what it was. Curiously, to the side of the door were a few vehicles 
that looked like they’d been used for excavation, also marked with 
the insignia of the Red Ribbon Army! What was this place? 


“H-hold on! I think I see somebody down there, look!” Suno pointed 
to a small figure standing in the middle of the circle of vehicles, 
focusing his eyes, Lapis could see a few more people too, standing 
near the giant metal door were people who looked like stereotypical 
scientists, white hair and lab coats and all, and... was that 
Commander Red?! What was he doing here?! The supreme 
commander of the Red Ribbon Army was out in the middle of 
nowhere?! Lapis was however mostly just dumbfounded by how short 
the man was, he’d heard that he was short from the rumors, but... he 
was barely any bigger than a child! 


Suddenly, the small figure standing in the center of the ring of 
vehicles thrust one of their arms out, and a weird blast of energy 
appeared at high speed, blasting into a tank and exploding it in an 
instant! Lapis, Lazuli and Suno were dumbfounded by what they were 
watching, the idea that somebody would just be able to blow up a 
tank by pretty much just pointing at it?! 


“Ts... is this the new weapon that they’ve been working on...? This is 
terrible!” Suno couldn’t stop the horror from seeping into her voice as 
she watched the overwhelming power that was being displayed by 
the new weapon of the Red Ribbon Army filled Suno with dread! 
“Could this person be like Eight...?” 


“Who...?” Lapis needed a little bit of clarity as to what Suno was 
talking about, he was totally lost. In fact, he didn’t even really know 
why Suno was letting him even watch this! She must’ve really 
believed that story about him and his sister wanting to abandon the 
Red Ribbon Army. 


“He’s a strong person I know back at Jingle Village. He’s supposed to 
work for the Red Ribbons, but he doesn’t like to, and I’ve been trying 
to convince him to betray them, but he’s too worried about what 
might happen to Jingle Village if he actively goes against his 
creators.” Suno explained who Eight was to the twins. “He says that 
he was created by them in a lab, put together by machinery and 
designed to be a weapon. But... even he can’t shoot energy from his 
hands like that!” The girl explained before suddenly, the figure down 
below flared up with an aura of light! 


“W-what the hell?!” Lapis felt like he was watching something from a 
cartoon of his youth as he watched the figure suddenly let loose 
dozens of blasts in quick succession that destroyed all of the 
remaining armored vehicles! “We... we ought to go.” Lapis had seen 
enough, it was time for them to get out of here before they were 
spotted! 


The three turned their backs to the display of power and started to 
move quickly, but just as they were getting on the snowmobile... 


“I thought I heard something going on over here.” The small figure 
was already there, staring at the three of them! “Who are you? You 
ought to know that you shouldn’t be watching this demonstration.” 


The boy in question was wearing the typical uniform of the Red 
Ribbon Army, though his spiky hair was stuffed rather ridiculous into 
his cap to the point where it spiking out around his head. The most 
curious thing though, was that this boy had a tail. 


“Uhm... we’re just Red Ribbon Army scouts is all. We hear a 
commotion in this area and we decided we’d go and check it out.” 
Lazuli quickly came up with an excuse on the spot, and Lapis could 
tell that she was hoping beyond hope that the boy would buy it, 
and... thankfully, he seemed to... at least for a moment, until he 
seemed to realize something. 


“Little young to be scouts, aren’t you?” The boy sounded like he 
wasn’t entirely convinced as to the truth of their story, but he didn’t 
seem to be entirely unbelieving of them either. Whoever this boy 
was, it was pretty clear that he was gullible, if nothing else. 


“Aren’t you a little young to be a secret weapon?” Lapis hit back, not 
knowing if his argument would do any good at actually convincing 
the boy that they were telling the truth. He knew that he’d be 
screwed if one of the scientists or Red himself came along 


“Fair point.” The boy acquiesced. “I am permitted to tell basic level 
soldiers like yourselves that I am designated Bio-1, but I have also 
been given the name Sprout. I must ask that you leave this area 
without asking any further questions, though or I will have no choice 
but to terminate you. You are to keep this a secret or you will be 
terminated.” The boy turned around again, returning to the scientists 
without another word, and Suno, Lapis and Lazuli were just left 
dumbfounded by having come so close to death. It was only thanks to 
the Red Ribbon emblazoned uniforms being worn by the two twins 
that they had even survived at all just now! 


“We should definitely go.” Lapis wasted no time as he climbed onto 
the snowmobile once again. They needed to get away from whatever 
this place was as soon as they possibly could, just in case one of the 
scientists or Commander Red himself decided that it wasn’t worth 
allowing the risk of a few lower level soldiers from witnessing their 
secret weapon. They’d been fortunate that the boy hadn’t seemed to 
care that Suno wasn’t wearing any Red Ribbon Army outfit, but he’d 
likely just assumed that she was out of uniform or something, or at 
least that was what Lapis hoped, anyway. 


Without any more waiting around, the three of them set off to Jingle 
Village, Suno was both satisfied and terrified at what she had found 
out. If the Red Ribbon Army were able to produce people that 
powerful now... how were the rest of the world going to defeat 
them...? 


About an hour later, and the twins had found themselves in the 
snowy little settlement of Jingle Village, there was a Red Ribbon 
Depot built on the outskirts of the town which they had taken great 
care to avoid, and now they were in the basement of one of the fairly 
nondescript buildings of the town, there were a few other people 
present, but the resistance group wasn’t really very big all things 
considered. 


There was a man with what looked like some sort of graying Afro 
standing on a slightly elevated platform as he looked out at the rest 
of the gathered members of the resistance cell, Suno was at his side, 
he looked tired. “Good afternoon everyone. Thanks for coming as I 
asked, but... I’ve found out some disturbing news from Suno that she 
discovered during one of her scouting missions.” Lapis could just tell 
that the man hated having to act as the leader of this resistance 


group. Though he’d probably hate it just as much if he were in the 
same position as the older man, a small group of about 20 people 
were matched up against an army that was at least ten thousand 
soldiers strong, not including support and technical staff! 


“Well, what is it? What could be so important that you’re holding an 
emergency meeting?” One of the gathered members asked, his voice 
slightly hostile as he questioned the leader. It was clear that the 
resistance... wasn’t going well at all. 


“We’ve uncovered information about the Red Ribbon’s new secret 
weapon thanks to Suno stumbling across a secret base out in the 
middle of the icy wastelands. A boy who was shown to have the 
power to destroy armored vehicles with a mere wave of his hands.” 


“Bullshit. Nobody can do that!” The hostile member of the resistance 
immediately tried to dismiss the leader’s claim as nonsense, only 
serving to make the man look more and more frustrated. 


“Don’t be so quick to assume such things. The Red Ribbon Army are 
on the cutting edge of technological development, and it’s been over 
2 years since Android 8 was created... it’s not impossible that my 
former supervisor has managed to refine our designs to a point where 
the effortless projection of energy is possible.” The man frowned. 
“We need to put a stop to this no matter what.” 


“What, are you crazy? You expect us to go and do something about 
this? How the hell are we meant to do anything?” Another of the 
resistance members spoke up now, completely against the plan to do 
anything about the weapon they had just found out about. “Why 
don’t we just call this in to the King’s Army...? If they knew about 
the secret weapons being developed, they’d definitely refocus their 


efforts!” The man sounded pleased with himself, but the leader shook 
his head. 


“No, the King’s Army is stretched too thin as it is, and a full frontal 
assault won’t be enough if Suno’s report was truly accurate. If this 
new weapon can destroyed armored vehicles so easily, then we’re 
going to need to rely on espionage. One of us will need to sneak into 
that lab and set up a bomb, which should be able to take the entire 
structure out if it’s detonated from within.” 


“Espionage...? What, you think we’re spies or something? I just want 
the damn ribbons gone!” Lapis was really starting to feel for the man 
who had been given the role of leader for this cell of resistance 
fighters. These guys were absolutely hopeless, and there was no way 
that he was going to convince any of them to grow a spine and put 
themselves in danger for the sake of their village and even the rest of 
the world. 


“Tl do it.” Lapis couldn’t bear to listen to the nonsense going on any 
longer, so he raised his hand, quickly gaining the attention of the 
entire room. “I only just... I guess defected from the Red Ribbons, so 
I'll have the most luck when it comes to sneaking into their base. 
They know my face, but they don’t know that I’m not with them. Ill 
just say that I’m a new intern or something.” Lapis knew that what he 
was suggesting was ludicrously foolish, but... at the same time, he 
didn’t really want to run away and he also knew that returning to the 
Red Ribbons probably wasn’t going to be much of an option now 
either. No, but this provided him the opportunity that he needed to 
end everything. He didn’t want to become a killer, but... if 
Commander Red ended up dying in the ensuing explosion caused by 
the bomb, then the entire army would just disintegrate! He’d get to 
go home! 


“Tm not letting you go alone. I’ll go with you.” Lazuli stood next to 
her brother, determined not to allow Lapis to put himself in danger 
doing something ridiculously idiotic and extremely dangerous... 
alone. “It’s a natural fact, one person snooping around will look kinda 
suspicious, even if he’s wearing a disguise, but if he’s accompanied by 
somebody else, most people will just overlook them completely!” 


“You're... not wrong.” The leader noted before adjusting his suit. 
“You must be the two new recruits that Suno mentioned. My 
apologies for not introducing you sooner. Everyone, Suno told me 
these two are Lapis and Lazuli... defectors from the Red Ribbon 
Army.” The fact that they were defectors wasn’t entirely true, but... 
well Lapis just figured that the two of them were just going to have 
to live with having that decision made for them, especially now that 
he’d just agreed to bomb their secret facility. “I am Doctor Flappe... I 
used to work for the Red Ribbon Army up until I had a... 
disagreement with their practices and I left them. My colleague, 
Doctor Gero had no problems with working with the Red Ribbons 
though.’ve been in hiding ever since I left... the Ribbons don’t 
exactly like allowing defectors to keep... existing.” 


Doctor Flappe...? The name wasn’t all that familiar to Lapis, but then 
again, it’s not like the Ribbons made much information about their 
secret scientific development projects common knowledge, it... 
would kind of defeat the point of them being secret. 


“T will say though... are you sure that you want to go through with 
this...? You’re only young, and this mission could be extremely 
dangerous.” It seemed as if the Doctor wanted him to say no, even if 
it was pretty clear that Lapis and Lazuli had the best possible chance 
of success. They were a little too quick to trust the two of them as 
defectors, but they also seemed desperate, so it wasn’t much of a 
surprise. If anything Lapis was more concerned with the fact that the 
Red Ribbons themselves hadn’t managed to wipe out this tiny 
resistance cell just yet. They didn’t exactly seem like the most... 


discrete of people. 


“Your faces are probably all known to the Red Ribbons as inhabitants 
of this village. At least for me and my sister, their records will only 
show that we’re members of the army, right? If you want this to 
succeed, you'll have to send us.” Lapis wasn’t entirely sure if that was 
true, but he’d seen his opportunity to put an end to the Red Ribbons 
once and for all, and like hell he wasn’t going to take it. Being able to 
make the Red Ribbon Army disappear was all that he really cared 
about at this point, getting rid of the bastards who had destroyed his 
normal family life with his sister and dragged him out to the middle 
of a frozen wasteland could only be a good thing... even if a few 
people would probably end up dying if he really did go through with 
bombing them, he justified it in his head with the knowledge that if 
he didn’t, a lot more innocent people would end up getting killed. 


“T suppose not... very well. But... please try not to get caught. I don’t 
think my conscience could handle any more terrible things happening 
because of my actions.” Doctor Flappe sounded genuinely miserable, 
but Lapis kept determined. He couldn’t believe that just earlier today 
he was still technically a member of the Red Ribbon Army, and now 
he was planning on bombing some secret facility with his sister with 
the plan to kill the leader of the entire army. The more he thought 
about it, the more ridiculous it actually sounded, but... there was no 
going back now. “Suno... you’re the only one who knows how to get 
back to their base, so you’ll be the transport, alright?” 


“Right!” The girl nodded, she too looked determined. They were... 
they were really going through with this, weren’t they...? 


“If this works... if this works, then the Red Ribbon Army will be no 
more. Usually I wouldn’t dream of an operation that was so risky... 
but the potential to kill Commander Red once and for all is enough 
for me to completely rethink that. We can only hope that this works, 
because if it fails...2” The Doctor didn’t say anything more, instead 


dismissing the meeting and having everyone return to whatever they 
were doing before. 


Before long, but not before getting a warm meal and more insulating 
clothing, Lapis and Lazuli were back on Suno’s snowmobile, heading 
back towards that secret base that they had seen earlier... the first 
problem that they’d encounter would be actually getting inside, but 
Doctor Flappe had given them his old ID card that he’d added an 
electromagnetic pulser to, allowing it to temporarily override any 
security measures that might prevent the two of them from getting 
into the base. They were working with very little information about 
just how the base might work, but the Doctor had told them that 
they’d need to find the base’s power reactor and affix the bomb to it 
before getting clear and using the detonator. It sounded simple 
enough, but Lapis knew that it was going to be anything but. 


“You remember what you need to do, right?” Suno sounded worried. 
Lapis hadn’t known the girl all that long, but she was obviously a 
good person. 


“Yup.” Lazuli answered for the two of them, and they approached the 
front door of the giant base... leaving Suno behind. Fortunately, there 
was a smaller side access door with a card scanner, so they’d be able 
to use that to get in rather than having to rely on opening the 
massive eye-catching metal doors to the base. The twins stashed their 
winter clothes underneath one of the armored vehicles, quickly 
changing into the lab outfits that had been provided for them by 
Doctor Flappe. As somebody who used to work for the Red Ribbon he 
had a whole bunch of spare lab coats stashed away, and it only took 
a few edits to make them more fitting for Lapis and Lazuli. Their 
disguises weren’t incredible, but they’d easily be able to pass as new 
trainees, if a little bit on the younger side. 


“You ready for this, sis?” Lapis gave his sister an unconvincing smile 
as he approached the side entrance. They needed this to be quick, 
they’d need to get in and then get out before anybody even knew 
what happened. 


“T can’t believe we managed to get ourselves roped into this... 
couldn’t you have just kept your mouth shut or something?” Lazuli 
was quick to point out how ridiculous that their situation was, they 
were pretty much still just kids 


“You agreed to come with me, right? Besides, what’s the worst that 
could happen? Didn’t you see that recording of those super kids in 
that tournament? They didn’t let being young stand in their way! 


“Those kids in question were either superheroes or something, or the 
footage was just completely doctored. I mean come on, Demon 
Kings? Vampires?” Lazuli shook her head as Lapis brought up the 
recording that had managed to get from the World Martial Arts 
Tournament was something that was mostly considered as a hoax by 
the general population. Also? The worst that could happen? We end 
up getting shot and thrown in a ditch somewhere? There’s a lot of 
bad things that could happen here!” Lazuli felt the need to remind 
her brother just how high the stakes were right now. 


“Yeah, but... if we get away with this, then we’ll be heroes! The 
entire world will know who we are!” Lapis knew that there was a 
very high chance that they’d fail, but he didn’t really see much of a 
way to avoid this other than just... trying to escape all the way to one 
of the parts of the world that was controlled by the King’s Army. 
Regardless of how they tried to explain things to the Red Ribbon 
Army, it was fairly likely that no matter what they said, they’d end 
up getting imprisoned at best but most likely just executed instead. 


“Well whatever. There’s no point in me complaining now. I just hope 
that we look old enough that people aren’t going to immediately be 
suspicious of us.” Lazuli resigned herself to how things had gone, she 
knew that there was no backing out at this point just as much as as 


Lapis did. 


“Ha! Are you kidding? Do you think people will be foolish enough to 
doubt somebody just because they aren’t very tall? You saw 
Commander Red, right? I bet he’d have somebody shot for 
insinuating that!” Lapis reminded his sister that the army was run by 
a midget who could easily pass for a child if he didn’t take great 
lengths to appear older than he really was. Lapis imagined that if he 
were to be wearing a t-shirt and shorts and holding a balloon, the 
feared and revered Commander Red could pass for a 10 year old. 


“That... is a surprisingly good point. Alright, let’s go.” Lazuli 
accepted Lapis’ logic and the siblings used their hacked ID card on a 
card scanner, and after a few seconds, the door opened. The fact that 
the card worked filled the two of them with simultaneous relief and 
dread, now that they knew that it worked, they’d really have no 
choice but to keep going on. 


“Remember, as far as anybody knows, we’re just young interns, 
alright?” Lapis reminded both himself and his sister as to their cover 
story, and after taking a breath, the two of them entered the 
compound. 


The halls of the compound were slate gray, the floors were iron 
grates that allowed the twins to see the cables and tubing that ran 
along underneath the floor. The place was... surprisingly empty, not 
a guard in sight as they began to traverse the facility. Well, they 
probably didn’t feel like they needed any guards considering just how 
out of the way the facility was... not to mention that the living 
weapon they had encountered earlier would’ve been a more than 
acceptable alternative. 


“So... where do you think we’ll find the reactor...?” Lapis kept his 
voice down as he looked around, the place was completely brutalist 
in its design, it was absolutely designed for function over form, and 
just looking at the place made the teen feel miserable. It was like the 
place had been designed by somebody who didn’t have a soul at all! 


“The doctor said we’d find it on the lower floors.” Lazuli reminded 
him, and Lapis nodded. That didn’t really help much considering 
they’d still need to find either the stairs down or an elevator to 
actually get deeper into the facility. 


“Yeah, then let’s keep looking around.” The one thing that surprised 
the two of them the most was just how empty the facility was. With 
something this size, Lapis was expecting it to be far more populated 
than it actually was, though he supposed that it was just a hallway, 
and that the scientists might’ve just all been busy working wherever 
their actual labs were. 


A few minutes later and they ended up finding the first staircase, and 
they descended a floor... this floor actually had a few scientists 
milling around though, but they were far too busy to pay any 
attention to Lapis and Lazuli, so the two took a quick look around to 
see what the scientists were doing. There was a whole bunch of weird 
looking machines as well as a giant glass tube in the center of the 
room... but the thing within the glass tube was something that totally 
freaked Lapis out. It was a giant brain. He’d heard people say the 
brains behind something before, but he didn’t think that the saying 
was meant to apply to this degree! 


“You two!” Suddenly, a bald scientist who looked almost overly 
menacingapproached the two of them with a frown. “Ugh, new 
interns. You’re not supposed to be on this floor, you damn vagrants! 
Bad enough I have to instruct these so called ‘professionals’ in how to 
use our technology without having Gero’s research assistants 
bumbling around me! Go tell him that if he doesn’t stop sending his 


interns up to bother myself and Doctor Wheelo then I’m going to to 
start using them as test subjects!” The doctor seethed outwardly. 


“Uhm... sorry sir. I understand!” Lapis quickly apologized, though he 
was secretly overjoyed that the doctor had managed to mistake him 
as one of the people actually working at the facility, and now that 
meant he had an excuse as to what he was doing! Before giving the 
scientist any more chances to ask them any questions, Lapis and 
Lazuli bolted, going as fast as they could while still maintaining the 
appearance of a walk, and they soon found themselves heading down 
many more flights of stairs until they found themselves out of floors. 
It just so happened that Dr. Gero’s laboratory was in the same room 
the facility’s reactor was! 


They’d gotten too far to give up now though, so after a brief moment 
of hesitation, the twins entered the last room, only for an elderly man 
wearing a lab coat to immediately turn towards them. 


“Hummm... I don’t recall asking for any more research assistants just 
yet.” There were no other scientists in the room, something Lapis 
considered especially surprising considering that the other doctor 
seemed to believe that there were a lot of workers employed under 
Gero to the point that it was annoying? What the hell was going on 
here? “You're a little bit younger than the last few interns, actually... 
is General White really scraping the bottom of the barrel already...?” 
The older man sounded frustrated. 


Lapis took a moment to properly look around the lab, there was 
something that looked like a reactor, as well as a couple of glass tubes 
that seemed to have a people inside of them, but Lapis couldn’t make 
out anything about them/ 


Lapis wondered if he could rush the old man and beat the crap out of 
him before setting up the bomb, the old dude did look pretty frail 
after all, but he decided against it. He was trying to avoid them from 
raising any sort of alarm and... 


thshp 


The light whiz of a dart being fired stopped the boy’s thoughts in his 
tracks as he looked down at the scientist’s hand to see that he was 
holding some sort of gun! 


“Uh...uhhh...?” Lapis turned back to look at Lazuli, his sister had 
been struck by the dart in the neck, and she swiftly fell unconscious 
completely! It took Lapis a few seconds to truly process what had just 
happened, and he was about to charge at the scientist until he found 
himself in the sights of the gun instead! 


“Y-you bastard! What the hell was that for! “ Lapis shouted angrily, 
looking around for something that would help him to deal with the 
scientist. In hindsight, he felt like it probably would’ve been smart if 
he’d asked to bring a gun along rather than just entering the secret 
facility almost completely unarmed aside from the bomb currently 
hidden in the inside pocket of his lab coat. 


“You idiot! You think that I need research assistants?! I’m not like that 
invalid Wheelo where I need people to carry out my instructions! All 
you’d do is get in the way! No, what I’m looking for are more test 
subjects!” 


“You think I’m just going to stand still and let myself get hit?” Lapis 


was pretty sure he’d be able to avoid getting struck by the paralyzing 
darts from the gun, the old guy was pretty frail looking, and he didn’t 
think that he was the sort of person who had trained for accuracy all 
that much. However, for as confident as Lapis was about maybe 
being able to kick the old guy’s ass, all of his confidence drained out 
of his body the moment that he heard another voice calling out from 
behind him. 


“I don’t think you’re going to have much of a choice.” The voice was 
familiar, and Lapis found himself filled with dread as he turned 
around to see the boy from before! “I should’ve known that you two 
weren't just scouts. But you won’t be tricking me again.” The boy was 
still wearing a cap, and Lapis realized that he was pretty much 
screwed now. He reached into the pocket with the detonator in it... 
he had no wish to become a suicide bomber, but he might not have a 
choice! 


“Oh, you know of these two, Bio-1?” The old man seemed surprised. 


“I do. They were the cause for my temporary investigation earlier 
today. I had evaluated them as low-threat, but it seems like they were 
quite a bit more of a threat than I gave them credit for. I would’ve 
informed you or Doctor Wheelo, but I was told that I was only to 
bring important matters to the attention of my creators.” Creators...? 
Lapis wondered just what this boy was, was he a machine in human 
form then...? Or was he something else? 


“T can see that you’re confused by what’s happening, and I’d explain 
just what Bio-1 is to you, but I can tell that it would just be 
completely lost on somebody like you.” Doctor Gero laughed. 


“Oh yeah, I’m sure that’s the reason, and it’s not just because you’re 


too lazy.” Lapis was now just stalling for time as he tried to think of a 
way out of this mess, and he’d watched enough cartoons to know that 
the villainous evil scientist loved monologuing, something that would 
at least give him the time he’d to think of a way to get himself and 
his sister out of their current situation without just blowing 
everything to kingdom come. 


“Hmmph. I shouldn’t feel obligated to inform a future test subject of 
anything but you’ve managed to irritate me, so... congratulations.” 
Dr. Gero was the sort of person with an ego that was just sky high, so 
of course he wasn’t just going to let things go after being accused of 
being lazy. “It all started when a completely untalented idiot 
somehow managed to get his hands on some impossibly advanced 
DNA that clearly belonged to some sort of super-soldier race. Genes 
and sequences that I’d never have imagined even in a thousand years 
were contained in the samples that he had, and though I was never 
much of a bio-science expert myself... I happened to know of 
somebody who was.” The doctor started to pace back and forth the 
room as he explained things. 


“Ym of course talking about Doctor Wheelo. Both his expertise as 
well as Dr. Kochin’s expertise in biological scientists had allowed me 
to unlock the secrets locked away in the DNA Sample far faster than I 
would’ve been able to normally, and in the span of a few months 
after I met with Doctor Wheelo, we started work on Bio-1. A clone 
made through modifying a sample of Doctor Wheelo’s DNA into 
being... similar to the DNA sequences we already had. It was a test to 
see He’s only just been completed recently but I think you'll agree 
that he’s quite impressive, Wheelo’s facilities for the growth of 
biological organisms are far more advanced than anything I would’ve 
been able to create by myself without years of construction, and 
within a year, Sprout went from a single cell into the boy you see 
before you now! Now, cower before my genius!” The mad scientist 
cackled with evil glee, but Lapis wasn’t at all impressed by what he 
was hearing. 


“Can you really call it your genius though? Sounds to me like you 


couldn’t figure it out by yourself, so you needed somebody else to 
solve your problems for you. Right?” Lapis in truth hadn’t managed 
to think of any escape routes that he’d be able to use in the time that 
he got the scientist monologuing, and while he would’ve probably 
been able to manage something had it just been the scientist alone, 
the presence of the super human weapon in the room made any sort 
of strategy he might’ve come up with to get out seem hopeless. 


“What... did you... just say?” Gero’s mood immediately soured as 
Lapis compared him unfavorably to one of the other scientists. “I 
don’t need Wheelo, fool! I just had him assist me in what I would’ve 
been able to accomplish all by myself!” 


“You sure did talk a lot about how great Doctor Wheelo was right 
there, and barely anything about yourself. I think subconsciously you 
know just how inferior you really are to this Wheelo guy... oh 
right...” Lapis reached into his pocket and retrieved the explosive 
detonator. “This right here is a detonator for a high powered 
explosive that I’ve got in my pocket. As far as I know, the bomb is 
powerful enough that it’ll bring the entire facility down on our 
heads.” Lapis had no choice but to try to use the bomb as his only 
bargaining chip. “So, if you don’t want to be atomized by a massive 
fireball, ’d suggest you let me and my sister leave.” 


“Bio-1.” The man simply spoke the name of the boy, and in the blink 
of an eye, the detonator in Lapis’ hand was gone. 


“W-what the?!” Lapis had blinked and the detonator had just... 
disappeared! 


“Well now, looks like your only bargaining chip is gone now, doesn’t 
it?” The scientist smirked as he pointed the gun at Lapis before 
pulling the trigger, not giving the boy any more chances to do 
something idiotic, and in the span of a few seconds, Lapis found 
himself being robbed of his consciousness completely. 


“Tch, I can’t believe that Wheelo would just have security so lax that 
two children were able to infiltrate the base... though I must admit... 
they did look... familiar.” Doctor Gero spoke aloud to himself more 
than to the biological weapon who was currently aimlessly standing 
to the side. Bio-1 was far more Wheelo’s project than he was Gero’s, 
so he didn’t really like having to rely on him. Of course he wasn’t 
going to argue with the results, had Bio-1 not been present, he’d have 
been forced to give in to the boys threats. 


“Oh! I remember now!” Gero laughed as he pulled up a document 
showing the faces of the two twins. Ironically, the two of them had 
both been scheduled to be assigned to the facility at some point in 
the future anyway. “Lapis and Lazuli... was it...?” The old man 
laughed. They wouldn’t be needing such names in the future. 
Though... Bio-1 and the threat that Wheelo could pose to him in the 
future were both things that Gero didn’t wish to risk... and he’d been 
looking into a way to... turn the boy against Wheelo. It was no secret 
that thanks to Wheelo having had decades to build up his facilities 
that he would soon be considered far more useful to the Red Ribbon 
Army than Gero and his machines were, so... Gero had started to 
plant the seeds of doubt into Bio-1’s head a while ago. 


“Bio-1... did you know that the real reason that Wheelo decided that 
his DNA would be used as your base was because he was considering 
using you as a vessel for his mind when your body was fully 
matured.” The scientist spoke with a smile, almost nonchalantly in 
his tone as he informed the boy what was in store for him. 


“H-huh...?” The boy was only about 12 years old, mentally, and 
though his development from a single cell was rapid, now that he 
was out of his tank, he had reverted back to a normal speed of 


development. The boy was a complete and total menace though, and 
the truth was that Gero was fairly certain that he could likely just 
have the boy sent to the King’s Palace right now to end the war in an 
instant... but the sooner the war ended, the sooner his usefulness 
ended, but with Android 9 and soon Android 10 as well, he’d take 
complete control over the Red Ribbon Army! 


“Of course, I might be mistaken, so it might be for the best if you did 
a bit of your own research... see what you end up finding out.” Gero 
hid his smirk from the boy as he looked down at the two new test 
subjects. He had a few projects he wanted to work on first, but these 
two... well, he’d never gotten to work on a pair of twins before! 


Appendix: Anniversary Special: Twisted Multiverse 


Anniversary Special 


“So... flying into the Dead Zone...? That’s an interesting decision to 
make... doesn’t he know that he won’t be able to get out of that 
easily...?” A demonic observer chuckled to himself as he watched the 
progress of his personal project on a view screen, of how somebody 
with just as much interest and knowledge of the world as he had 
would choose to spend what would’ve otherwise been a normal life if 
they started from the very beginning of things. “Or maybe it slipped 
his mind. That’s probably a bit more likely but-” 


The demonic observer’s eyes opened wider, wait a second... that 
wasn’t just a portal to the Dead Zone... there was something else! 
Something had managed to intervene with the portal! It had been 
redirected away from the Dead Zone?! Was somebody trying to screw 
up his plans?! “No... no that won’t do! I don’t like having to do this 
personally, but it looks like I’m going to need to put things back on 
track!” The demonic observer grabbed his blade, cutting two 
intersecting rifts in reality as he teleported himself into the dark rift 
to the unknown along with Kenzou. The odds were that the human 
who was slowly growing into the ultimate hero would be well aware 
of just who he was, so Fu knew that he’d have no choice but to wipe 
the events of this intervention from the boy’s mind. After all, he 
might’ve had an immunity to having his mind messed with, but Fu 
was the one who’d given him that immunity in the first place! 


Upon entering into the dark rift, Fu soon found himself looking down 
on an assembled group that he didn’t recognize other than Kenzou, 
and each and every one of them looked completely shocked by their 
current circumstances. Fu was also a little confused, rather than 
being a dark void like the rift would’ve implied it should have been, 


he had actually found himself in a sunlit plain! 


“So... which one of you brought me here? Because I’m pretty sure 
that this isn’t the Dead Zone.” Kenzou looked about, unsure of what 
had happened. The Dead Zone shouldn’t have been so... bright and 
happy, nor should it have been inhabited by what were clearly other 
humans and... Saiyans? 


“T don’t know what the Dead Zone is, but you got caught up in that 
teleportation explosion too, did you?” A young boy, around the age 
of 10 and with blond hair was the next to speak, he seemed to be the 
sort that would usually take charge in a situation like this one. 


“Teleportation explosion? No, I dunno about you guys, but I think I 
was just eaten by a whale.” A man dressed a bit like a pirate, wearing 
a tattered black coat said something that even Fu found a little 
confusing. Who were these people? 


“You mean... this isn’t a dream?” A boy wielding a knife and looking 
around cautiously, as if ready for a fight. “Wait a second... what have 
you done to my Servant!? Why can’t I communicate with her?!” The 
boys eyes darted around as if he was trying to figure out just who 
was the cause of being unable to contact his ‘servant’, whatever that 
meant. 


“Urahara! Is this your doing?! What are you up to, you damn 
bastard!?” Another boy that was wearing some sort of black kimono 
and wielding a katana was also quick to get angry, rather he chose to 
get angry at somebody who seemingly wasn’t present, yelling up at 
the sky. 


“Hey... youre a Saiyan, aren’t you?” The last two were Saiyans, 
though unlike the humans, their response to finding themselves in a 
new and unfamiliar place was quieter as they tried to process what 
had happened. 


“Huh...? Yeah... wait... that tail...! You’re a Saiyan too! Wait! I... I 
haven’t gotten a chance to fulfill my mission yet! Give me some more 
time!” The smaller Saiyan panicked as he took a few steps away, and 
Kenzou could understand just why he’d be so afraid of the larger 
Saiyan... he was about a hundred times stronger than he was! 
Though that still made him the third strongest person present. At least 
going by the power that Kenzou could sense coming off of the people 
he found himself among. 


“Mission...? What do you mean? Our planet was destroyed! I thought 
that I was the only survivor!” The taller Saiyan seemed happy to have 
met a fellow member of his race, which was fairly uncharacteristic of 
a Saiyan... well, of a typical battle hungry Saiyan, anyway. 


“Oh... I get it now. This... this is one of those damn multiverse cross 
over things, isn’t it?” Kenzou pinched the bridge of his nose. He’d 
have actually preferred being trapped in the Dead Zone to having to 
go through something like this! 


“Oh! You mean something like Crisis on Infinite Earths?” The blonde 
haired ten year old suggested, and you blinked. You hadn’t been 
expecting somebody to be able to make a reference like that, 
especially not the kid who looked straight out of the 15th century! 


“Exactly, and... you know for how you’re dressed, you’re maybe the 
last person I'd have expected to have been able to make that 
reference.” 


“Well, when you find yourself living in a fantasy world, you gotta go 
along with the fashion trends of the time, right? I’m Adesius 
Silverbird, Knight of Eris Boreas Greyrat... I don’t think any of us 
here are enemies, nor do I think that any of us were the ones 
responsible for grabbing the others from their worlds. But... I just 
want to confirm... what planet was everyone here taken from? My 
world wasn’t Earth, to confirm.” Adesius started to try to make sense 
of things, and the assembled group of boys and men all said the same 
thing... almost. 


“Earth.” 


“Earth.” 


“Earth.” 


“Earth.” 


“Earth.” 


“Uhhhh. I actually don’t know?” 


Kenzou sighed as he realized that this was going to be a very long 
day. Everyone except the boy dressed as a pirate and the blonde boy 
had been taken from Earth. Different versions of Earth, but Earth all 
the same. “Well, now that we know that we were all mostly taken 


from Earth, then I guess that means we have something in common, 
right?” 


“T am so confused right now. Do any of you know anything about a 
Holy Grail War?” The jumpy schoolboy looked around, as if he 
wanted to stab somebody, but Kenzou knew from sensing the levels 
of strength of everyone present, the only person he’d have any luck 
doing that to was the ten year old. 


“Holy Grail War...? Sorry, never heard of something like that. I think 
it might be a good idea for us to introduce ourselves though, it’d 
make things a lot less easier, and I wouldn’t need to keep referring to 
you guys by nicknames in my head.” The boy dressed like a pirate 
spoke up. “I'll start, the name is Horatio D. Watson, Captain of the 
Panacea Pirates. Unfortunately, it looks like I got separated from my 
crew when our ship was eaten by a giant whale, and I woke up and 
found myself here.” 


“Tenshin Tokijiro. Soul Reaper and Lieutenant of the Sixth Squad...” 
The boy paused, looking annoyed all of a suddenly. “Fine. Also 
present is Furdfushi Saito, Captain of the Sixth Squad... also a Soul 
Reaper. I get the feeling that something must’ve gone very poorly for 
me to end up here. Last thing I remember is my sword glowing after I 
killed a hollow and then after a flash of light, I was here, laying on 
the ground!” 


“Kensaku Nanaya, I hunt Demons. I’m also meant to be fighting in 
this deadly battle royale where the winner gets a wish called the 
Holy Grail War, but... I'll spare you the details.” The schoolboy 
introduced himself, a demon hunter? Kenzou didn’t think he really 
looked like much, and he really couldn’t see somebody like that 
fighting somebody like Dabura without instantly dying, he wasn’t 
very... strong. Unbeknownst to him, Fu, still hovering above out of 


sight, thought the exact same thing. 


“A war for a wish? In my world, we’d just use the Dragon Balls, and-” 


“Dragon Balls? What are they, some sort of artifact? Heh, I’d just use 
a spell for that.” The blonde boy boasted, physically the weakest of 
everyone there, but still confident in his power. A wizard. That 
explained his relative lack of physical ability. 


“Oh! Can you use that spell now? Maybe you can send us all home!” 
But his annoyance wasn’t going to stop Kenzou from trying to 
capitalize on the claimed ability of the boy. If he could simply use a 
spell that could grant wishes, then everyone would be able to get 
home right away! 


“Uh... no, ’m not strong enough to use it yet... but I do know it!” Oh, 
so he was just bragging about something he couldn’t even do. Typical 
wizard. 


“So you may as well not know it at all, huh?” Kensaku joined in, 
apparently annoyed at the youngest person present trying to big 
themselves up. 


“S-Shut up.” The blonde boy deflated. 


“Back to introductions, I’m Kenzou, I’m the strongest person on my 
planet... well, probably, anyway. I was about to decide that with a 
match at the World Martial Arts tournament against one of my 


rivals.” Kenzou hoped that he’d be able to return back in time for it. 
Especially because his teleportation wasn’t letting him escape from 
this place! 


“!'m Daiko” The taller Saiyan introduced himself, without saying 
much else. 


“Mayze.” The shorter one said even less. 


“Men of few words, huh?” Kensaku looked at the Saiyans with a 
frown. 


“They’re Saiyans, that’s to be expected.” Kenzou knew that was the 
best that could be expected from the majority of Saiyans, in fact they 
were all pretty lucky that these Saiyans were so... docile. At least in 
comparison to say, Nappa, or Vegeta when he first showed up. 


“What’s a Saiyan?” Watson took a step closer to the alien warriors, 
his intrigue piqued by the word. 


“Alien super warriors who can blow up planets if they get mad 
enough.” Kenzou revealed rather casually, knowing that with the 
levels of strength that he could feel from everyone else assembled, 
only he, and one of the Saiyans was that strong... the other Saiyan 
was much weaker. 


“You’re kidding!” Adesius’ eyes were wide, seemed like he could tell 
that Kenzou was telling the truth. 


“T wish I was. But... well, I’m the second strongest guy here by my 
reckoning, and I could probably blow up a planet if I had enough 
time to charge up an attack right now too. Not that I would.” Kenzou 
knew that his claim would be hard to believe for a good number of 
people here. 


“Alright, stop bullshitting, nobody is that-” Tenshin tried to call 
Kenzou out on bragging about his strength, but 


“Ha!” Kenzou thrust his hand to his side, sending out a ball of energy 
that soared miles away before detonating in a massive explosion that 
would’ve been enough to destroy a mountain! 


“Holy shit! Why was I taken along with a monster like you?!” 
Kensaku’s grip on his blade was so tight that his knuckles had gone 
white. “Wait a second...” The demon hunter boy suddenly looked 
directly up at the sky, pointing to somebody that nobody else could 
see. “Who... is that?” 


“There’s... nobody there?” Kenzou strained his eyes, but even with 
his enhanced senses and ability to sense Ki, he wasn’t able to 
determine the presence of anything! The same was true for Daiko and 
Watson, who also couldn’t see anything! 


“Hmmph.” Adesius frowned as he too seemed to notice something in 
the air. “Break Enchantment!” Adesius suddenly shouted as he 
pointed up to the sky, and in that moment, with a sound of 
shattering, a certain purple skinned white haired demon’s presence 
was made clear to everyone there! 


“Ful?” The demon looked around with a frown on his face. Of course 
Kenzou would know who he actually was, why would he think 
otherwise? 


“Ah crap. I guess the time for spying is over.” He shrugged. Now he’d 
definitely need to wipe everyone’s memories when this was all over! 
Especially Kenzou’s! 


“Were you the one behind this?” Kenzou growled, and Fu had to stop 
himself from laughing at him. Sure, he was way stronger than 
somebody in his era of history should’ve been but... he wouldn’t even 
be able to lay a finger on somebody as powerful as Fu was! 


“No, actually. I was actually just as blindsided by all this as you were, 
Kenzou.” The demon raised his hands up as if to protest his 
innocence. 


“Why do you know my name?” Kenzou growled at him, and Fu 
smirked. 


“T heard you introduce yourself, obviously.” Fu quickly recovered, 
he’d still have to wipe some memories at the end of all this, but at 
the very least he wouldn’t have to bring anybody back to life. “Now... 
I’m also trapped here in this place, same as you guys. So we should 
probably work together.” 


“You weren’t invited, demon interloper.” A voice rang out in chorus, 
and everyone started to look around for the source before motes of 


light started to coalesce in the middle of the loose circle that 
everybody had been standing in, forming into a loose shape of a 
humanoid. 


“Sorry, glowstick, but barging in uninvited is a favorite hobby of 
mine!” The demon laughed as he drew two swords, dashing towards 
the shining humanoid, only to be effortlessly blasted away in a wave 
of pure white light! Kenzou’s eyes were open wide now, Fu was likely 
millions of times stronger than he was right now... and he’d been 
blown away effortlessly! What was this thing?! 


“I am Truth. I have crossed the multiverse of multiverses, going from 
world to world, until I found you seven. Keystones of entire universes. The 
Hero, the Hunter, the Rebel, the Soldier, the Prisoner, the Deprived and 
the Avenger.” 


“Sorry... did you just say Avenger?” Kensaku tried to interrupt the 
seemingly all-powerful being, but he was ignored. 


“I have brought the seven of you here as a test. To see just whether you 
are worthy of your roles within your universes. This is a door.” A door 
appeared to the side of the humanoid. “Stepping through this door will 
return you to the universe I pulled you from. However... the moment a 
single one of you enters through that door, it will be closed off to the other 
six. I’d like to see your resolve.” With that, the glowing figure vanished, 
and everyone was focused on the door. 


“Alright. It’s only fair we put this to a vote.” Kenzou took the lead 
before allowing anybody to consider flying through the portal and 
stranding everyone else in the strange world that they were currently 
trapped in. “Which of us is most needed right now?” Kenzou tried 
being fair, he didn’t know these people, but he could tell that all of 


them were heroic at least in some way. “As for myself, I... don’t really 
think I need this free ticket home. I already beat the Demon King 
threatening everyone, and I think that my allies will be able to wish 
me back no matter what.” The Dragon Balls should be able to reach 
you here, right? 


“Uh... well, I was just eaten by a giant whale along with the rest of 
my crew, but aside from being a little bit lost without me, they’ll 
probably be fine, they’ll be able to blow their way out without issue.” 
Watson sounded fairly unbothered by things, quite confident in his 
friends. 


“T just picked a fight with god and I think he might’ve just destroyed 
the town I was in. I need to get back so that I can make sure the 
people I want to protect are safe. I don’t know if they’ll be able to 
survive without me” Adesius put forward the first actually decent 
argument as to why he should be sent back, it did sound fairly 
urgent. But then again, who picks a fight with God? Kenzou’s smile 
became strained. 


“T was escaping from a laboratory with a group of prisoners that were 
being experimented on. I must’ve dozed off in the... I think it was 
called a car, because when I woke up, I was here.” The Saiyan 
actually had a fairly good argument himself about keeping people 
safe, but he kept talking. “I was on Earth because I was sent there to 
eliminate something called a Viltrumite, an infiltrator that is secretly 
plotting to conquer the entire planet!” Viltrumite...? Kenzou frowned. 
Why did that word sound familiar? 


“T was talking with Supergirl, but-” Kenzou sputtered in surprise! 
What?! 


“Tm sorry, Supergirl?” Kenzou needed some clarity, maybe it wasn’t 
the Supergirl that he was aware of, and maybe it was just some... 
other person who took the name? It wasn’t exactly a super 
uncommon or difficult to think up name. Quite the opposite, actually. 


“Kara, she said her name was.” Ah crap. It really was her! 


“Good grief.” Kenzou sighed. What the hell was a Saiyan doing in a 
world with Supergirl?! 


“T fell through a hole in the ground while we talked. She tried to grab 
me but was too slow, and I found myself here.” Looks like he didn’t 
really need to go back to his own world with any urgency either... 
which just left the Soul Reaper and the Demon Hunter. 


“Yeah, I got nothing. I guess that Ichigo might have a bit of a harder 
time dealing with Hollows while I’m away, but- look, I don’t have any 
good ideas to lie about! We’ll just have to wait!” The Soul Reaper 
started to argue with the voice in his head, and everyone else just 
looked at him like he was crazy, even the Saiyans. 


“T guess that just leaves me. The battle royale thing I was taking part 
in may or may not result in the entire planet being destroyed. 
Something about the Holy Grail being corrupted, or completely fake. 
I need to get back to help my allies stop it from maybe destroying the 
entire world.” Kensaku was the last to speak, and he put forth a very 
compelling argument as to why he should be allowed to go through 
the door, with the fate of his world on the line. 


“All that really proved is that there are 3 of us who need to get home 


fairly urgently.” Kenzou frowned. Adesius, Mayze and Kensaku all 
had good reasons for needing to get back to their planets. “I guess 
we'll just have to vote on who goes home first. With seven people 
voting a tie should be easily resolved.” 


Adesius. 
8/10 


Kensaku. 
4/6 


Mayze. 
3/5 


You are Adesius Silverbird, powerful wizard, reincarnator and... 
confused. You felt like something had gone horribly horribly wrong, 
even outside of the weird surge of energy that you had felt had 
teleported you and the sudden revelation as to your royal heritage to 
your allies thanks to your identity being leaked, something really 
strange had happened. Namely, you’d found yourself in a bizarre 
place surrounded by people that you didn’t recognize at all, though 
they were throwing about words that did sound familiar to you. One 
of them even understood a damn comic book reference that just 
slipped out! Not to mention that one of them had apparently been 
talking to a character from a comic book! Oh right yeah, and that 
there were people who were a race from Dragon Ball Z! 


Nobody had really understood what was going on until a strange 
being that identified itself as Truth appeared and revealed that you 
had all been brought to this place as a test of some sort. You’d really 
had enough of glowing white bastards for the day... or for your 
entire life really, but you were still quelled by the display of power 
from one of the people who had been brought to this strange place 
with you, a boy who couldn’t have been that much older than you 
were who casually used a ball of energy to demonstrate his power, 
unleashing a far off explosion that would’ve been able to clear away 
an entire mountain range! 


It was when he’d made the difference in sheer power that existed 
between you and him that you understood just how serious that the 
situation was. Everybody present had clearly gone through a lot in 
their original worlds, difference in power and strength aside, and 
despite the situation being so out of the ordinary, nobody was 
panicking at all. The closest that anybody came to panicking was 
from the kid who looked like a Japanese Schoolboy, though to tell 
the truth you weren’t sure if he was just panicked or if he wanted to 
stab somebody... maybe both. 


One of the gathered otherworlders, the mountain obliterating boy 
himself, had suggested that the test be resolved by a democratic vote 
between everybody present, and while you had agreed to take part in 
the vote, you also weren’t going to take no for an answer, and if they 
hadn’t voted for you... well, you’d just have to hope that none of 
them were able to expect you comboing Greater Invisibility into 
Dimension Door for the sake of a speedy escape through the door. 
While you felt bad for all these guys and that they’d be stranded... 
only one person could escape anyway, and you needed to make sure 
that your mom, Eris and Ariel were safe. Your own situation was 
dire, and to tell the truth you couldn’t prioritize the safety of some 
other world you’d never heard of to your own loved ones. 


You’d even considered the merits of using your spells that worked off 
of willpower to perhaps get one of the others present to aid you, as 
powerful as they all seemed to be, your magic was something that 
cared little for physical power, and if they weren’t a mental bulwark, 
then a man who could destroy a planet was just as vulnerable to a 
Charm Person spell as the lowliest beggar! But... fortunately, it 
hadn’t come to that, and for whatever reason, the majority of people 
gathered voted for you to leave... it must’ve been thanks to your 
appearance! You should’ve leveraged it from the start, but you were 
in appearance the youngest of everyone gathered! 


“Well... I guess that... I should thank you, everyone. I don’t know if 
I'll remember any of this, but I hope you all manage to find your own 
ways home!” You didn’t want to stick around here any longer than 
you had to, and you quickly moved towards the glowing door that 
had been left, but the moment you touched it... you didn’t feel 
yourself being moved back to your original world, rather you were 
transported somewhere else entirely! 


“Interesting, so the Avenger was the one to be chosen here, was he? I 
watched everything, how selfless of the others to choose to allow the 
youngest to return back to his own home... though you aren’t quite the 
youngest of them, are you? In fact, going off your age... hmm, only the 
Soul Reaper is actually older than you.” 


“Look, I’ve already had my fill of assholes that show themselves as 
glowing white humanoid figures, so you can either drop the 
Christmas Tree act or I’m just going to ignore you completely. I didn’t 
expect that I’d have to demand this again so soon but... send me 
home.” 


“And what home would that be? The home you were taken from... or the 
home you originated from? I am Truth, I can send you back to either, if 
you so desire.” The golden figure made an offer that some may have 
been tempted by, but you just scowled. More of this crap! If 
somebody tried to offer you a cursed wish-granting monkey’s paw 
any time in the future, you made a note that you’d beat them to 
death with it. 


“Stop fucking with me. I have a duty to protect those people in that 
world. Going back home doesn’t appeal to me anyway!” Why would 
it? For as difficult as life might’ve been about to get to you in the 
new world you had found yourself in, it was undoubtedly a more 
interesting and exciting life than your old one, even if you had been a 


success... who’d trade what you now had for... what, a soul-crushing 
job as a businessman? 


“Ah, yes. I felt the same way too, once. Those bonds feel so... important, 
at first, anyway.” 


“You’re nothing like me.” You growled. 


“We’re more alike than you can possibly know. After all... where do you 
think that the end of your journey will lead you? You’re not the sort of 
man who will ever be satisfied by his place in the world, always striving to 
be more. What could possibly lie at the end of that path but godhood? 
You’ll understand at that point that those you believe to care for are... 
little more than toys, mere playthings to the power of a god!” Oh, for the 
love of... was this really another of that sort of asshole god?! 


“Shut up. I’m not going to lose my way, and I’m certainly not going 
to listen to some sort of... two-bit god wannabe as he tries to tell me 
what sort of future that ’m gonna lead!” You wondered if you could 
use your magic to strike the god, but... considering what had 
happened to that purple guy from earlier, you didn’t think that was 
the best idea. 


“Interesting.” The glowing golden figure chuckled, before it spread its 
arms apart, and you were greeted to what appeared to be screens of 
the other six who had been gathered in the same room you were now 
in! What was this?! “You know, all of you said that. Or... similar, at 
least. All seven of you denied that you would ever become detached as a 
result of gaining the ultimate power, as I have.” 


“Well, ’'m glad that I’m in agreement with those guys. Now send me 
back.” You still weren’t in the mood for a chat with the golden figure, 
and you especially still wanted to go home. 


“Don’t you understand? This was a test, and you passed. In fact, all of 
you did. I had to split local time into seven in order to ensure that there 
were circumstances where all seven of you walked through that door to 
have this conversation with me, but none of them accepted the conclusion 
that they would become aloof and detached after reaching the pinnacle of 
their strength. All of them held on to their values and ideals. They refuted 
that they’d become unattached by becoming too strong, all of them.” 


“What point are you trying to make here?” You didn’t like all the 
moral posturing that was going on here, especially not from 
somebody that had the arrogance to refer to themselves as Truth. 


The echoing in the voice of the being stopped, and he spoke gently. 
“If you don’t want to end up becoming a monster, remember just 
what it is that makes you who you are, always...” then, for just a 
flash, you saw the true face of the golden figure, his blue hair stood 
out most of all to you before he vanished, leaving you alone in the 
room. 


“Who was that guy?” You scratched your head, and another door 
opened up in front of you. This time though, you knew that it really 
would lead back to your home dimension. You also knew that by 
stepping through it, you’d have absolutely no memory of the events 
that had transpired here. You hoped that the other six really had 
made it back to their own home worlds... but at the same time, you 
really hoped that you never encountered any of them to find out. 
Your life was hectic enough without crap like this! 


“Ahbhh... crap that hurt.” Fu struggled to get to his feet, that attack 
had done a lot of damage to him, but he was powerful enough that he 
could heal from his wounds. This guy clearly wasn’t the sort of person 
that he could take lightly though. He’d barely even started to use his 
real power, but that didn’t mean that it was safe for him to rely on his 
full power being enough to overcome him! 


“Still alive, are you?” Truth had appeared once again, his voice a fair 
bit less distorted as he loomed over the wounded demon. “You’re 
quite resilient. That attack would’ve been enough to vaporize many 
of the gods I’ve encountered in my travels to seek out those who can 
help me against the coming storm.” Truth was easier to make out as a 
human behind all that glow now, though it was still difficult to make 
out any specific features. 


“Oh, great... it’s this asshole again. Truth, right? What... did 
somebody turn down the brightness setting on you?” Fu quipped as 
he forced himself to his feet, still annoyed that there were people out 
there who'd have the audacity to intervene in one of his projects. He’d 
been blindsided before, but no matter how strong this Truth guy 
might’ve thought he was, he hadn’t even started to fight just yet! He 
was up against the strongest demon of all! 


“You sure do talk big for somebody who doesn’t even glow at all.” 
Truth laughed as he apparently made a joke that only he could 
understand. “You know, I’m actually kind of glad that it was only you 
who managed to sneak through my rift. I’d have been in a bit of 
trouble if the one that came through was that thing when I brought 
one of the Saiyans through.” Fu wondered for a moment what ‘that 
thing’ could’ve been, but rather than latch on to the hook that he’d 
been given, he shook his head, focusing his anger. He was still pretty 
pissed with this bastard. 


“T don’t care about anything like that. I just want you to tell me why 
you thought that you had the right to interfere with one of my 
projects!” While he’d typically stayed out of interfering with Kenzou’s 
existence too heavily, to the point where he’d started to even tone 
down on the System giving the boy quests to accomplish, wanting 
him to focus more on forging his own path, that didn’t mean he 
wouldn’t intervene when others got involved. He’d been masking 
Kenzou from Towa and her Time Breakers for exactly that reason, 
and the Time Patrol weren’t the sort to get involved in something like 
this anyway. It’d defeat the purpose of his experiment if it wasn’t 
allowed to play out properly! 


“Oh, relax, demon. I was always going to put everyone back exactly 
as I found them, had you not been watching over things so 
obsessively hawkishly, you wouldn’t have even noticed that Kenzou 
had gone missing in the fraction of an instant that I had taken him 
for.” Truth was a sort of insufferably smug bastard that Fu didn’t 
really like. Way too confident in their own power! 


“Don’t talk to me like you know me.” Fu narrowed his eyes. He 
figured that it was about time he had his rematch with this guy 
anyway! This time he wouldn’t get blindsided like he had the first 
time! 


“You can’t defeat me.” 


“Awfully confident about that, but-” Fu got ready to release his true 
power, before he blinked, finding himself standing in his laboratory, 
staring at a screen of Kenzou diving directly into the Dead Zone along 
with Garlic Junior! “So... flying into the Dead Zone...? That’s an 
interesting decision to make... doesn’t he know that he won’t be able 


to get out of that easily...2 Huh... Deja-vu.” Fu felt as if something 
weird had just happened. A bizarre feeling of repetition that made 
him very uncomfortable. Usually he was the one causing such things 
to happen! 


Appendix: Anniversary Special #2: A Moment of 
Reflection 


Tomorrow, you set off into space. Tomorrow you’d set off on a great 
big adventure to find the Dragon Balls and set right something that 
had gone wrong. Usually, gathering the Dragon Balls would be... just 
a brief trip, a novelty at your current level of strength. The Dragon 
Radar combined with your ability to travel at speeds far surpassing 
any vehicle that was designed to operate within the atmosphere 
made it trivial to gather them, and that wasn’t even mentioning your 
ability to quite literally teleport directly to them if you got a good 
notion as to their current whereabouts! 


No, needless to say that the whole adventure aspect of finding them 
was gone normally, which was why you were both excited and 
cautious about what was going to happen tomorrow. You’d be going 
on a quest to find the Dragon Balls again, but this time it wouldn’t be 
easy, or trivial or anything like that. It may end up challenging you 
more than anything in your life... and that wasn’t even to mention 
how much of a risk you were taking, by bringing Goku, Caulifla, Kale 
and even Gine with you. It was no secret to the universe at large that 
Saiyans were supposed to have been wiped out with the exception of 
a small squad that works closely under Freeza’s orders. So traveling 
with a group who clearly weren’t that squad would raise eyebrows at 
best, and immediate reports of their existence to Freeza at worst. 
Though at the very least it wasn’t impossible for a Saiyan to just 
disguise themselves as some other human-looking alien. So long as 
they kept their tails hidden, that was. 


You also doubted that Freeza would visit personally to deal with a 
few surviving Saiyans, though you didn’t really enjoy the notion of 
having to fight even Zarbon and Dodoria at this point, they were both 
strong enough themselves that a fight against either would be 
extremely difficult. That wasn’t even mentioning say, the Ginyu 
Force, which at your current level of power would be impossible to 


defeat! But... all that sort of stuff, all those thoughts of potentially 
impending doom... you had wanted to try to ignore them all, at least 
for just a single day. Sometimes, you ended up focusing on the bigger 
picture too much, and you never slowed down to just... enjoy things. 


Which was what you were trying to do right now. You just wanted 
a... slower paced day, before everything would become a hectic 
sprint towards the Dragon Balls, no doubt full of combat and stress 
and god knows what else. It was because of that desire that you were 
only with a single other person right now... Kale. Typically, Kale and 
Caulifla would accompany one another everywhere, but... Kale was 
slowly becoming more independent of Caulifla as she became more 
confident in herself... which was something of a good thing too. 
While you did of course like spending time with Caulifla, she was 
very intense, and it could be exhausting to hang out with her 
sometimes. She was a lot like Goku in that regard, only thanks to not 
being quite so obsessed with fighting as Goku was, she had other 
interests that she pursued with relentless curiosity... which often led 
to any time you tried to do something with her and Kale together 
ending up with her dragging the two of you around the place as she 
became enamored with random things. 


With Kale, it was a lot harder for her to actually say what it was that 
she wanted to see or do together, which... to tell the truth was a bad 
combo for her. While she was typically happy with doing whatever 
Caulifla wanted to do, that shouldn’t mean that she had to just go 
along with what the girl wanted all the time. Caulifla would probably 
agree with that notion as well, she was always trying to convince 
Kale into becoming more confident in herself, and you felt that she 
probably knew that she was at least partially the cause of Kale’s 
confidence issues. While Kale had definitely improved from where she 
had once been, she still had a ways to go before you could call her 
anything other than shy. 


So right now, you and Kale were just... sitting on the top of a tall 


skyscraper, overlooking the city at night, at the cars speeding around 
illuminated by both their own lights as well as those of the city. 
“So... are you excited for the big journey tomorrow, Kale?” You 
asked, wanting to know how your allies felt about all of this. 


“Ym happy to just be with you and Caulifla, Kenzou. I don’t need 
some sort of big adventure into space to be happy with where I am.” 
Kale spoke softly as she looked out at the city beneath. The cars and 
people beneath going about their days, living in peace. Peace that the 
two of you had helped them to achieve. Had it not been for the 
efforts of you and your allies, who knows what sorts of lives these 
people would be leading right now. Would they have been living in 
constant fear of the Red Ribbon Army still? Conquered by Demon 
King Piccolo? Perhaps Pilaf might’ve even succeeded with his wish to 
become the King of the World? Then again... Pilaf's wish was 
practically harmless compared to everyone that came after him, 
especially because unlike all of them, he wasn’t exactly... malevolent. 
You sort of wished that more of your enemies were like that, not 
actively causing suffering and death for little reason... even if Pilaf 
was willing to go to fairly extreme lengths to get what he wanted, 
you somehow doubted that he’d have ever taken the same lengths 
that even Commander Red had. 


“That’s nice of you to say.” You smiled at Kale, despite her 
confidence issues, she tended to be very blunt with her feelings, and 
she would almost always be honest if she was asked about them... at 
least now. “To tell the truth... I’m a little bit worried. 


“Worried? About what? Don’t tell Caulifla, but you’re the strongest... 
you don’t have anything to worry about!” Kale tried to cheer you up, 
not understanding just why you were worried. 


“That’s the problem... I’m the strongest. It’s as much a curse as it is a 


blessing, you know?” While you did enjoy the thrill and rush of being 
the strongest single person on the planet, it did come with... 
responsibilities, too. Responsibilities that unlike somebody like Goku, 
you found hard to just ignore. What if somebody or something 
attacked the planet while you were absent and there was no way for 
you to be contacted? What if you met an opponent that you couldn’t 
defeat? If you couldn’t defeat somebody despite being the strongest, 
then what hope would the others have? Things like that. Hell, you 
even sort of understood how Goku must’ve felt when he just passed 
the duty of protecting the Earth to Gohan. While it was no doubt a 
selfish decision that Goku made when he chose to remain dead after 
Cell was defeated... it was only natural. Goku hated responsibility 
even more than you! 


“But... you’re always in control of your power, what about that is a 
curse, Kenzou?” Kale must’ve gotten the wrong idea, and you 
supposed that technically she was the strongest thanks to her 
untapped and immense well of power that she could dive into, but at 
the cost of her own self-control. 


You shook your head. “What happens if I lose? What happens if I 
can’t protect the people I care about? Or say that somebody attacks 
and I’m not around?” All those fearful thoughts spread through your 
mind like a poison. You were strong, but you knew that strength 
alone wasn’t enough, you had been strong when you fought against 
Garlic Junior too, and it had still ended up in tragedy, 


“Then in that case, Caulifla, Goku and I will just have to step up to 
the challenge! You’re... not alone, Kenzou. Just because you’re the 
strongest, it doesn’t mean you have to face everything by yourself. 
You’ve got friends you can rely on. Even the people that will be 
staying on Earth... don’t you think you’re not giving them enough 
credit? Tien will be on Earth, won’t he? Don’t you think that he’ll be 
able to protect it from danger...? Not to mention Kami! He’s one of 
the strongest people I know! Besides... if you let Caulifla hear you 


talk like that, then she’d probably train even harder to knock you 
from your spot as #1.” Kale laughed a little, and you smiled. She was 
right, in fact if you tried to have a conversation like this while 
Caulifla was around, she’d probably try to beat you up or something. 
It was no secret that the girl wanted the spot of the strongest after all. 


“You’re probably right about that. Caulifla would definitely kick my 
ass if she saw that I was being mopey again.” You stood up, clenching 
your hands into fists. “Maybe I should just stop trying to take care of 
things all by myself.” You had built up very solid allies, so there was 
really no reason for you to keep trying to deal with things all by 
yourself, you’d learned that lesson against Garlic Junior, and while 
you had fought against both Sprout and Piccolo Junior in a one on 
one, that was more due to the fact that neither of them were actually 
real threats to people. Not like say, the Red Ribbon Army or Demon 
King Piccolo were! 


“That... would make me happy... one of the reasons I’ve been 
training so much is so that I can be useful to you and Caulifla...” You 
frowned, you didn’t want that to be the only reason that Kale felt she 
needed to become stronger. She was worth more to you than just her 
power, she was a friend and somebody that you cared about deeply! 


“You know... there’s more to life than just me and Caulifla, right? 
While I appreciate that you’re becoming stronger for me... you ought 
to becoming stronger for yourself” Hopefully, Kale would one day 
manage to truly get over her confidence issues, you’d be there to help 
her of course, no matter what. 


“But... 1am getting stronger for myself! Because that’s what I want! I 
want to be stronger so that I can help you! If I was stronger, then you 
would’ve taken me along to fight that guy who trapped you in the 
Dead Zone!” Kale protested, and you felt guilty, a reminder of that 


would always sting, but it must’ve stung the people who cared about 
you even more. It wasn’t really your place to tell people what they 
should be trying to accomplish for themselves, and unlike you and 
Caulifla, who both had your own goals... Kales goals were focused 
around other people. Was that healthy...? Maybe, maybe not... but 
seeing as you’d never betray Kale, and you knew that Caulifla 
wouldn’t either, it probably wasn’t that bad a thing to aspire for... 
but there was one small issue. 


“Kale. You’re already helpful to me and Caulifla. Not just physically, 
but... this conversation we’re having right now is an example too. 
You’re the only person I feel like I would’ve been able to open up to 
about this... I just... I don’t want you to feel like you have to get 
stronger for my sake, and Caulifla wouldn’t want you thinking that 
either. We both... well I guess we both just want you to do what’s 
best for you.” You smiled before you sat down again, close to the girl. 
“Now... shall we go and see a movie before all the theaters shut? 
Your choice.” 


“Td... like that.” Kale smiled at you, and the two of you left the top 
of the skyscraper, your heart less heavy about the risks of leaving the 
planet, and hopefully alsowith Kale’s confidence built up a little. She 
was just about the only person who was emotionally sensitive enough 
that you felt like you could open up to about how you actually felt 
sometimes... 


